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Cover story this month is an angler who has featured in Big Carp since the 

very first issues over 30 years ago. An angler who travelled from his Mid-

lands home for more than a decade to tackle the hardest waters in the coun-

try in his tunnel visioned pursuit of England’s biggest carp. ALL the most 

sought-after carp of the time fell to his rods Bazil, Mary, The Black Mirror, 

Heather, you name it and Dave Mallin caught it. But this capture, featured 

on the cover, is up there with Dave’s all-time favourites. A true Midlands 

monster. Here is your chance to read the exclusive story. 

Along with Dave’s article this month we have some great features from 

anglers who have had successful sessions this year. First up is Thomas 

Greasley with some fishing for the unknown on his local Nottinghamshire 

river system. Getting the adrenaline flowing is top of the list and who could 

argue with that. Tim Thornton has been a regular writer in both Free Line 

and Big Carp over the years. This month he tackles Melbury Reservoir in 

Devon, back in the spring this year. The stock in this prolific venue are beau-

tiful. Superb scaly mirrors and pristine commons and Tim knows just how to 

catch them consistently.  

Luke Beal replied to one of my requests on Face Book for articles asking if 

I would be interested in his article on the Royal Park Lake a few seasons ago, 

a season he spent surface fishing with quite some success. I was amazed 

when I saw his pictures, some awesome creatures. Read all about his stalk-

ing sessions exclusive to Big Carp again. James Barrett tackled in tricky lit-

tle pit in search of the ultimate prize a pristine big fully scaled, was he suc-

cessful? read on. Dan Chappell looks back to the end of an era as he leaves 

the complex of small pools he discovered this summer behind him. Some 

incredible looking carp came to the bank during his summer campaign. Paul 

Heseltine’s season on his syndicate takes some beating, some massive carp 

indeed.  

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

news and competitions. 

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 success-

ful start back after lockdown, we would love to hear your tale. There are no 

picture or word limits. Simply Email your article to info@bigcarp 

magazine.co.uk 

If you would like to join our FREE subscription list to be sent the mags as 

soon as they come out Email FREE SUBBY to info@bigcarpmagazine.co.uk 

WITHOUT YOUR INPUT THERE WILL BE NO MAGS! 

Have a great Autumn 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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The History of Carp 
Fishing in Oxfordshire 

Paul Harris and Geoff Adams

CARD: 01252 373658 

PAYPAL: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

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

Carp fishing has a very rich history. In the early days of it 
becoming popular, Kent and the Colne Valley were the hot beds 
of our fledgling pastime and of course there was the legendary 
Redmire Pool.  

Into the new Millennium and one area above all others 
exploded onto the scene, this was of course Oxfordshire. The 
quality of the stock of carp in this county was incredible but 
where did these beautiful scaly beasts come from? When did the 
Leney’s get stocked? What were the origins of the famous Linch 
Hill fish and what of the history of the now infamous Linear 
Fisheries? Over the course of the pages of this book all will be 
revealed as Paul and Geoff have put together the facts of how 
these lakes were stocked and also banded together many 
successful local anglers, some of which have never published any 
of their catches, who tell their fishing tales on these stunning 
lakes. 

With more than 300 pictures of some of this country’s finest 
ever carp and several full page maps, this huge volume tells the 
story of Oxfordshire’s carp fishing history whilst still leaving a 
little bit of mystery for your imagination! 

Included within the pages of this book is the foreword written 
by local legendary angler and former tackle dealer Joe Taylor. We 
have chapters from Paul Kitchin on the legendary Vauxhall Lake. 
David Brian Williams tells us the story of the lakes in the City of 
Oxford itself! Chris Robinson has written an incredible chapter 
on two of Dorchester’s lakes. Orchid and The Lagoon. The 
history told in Chris’ chapter on these lakes is just incredible and 
wait until you see the pictures! 

Next door to The Lagoon is Dorchester’s Alliance Club Lake 
and Joe Forrester tells his story of the incredible scaly carp that 
inhabited this lake and how he outwitted them. 

We have a real coup in the fact that brilliant all-round Oxford 
angler John Everard agreed to be interviewed and he has an 
incredible amount of historical information to share, as has Gerald 
Stratford who is also included in this informative chapter.  

No book about Oxfordshire’s carp fishing history would be 
complete without the story of Oxford’s first forty and what a 
story it is. Richard ‘Paddy’ Paradine has never written or 
published any of his catches before and we have his interview here 
for you of his historic catch which was kept under the radar for so 
long. 

Nick Stansfield is a brilliant young Oxford carper who doesn’t 
shout about his catches. We have two incredible chapters from 
him from two of the county’s most iconic lakes, The Leisure Park 
and The Big S! Josh Chatfield has written a fantastic chapter 
which really gives you an insight into how fishing on The Leisure 
Park was back in the day when the Leney’s were still about and 
culminates with his capture of The Big Leney at its biggest ever 
weight, the iconic ‘Paddy’s Fish’. 

We have brilliant chapters on Newlands from Ginger Robinson 
and Milton Pools from Stuart Rothwell. Danny Aplin has written 
about his time on Linch Hill which will just blow you away! His 
pictures alone are worth purchasing this book. 

Nick Franklin has written a lovely chapter on one of 
Oxfordshire’s little known lakes and his account really hits home 
that carp fishing isn’t always about the numbers game. Sometimes 
it’s just you fishing for the unknown! There are superb chapters 
on Manor Farm from Paul Hathaway and St Johns from Stewart 
Roper.  

If that wasn’t enough Paul and Geoff have wrote chapters 
themselves which cover the stocking history of lakes, how the 
gravel company ARC played such a big part in the early stockings 
of Oxford’s lakes, the early days of Linch Hill and Linear 
Fisheries and facts and stories regarding Oxford’s other lakes, 
some very off the radar! 

If you like your history, you like carp fishing and love stories 
of beautiful scaly carp, there is only one book to purchase this 
year. Here it is…
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ShockLeader 
What’s happening, where and when in the carp scene

• Completion of the biggest 
weir removal project in the 
country 

• Improvements for the passage 
of fish, improved biodiversity 
and other environmental 
gains in the River Dove catch-
ment 

The £2.5m project to remove the 
Dovecliff weir at Egginton, South Der-
byshire - the biggest weir removal 
project in the country - is now com-
plete following a 24-month pro-
gramme of works. 

For the first time in almost 900 
years, over 550km of watercourse has 
been opened up for the free passage 
of fish of the River Dove and its tribu-
taries. Dovecliff weir was the first bar-
rier to fish migration along the River 
Dove and, in combination with other 
completed fish passage projects, its 
removal now enables all fish species 
to access their spawning grounds. 

Along with improving passage for 
fish, removing the weir benefits water 
quality, public safety and welfare, 
wider floodplain biodiversity and 
boosts the local economy by attract-
ing more visits by anglers to the area. 

Christopher Grzesiok, Fisheries 
Biologist at the Environment Agency 
said:  

“Rivers are dynamic ecosystems 
which provide many benefits to both 
people and wildlife. Over the cen-
turies, rivers have been impacted by 

industry and urban growth, affecting 
how they function. Building weirs, 
such as this one at Dovecliff, have 
broken the dynamic function of rivers, 
resulting in a loss of ecological diver-
sity and river function. 

“By removing the weir, we will 
improve biodiversity and fish passage 
through the entire Dove catchment. It 
will also improve the habitat for fish 
to spawn and grow as it creates a 
more natural river environment, with-
out the impact of human-made barri-
ers. 

“We’re already seeing the benefits 
upstream of the site with the forma-
tion of gravel bars and improved habi-

tat for invertebrates, spawning fish 
and other wildlife.” 

Paul Herickx, Project Executive at 
the Environment Agency said: 

“The weir, which dates back to the 
1200s, was structurally assessed in 
2016 and sections were found to be in 
a poor condition. The weir no longer 
served a functional purpose and, as it 
would continue to have been costly to 
repair and maintain, its removal was 
the best solution. 

“We have overcome a number of 
significant challenges, including the 
global pandemic, one of the wettest 
winters on record and some of the 
highest flood flows ever recorded in 
the area to finally complete this 
unique project. 

“Whilst there have been significant 
construction challenges to safely 
remove the structure, seeing the River 
Dove flow freely for the first time in 
almost a millennia and knowing that 
its natural processes are now rebal-
ancing makes all the team’s efforts 
worthwhile.” 

The final stage of the project will be 
the landscaping to replant native 
trees and shrubs in place of those that 
were removed to enable the works to 
take place.  

This will be carried out in late 
autumn 2021 in line with the planting 
season. 

 Credit: Environment Agency.  n

Removal of Dovecliff weir restores river health 
River Dove opened up for the first time in almost 900 years 

Weir after removal.

Weir before removal.
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• Plans for the largest fish pass in the 
country to be shared at Colwick 
Country Park event 

• Improvements for the passage of 
fish in the River Trent catchment, 
including salmon 

• Scheme will provide £18.6m of 
environmental benefits 
Nottingham’s Colwick Country 

Park will be home to the largest fish 
pass in the country under plans to be 
unveiled by the Environment Agency 
at a public drop-in event on Tuesday 
5 October. 

Const ruct ion  o f  the  Co lwick 
(Holme Sluices) Fish Pass project will 
commence this autumn and run until 
2023. It is the first scheme of the 
ambitious Trent Gateway Partnership 
which aims to remove all barriers to 
fish migration along the River Trent. 

Holme Sluices, owned by the Envi-
ronment Agency, is the largest single 
barrier to fish migration on the River 
Trent. The sluice gates span the river 
and maintain different upstream and 
downstream water levels, leaving fish 
unable to pass through. 

Simon Ward, Fisheries Technical 
Specialist at the Environment Agency 
said:  

“We are excited to share our plans 
for what will be the largest fish pass 

in the country. Our priority is to open 
up the River Trent for all fish species 
through the ambitions of the Trent 
Gateway Partnership, starting with 
the Colwick (Holme Sluices) Fish 
Pass.  

“There are a number of barriers to 
fish migration within the River Trent 
catchment, including Holme Sluices, 
which is the largest barrier to the nat-
ural migration of fish in the Midlands. 
By installing fish passage, it will 
become easier for salmon and other 
fish to reach their spawning and feed-
ing grounds. 

“We are working with partners to 
improve the situation and hope that 
the Colwick Park Fish Pass will serve 
as a catalyst for other Trent Gateway 
projects, which will in turn enhance 
the river and boost the local economy. 

“We will work with Nottingham 
City Council to make Colwick Coun-
try Park in Nottingham the hub for 
Trent Gateway. Plans could include a 
visitor centre telling the story of the 
Trent, its history, ecology and how it 

has shaped communities along its 
length for centuries.” 

The benefits of the new fish pass 
include enabling access to additional 
spawning habitat upstream, with the 
potential to increase the number of 
fish species in the River Trent, pro-
mote awareness of fish passes and 
river equality, provide educational 
and engagement opportunities, and 
attract more visits by anglers to the 
area and boost the local economy. 

Cllr  Rosemary Healy, Lead for 
Parks, Open Spaces and the Public 
Realm added: 

“We are absolutely delighted that 
Colwick Fish Pass work will be start-
ing soon. We are proud that Colwick 
will be home to the largest fish pass in 
the country, it will bring huge bio-
diversity benefits to Colwick Country 
Park including increasing the number 
of fish species in the River Trent.” 

The community drop-in event will 
be held at the entrance to Colwick 
Country Park from 12 noon to 6 pm on 
Tuesday 5 October 2021. 

Further details about the project 
are available on our dedicated Col-
wick (Holme Sluices) Fish Pass web-
page: https://consult.environment-
agency.gov.uk/east-midlands/holme-
sluices-fish-pass.  n

The annual close season for salmon 
and sea trout angling runs from the 
autumn until early 2022 

The Environment Agency reminds 
all anglers to check relevant byelaws 
for their local area, as close season 
dates differ across England 

Annual close season supports 
wider efforts to protect spawning 
salmon and sea trout 

The Environment Agency (EA) is 
enforcing the annual close season 
over the winter months to help pro-
tect salmon and sea trout from distur-
bance when spawning, allowing 
stocks to grow.  

The byelaws prohibit fishing for 
salmon and sea trout this autumn, 
with fishing due to resume in early 
2022. 

Salmon and sea trout spawn at dif-
ferent times meaning that close sea-
son dates vary slightly across areas 
and rivers in England. Anglers must 

check local information and byelaws 
to ensure they are up to date on local 
restrictions. 

Wild Atlantic salmon and sea trout 
are experiencing decline, with some 
stocks now below sustainable levels. 
Reducing disturbances on fish when 
they are spawning and at their most 
vulnerable helps to protect stocks for 
the future. 

The EA recognises that fishing is 
not the sole cause of stock decline but 
by observing the close season anglers 
are playing their part in boosting the 
long-term resilience of iconic fish 
species.  

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

Agency, said: 
“Taking steps to limit the pressures 

on vital fish stocks will help support 
healthy, thriving populations in our 
rivers long into the future. 

“The annual close season is an 
important time of year. It improves 
the resilience and sustainability of our 
native species, which is important for 
the wider ecosystem.” 

Anglers who wish to fish during the 
winter months are permitted to catch 
coarse fish, such as grayling, barbel 
and chub, for which a valid fishing 
licence is required.  

During the close season, enforce-
ment officers from the EA patrol river-
banks to prevent illegal fishing and 
protect fisheries. The maximum fine 
for byelaw offences is £50,000 upon 
conviction. 

Those who suspect illegal fishing 
should report it to the EA’s incident 
hotline on 0800 80 70 60.  n

Plans for Colwick Park Fish Pass unveiled at 
community engagement event

Environment Agency enforces annual close season 
for salmon and sea trout fishing
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THE CARP SOCIETY NOTICE OF ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT THE ANNUAL 
GENERAL MEETING (THE “MEETING”) OF THE CARP SOCIETY (THE “COMPANY”), 

WILL BE HELD AT HORSESHOE LAKE, BURFORD ROAD, LECHLADE, GLOUCESTERSHIRE GL7 3QQ ON 
SUNDAY 28TH NOVEMBER 2021 @ 1:30PM 

TO TRANSACT THE FOLLOWING BUSINESS AS SHOWN ON THE AGENDA

 
 

 
 

 

THE CARP SOCIETY LIMITED 
AGENDA OF  

ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING 
Venue: The Lodge, Horseshoe Lake, Burford Road, Lechlade, Gloucestershire, GL7 3QQ 
 
Date: Saturday 28th November @ 1:30pm 
 
 
Agenda: 
 

1. Welcome from the chairman 
 

2. Update on the last 12 months 
 

3. To approve the minutes of the AGM held on the 12th October 2019 
 

4. To adopt the annual report and financial statement for the years ending 31st May 2021  
 

5. To approve the annual accounts will be produced by an independent chartered accountant to a 
maximum fee as determined by the directors 
 

6. Election of directors & officers *where applicable  
     (year 2021 - 5 director re-elections, 1 vacancy)  

 
7. AOB 

 
 
Following the closure of the formal meeting a question and answer session will commence. 
 
NOTES 
 
The AGM will be conducted in accordance with the company Memorandum and articles of association 
which are available on the society website or via the head office located at Horseshoe Lake. 
 
A current membership card is required for admission and the submitting of any proxy/voting forms. 
 
Any questions relating to the accounts must be submitted in writing to the company secretary and be made 
21 days prior to the AGM date. 
 
Director nominations (where vacancies are available) must be made in writing in accordance with the 
memorandum and articles no later than 21 days prior to the AGM date.  
 
All questions/nominations should be sent in writing to The Secretary, The Carp Society, Horseshoe Lake,. Burford 
Road, Lechlade, Glos, GL7 3QQ or email sales@thecarpsociety.com quoting your current membership number.  
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Shockleader Catch Reports... Catch Reports... 

On Sunday morning after walking around a 33 acre reservoir and finding a spot to set up. I cast 35 yards out to the edge of a 
weed bed. My tactics were fishing a ronnie rig made of a size 6 hex gapes from hobo armour and a mix of glugged RNT and 
wicked whites from madbaits. I put about 1kg of the mixed boilies out. Then the heavy rain and wind started to blow in. 
This started me getting line bites and drop backs. Then all went quite for an hour and suddenly the left hand rod melted off. 
After a decent fight the prize was in the net. A beautiful looking mirror carp weighing in at 16lb 2oz. I was so happy to catch 
due to the fact that I haven’t fish this place in 10+ years. Peter Conn – Instagram: @Carper_and_son 

Well worth getting wet for! 
Known as ‘Not Ben’s Pet’ or the ‘Little Twoey’. It 
went 35lb 14oz. 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
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We arrived on the Tuesday at Norton Disney and I was 13th in the 
queue and was very lucky to get a swim. There was one swim free 
on the whole complex and not really the lake I wanted to fish but 
did I know it would be mental session so waited for the lad to out 
the swim after he had two fish in 36 hours I seen a few shows so I 
wasted no time soon as the peg was free I flicked three singles out 
to where the fish had showed but nothing came about so I pulled 
them in found a spot and heavily baited it I managed to fish three 
rods on the spot started off with 14 spombs of crumb and whole 
boilie corn flaked maize and house pellet 4mm and 8mm mixed into 
a stodgy mix I flicked three heli safe spinner rigs out white yellow 
and pink and it was carnage first fish came about 40 mins then a fish 
every 30-40mins after every fish I topped up the spot with nine 
spombs and they seemed to have loved the bait and all through the 
session was mental double takes at 2am in the morning was a killer 
but landed both biggest fish went 20lb9 oz and every fish was over 
10lb varying from 15lb-20lb 9oz the second night I reeled in and got 
some sleep as the day had been mental and I had to call the session 
short due to being tired I did 48 hours instead of 72. 

Jarred ‘the carp catcher’ Howard 
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Our monthly 
reviews on 
products 
currently on 
the market

In this issue: 

•   Hotspot Design 

•   Leatherman
T

ac
 – 

T
ec

The new collection is based on the same design 
with only little variations and we improved a lot 
quality and details. 
The result is a new wonderful collection for all 
carp fishing enthusiasts.

New Hoodie from Hotspot Design

New collection Carpfishing Eco 2.0, this is a restyling of the previous collection 
who was one of our older products and who has always been a best seller in our 
range.



Tac-Tec

Leatherman has launched a new multipur-
pose tool to provide access to many of the 
brand’s most iconic features at a more 
accessible price point. The Leatherman 
Curl® packs 15 different devices into a 
compact four-inch gadget that will ensure 
users have the right tools for the job, 
whether tackling projects at home or head-
ing elsewhere for work or recreation.  

Made entirely from premium stainless 
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 streamlined and lightweight device, 
with ample functionality for first-time 
users. Highlights include an ultra-sharp 
420HC locking knife blade, spring-loaded 
scissors, and a customisable 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 convenience, 
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 alternative to the nylon 
sheath it comes supplied with, making it 
easy to carry between jobs.  

The Curl is covered by Leatherman’s 25-
year warranty and retails at £99.95.  

Along with the full Leatherman range, 
the Curl is available now at www.leather-
man.co.uk.  n

Leatherman launches compact and capable Curl multi-tool
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CURL®
Inspired by our best-selling Wave Plus, the 
Curl packs 15 handy tools into a compact, 
4-inch toolbox, so you’re ready to tackle 
your projects.

Available online from:  
www.leatherman.co.uk
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 Oak Lakes Fisheries 
www.oaklakesfisheries.co.uk 

Adam Thorp , former syndicate lake member, now back and early 
October had these two beauties.

29lbs on the nose – this mirror carp for Gary 
Pearman using a tester from A M Baits.

Another big cat fish out this one at 126lbs must be feeding up ready for 
winter. Well caught.

32lbs common off the Reed Finger swim on 
day ticket lake, Oak Lake.

Big cats often get caught as they feed up for winter. Paul Fyson often 
catches the big ones. This time it’s one at 106lbs.

At 29lbs 12oz and 20lbs – welcome back to you and your Dad Charlie. 

Wayne Harris had this 27lbs 6oz mirror out of the Blackberries swim on 
Pipe lake.

Rarely does Buddha blank. Here he has a 
20lbs linear carp.

Just a selection  
of some of  
Oak Lakes’ 

cracking carp

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. 



A sample of Aquateko’s Invisa 
Swivels turned up on my desk this 
week and the applications are 

endless. Clear as Fluorocarbon line, 
neutral buoyancy and virtually 
indestructible. For all rig designs 
especially for use with buoyant baits, like 
Chod or spinner rigs and floater fishing 
it’s a no-brainer, the benefits of these 
super-efficient swivels far out-weighs 
(Pun) their metal counterparts. 

Aquateko’s Invisa Swivel is an innovative 
product that offers a number of advantages over 
traditional metal swivels. Firstly, they are extremely 
flexible and can be bent or twisted without 
breaking or losing any strength. Made from the 
same co-polymer resin as fluorocarbon, they will 
never corrode and their crystal-clear finish makes 
them much less obvious in the water than metal 
swivels. Another great advantage is the Invisa 

Swivel’s buoyancy in water, they sink at a similar 
rate to fluorocarbon, therefore will not affect the 
presentation of finesse rigs. Great for connecting 
braid to mono/fluoro leaders. 

Technical – Fluorocarbon 
and Mono line are all 
extruded from a polymer 
formula. This puts all of the 
strands of the polymer into 
sequence and provides the 
strength of the line as it 
comes out of the machine. 
The InvisaSwivel could 
clearly not be extruded. 
Therefore, we at Aquateko 
developed a propriety 
formula similar to Fishing 
Line that was capable of 
being Injection Moulded 
with the same strength 
and flexibility of fishing line 
while still remaining crystal 
clear. The Injection 
Moulding process provides 
5 different sizes in the 



mould with each impression with the body and the 
plunger then being assembled post injection. 

80lb available in packs of 3 only. 

InvisaSwivel is a clear fishing swivel that was 
developed for the avid fisherman who wants to 
catch more fish. Our stealth design is invisible in 
water. Fish cannot see the swivel like conventional 
metal swivels that are heavy and corrode which 
affects their ability to properly remove line twist. 

Another great feature of the InvisaSwivel is its 
ability to self-lubricate. The space age material they 
are made from actually promotes the free spinning 
action. These swivels will protect your guides from 
nicks by gliding softly through causing no damage 
unlike a metal swivel. No more guides 
cutting your line! 

A conventional swivel can only be bent 3-
4 times before they break. InvisaSwivels 
can be bent hundreds of times and show 
no signs of fatigue, continue to swivel 
and bend right back. Corrosion plays a 
huge part in metal swivel failure. Water 
and humidity eat away the metal the 
minute the package is opened. 

InvisaSwivels are not affected by salt or 
fresh water so corrosion is never an issue. 

Increase your odds and catch more fish 
using an InvisaSwivel, it’s the clear 
choice! 

InvisaSwivel is super clear. These fishing 
swivels were developed for the avid 
fisherman who wants to catch more fish 
and want to ensure theirs lines and end 
tackle are invisible to the carp. Fish are as 
likely to see the swivel as they would the 
colour of their fishing line. InvisaSwivels 

unlike conventional metal swivels, are light in 
weight and have a positive buoyancy, on the other 
hand, metal swivels tend to bend, break and 
corrode which affects their ability to properly 
remove line twist and sink quickly. 

Features: 
• Invisible in Water 
• Self-Lubricating 
• Slow Sinking 
• Flexible Durability 
• Corrosion Proof 

Packed in 4’s in sizes 12lb, 25lb, 35lb & 55lb: 80lb 
swivels are available in packs of 3 and all for £4.75 
per pack each 

Available from: Sharnbrook Tackle (UK Distributor) 

01858 467081    www.sharnbrooktackle.com
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The Baiting Pyramid Exclusive

T
his hard low stocked 
Pitt is situated in the 
Mid lands , i t  ho lds 
some real character 
fish almost like prehis-
toric creatures. My 

ticket started on the 16th June and 
conditions were far from ideal with 
the ‘Indian summer’ we were experi-
encing. 

My first couple of sessions were 
frustrating and I couldn’t seem to pin 
the fish down. I started to realise just 
how tricky this lake was going to be – 
16 acres of deep water which con-
tained 18 carp with only six that are 
30lb-plus. Unfortunately, this is the 
reality of chasing proper English big 
carp in the midlands! 

I noted an area where they showed 
first thing in the morning, but pre-
senting a rig there was hit and miss 
with all the eel grass present. 

I started baiting heavily in this area 
with hemp and pungent squid boilies 
making sure no one was around to 
see and spoil the party. 
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The Baiting Pyramid Exclusive

I soon had my first fish under my 
belt and now I had ‘tasted blood’ 
decided to go all out for the ‘juglier’. 

In ‘relentless mode’ I was heaving 
the bait in while I was fishing, and 
even more before I left  and one by 
one, I was picking off the lake’s popu-
lation. 

I was now up to eight carp to 23lb 
they were getting bigger each trip. 

I  a r r ived  on  Wednesday  15th 
September after work and immedi-
ately put 10k of hemp and boilies out 
in the zone which now contained no 
eel grass what so ever and I was get-
ting hard drops on the cast! 

Thursday morning, I was up early. I 
like to watch as it gets light and be 
prepared. Trainers on, wide awake 
‘ready’ this is a big edge and I find 
you convert more takes. 

The result was a brace of 30’s a 
lovely scaly 30lb 8oz and dark 33lb 
8oz later that afternoon, I repeated the 
baiting-up process and cast my pun-
gent squid cork dust wafters back 
into the zone. 

Friday morning result, a brace of 
twenty pounders. Later that after-
noon, the baiting was repeated and 
the Saturday morning resulted in an 
18 pounder. 

Sunday 3.30am a blistering take, 
the spool was in meltdown! 

When I picked up the rod, I knew 
this was ‘the one’ with steady pres-
sure and with 100% concentration, I 
managed to net it in the darkness first 
time. I went to unhook it and the hook 
had fallen out! 

I recognised it as the king of the 
pond and shouted out ‘Bazzzzzzzzz’. 
What a great feeling, ‘Baz’ was top of 
the baiting pyramid. 

I had managed an incredible run of 
14 carp of the Pitt 18 and another rare 
‘midlands forty’.  

One happy ‘master baiter’!  n



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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Season and Spring 
Made in One Photo!  
By James Barrett

Exclusive

T
he little pit I’ve been 
plugging away at on 
and off for the past 
year or so is a proper 
tricky one. Around a 
dozen fish in seven 

acres and with the last bite from there 
being the fully I had on the 21st May 
last year, you get the idea!  

I’d struggled to get my head into it 
this year, but after an aborted trip to 
another water the week previous, I 
p repped a  couple  o f  spots  and 

returned the following week. On the 
second morning of the return trip, and 
whilst starting to pack up on the 
phone to my wife, one of the rods was 
away with that glorious, ancient, 32lb 
4oz fully.  

I called my mate @swerkmeister_ 
angling to come and do the pics and 
whilst we had the fully on the mat, 
one of the other rods was away!  

The common snagged me pretty 
quick around the cord from a cray pot 
so I set sail for it and thankfully, I won 

the battle.  
The common, withered dorsal and 

all, went 27lb 15oz and topped off a 
truly memorable mornings fishing. 

Thanks to all the lads that helped 
out and made this photo possible, as 
we wouldn’t have been able to do it 
without some quality goalkeepers on 
hand.  

I don’t have any fishing pictures on 
the wall at home, but I reckon this 
might have to become a permanent 
fixture.  n
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The Passion is Real 
By Paul Heseltine 

Exclusive

T
his was a trip I had 
been really looking 
forward to for quite 
some time, Holme fen 
is no walk in the park 
and  see ’s  many  o f 

good anglers off without so much as a 
sniff however this tape of water really 
get’s my blood pumping especially 
knowing what monsters lurk below 
the surface. I arrived with 4 nights 
ahead of me for this trip and this been 
my 2nd visit to the water I come pre-
pared with a bit of knowledge from 
my last trip. Now to my surprise upon 
arriving to the lake there was no 
anglers fishing I was hoping to talk to 
a few guys to get some idea of where 
the fish was held up. The lake had 
been closed for two weeks for the 
spawning period and we was the first 
booking to attend after this closure. 
So this did not leave me much time to 
try and locate where the fish was as 
you can only arrive to the lake 1 hour 
before the draw takes place for your 
swims. So a quick lap of the lake it 
was to be and the fish proved very 
hard to locate with only a couple of 
signs to go on! 

But I did have enough knowledge 
from my 1st visit to fall back on and 
also the fact that it was the same time 
of year when I was there so I had my 
top five swims to aim for based on 
this and what signs I did pick up on 
while walking round. Now the draw 
could not off gone better for me com-
ing out 1st and getting my 1st choice 
of swim “The Dugout” this swim had 
so many options and many features to 
work with and I just knew at some 
point I would be covering fish no mat-
ter what everyone else was doing 
around me. So the first thing I did was 
set about leading the swim and in 
particularly locating the shallow areas 
and the deep channels/gullies I had in 
front of me. It want much of a task 
really as I confidently found three 
spots I was more than happy with 
that offered me the best of a few dif-
ferent scenarios these spots was 
mostly based on the weather condi-
tions that was forthcoming for my 

stay and knowing that last time I was 
there it was the shallow spots that 
produced for me however as I men-
tioned with the weather having a big 
part in my decisions the forecast was 
ideal low pressure, windy, raining and 
mostly overcast with intermittent 
sunshine so with this in mind I chose 
to fish tight to the Island in front of me 
this offered shallow water (about 6ft) I 
knew it was a good Patrol route 
already but did come with complica-
tions the bloody bird life however this 

was something I was willing to put up 
with. The other two rods was both 
covering the deeper water and the 
two channels that was out in front of 
me one was covering what I would 
call the main channel which runs 
between the dot islands this was a 
100 yards out and was around 16ft 
deep and the other rod was on the 
closest channel at 44 yards which I 
also estimated to be about 16 to 18ft 
deep this spot I was quite excited 
about as it was a lovely smooth silty 
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33lb 10oz.
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gully and I located some bloodworm 
in it no matter what unfolded and 
where the fish started showing etc I 
decided this would be a excellent 
spot to just sit on “Bait & Wait Tactic”  

I decided a good hit of bait would 
be a good starting point but not on all 
three spots the Island rod got the 
most bait around 3kg in total as I 
knew the tufties would pick a lot of 
this up. The far channel I baited 
lightly with only 1kg of bait and the 
closest channel got about 2kg of bait. 
The closest channel I knew I was 
going to be sitting on but that far 
channel spot I want really 100% made 
up on this been a spot I would stick to 
I needed to leave myself some options 
to react to what I seen happening as 
the session progressed. The bait mix I 
put together was based on a few 
things one been the bird life and the 

other been the element of colour “yel-
low” it was a 50/50 mix of boilie and 
particle the boilie of choice was the 
Nash Scopex Squid in 15mm and the 
particle consisted of hemp, corn, 
maize, maples, groats, yellow peas, 
Red Dari and Black Rapeseed. To fin-
ish the mix off I added a good helping 
of Himalayan rock salt and Scopex 
Squid syrup this is a mix I’ve got huge 
confidence in and offers a bit of some-
thing for most species of fish some-
times generating activity from other 
species of fish get’s the Carps atten-
tion what I would call a active spot 
“killer tactic” and not only that the 
coots and tufties can have there fill of 
bait and I still be confident that am 
sitting on a good amount of bait. 

As I mentioned yellow just had to 
be in the mix as well and this was 
mostly because last time I fished 

Meadows my bites come to yellow 
hook baits. The Nash instant attract 
pineapple crush was my choice of 
hookbaits for this session. 

Think it’s worth mentioning that 
the water is gin clear and there is an 
abundance of weed between me and 
the spots am fishing mostly Canadian 
but also silkweed which was full of 
naturals but more importantly zebra 
mussels! So I did not mess about on 
the terminal side of things 20lb line 
0.40mm straight through to a lead clip 
system and 1 meter of tungsten tub-
ing to keep the business end pinned 
down. Now not all the spots was 
completely clear the island spot was 
gravel with low-lying weed and a 100 
yard cast,the far channel rod was 
exactly the same and the close chan-
nel rod as I mentioned was a silt gully. 
So I needed a rig that did not tangle 

Ground bait. Spod mix.
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on the cast given the distance I was 
fishing and one that could present 
over low-lying weed. I opted for the 
Stiff hinge rig the plan was to use a 
semi-stiff boom “skin Link” to aid in 
the anti-tangle purposes and not only 
that it would also reset itself should 
the birds keep picking me up “which 
they bloody did” I also had room to 
manoeuvre the height in which I 
fished the pop up by altering the 
length of the chod section to suit the 
spot. The island spot and silt spot was 
popped up 1 inch but the long chan-
nel rod was quite a bit more scattered 

with weed so this was popped up 2 
inches the hook of choice was the 
chod claw in two size’s 5 & 6 but as 
the session went on the size 6 proved 
to be better for the finicky takes I was 
getting they are a fine wire gauge and 
razor sharp hook they don’t call them 
the pin points for nothing you know! I 
used 4 and 5oz leads depending on 
what the wind was doing depended 
on the size as hitting 100 yards in a 
cross wind proved quite tricky at 
times with the 20lb mono I was using. 

So that was it then spots found and 
rigs sorted the baiting up was a bit of 

a mission though! I had to go down to 
using the medium spomb just to 
make life easier punching it out there 
in a strong cross wind this took me a 
good 3 hrs to get all the bait out there. 
I did also spray boilies with the cata-
pult on the short rod.  

Not much happened for the 1st 
24hrs hours but the good weather 
conditions continued and eventually I 
started to see the odd fish show in 
front of me this filled me with confi-
dence and knew it was only a matter 
of time. Now this is the point where I 
started to add a few groundbait balls 
over each spot the purpose of this 
was to pull the fish over to my spots. 
The groundbait balls are just a vehicle 
for the liquid am using at the moment 
insuring it gets down over my spots 
and putting a lot of attraction in the 
area within 30 mins of doing this the 
Island rod was away “a very twitchy 
take” and a slow heavy battle saw me 
land the 1st fish of the session and it 
was a stunning almost leather mirror 
weighing 40lb 12oz the pressure was 
off “thank god” 

I got the rod straight back out there 
and topped up with another 12 
spombs and three more balls of 
groundbait they was still the odd fish 
showing in the zone and the next bite 
come to the same rod only about 1.5 
hrs after the 1st bite again this was a 
very twitchy take and when I lifted 
the rod it just felt like a solid weight at 
first I thought it was a drifting weed 



36  Big Carp

The Passion is RealExclusive

40lb.





38  Big Carp

The Passion is RealExclusive

bed until it started peeling of line! It 
went on about a 20 yard run and just 
felt like a right power house all I could 
do was just hold on. After this run the 
fish come in slow and plodding find-
ing every weed bed on it’s way in! a 
steady pressure kept the fish moving 
and am sure that the weed covering 
it’s head helped me bring her in nice 
and easy I could not really see the fish 
when I netted it due to the amount of 
weed but when I peeled back the 
weed I was absolutely gobsmacked 
to see what was sitting in my net she 
was laid sideways and completely 
filled my 50 inch net it was at this 
moment my legs went to jelly and the 
raw emotion set in I knew it was the 
biggest fish I’ve ever caught!!!  

It was at this point when Clive 
“from the swim next door” had joined 
me to lend a helping hand we was 
both just peering down into the net 
with sheer disbelief and saying that’s 
F**king massive it was this moment 
that really stands out to me as one 
which I will never forget the feeling 
was like no other I cannot even begin 
to put into words how it feels “just 

mind blowing” Clive and I set about 
weighing the f ish veri fying the 
weight on my scales and his scales 
now I did not really know if it was 
Marshalls before weighing her but at 
70lb 8oz it well and truly confirmed it 
was. 

OMG what a moment and what a 
fish it certainly is a fish of a lifetime 
and a dream which am sure we all 
dream about “The Ultimate Achieve-
ment”  

After the video footage and pic-
tures had been done I felt like a com-
plete gibbering wreck but the sun 
was now starting to set so I needed to 
get that rod back out there and more 
bait another 10 to 12 spombs. It was a 
long restless night for myself I could 
not sleep and was basking in the 
glory of it all my phone was on com-
plete melt down close friends with all 
there well wishes it just made the 
whole thing extra special. Anyway 
the night past and no more bites was 
forthcoming. 

I left the rods until about 3pm the 
next day then decided to get them all 
sorted ready for that window that the 

bites come the day before. The long  
channel rod got moved to a shallow 
silt spot that I was tipped off about in 
the bay to my left the close channel 
rod just got redone with a fresh hook 
bait and a good spray of boilies with 
the catapult as this rod had just been 
sitting there since I 1st put it out 
there 48hrs ago. The Island rod also 
got redone with a fresh hookbait and 
another 12 spombs plus 3 more balls 
of groundbait. It was like clockwork 
the odd fish started to show in the 
zone and the island rod was away 
again a slow twitchy take but after 
about 30 seconds the hook pulled I 
was devastated typical to the last two 
bites and felt a solid weight! All I 
could do was get the rod back out 
there and top up the bait then boom 
again the same rod was away same 
bloody time as well. Again another 
twitchy take and a solid weight on 
the end 30 seconds later the hook 
pulled goddammit!!!! From hero to 
complete zero this t ime when I 
brought the rig back in the lead had 
not been ejected. Well I was com-
pletely mortified and knew I had 

Marshalls.
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blown my chances at this time I was 
using the size 5 chod claws and a 4oz 
lead so it was back to the drawing 
board and a rig tweak was needed I 
dropped down a size of hook to a size 
6 chod claw and went up to a 5oz lead 
a much more sharper and finer gauge 
hook and a bigger lead to drive it 
home. They certainly knew what they 
was doing and completely mugged 
me off I was really cheesed off with 
myself for not doing this after the first 
loss but I put it down to just one of 
them things but it clearly wasn’t. 

Anyway the rigs was tweaked and 
back out there the Island rod was re-
baited 12 spombs again and three 
balls of ground bait but all I could 
think about was that’s it until tomor-
row tea time and went to bed feeling 
quite frustrated with myself! 

I awoke quite early the next morn-
ing around 3am as I just could not 
settle the first brew of the day was 
poured and then!!! The Island rod 
was away the same twitchy take and 
lifted into a solid weight I was brick-
ing it but the fish had come up to the 
surface and I could see the lead had 

discharged which did calm my nerves 
a bit and to be honest the fish just 
come in like a dog on a lead it was 
only a matter of minutes before it was 
in the net thank god. This was a real 
pretty mirror that went 40lb on the 
dot I was absolutely made up not only 
for catching such a lovely fish but the 
rig tweak had worked. The rod was 
straight back out there and re-baited 
again the same sequence 12 spombs 
and three balls of groundbait. The day 
seemed to fly by and the weather 
conditions was changing we had a 
high pressure front moving in and the 
sky began to clear with some hot 
weather conditions on the Horizon 
however it was approaching that time 
of the evening again where I was 
expectant of a bite so I recast the 
Island rod and topped up with 6 
spombs of bait I decided there was no 
need to touch the other two rods as 
they had been left alone from the 
birdlife and indicated no reason for 
me to touch them. I sat back to enjoy 
the last evening with high hopes of 
another chance and then out of the 
blue about 4pm the channel rod was 

away and this time it was a proper 
take soon as I lifted into the fish it 
went on a 40 to 50 yard run and the 
fight was the best so far it lead me the 
right merry dance after about 15 min-
utes he was ready for the net and I 
slipped a lovely scaly mirror into the 
net which went 33lb 10oz I got the 
fish sorted and got the rod back out 
there and topped up with 6 spombs. I 
was still thinking to myself it’s still all 
to play for on the Island rod with it 
still been that prime period from the 
past couple of day’s however this was 
not meant to be. I think with the 
change in weather conditions the fish 
decided otherwise it felt totally differ-
ent  as  the  a f ternoon went  into 
evening I did not see nothing show 
out in front of me like I did do the past 
couple of nights however I knew 
everything was set and if they did 
decide to have a munch the traps was 
set.  

I turned in quite early for the night 
and was a little disappointed come 
the morning that nothing else had 
happened but as the saying goes 
that’s carp fishing for you. It was a 

Marshalls.
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early pack down for myself and the 
rods reeled in for 10am what a session 
it had been certainly one am never 
going to forgot for a few different rea-
sons. 

The biggest Mirror in the UK and 
also my 15th UK 40lber I am more 
than delighted with them results as I 
only switched over to carp fishing in 
2009 I am married with 4 children and 
have always worked full time I go 
fishing once a fortnight with the time 
that I have and my message to every-
one reading this is that anything is 
possible. The key thing is to put a 
100% effort into your fishing and to 
put yourself onto the right waters. 
Anyway my challenge for this year is 
to land Harris from Rosemere another 
epic Mirror that at the right time of 
year goes just over 60lb the journey 
continues. 

The Passion Is Real. 
Cast-A-Line Heseltine….. 
Passion For Big Carp: https://www. 

youtube.com/watch?v=gc_6bj0orJw
&list=PLjM5EO1J8RbeEWTZvK8Joo
bqgbqNbZCWK.  n

Urban Baits Nutcracker 
Session Pack Competition

A massive thumbs up to our great 

friend Terry Dempsey for providing an 

awesome NEW monthly competition 

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

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

early season session.

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

winner at random. 

Closing date is 1st December, 2021 

– SO GET LIKING!
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I
n April 2021 following the 
lockdown restrictions being 
lifted  decided to pay some 
attention to Melbury Reser-
voir in North Devon. Melbury 
is a very picturesque reservoir 

of about 12 acres, bordered by wood-
land and farmland with amazing 
views. Indeed, some of the best sun-
rises I’ve witnessed on the bank have 
been whilst on this water.  hope I’m 
beginning to paint a picture. 

I’d previously fish Melbury a couple 
of times with a little success and 
some failure but decided this year the 
time was right to put some ghosts to 
rest and put some time in there. 

I spent some time at the water 
observing carp movements, feeding 
areas and putting a bit of bait in. 

I deduced that the carp in the lake 
spent a lot of the time near the no 
fishing bank which is shadowed by a 
steep woodland bank. The carp how-
ever did move on a new wind, but this 
area always seemed to hold carp. 

20lb Koi.
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Plenty of sun in the morning, a relative 
safe haven in that it was a good 140 
yards chuck from the fishable bank 
which most anglers couldn’t achieve. 
There was food in abundance falling 
from the trees along with big blood-
worm beds. 

There was a long gravel bar run-
ning parallel with the main bank 
some 60 yards out too which the carp 
moved along and favoured as a feed-
ing area. 

The first couple of sessions were 
quite a chilly affair as the last rem-
nants of the winter chill were still 
clinging on in the form of some cold 
easterlies but with light accurate 
baiting on the 60 yard bar and match 
the hatch hook bait presentations  
managed a couple of nice scaley mir-
rors to upper double and then a 
cracking 27lb stocky hard fighting 
mirror which took forever to get in the 
net. This carp took a hook bait mid-
morning in a very cold easterly strong 
wind and was probably triggered into 

26lb 8oz 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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feeding by the strong sunshine in the 
crisp cold air. I’ve often found this to 
be the case in spring. 

My next couple of sessions saw me 
change tactics and present long-
range traps along the no fishing tree-
line.  figured as there were always 
resident carp here, that also fre-
quently showed their presence a bite 
at a time approach was needed. As it 
was still spring, and  figured the carp 
were on the lookout for food  opted for 
18mm snowman presentations with 
pink toppers to make the hook baits 
scream “Here  am”. Plus  was told 
high vis doesn’t work so  guessed it 
was something different to everyone 
else. 

Anyway baits were cast out 100 
yards and baiting was done to the 
spot by trotting along the high bank 
accurately baiting a light scattering of 
18mm boilies around hook baits. This 
resulted in a nice scaley upper double 
fully, followed a short time later by a 
cracking common of 29lb 4oz known 

26lb 12oz common.
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27lb Spring mirror.

28lb 4oz mirror.
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as the ‘Crafthole common’ 
due to a hole in its dorsal 
fin. 

The bites slowed using 
this tactic after a couple of 
sessions so  switched to 
match the hatch wafters 
again and results began to 
pick up agan.  took a num-
ber of really good carp 
from margin spots on new 
winds and also picking off 
three or four fish each ses-
sion to the treeline spot. 

A s  t h e  s e a s o n  p r o -
gressed,  continued with 
the match the hatch tactic 
over a light scattering of 
baits resulting in some 
twenty carp over 20lbs 
with a number of fish in 
upper twenties. The lake 
also contained several ori-
ental koi which were also 
caught and a pleasant sur-
prise. Simple tactics fish-
ing for one bite atxa time, 
but also ensuring  was on 
the fish. n

Crafthole common 29lb 4oz.



Jim Shelley
CARPING RE-CUT

Call: 01252 373658 
Or order online www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

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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River Wye Whacker 
By Matt Bick

Exclusive

I
t was about a year or two ago 
when I first saw pictures of 
this fish and I instantly knew 
I  wanted to add i t  to  my 
album! As the 2021 river sea-
son approached, I made an 

effort into finding some fish. And 
could I find them? Could I hell! Many 
an hour after work walking the banks 
of the Wye and I still didn’t have a 
‘scooby doo’ on where they were or 
would be.  The r iver season had 
begun, and I managed to get time for 
a quick session so off I went. It was a 
warm one so no need for the bivvy, 
just bareback on the bed chair. 
Around about 8pm the bloke just 
down from me bagged a nice double 
f i g u r e  c o m m o n  o n  a  s p o t  h e ’d 
recently been baiting. That got me 
excited. Maybe there’s a few more in 
the area. And sure, enough in the wee 
hours she ripped off. I stumbled down 
the bank and picked up into some-
thing that felt impossible to stop, 

e v e n  t h o u g h  i t  w a s  r u n n i n g 
upstream! After the arm wrenching 
fight, I landed her. A fair bit of dancing 
and laughing to myself followed. I 

called the Mrs to do some photos of 
my very first river carp from the Wye, 
at 30lb 8oz I think it’s gunna be a hard 
one to beat. How’s your luck ay!



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  
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

FISHING 
RESORT

https://naxiresa.inaxel.com/etape1-criteres.php? 
compte=iktus&lang=2 
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By Royal 
Appointment 
By Luke Beal

Exclusive

I
t was a chance encounter 
with another fisherman that 
set me on the path to my 
most successful surface fish-
ing season ever. Back in the 
2008/2009 season, I  was 

walking around a lake in Bushy Park, 
when I struck up a conversation that 
was about to change the course of my 
fishing for the next season.  

I was passing the time, chatting to 
a guy, when he pulled out his camera 
and showed me a picture of two very 
big grass carp, along with several 
photos of immaculate commons and 
a few big mirrors. 

The venue was a little fished Royal 
Parks Lake that had always intrigued 
me. I’d spent time fishing it as a kid 
and had caught several hand sized 

carp from the venue, mainly on mag-
gots and worms. 

He told me how he had spent time 
pre-baiting a swim and had then 
caught the carp over the course of 
one week (days only). 

Armed with this knowledge and 
filled with excitement, I went to the 
venue for a look and saw absolutely 
nothing! It looked totally devoid of 
fish. In fact, I walked up and down the 
lake several times and spent an hour 
at the top, looking down the entire 
stretch and saw absolutely nothing. 

Not to be deterred, I bought my 
ticket and set about formulating a 
plan for next season. 

Being extremely limited with fish-
ing time, I was only able to spend a 
few hours a week fishing the venue, 

so knew that a baiting campaign was 
out of the question, it had to be a 
mobile approach. 

Having been unable to get to the 
venue during the closed season, I was 
effectively fishing blind. June the 16th 
came and went and it wasn’t until the 
end of June that I was able to fish. 
This coincided with half of the lake 
being cut off as it was used as part of 
a flower show. 

We had a warm spring and the 
weed had begun to grow quite prolif-
ically, meaning that I would have to 
spend time I didn’t have, looking for 
spots to fish on, or just chuck it and 
chance it with a choddy, neither of 
which appealed to me. 

One thing I noticed on my first ses-
sion was the fact that the carp had 
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suddenly become much easier to find. 
The thick weed beds had effec-

tively split the venue into zones, with 
the fish swimming over or through 
the weed, meaning that they were far 
easier to spot. It soon became obvi-
ous that they liked sunbathing, and on 
my first visit, I found a group of carp 
milling about with their backs out of 
the water in one of these “weed 
zones”.  

This was it! Game on! I knew 
exactly how I was going to approach 
the venue and maximise my chances: 
Surface fishing. 

I started to trickle a few pellets 
upwind and watched as they drifted 
through the zone and settled against 
the weed at the windward end. It 
took all of ten minutes to get them 
taking confidently before I was met 
with my first challenge; how do I land 
one of these carp in such thick weed? 
Ordinarily, I’d be surface fishing with 
8lbs hooklinks, but there was abso-
lutely no way I could land any of these 
substantial carp in such thick weed.  

A quick rummage through the 
tackle box came up with some 20lbs 
floating Giant braid. Not only was it 
ultra-thin, but it  was also weed 

green.  
This was the first time that I’d 

fished a weedy venue (on the surface) 
for big carp. I rather naively set up my 
rod with a fox bubble float and 10 
inches of braid. I couldn’t go longer 
on the braid for fear of cutting the fish 
during the fight and fishing short 
hook lengths on the surface has 
brought me far more success than 
longer hooklengths anyway. Carp 
have little fear of a surface float and a 
shorter hook length on top is far more 
effective at hooking carp. 

I cast out the bait and let it drift 
down the wind line towards the fish. 
A big pair of lips engulfed the bait and 
I was in. 

Almost immediately, the carp dived 
into the weed bed and tore line off the 
clutch. The problem now was that the 
controller float was wedged in the 
weed and the carp had run off at 90 
degrees to the controller. Everything 
was absolutely solid, although I could 
see the weed bed rocking, 20 yards 
away (and at 90 degrees) from where 
my line entered the water. 

I kept the pressure up and could 
feel everything gradually moving 
back towards where my controller 

float was buried. By this time, I had 
convinced myself that the carp was 
gone and cursed my luck for using a 
controller float. 

Once I’d pulled the weed ball back 
to the controller float, I felt a slight 
nod on the end of the rod.  

I kept the pressure up and met 
another problem: trying to push a tri-
angular net through thick marginal 
weed was a nightmare. The draw-
string at the front of the net just 
wasn ’t  s t rong  enough  to  push 
through. After an age, I managed to 
bundle the weed ball back into the 
net. 

I hauled the whole lot to the edge 
and started stripping the weed off of 
the line. This was when I realised that 
the weed bed I’d pulled in was the 
one around the controller and that the 
line was going over the rim of the net 
and back into the water, with the carp 
sitting perfectly still about 6ft away 
from the net. I went into panic mode 
and half handlined, half wrestled the 
carp into the net, letting out a cry of 
relief when I realised that I’d just 
landed my first carp from the venue, 
on my first trip and it looked like my 
first ever surface caught 20! 



CARPING AFTER-CUT
At last, the third book from the UK’s most prolific catcher, Jim Shelley.

Following in the footsteps of his sellout second book, Carping Re-Cut, this book
documents Jim’s fishing over the last few incredible years. No one comes within
light years of Jim’s captures over this time with numerous 50-pluses from some

very testing venues and a shed full of backup 30s and 40s.

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

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

Buy it here with paypal: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
or pay by card on our ORDER HOTLINE 01252 373658

Order NOW – don’t delay! This book will sell out fast, as the print run was only
3,000 copies. Carping Re-Cut sold out, and secondhand copies are now £100!!

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM
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That particular fish weighed 24lbs 
and was one of two I caught in a 
quick 90 minute session. 

It was a carp that was to change 
the way I approach surface fishing in 
weed. 
1. The lessons I had learnt from this 

first trip, were these: 
2. Don’t use a controller in thick 

weed. 
Bring my big pan net as it would be 

easier  to  handle when pushing 
through weed. 

The next visit found me armed with 
a 30 inch  pan net, a loaf of bread, a 
big bag of mixers and no controllers! 
It was time to freeline. 

I arrived late afternoon and could 
see straight away that my best bet 
would be to fish near the rope where 
the Flower Show started. The wind 
was pushing down the lake, and 
although the weedbeds were not as 
thick here, the floating weed had col-
lected on the rope, making a “false” 
weed bed. 

I begun by trickling in the mixers 

upstream. After around 20 minutes, a 
carp swirled just off of the rope 
weedbed. This was followed by sev-
eral fish lifting their heads up, under 
the weed to get at the mixers. I cut 
down a 15mm herring boilie and 
banded it to a size 8 fox hook. I had to 
cast parallel to the rope weed bed and 
then pull the hook to the edge of the 
weedbed where the fish were taking. 
I managed this after 3 or 4 panicky 
casts. Once the hookbait had settled, 
a big black head lifted the weed to the 
right of my bait and slurped down a 
mixer. Its head rose out once more 
and slurped down my hookbait. 

What followed was one of the most 
epic battles I’ve ever experienced. 
The fish tore under the rope and 
through 2 other weedbeds, before 
everything came to a halt. Gentle 
c o a x i n g  h a d  h e r  m o v i n g  b a c k 
towards me like a dog on a lead. My 
brother got the net ready, when the 
fish (by now I knew it was a good 
one), gave a huge shake of its head 
and then charged off to my right 

through several more weed beds. The 
fight was absolutely epic! Thank God 
I hadn’t got a good look at the fish 
during the fight or I would have had a 
heart attack.  

Pushing a pan net through the 
thick marginal weed proved a winner 
and we soon had her. 

After a quick rest in the net, we 
lifted out my prize.  

To this day, it is still the best look-
ing fish I have ever caught. A jet black 
and chestnut linear. Out came the 
Avon’s and we giggled like a couple 
of kids as she spun the dial around to 
30lbs 10oz (still my PB). 

Photos were taken and she was 
returned, none the worse for wear. We 
packed up and headed back to the 
carpark, where I found a whole deer 
antler in the grass, a memento and a 
reminder  that still hangs in my fish-
ing shed. 

As the summer went on, I contin-
ued to refine my tactics. I was using 
15lbs Daiwa sensor line, with a figure 
of eight loop knot, to which I attached 
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Available in the website shop at

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk 
Pay with PayPal, or if you prefer to pay by card,

call the order line on 01252 373658

Now available direct from
Bountyhunter Publications is a
signed copy of Dave Lane’s

fourth book, Fine Lines. Whether
you are an avid fan and

following on from Dave’s first
books or delving into his world

for the first time, you are bound
to be entertained, amazed and

left wanting yet more of his
adventures. Together with his

faithful hound, Padwar, he has
travelled the land in search of
monster carp and catalogued

his experiences in his own
inimitable style, which is
peppered with humour,

disasters, bizarre occurrences,
and, ultimately, success.

Dave’s writing style has always focused on painting the entire picture so that you,
the reader, can feel as if you are there on the bank beside him at all times, sharing

in the experiences every step of the way. The big carp scene is a weird and
mysterious place, and although Dave fishes right at the pinnacle of this strange

world, he always seems to find time for a bit of fun along the way, so sit back and
enjoy the ride. It’s a must read for novice and experienced carp anglers alike.

Price £30
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my short braided hooklink. The size 8 fox hook was per-
fectly masked by the cut down 15mm banded boilie. 

The next session was (to begin with) highly frustrating. 
I could get the carp feeding, but not within range of my 
freelining ability and the loaf of bread I’d bought for just 
such a situation, was in the bread bin at home! This is 
when I stumbled on another little edge: PVA stockings. 

I filled up some golf ball size stockings with mixers and 
then pushed the hook through the knotted end and cast 
the bag out. This gave me the extra weight I needed to 
make the cast and I managed to land another 20lbser and 
lose one to a hook pull in the thick weed.  

I began to realise that my old Shimano 4500gte was not 
really up for the job, as the clutch just wasn’t good enough. 
This was when I decided to buy a pair of baby big pit reels. 
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The difference was amazing. Not only 
were the clutches silky smoothie, but 
the oversized spool also added an 
extra 10 yards to my cast! 

Lesson 3: Use a reel with an over-
sized spool when freelining. 

All the fish I had caught so far were 
in the 20-to-30-yard zone, beyond the 
thick marginal weed. I’d get the fish 
taking mixers along the edge of the 
weed beds and then conceal my line 
across the weed, with only my hook-
bait sticking out over the weed. 

However, I’d started to notice 
extremely subtle signs of movement 
very close in (under 5 yards from the 
bank) in less than 18 inches of water. 
The weed was so thick close in (and 
covered in duckweed), that it was 
impossible to penetrate with my 
boilie hook bait.  

Wet crust was the answer. I’d get a 
large piece of crust and then wet it in 
the margin, so it was heavy and 
barely hanging on to the hook. I’d 
then lower it in front of any marginal 

movement. This proved to be a wise 
move and several more fish graced 
the bank using this method. 

My confidence was high, and I had-
n’t had a single blank so far, although 
I had lost several fish in the thick 
weed (all to hook pulls). 

One fish that had eluded me so far 
was a fish I came to call Jaws. This 
particular fish would swim around 
near the surface with its back and 
dorsal fin sticking proud (like a shark). 

I could clearly see that it was a 
good fish, but so far, I hadn’t been 
able to bank it. 

It was early evening towards the 
end of July, the lake was completely 
accessible (the flower show had fin-
ished) and I had two hours of fishing 
in front of me. The wind was light, and 
the day was overcast and cool, per-
fect conditions for this venue. I 
walked up the right-hand side of the 
lake and before too long, I found Jaws 
sunning himself in one of the many 
weed zones. He was doing his usual 

route, following the edge of the weed 
at 20 yards, before drifting over to the 
other weed bed and returning in the 
opposite direction. I waited for him to 
move off and then threw a small 
handful of mixers along the edge of 
the weed bed on my side. Again, he 
returned to my side and started to 
slow down. He stopped, fanned out 
his fins and then sucked in 3 mixers in 
a row. The type of fishing I was doing, 
didn’t allow time for getting the fish 
confident as you were literally fishing 
for a fish at a time and there was no 
point wasting time building a swim, 
as there were always other options in 
other weed beds along the length of 
the lake. He continued his journey, 
and I got my hookbait into place. He 
returned once again and engulfed my 
hookbait immediately. There was a 
huge eruption of water and spray and 
he dived straight into the weedbed, 
locking everything up solid. I kept the 
pressure up and got him moving 
towards me. This was another situa-

Wet Crust fish.
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Last one before they pulled the weed out.

tion where a big pan net came into its 
own. I easily scooped up the fish and 
the weed and there he was in all his 
glory: Jaws, the fish I’d seen on many 
occasions. Luckily, the park ranger 
was there and he was able to get a 
couple of pictures before I returned 
him. 

Unfortunately, the Royal Parks, in 
their infinite wisdom, decided to strip 
all of the weed out using weedboats, 
destroying the habitat for the fish and 
almost wiping out a whole generation 
of carp that were caught up when the 
weed beds were removed. My brother 
and I managed to save some of the 
small carp from the weedbed, but 
hundreds must have died in the rot-
ting mounds that littered the bank. A 
sad ending to a brilliant season. 

That season was the best season 
I’ve ever had for carp. I didn’t blank 
once and although I inevitably lost a 
couple, it taught me so many things 
about surface fishing which I con-
tinue to use to this day. 

I hardly ever use a controller any-
more and always bait to get the carp 
close enough to present freelined 
bait. I also don’t worry about getting 
their confidence up. In heavy weed, 
it’s all about getting your bait in the 
correct position and fishing for one 
bite at a time. When you’ve caught 
one, simply move onto another area 
and repeat the process. If they’re 
interested, you’ll have one within 
minutes of casting out, sometimes 
seconds. Freelining a bait is, in my 
opinion, far superior to any other 
arrangement and at all venues I’ve 
fished so far, I’ve been able to coax 
the fish into feeding within 20 yards 
of the bank. 

On a recent visit to a large reservoir 
in Oxfordshire, I managed two carp on 
these tactics, when all others were 
struggling (even those surface fish-
ing). 

My 12-year-old son used similar 
tactics on a local syndicate and 
landed his biggest ever carp of 25lbs 

8oz on his first cast, proving yet again 
that hookbait position is far more 
important than getting their confi-
dence up. He also had another of 
24lbs using these tactics. 

Give freeline surface fishing a go, 
you won’t be disappointed... 
 
List of tackle used: 
• Tony Parker 2¼lbs TC rod 
• Shimano xt 5500 reel 
• 15lbs Daiwa Sensor line 
• Giant floating braid 
• Size 8 fox hook 
• Trimmed 15mm herring pop up 

hookbait 
• Large pellet bands 
• Floating trout pellets, soaked in 

tuna oil and then dusted with 
crushed halibut powder. This made 
the pellets drop tiny food particles 
through the water column and 
would often bring the carp up to 
investigate. 

• 30 inch pan net  
• Vaseline.  n
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I
 love nothing more than get-
ting out on my local rivers, it’s 
a totally different feeling to 
fishing the usual lakes. I get a 
sense of freedom on the river! 
Majority of the time not see-

ing another angler in sight I’ve been 
carp fishing around 12 years or so and 
some of my best memories are from 
the riverbanks.  

There’s one massive factor in river 
carp fishing – it’s what we all thrive 

from! ‘Fishing for the unknown’.  
I just don’t get the same feeling 

walking a lake, knowing what the 
stock is.  

I feel more in touch with nature and 
the surrounding wildlife, away from 
any problems the world has to throw 
at us at that moment all is forgotten 
and it’s all about tranquillity until the 
alarm sounds a screaming run and 
the adrenaline kicks in!  

What a feelin, this is why I do river 

carp fishing, and I will always carry 
on. 

I’ve selected a few of my previous 
captures including a pb mirror carp 
which means more to me than any 
lake carp I have caught previously. 
hope this article inspires more to get 
out on our rivers carp fishing now it’s 
just three weeks until the day we’ve 
all been waiting for hope you all have 
a cracking season and hope to see 
many fish on the bank.  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!

• WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN •

Big Carp Magazine
A HISTORY OF EXCELLENCE

SINCE 1991
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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

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 380691Carpy Humour
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Jim Shelley
CARPING RE-CUT

Call: 01252 373658 
Or order online www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

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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M
y first session 
b a c k  t o  t h e 
c o m p l e x  o f 
small pools. I 
p u l l e d  b a c k 
threw the rusty 

gate on a Monday afternoon for a 
walk about armed with pockets full of 
small bait items to bait some likely 
looking margin spots. 

The “front lake” is very shallow and 
incredibly weedy and has two resi-
dent swans that can be a real pain, so 
I quickly scuttled round the corner 
and entered the banks off the “back 
lake”. 

With more depth to this pool and 
tall drooping trees it has a lot more 
cover to be able to sneak round and 
find the carp lurking in the marginal 
snags and lily pads.   

The otters have been awful over 
the past few years with the pools 
being so close to the river that there 

are only 10 resident carp left in this 
pool now. 9 commons and 1 mirror. 

I quickly found 6 of the carp in one 
corner cruising back and forth and 
circling the main snag. I dropped a 
small amount of pellet in to see if they 
would come back and have a munch. 

Whilst I waited for the carp to come 
back, I had a quick look around the 
corner to see if there were any swims 
that would look into the front of this 
snag for any future sessions. 

There was one swim where I could 
get a single rod across the lake just of 
the side of the snag where the carp 
were investigating. 

As I walked back around the corner 
it was apparent that in the ten min-
utes, I was gone the carp had cleared 
all my pellet in a matter of minutes. 
With the water being all murky and 
the signs of tails waving back at me in 
8 foot of gin clear water I was on to 
something strait away. 

I dropped a few handfuls of pellets 
and some small boilies in and around 
the snag and planned to come back in 
48 hours to check the spot and possi-
bly bait again. 

Arriving back to the lake Wednes-
day afternoon after work I power 
walked strait back round to the snag 
to see what had happened whilst I 
was away. 

It was very clear that the carp had 
been visiting the area very frequently 
as the spot was completely polished. 
I was due to fish another lake for the 
weekend ahead, so I quickly can-
celled these plans and set about mak-
ing a new plan to come to the “back 
lake” instead. 

So, I wasn’t seen by anybody I 
quickly dropped some more bait in 
and left the complex knowing I was 
on to something. 

Friday arrived in a flash, and I 
decided to leave work a few hours 
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early to ensure I got the swim before 
anyone else arrived for the weekend. 

Upon arriving at the rusty gate, I 
could see that there were no cars in 
the car park, and I had the complex to 
myself. 

I quickly unloaded the car and 
threw everything onto the barrow and 
flew round to the swim I had looked 
at earlier on in the week. 

As expected, the lake was empty, 
and I had secured the swim for the 
weekend. 

I walked round to the snag to see if 
there was any carp there and as 
expected the same 6 carp were there 
circling the same areas again. 

I walked back to the swim to make 
a plan as to how I was going to get a 
rig in place without spooking them. 

I decided to set up all my gear and 
get a rig sorted so everything was in 
place ready to go as soon as I had 
worked out how to get a rig in the 
area. 

Everything was now in place, so I 
decided the best way was to walk 
round spook the carp of with some 
bait and get the rig in as quickly as 

possible. 
A few handfuls of pellet and boilie 

and the carp moved off. I quickly ran 
back round to the swim and cast the 
rig in place and by some sort of luck it 
landed bang on first time. 

I placed the rod down on the rest, 
set the bobbin and moved back away 
from the water’s edge to take shelter 
in the brolly. 

All that was left to do now was sit 
back take in the surrounding’s and 
watch the water for any signs of carp 
throughout the late summer after-
noon. 

Not much happened over  the 
course of the evening so I decided to 
get my head down around 10pm to 
ensure I could be up before first light. 

At 1.30am the rod screamed into 
life pulling up to a tight clutch. The 
battle commenced and I managed to 
steer the carp away from the snag 
and into open water where it plodded 
about for 5 minutes. 

The swim I had chosen to fish was 
very overgrown and didn’t look like it 
had been fished for quite some time. 

The front of the swim was littered 

with reeds and plants, so I had to get 
in the water to be able to net the fish. 

I managed to get the carp’s head 
up and with that my first back lake 
carp went into the net on my first ses-
sion back. Absolutely buzzing. 

It was one of the smaller residents, 
a low 20 common but a real character 
with an over slung mouth and a little 
heart shaped tail and a big scar down 
one flank. 

I decided as it was dark, I didn’t 
want to attempt to get the rod back 
into place. I had some quick shots of 
my prize and got my head back down 
for the remainder of the night. 

The next morning arrived and the 
lake looked completely dead. I sat 
there wondering if my capture in the 
night had anything to do with this. 
I strolled back round to the snag to 
see a few fish still swimming around 
and no bait left on the spot at all. I 
walked back round to my swim smil-
ing to myself thinking I’ve found there 
home, and it really was game on for 
the old common and the lonesome 
mirror. 

Nothing happened during the day, 



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

NEW AND OLD BOOKS: 
 www.ebay.co.uk/usr/rarecarpbooksunlimited

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

BAG YOURSELF A 
SUMMER SIZZLER

Order one of our bestsellers 
and chill out with a great read.



74  Big Carp

End of an Era!Exclusive

and I decided to leave the rod out and 
just watch the carp. 

I repeated the exact same process 
that evening. Chucked some bait in to 
spook them and quickly flicked the rig 
back onto the spot and again, settled 
in for the evening. 

With expectation through the roof 
the excitement was hard to contain, 
and sleeping wasn’t an option. 

Like clockwork at 1.30 I received 
another viscous take and again I 
found mysel f  doing batt le  with 
another angry carp in the hours of 
darkness. 

I managed to steer this one into 
open water again and did battle with 
him in the deep but weedy open 
water section of the lake. 

her head came up and I slipped her 
into the net to be faced with another 
common but this time a slightly big-
ger one. 

Completely spawned out at 27.15 it 
was nice to see this one I had been 

watching in the snag the previous 
day. Easily recognisable as after 
spawning it looked like a banana in 
the water.   

Again, a really old warrior and the 
complete opposite to the first fish. 
Really long with a massive mouth and 
a huge tail. 

It was now Sunday morning and I 
had to get home that day to prepare 
for work the following morning. I 
dropped a good few handful of bait 
onto the spot in preparation for the 
following week. 

I was sat at work on the Monday 
and all I could think about was get-
ting back down to the lake. 

I decided I was going to go back 
down that night and do a quick 
overnighter in and between work.   

5pm couldn’t come quick enough 
and before I knew it I was back down 
the lake getting sorted for the quick 
night ahead. 

Exactly the same process as before 

and the rig was back on the spot. 
I sat there in anticipation of another 

take when 1.30 passed with no bite. I 
thought to myself had the spot blown 
already. 

I managed to nod of for a few hours 
when sometime around 5am the 
alarm signalled another bite. 

This time the carp had managed to 
get under the snag, but luckily walk-
ing back it freed itself and I once 
again was doing battle with a very 
angry carp in the open water. 

I slipped the net under the carp and 
could instantly tell this one was off a 
different stamp. Its sunken scales and 
mahogany colour body I knew I had 
one of the elusive ones. 

Once it was on the mat, I sat there 
looking at this carp in awe before 
weighing her and taking some pho-
tos. 

Again, at a completely spawned 
out weight of 29.14 but it really was 
irrelevant to me as these fish are 
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probably double my age and very 
rarely caught. 

Another night another bite I sat 
there thinking soaking wet from 
releasing the fish. 

I repeated the process of baiting 
the snag before setting of for work. 

As I was on such a roll, I couldn’t 
feel any closer to the elusive mirror if 
I had tried. I had to get back down 
there again tonight I thought. 

The phone call to the wife was 
made and I  had bagged mysel f 
another night. 

I arrived at the lake again around 
6pm to find a car in the car park and 
instantly my heart sank. 

I jumped out the car and had a walk 
round the corner to see my swim free 
but someone over the other side just 
setting up. 

A quick chat with the local angler 
and he was happy for me to do a night 
in my swim as it was the other side of 
the lake to where he was setting up. 

As I walked round to the snag to 
drop some bait in I could clearly make 
out a fish with only a few scales on it 
waving it tail in the air. 

That’s the mirror I stood there 
thinking. 

A few handfuls of bait later and I 

was  wa lk ing  back  to  my  swim 
buzzing with what the night could 
bring. I was absolutely knackered 
from the previous few days fishing 
with minimal sleep I crashed out early 
around 10pm on dark. 

I  was awoken by a few single 
bleeps around 4.30am. I sat straight 
up, slid out the bag in anticipation of 
another take. 

5 minutes later the bobbin cracked 
the rod blank, and we were away 
again. A savage battle threw the front 
side of the snags in a hit and hold sit-
uation, it then decided to burst in the 
open water and kite hard for the lily 
pads. 

I managed to hold on and steer it 
into open water again. A long battle of 
it going from weed bed to weed bed 
and it was finally coughing water in 
front of me. In the gin clear water, I 
could see it  was the mirror and 
instantly my knee’s starting knocking. 

This is my chance I thought as I’m 
stood there in the water up to my 
waist with the net at full stretch slid-
ing down the silty margins. 

It went straight into the net first 
time of asking and I let out a massive 
roar of emotion. 

I scrambled back to the front of the 

swim sacked her up and jumped back 
in the brolly to compose myself for ten 
minutes before walking round to see 
if the local angler would do a few 
shots for me. 

He happily obliged to come round 
and do a few shots and some video 
footage for me. 

We got her out of the water and 
onto the mat. We managed to weigh 
her in at a weight of 33lb again 
around 4-5lb down on what she nor-
mally is but none of that mattered. 

I’m sat there starring at a fish that 
is probably 45+ years old and in the 
best condition ever. 

The emotions were out of this 
world and even the local angler 
behind the camera was buzzing to 
just see her. Just how it should be. 

I drove out of the gate that morning 
absolutely buzzing but also a bit sad 
that I wouldn’t be back again as that 
was the job complete. 

A very swift summer campaign but 
it just goes to show, if you can find out 
where they spend a lot of time it 
doesn’t take long to catch them. 

I stumbled across a real gem of an 
area this summer and I’m not sure if it 
will ever be repeated. 

The end of an era!!  n
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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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Chasing Willows 
Lumps 
By Adrian Palmer

Exclusive

E
ric’s Willows is a lake I 
have been fished for 
about nine years. I 
joined to catch my 
first 30lb carp which I 
did on my first season, 

catching carp to 38lb 10oz. 
So, my next target was a 40! Little 

did I know, it was going to take eight 
years to catch one. Which leads me on 
to my recent session. Me and my fish-
ing buddy Nick, booked a 48 hour ses-
sion and arriving at the lake, the weed 
was really bad. So this was going to 
make things tricky! 

After a good walk round the lake, 
we settled on pegs 14/15. I had a 

good idea where to fish, as out in front 
there was a deeper channel down to 
8ft. After a quick check with a bare 
lead, it seemed presentable, so I tied 
up a German rig with Korda Ntrap soft 
12 inches long with a Spottedfin pink 
pepper squid wafter hookbait. I put 
the rig in position with 5kg of particle 
around the area. 

With all the rods sorted, we sat 
down to a well-earned brew. About 10 
minutes later, the rod in the gully was 
away. I picked up the rod and started 
to bring the fish through all the weed 
that was in front of me. About 40 
yards from the bank all went solid! I 
kept steady pressure on but nothing 

was moving, so on with the life jacket 
and into the boat. After getting above 
the fish, steady pressure saw the fish 
emerge from the depths. I got my first 
glimpse of my prize. It was a possible 
40 and a new PB, but the fish had 
other ideas diving back into the 
weed. But steady pressure brought 
the fish back to the surface. This time 
with a ball of weed around its head. 
Into the net she went.  

Getting back to the bank, I got 
everything ready for weighing – 
would she be a forty I was thinking. 
The scales settled on 48lb on the nose 
and a new PB! The quest for a forty 
had finally ended now for a fifty!  n
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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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Rest in Peace Ray!
Many of you will already know that our dear friend 
Ray Varndell passed away at the end of August this 
year. Septembers ‘Views’ was already written, 
hoping to raise money for Ian MacMillan who had 
just lost his battle with cancer. So here, a little late, 
are a few (of the many) words the social media 
giving tribute to this well‐loved Yateley Bailiff. 
Martin Gardener 

I’m very sorry to tell you that Ray Varndell 
passed away suddenly recently. Ray really loved 
these lakes and everything to do with the complex. 
He had gone through a lot over the past year and 
clearly wanted to get back here as soon as 
possible. After recent surgery he was back down 
even sooner than expected, and was in very good 
spirits. It makes it even harder to accept that he’s 
gone so suddenly. It seems impossible. I’m sure we 
all have very many fond memories of him here. It 
simply won’t be the same without him. 
 
Craig Dunn 
Very sad news indeed. Ray was part of the Yateley tapestry in the mid to late 90s when I was on 
there. A really nice fella. Rest in peace Ray. 
Richard Gardner 
This sad new indeed Ray taught me a lot about carp fishing in the late 80s on the complex and 
Shapley pool in Hartley, Whitney. Rest in peace. My thoughts go out to his family. 
Alan Cooper 
RIP Ray, the longest standing bailiff ever. 
Andrew Symes 
Very sad news. I first met Ray back in the day – early 90s. Great bloke, RIP Ray 
Gordon Vaughan 
So sorry to hear this news. Lovely fella and always had time for new anglers on the complex. RIP Ray 
and sincere condolences to his family and friends. 
Dave Gawthorn 
Sad news. Lovely guy and part of the Yateley Fabric. Sincere condolences to his family and many 
friends 
Alan Appleyard 
It’s a sad day today. 
Steve Fudge 
He spent his life walking and ‘Bailifing’ that Complex. Always remember his story ‘walked through 
eight pairs of shoes on this complex’. 
Billy Fowler 
God bless you Ray, a true diamond. I’m glad I had the privilege to spend time in your company over 
the last 29 years. Unfortunately we won’t make it 30 as we talked about in May. Truly gutted. My 
trips to Yateley will never be the same again. RIP you wonderful man 
Michael Whitney 
I will really miss ‘Ramundo’ ripping me to shreds every single morning over there. I’m laughing inside 
just thinking about our chats. Gutted. 
Darren Miles 
No way – RIP Ray. I always remember him telling the same story about the silt beds on Pads Lake. He 
was, and always will be, part of the Yateley Lakes. 
Wayne Dunn 
So sorry to hear this post, Ray loved Yateley. He was an intrinsic part of the history of Yateley, and a 
true gentleman. I don’t think I ever heard him pass judgment on anyone even though they may have 
been stroke pulling and breaking rules! Such a humble man. RIP Ray. Put the kettle on mate, see you 
on the other side! 
Rob Maylin 
That’s very sad, Ray was a lovely chap and he LOVED these lakes. He spent thousands of hours 
walking around the complex chatting to the anglers. He always stopped at my bivvy with all the 
latest news. I met his wife Sandy quite a few times, I pass my condolences to her and the family. God 
bless one of life’s really nice guys, not a bad bone in his body. He will be missed by everyone who 
knew him for sure. 
Allan Stone 
Not sure what to add to all the comments made. I had known Ray for almost 30 years as a mate and 
fellow bailiff within the various guises of Cemex Angling, along with all the support he offered to our 
24 years at the ‘Yateley Bash’. One thing we can all agree on, he was one special bloke and an 
absolute gentleman. Condolences to all the family at this sad time. Sleep tight my ‘Brother of the 
Angle’. X 
Hayley Brewer 
I’m his granddaughter and I just want to say on behalf of myself and my family – thank you for such 
a lovely tribute to my grandad. He was a very loved man and it’s so nice to read such lovely 
comments about him.
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Carpy News

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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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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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 



Catch Reports... Catch Reports... 

September surface fishing on mixers 

Sponsored angler Kevin Cloke done a quick 4hrs on Brooklands Lake Dartford Kent, On the mixers using Dynamite Baits the 
bait was Big Fish Floating pellets Fishmeal With a 3ft hook length, using Zig-master zig Carp spirit and float line 12lb with 
zig and floater size 8 Razor point hooks with Floating sweet Tiger durable hookers ,Resulting in this lovely mirror going 18lb 
6oz and 30 mins later this beautiful gold bar common going  19lb 9oz. So much fun on Dynamite Baits and Carp spirit.
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To celebrate the 250th issue of Big Carp 

magazine, Bountyhunter Publications have put 

up a fantastic prize of 18 carp books worth £540!

• WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN LIKE/SHARE • WIN •

Big Carp Magazine
A HISTORY OF EXCELLENCE

SINCE 1991

C
EL

EBRATING

IS S U ES

BOUNTYHUNTER PUBLICATIONS 

MEGA COMPETITION
WIN £540 WORTH OF BOUNTYHUNTER BOOKS

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

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

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

One lucky winner gets...

You also get two chances to win!! 

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

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

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

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

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

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

It’s as simple as that! 

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

Get liking 
and good luck,  

Rob Maylin



A sample of Aquateko’s Invisa 
Swivels turned up on my desk this 
week and the applications are 

endless. Clear as Fluorocarbon line, 
neutral buoyancy and virtually 
indestructible. For all rig designs 
especially for use with buoyant baits, like 
Chod or spinner rigs and floater fishing 
it’s a no-brainer, the benefits of these 
super-efficient swivels far out-weighs 
(Pun) their metal counterparts. 

Aquateko’s Invisa Swivel is an innovative 
product that offers a number of advantages over 
traditional metal swivels. Firstly, they are extremely 
flexible and can be bent or twisted without 
breaking or losing any strength. Made from the 
same co-polymer resin as fluorocarbon, they will 
never corrode and their crystal-clear finish makes 
them much less obvious in the water than metal 
swivels. Another great advantage is the Invisa 

Swivel’s buoyancy in water, they sink at a similar 
rate to fluorocarbon, therefore will not affect the 
presentation of finesse rigs. Great for connecting 
braid to mono/fluoro leaders. 

Technical – Fluorocarbon 
and Mono line are all 
extruded from a polymer 
formula. This puts all of the 
strands of the polymer into 
sequence and provides the 
strength of the line as it 
comes out of the machine. 
The InvisaSwivel could 
clearly not be extruded. 
Therefore, we at Aquateko 
developed a propriety 
formula similar to Fishing 
Line that was capable of 
being Injection Moulded 
with the same strength 
and flexibility of fishing line 
while still remaining crystal 
clear. The Injection 
Moulding process provides 
5 different sizes in the 



mould with each impression with the body and the 
plunger then being assembled post injection. 

80lb available in packs of 3 only. 

InvisaSwivel is a clear fishing swivel that was 
developed for the avid fisherman who wants to 
catch more fish. Our stealth design is invisible in 
water. Fish cannot see the swivel like conventional 
metal swivels that are heavy and corrode which 
affects their ability to properly remove line twist. 

Another great feature of the InvisaSwivel is its 
ability to self-lubricate. The space age material they 
are made from actually promotes the free spinning 
action. These swivels will protect your guides from 
nicks by gliding softly through causing no damage 
unlike a metal swivel. No more guides 
cutting your line! 

A conventional swivel can only be bent 3-
4 times before they break. InvisaSwivels 
can be bent hundreds of times and show 
no signs of fatigue, continue to swivel 
and bend right back. Corrosion plays a 
huge part in metal swivel failure. Water 
and humidity eat away the metal the 
minute the package is opened. 

InvisaSwivels are not affected by salt or 
fresh water so corrosion is never an issue. 

Increase your odds and catch more fish 
using an InvisaSwivel, it’s the clear 
choice! 

InvisaSwivel is super clear. These fishing 
swivels were developed for the avid 
fisherman who wants to catch more fish 
and want to ensure theirs lines and end 
tackle are invisible to the carp. Fish are as 
likely to see the swivel as they would the 
colour of their fishing line. InvisaSwivels 

unlike conventional metal swivels, are light in 
weight and have a positive buoyancy, on the other 
hand, metal swivels tend to bend, break and 
corrode which affects their ability to properly 
remove line twist and sink quickly. 

Features: 
• Invisible in Water 
• Self-Lubricating 
• Slow Sinking 
• Flexible Durability 
• Corrosion Proof 

Packed in 4’s in sizes 12lb, 25lb, 35lb & 55lb: 80lb 
swivels are available in packs of 3 and all for £4.75 
per pack each 

Available from: Sharnbrook Tackle (UK Distributor) 

01858 467081    www.sharnbrooktackle.com
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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

Brighten any outdoor enthusiast’s day with 
the colourful Companion Stainless Steel Knife 
from Swedish experts, Mora. A family-run 
company with more than 125 years of exper-
tise behind it, the Mora Companion Stainless 
Steel is exactly what it says, a trustworthy, 
reliable companion for lovers of the great out-
doors. 

Perfect for all types of outdoor adventurers, 
the Companion Stainless Steel will undoubt-
e d l y  b e c o m e  a  k i t  b a g  e s s e n t i a l  f o r 
bushcrafters, campers, hikers and all other 
adventurous loved ones. 

The powerful blade, which travels down 
the Companion ¾ of the way, is made from 
high quality Swedish stainless steel for out-
standing durability and longevity.  

The 2.5mm thick blade is complemented 
by a soft-friction grip handle made from TPE 
rubber, which means the knife feels safe and 
steady to work with. 

To ensure the blade can be stored safely 
while not in use, the Companion Stainless 
Steel comes complete with a protective poly-
mer sheath that even features a practical belt 
clip for keeping the knife close to hand. 

Available in a number of bright colours, the 
Companion Stainless Steel is a versatile knife 
perfect for many types of outdoor pursuits but 
the range doesn’t stop there. 

The Companion range encompasses a 
number of different models meaning there is 
a Companion to suit all types of outdoor 
adventures. A gift set to last for many years to 
come, treat the outdoor enthusiast in your life 
with the Companion Stainless Steel. 

F i n d  o u t  m o r e  a b o u t  M o r a  a t 
www.morakniv.se. RRP: £15.00.  n

Give a little 
Mora this year… 
Mora’s Companion 
Knife is the perfect gift
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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



CURL®
Inspired by our best-selling Wave Plus, the 
Curl packs 15 handy tools into a compact, 
4-inch toolbox, so you’re ready to tackle 
your projects.

Available online from:  
www.leatherman.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



www.davemallinproducts.co.uk

GET THE ‘EDGE’
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Diary of The 
Urban Myth 

Rob Maylin chats to Terry Dempsey
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R
ob: Well, would you 
bel ieve i t?  We are 
almost at the end of 
September now, and 
we are facing autumn 
with winter in front of 

us. Oh My God, I can’t stand another 
winter in this country, but there you 
go, the summer is behind us, and it 
has been a good summer. I don’t 
think we can complain about the 
weather at all. The fishing has been 
fantastic this year, although we had a 
bit of a lull in activity during July and 
August according to my Facebook 
activity, as people were on holiday, 
but it certainly picked up during the 
last couple of weeks. The number of 
catch reports that are coming in to 
me by email, my Facebook and Twit-
ter account at the moment are abso-
lutely phenomenal and I am talking 
about big’uns and all – people catch-
ing their target fish.  

Th is  September  the  weather 
changed overnight; it went from red-
hot to much cooler, colder nights but 
perfect fishing weather. It meant that 
you could catch them on the bottom 
any time of the day or night but still 
have a chance of catching on top in 
the  n ice  warm days  we  had  in 

September, which links us nicely to 
the stories you are about to hear from 
my old mate Terry Dempsey. What 
happened was I had run out of his 
book, Urban Myth, so I gave him a call 
and asked him to pop over with a box 
for me, if he would be so kind, and he 
signed them for you. When I met up 
with him, he said, “You, won’t believe 
what I’ve just caught – the country’s 
biggest leather carp from Savay Lake 
at 45lbs from the top.” Bloody hell, Tel! 
He showed me the photos, and what 
stunning fish it is! He said, “You won’t 
believe it; I caught it a couple of 
weeks ago as well.” Well, I am not 
going to spoil it, as it is a fantastic 
story. We were just talking about it, 
and Tel’s bait is ripping everywhere 
apart at the moment, all across the UK 
and now it is in Europe. I will be in 
Gran Canaria by the time this comes 
out, and I will even be using it out 
there because they stock it over at 
Carper’s Paradise, as they use it as 
bait over there. It has never been a 
better  t ime to  say, “Get  on the 
Nutcracker.” What do you reckon, Tel?  

Terry: Well you know what I am 
going to say about that don’t you, 
Rob? I won’t even bother saying any-
thing. I have had an eventful couple of 

months since I last you. As well as the 
bait, which has been going from 
strength to strength, we have con-
tacts coming in from Germany, Italy 
and Holland who are screaming for 
our bait so we have been super busy 
getting our orders out for the shops 
we are dealing with getting. Also we 
are getting new shops all the time 
and new lakes; it has been super 
busy. So my fishing took a downturn 
with the amount of nights that I could 
do. I was really limited and also I have 
my son Daniel who I look after. He is 
only five years old so he needs to be 
picked up from school and dropped 
off. It has been quite tough, but I seem 
to always fall in shit and come up 
smelling of roses.  

What I did this year was something 
a bit different; I dropped a few tickets 
that I had been keeping hold of, which 
I had expected to fish. One of the rea-
sons was because I wanted to go 
back and fish Savay again. I have had 
a love affair with Savay for 25 years 
since I first ever fished over there. It 
was always little up against me when 
I started fishing it in wintertime when 
Longfield closed. I never had a car, 
and I used to sleep in the fields over 
the back. It was a long way from East 

Paul Wight with a awesome Norfolk mirror caught on the Nutcracker!
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Joe Parry has had an outstanding season on his syndicate using the Nutcracker.

Gareth Birch with a stunner landed on the Nutcracker.
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Carp catching machine Pete Hudd with another mirror on the Nutcracker.

Mathew Hart’s old warrior on the deadly Nutcracker pop-ups.
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London, and I used to get the train 
down there and stuff like that – it was 
never easy for me. So we sort of got 
split up; I went other ways, and I 
fished most of the other lakes in the 
Colne Valley. I got tickets for other 
lakes, but I always wanted to go back 
and have a go at Savay. Over the 
years I have had a couple of free tick-
ets, but then again I have never really 
pushed myself to go over there. I 
thought this year I was going to go 
down there and give it a go.  

The first couple of days I got down 
there, I realised what a task it is. I 
never saw a fish, and it was hardly 
doing any fish, especially to the day 
tickets anglers, of which I am one. 
Anyway, one day I was down there; it 
must have been around early August, 
and I was fishing up in the shallows. I 
had seen a fish in the morning, and it 
had come up for a curious look at my 
bait. It was looking good, but for the 
rest of the day I never saw a thing. I 
went down there another day and it 
was the same sort of story; I never 
saw a thing. Anyway, I fell into a bit of 
luck about one o’clock in the after-
noon. I had a walk up the road bank 
and there was some scummy floating 

weed, loads of it on the surface, and in 
amongst the weed I saw a couple of 
shining backs. I didn’t have any bait 
with me to throw out there. I am a 
massive floater angler; I have been 
catching big carp off the top since I 
was thirteen. I love floater fishing.  

Straight away the hair stood up on 
the back of my neck and I was shak-
ing, running around like an idiot try-
ing to get a bag of floaters. I couldn’t 
find any, so I ran to the shops and 
bought a couple of loaves of bread. It 
was the same old shop that we used 
to buy the day tickets from in the 
olden days. I came back down and 
threw in two whole loaves in the mid-
dle of the weed. I was just breaking it 
up into loads of small pieces and 
throwing it out into the weed. Any-
way, I walked off, had a look some-
where else, and when I came back 
there was a big old pair of lips slurp-
ing in the weed. That was it then; that 
was me done, and for the next couple 
of weeks every hour I had spare in the 
afternoon, when the wife thought I 
was going to work, I was slipping off 
down to Savay. It is quite a long way 
from me; it can take up to a two-hour 
journey, and I was driving there, doing 

a couple of hours here and a couple of 
hours there.  

Anyway, one day I was up there on 
a Sunday. I’d fished it on Saturday 
evening and then went and slept at 
another club. I  am a member of 
another club up the road, so I nipped 
in their car park, and then went back 
there in the morning. I kept the bait 
going in. I was fishing a little margin 
spot and keeping the bait going in on 
the top. Anyway, I saw a couple of the 
fish come in; one fish was having a bit 
a bait, and I got the rig right in front of 
it, but it came up, took it, and spat it 
out. I was distraught as the fish 
bolted off. About an hour later I was 
sitting there and a good friend of mine 
phoned whom you know – Dave Wim-
bly. He said, “Tel, do you fancy a night 
over at the club lake?” I said, “I would 
love to, but I am just going to give it a 
little while and see if this big fish 
turns up again. I have already pulled 
the bait out of his mouth once, so let’s 
see if he comes back.”  

So about an hour later, I was think-
ing, that’s it, I am going to pack up 
and go, he ain’t coming back, and out 
of the corner of my eye I saw a big 
hump, and it started taking the old 

Ollie Pullen’s Medway Valley mirror caught over a large bed of Nutcracker.
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Old school angler Lee Fisher caught this 50lb mirror from Menards fishery on the deadly Nutcracker!

Adam Francis with a cracker from a North London ressie on the Nutcracker.
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baits off the top. I flicked a Nutcracker 
boilie about nine or ten yards from the 
bank, and it landed in a little hole in 
the weed. I just sat and stared for a 
couple of minutes and thought, I am 
not going to miss him this time; I am 
going to get him. Then all of a sudden 
I saw the rings coming in the wave 
towards me, and I knew the fish was 
getting close. Then a big pair of lips 
came up, sucked in the Nutcracker 
boilie and that was it; I whacked it 
and it was on! It took a bit of line off 
me, weeded me up, and I pumped a 
load of weed right into the edge. I 
couldn’t get the fish in, as there was 
loads of weed around it. A quick 
phone call to a friend of mine who is 
on the rotas, and he got in contact 
with Johnny Harry. John being the 
legend he is, came down in the boat, 
and together we got the fish out of 
the water. It ended up being one of 
the most sought after fish in the lake, 
a fish that had not been out for two 
years, the Little Tail Leather two 
ounces short of 45lbs.  

So you can imagine how I felt that 
day. I packed up, went over to my 
other club lake and fished with Dave 
for the evening and ended up doing a 

night over there. During the night 
Dave landed a 40lb mirror, his first 
forty from the lake, and a beautiful 
32lb common. Between us we had 
three lovely fish; it was a brilliant bit 
of fishing. The funny thing was, a cou-
ple of weeks later, fishing on the sur-
face, I was up there and I saw three or 
four fish. Now, to get an idea about 
floater fishing at Savay, there is a very 
low stock in this seventy-acre pit so 
you are really up against it and you 
might get only a couple of chances a 
year. I felt as if I was lucky, and I fell at 
the right place at the right time, but I 
did the same again.  

I saw some fish; it must have been 
three or four of them, and one of them 
came up, took my hookbait, and liter-
ally as I hooked it, it jumped out of the 
lake. It was a good fish, and it was not 
happy at all. It dived into the weed 
and the hook pulled, so I was a bit 
gutted about that, but it was like a red 
rag to a bull to me, an I was back up 
there a couple a days later. I found a 
fish feeding; I got a bait in front of it, 
and I hooked it. I had a long battle 
with it, and when I got it in, it was the 
Little Tail Leather all over again. I got 
wet in the process of playing it, 

because to get it out of the weed I 
had to wade in up to my pants, so 
when I met you in the car park all I 
had on was my boxer shorts. I was 
going down to meet Stuart that day; I 
had to get some bits off of him for the 
rolling tables, and I walked into Sains-
bury’s to meet him with my boxer 
shorts on, covered in silt. It was sort of 
typical for me really; I  wouldn’t 
expect anything else.  

Rob: That’s brilliant! It’s very, very 
difficult to catch them off the top at 
Savay. Of course in my day, unfortu-
nately we had Pete Broxup on the 
bank making sure that no one was 
floater fishing; he didn’t like it at all. 
That was one of Pete’s rules, and not 
much of it was done with such a low 
stock, and really for floater fishing you 
need to have a few going to have a 
bite. Just recapping on what you said; 
you caught that Small Tail Leather for 
the first time out of the lake for two 
years and then you caught it again a 
couple of weeks later, so that’s just 
amazing! What a bait eh, Tel?  

Terry : It was one of the most 
unbelievable catches for me consider-
ing the long affair I have had with the 
lake. One of the reasons I wanted to 

Colin Woolfall landed this giant mirror on the deadly Nutcracker!!
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fish Savay is because I heard the sad 
news that the railway might possibly 
go through the valley. Pray God it 
turns around and we keep Savay for-
ever because it one of, if not the most, 
historic carp lakes in the country. On 
another note I fished another great 
water last week, a lake that I wanted 
to fish for years and years, but it was 
quite hard to get a ticket for. It is a 
club lake at a quarry in Essex. It 
changed hands and there are a few 
smaller fish in there. I met up with a 
couple of mates, Paul Pynen and his 
friend Kim Kill who I used to fish with 
in the 80s over at Hainault Forest. 
Paul and Kim have been using my 
bait, and they have been catching a 
few fish and we all thought we better 
get together and have a session.  

We went down to the Quarry, and 
what a beautiful lake that is. It really 
has a lot of atmosphere; it reminds me 
of when I was young fishing the Yate-
ley Match Lake. It’s really lovely, with 
lots of islands, weedy bays and stuff 
like that. Anyway, I found some fish 
within a couple of hours of getting 
there, at quite a long range in the 
opposite margin where there were a 

lot of snags. I was fishing about 30yds 
short of the bank over there, at about 
110yds I suppose, and I filled it in with 
bait. Paul was fishing further down to 
my right in a shallow bay. The fish got 
on the bait big time; while we were 
d o w n  h e r e  w e  u s e d  2 0 k g  o f 
Nutcracker and about three big pack-
ets of hemp between us, and we had 
six fish. The biggest one I had was a 
27lb common, a stunning fish. I 
caught a pretty little scaled mirror 
too, a nice stock fish, so that lake has 
a good future, and I will be going back 
down there a few times soon.  

Rob : Yes, we have had a few fish 
from the Quarry in Big Carp just 
recently, probably in your diary pieces 
caught by your field testers, Tel. Now 
I understand that your lads have also 
been doing some match fishing. 

Terry : Yes, that’s something that I 
have not done much of in the past. 
The lakes that I have been fishing 
over the years, you are lucky to have a 
fish a season out of some of them, so 
match fishing is not really something 
that I have done. A few of the lads 
that have been using my bait have 
been involved with the British Carp 

Angling Championship. I am really 
proud, as the bait did really well. In 
the final three teams were using our 
bait, and two lads in particular, old 
friends of mine have also done really 
well – Colin Heywood and Steve G. 
Gary Hodges and Gary Baldwin went 
on to win third place overall, and I 
was overawed, so that was brilliant. 
The other two lads had done well too, 
getting into the final, so that was 
great.  

Also I had a bit of an emotional 
return to Wraysbury. I hadn’t been 
over there since the new owners had 
taken over, so it was a little different 
for me to actually see people over 
there. I was used to going over those 
banks that were absolutely over-
grown and wild, so it was different. 
But they are trying their hardest to 
make a good fishery of it, and I am 
sure in the future that Wraysbury will 
be one of the best lakes around again. 
When the fish have grown, what with 
the water quality in the lakes them-
selves, it is not going to be long until 
the little fish they have been putting 
in there are going to hit 40lbs, so I am 
sure in the future it is going to be an 

Barry Salambasis has been having a good run of fish on the deadly Nutcracker!!!



Diary of The Urban Myth

26    FREE  LINE

Richard Turner’s stunning common from a tricky low stock Cambs venue, the Nutcracker doing the damage.
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amazing fishery. I would still be inter-
ested to know what is in the South 
Lake at Wraysbury. I know that King 
Fungus and quite of the few originals 
that I fished for are now in the North, 
but I am sure there are still some 
big’uns in the South. I had a quick 
glance across at Dredger Bay and it 
brought back a lot of emotions. I 
spent quite a lot of my life having a 
look over that pond; it has been a big 
part of me.  

But it was good to see the lads do 
so well in the BCAC final, it just 
shows you how strong our bait is to 
get three of the teams in the final.  

Rob : That is brilliant Tel. That’s the 
ever changing face of carp fishing in 
the last few sentences. We have 
talked about the strong possibility of 
the rail link, and I can’t see how it is 
not going to happen, but like you said, 
please god don’t let it happen. It looks 
as though it will, and it is going to 
change the  va l ley  fo rever, and 
whether those lakes will ever be the 
same again, only time will tell. The 
great waters like Horton, Wraysbury 

even Yateley have had massive 
changes over the last few years with 
Cemex going and all the waters under 
their control falling into separate 
hands. It just goes to prove that noth-
ing stays the same; not only in carp 
fishing but in any walk of life. You can 
either sit there with the grumps or 
you can just look at it like a positive 
that it could be a bright future for all 
these waters once the dust settles 
and everything gets back to normal 
again. And I am sure that all these 
guys at Horton and Wraysbury they 
only want what is best for the fishery 
and the best for the anglers, and they 
are doing the best that they can bring 
that. Hopefully when the rail link goes 
in we will be left with some sem-
blance of order down in the Colne Val-
ley and the anglers will be able to fish 
on what is left.  

Terry: What a lot of people forget is 
that a similar thing happened with 
Kingsmead. I  f ished Kingsmead 
Island Lake, the original Kingsmead 
Lake around the early 90s. I did a few 
sessions down there about the time 

that Mary was coming though in 
Wraysbury One, and there were quite 
a few big fish in there. Cemex owned 
it at the time, and then that was cut in 
half and stocked heavily both sides, 
but mainly Kingsmead One, and look 
at that fishery now – they can’t sell 
enough tickets for it! Also it is doing 
50lb’ers both sides, and I am sure in 
the future that is going to be happen-
ing at Wraysbury One. Also it was not 
the ideal place to fish; I had my car 
stolen at Wraysbury One, I had my 
tackle stolen there, and I was shot at. 
I know the lads down there, and they 
say none of that is going on now and 
it is a totally different set up. It used to 
be pretty much bandit country with a 
lot of stuff going on that should not 
have been… 

Rob : It’s just left for me to thank to 
Terry very much again for meeting up 
with me and giving us all an insight 
into his fishing. We are very lucky for 
this secretive angler to share it all 
with us. As far as his bait goes, you’d 
have to be crazy not to be on it. 
Thanks very much, Terry.  n
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renowned Indulgence Sleep 
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extended lumbar support, 
along with USB connectivity 
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electronic devices. All while 
sleeping in absolute comfort!

NASH TACKLE INDULGENCE 
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WYCHWOOD 
TACTICAL WALLED MAT
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mat system. Complete peace of mind whilst 
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OUR PRICE
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TACTICAL BROLLY
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storage pockets 
included
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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 
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POST
FREE
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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 
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angler!
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FREE

VASS-TEX E800 
SERIES CAMO 

CHEST WADERS
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OUR PRICE
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rrp £799.99

OUR PRICE
4-ROD SET
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1-MAN XL BIVVIES
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additional space and head room 
created by the extra high frame.
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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
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OUR PRICE

£629.99
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OUR PRICE
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OUR PRICE

NASH TACKLE SLEEP SYSTEM
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OUR PRICE
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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 
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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
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OUR PRICE
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OUR PRICE
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Pioneer DPM Camo 100
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NASH TACKLE
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sharpest casting.

NASH TACKLE SIREN S5 
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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’.
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L
ong term Savay stal-
wart John Harry has 
done it again, this time 
rewriting the record 
books at the UK’s most 
famous  lake  Savay. 

John has fished Savay since the early 
eighties and has written two books 
about this iconic lake, but the biggest 
of his record-breaking brace was a 
f ish John had NEVER CAUGHT 

BEFORE!! 
Incredible as that may seem with 

the thousands of hours John has 
fished and the hundreds of Savay carp 
that have graced his net, the ‘Savay 
Black Mirror’ was a new capture. 
John has always maintained that 
there are huge fish in Savay that are 
never caught and this adds proof to 
his sightings of several uncaught 
monsters. Quite how these fish go 
years without capture is a mystery. 
However the Black Mirror, although 
caught by others, had never graced 
John’s net. Add to this capture of the 
lake’s biggest mirror the capture of 
the lake’s biggest common ‘Wimble-
don’ and this really is the cream of the 
crop. 

John said: “After I caught Wimble-
don I gave my friend Dave Campbell a 
ring who was only a couple of swims 

down from me at the time. Dave did 
the photos for me and gave me a 
hand with weighing the fish. After it 
had been returned I said to Dave that 
she was up in weight for the time of 
year. I went on to say when Carl 
caught her this time last year she was 
45lbs, but this time she was 47lbs, 
and went on to say Carl also had the 
Black Mirror at 48lb 2oz. I said the 
Black Mirror could be over fifty now. 

Little did I know my next run was 
indeed the black mirror, but this time 
it was a new lake record at 53lb 14oz. 
What a fantastic lake… Savay has 
always been very kind to me.” 

Massive congratulations go to John 
on his historic catch from all at Big 
Carp. 

 Both John’s books are avail-
able from our website www.big-
carpmagazine.co.uk 

Savay Record 
Smashed! 
By John Harry

47lb.



Savay Record Smashed!

53lb 14oz.

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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Chronicle Fishing

N
ovember… it’s get-
ting very close to 
Christmas now and 
this lake just keeps 
on giving. Catches 
have slowed up a 

l i t t le  th is  month, but  i t ’s  to  be 
expected so late in the year. There is 
a cold bite in the air with the dark 
cold nights getting much much 
longer and the weather conditions 
being less than favourable for catch-
ing carp, but nothing is to say the 
reduced catch report isn’t down to a 
lack of angling pressure, as some of 
the warm blooded fisherman hiber-
nate for the winter. Still some of the 
really big girls have been hitting the 
nets this month, starting off with Mr. 
Consistent, Carl Carlucci having three 
of the fish on this month’s tally of Fry-
erning carp. He landed the Boss late 
on in the month at 47lb… now that’s 
a great early Christmas present. He 
also managed a couple of mid 30s to 
round off a very productive Novem-
ber.  

Neil Messenger always finds his 
way onto the Fryerning catch report, 
this time with Charlie at 43lb 8oz. 
This is not a bad carp to be rewarded 

with for your efforts on this excellent 
syndicate water. Next up, with a pic-
ture that tells the whole story for him, 
Te r r y  B r a z i e r  i s  l o o k i n g  l i k e  a 
Cheshire cat in his photo, with every 
reason to be elated, holding a fish 
called No Name and a new PB at 45lb 
2oz would make any angler smile. 
Lastly another great session for Jason 
Sharpe, catching two upper 30lb carp 
and breaking his PB twice, so not bad 
going for November.  

Moving onto the Valley lakes and 
looking at the catch report it seems 

the lake has gone very quiet or the 
Valley faithful have stopped fishing 
with only a handful of carp caught. 
Maybe the cold has taken its toll on 
the smaller of the lakes but all the fish 
that have made an appearance are all 
stunning and in the 20lb bracket so 
still well worth the effort.  

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-

Terry Brazier looking like a Cheshire cat with No Name at 45lb 2oz.

Neil Messenger with Charlie at 43lb 8oz. Carl Carlucci finding The Boss at 47lb.

November 2014 Lake Diary – Fryerning Fisheries,  
Ingatestone, Essex By Kevin Goss
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Fishing in Oxfordshire 

Paul Harris and Geoff Adams
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A V A I L A B L E  T H I S  A U T U M N

Carp fishing has a very rich history. In the early days of it 
becoming popular, Kent and the Colne Valley were the hot beds 
of our fledgling pastime and of course there was the legendary 
Redmire Pool.  

Into the new Millennium and one area above all others 
exploded onto the scene, this was of course Oxfordshire. The 
quality of the stock of carp in this county was incredible but 
where did these beautiful scaly beasts come from? When did the 
Leney’s get stocked? What were the origins of the famous Linch 
Hill fish and what of the history of the now infamous Linear 
Fisheries? Over the course of the pages of this book all will be 
revealed as Paul and Geoff have put together the facts of how 
these lakes were stocked and also banded together many 
successful local anglers, some of which have never published any 
of their catches, who tell their fishing tales on these stunning 
lakes. 

With more than 300 pictures of some of this country’s finest 
ever carp and several full page maps, this huge volume tells the 
story of Oxfordshire’s carp fishing history whilst still leaving a 
little bit of mystery for your imagination! 

Included within the pages of this book is the foreword written 
by local legendary angler and former tackle dealer Joe Taylor. We 
have chapters from Paul Kitchin on the legendary Vauxhall Lake. 
David Brian Williams tells us the story of the lakes in the City of 
Oxford itself! Chris Robinson has written an incredible chapter 
on two of Dorchester’s lakes. Orchid and The Lagoon. The 
history told in Chris’ chapter on these lakes is just incredible and 
wait until you see the pictures! 

Next door to The Lagoon is Dorchester’s Alliance Club Lake 
and Joe Forrester tells his story of the incredible scaly carp that 
inhabited this lake and how he outwitted them. 

We have a real coup in the fact that brilliant all-round Oxford 
angler John Everard agreed to be interviewed and he has an 
incredible amount of historical information to share, as has Gerald 
Stratford who is also included in this informative chapter.  

No book about Oxfordshire’s carp fishing history would be 
complete without the story of Oxford’s first forty and what a 
story it is. Richard ‘Paddy’ Paradine has never written or 
published any of his catches before and we have his interview here 
for you of his historic catch which was kept under the radar for so 
long. 

Nick Stansfield is a brilliant young Oxford carper who doesn’t 
shout about his catches. We have two incredible chapters from 
him from two of the county’s most iconic lakes, The Leisure Park 
and The Big S! Josh Chatfield has written a fantastic chapter 
which really gives you an insight into how fishing on The Leisure 
Park was back in the day when the Leney’s were still about and 
culminates with his capture of The Big Leney at its biggest ever 
weight, the iconic ‘Paddy’s Fish’. 

We have brilliant chapters on Newlands from Ginger Robinson 
and Milton Pools from Stuart Rothwell. Danny Aplin has written 
about his time on Linch Hill which will just blow you away! His 
pictures alone are worth purchasing this book. 

Nick Franklin has written a lovely chapter on one of 
Oxfordshire’s little known lakes and his account really hits home 
that carp fishing isn’t always about the numbers game. Sometimes 
it’s just you fishing for the unknown! There are superb chapters 
on Manor Farm from Paul Hathaway and St Johns from Stewart 
Roper.  

If that wasn’t enough Paul and Geoff have wrote chapters 
themselves which cover the stocking history of lakes, how the 
gravel company ARC played such a big part in the early stockings 
of Oxford’s lakes, the early days of Linch Hill and Linear 
Fisheries and facts and stories regarding Oxford’s other lakes, 
some very off the radar! 

If you like your history, you like carp fishing and love stories 
of beautiful scaly carp, there is only one book to purchase this 
year. Here it is…
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I
t  a l l  started way back in 
September when Mitchell 
from Carpers Paradise con-
tacted me about the possibil-
ity of fishing Lake Chira in 
Gran Canaria. He and his 

partner Nick had just taken over run-
ning fishing trips out to the venue and 
were keen to get Big Carp magazine 
involved with some advertising and 
an article about the fishing out there. 
I had obviously heard of Lake Chira 
over the years; I remember way back 
almost twenty years ago, Kevin Nash 
bringing out a video of Canaries Carp-
ing. Since then I had heard many 
reports of the fishing out there. Unfor-
tunately, not all of them were good, 
and I have been put off going out 
there from bad reports of the fishing 
trips that were being run out there at 
the time.  

However, the thought of a brand 
new company Carpers Paradise tak-
ing over this role and the enthusiastic 
emails from Mitchell and Nick left me 
in no doubt that a visit to this historic 
venue was on the cards. Several 
emails later it was all arranged and 
my wife, seven-year-old son Max and 
I would be going out there on a six-
day trip during his half-term holidays 
in October. With only a few weeks to 
go, we were already very excited at 
the prospect of seeing some very dif-
ferent scenery and catching some of 
the beautiful scaly fish that inhabit 
the lake.  

Carpers Paradise offer a totally 
stress free package holiday for those 
wishing to fish in Gran Canaria. All 
the tackle and bait, including a boat, 
bivvy and bedchairs – the lot and top 

quality gear is all provided by the tour 
operator so there is no need to take 
any rods etc of your own. Logistically, 
travelling on planes with things like 
rods, bivvies and landing nets is a 
nightmare, I have done it once before 
on a trip to Canada, and I wouldn’t 
recommend it to anybody. However, 
Carpers Paradise had thought of 
everything regarding the tackle. All 
you do need to take with you are a 
few end tackle pieces such as your 
preferred hooks, hooklink material 
and leads etc. So a small bag just with 
terminal tackle in the suitcase is all 
you need, and some sun cream 
because believe me it is very warm 
out there all year around.  

Unlike France, which offers 12 

months all year round fishing, the 
weather in Gran Canaria does not 
change in the winter. During our trip 
the temperature ranged between 34° 
to 38°, plenty warm enough. While 
here in England the first frosts had 
already arrived with frozen wind-
screens in the morning, but before I 
get ahead of myself, let me take you 
through our trip and the wonderful 
times we experienced out there.  

As we were going for less than a 
week, we didn’t need to take a lot of 
stuff with us, just some shorts, T-
shirts, sunglasses and flip-flops. We 
flew from Luton on Ryanair; we found 
this the most economical way. It is 
quite a short flight, just over four 
hours, which soon passed with a few 

Max and me. Beautiful carp.

First sight of Lake Chira.
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Grub’s up. Mitch drops them on the spots.

Arms like Popeye. Long upper 20.

Every one a peach. Fantastic scaling.
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drinks and a good book. We found 
ourselves landing in Gran Canaria 
and the heat immediately hit us, as it 
had been quite cold leaving Luton 
that morning. Nick met us at the air-
port, as he does with all the cus-
tomers, and we set off on the hour-
and-a-half drive to the lake, and WOW 
what a drive this was! I have a bit of a 
fear of heights but the scenery of this 
mountain drive was breathtaking to 
say the least. 

Up and up we went  over  one 
mountain and down the other side, 
taking in the beauty of Gran Canaria 
and its amazing countryside. Before 
long we got our first sight of Lake 
Chira across the valley to our left as 
we climbed yet another mountain-
side. It is a real jewel set amongst the 
Gran Canarian mountains. We were 
immediately hit by the beauty of this 
lake and the wildness of its surround-
ings. It is really set in the back of 
beyond; we saw very few cars all the 
time we were there, and the road is 
hardly traversed at all.  

We were shown around the accom-
modation and restaurant upon arriv-
ing at 4pm on a Monday. I couldn’t 
wait to get the rods out to be honest, 
but we first had a tour of the restau-
rant overlooking the lake and the 
adjacent one, which can seat up to 
two hundred people. The beautiful 
apartments in the traditional Spanish 
style are all supplied with flat screen 
TVs, fully functional kitchen with 
every appliance imaginable, two bed-
rooms and showers. I was then keen 
to get down and look at the lake with 
Mitchell. It is only a short walk from 

the apartments to the beautiful lake, 
which incidentally is a reservoir to 
supply water to the surrounding vil-
lages. We saw many unusual sights, 
including ospreys hunting across the 
far margins, golden eagles circling the 
lake, and rock pipits were constant 
visitors to the swim along with 
hoopoes and various other exotic 
species.  As a keen birdwatcher 
myself, it was as interesting for the 
birds as it was for the fishing.  

We then made our way back to the 
restaurant where Chef Rob cooked us 
up a fantastic meal washed down by 
jugs of sangria and San Miguel beer 
b e f o r e  w e  h e a d e d  o f f  t o  b e d 
exhausted after our day of travelling. 
While I am talking about the restau-
rant and Chef Rob, I cannot praise 
him highly enough for how he looked 
after us with food. Nothing was too 
much trouble; even seven pancakes 
in the morning for my son Max were 
made with a smile. The food was first 
class with virtually every English and 
Spanish dish on the menu, we had 
superb spaghetti Bolognese, fajita 
nights, paella nights and a great 
English breakfast.  

I hadn’t planned on doing any 
night-time fishing unless it was 
essential. Obviously, the boys wanted 
a good article for the magazine and I 
was prepared to give them that but if 
I could get away with packing up on 
dark about eight o’clock in the 
evening and heading back to the bar 
for some of the Sangria and beer I told 
you about then that is what I was 
going to prefer to do. These days I do 
like the comfort of my own bed, but 

for those of you who want to stick it 
out on the lake at night, be prepared 
for some hectic action. Plans were 
made for a cup of tea and a knock on 
the door at 7.30am that would give 
me a few minutes for a quick wash 
up, drink my tea and walk down to 
the swim to start at 8am, just at first 
light.  

That first morning walking down to 
the swim I was filled with anticipa-
tion. The rods were already on the rod 
pod waiting for me, and all I had to do 
was tie on my rig bits. I decided to 
fish ESP chod rigs on ESP leadcore 
chod setups. This is a very easy 
method of fishing but also as this was 
a flooded valley which contained 
many snags and rocks at the bottom, 
I thought that because I hadn’t got a 
long hooklink dangling down below 
the lead the whole setup would be 
less likely to hook up on the bottom, 
and during my stay this proved to be 
the case. 

The chosen bait was Urban Baits 
boil ies, pop ups and dips. Terry 
Dempsey sponsors the lake with bait, 
and there is no limit to the amount of 
boilies if you want them. This was 
topped up with soaked maize and a 
partiblend of various small seeds and 
crushed maize. We decided to bait 
three spots at varying depths and 
then see what happened. It is unusual 
in the fact that, when the sun comes 
up the fish do not make for surface; it 
is when it cools off that they come to 
the surface. The sun is so hot that the 
fish feel more comfortable in the 
deeper water and Lake Chira offers 
depths up to 100ft. We were fishing in 

Mitch taking care of the carp. They fight like hell.
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Two at a time was normal. Max admires another cracker.

Flo gets in on the action. Mitch shows Max how to return them safely. 

Max spins for bass. View from the restaurant.
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 20 more on day two. Fully.

Look at this one! In the shade.

Long and powerful.  Big rudder.
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Paella – yum yum! 20 again on day three.

Every one scale perfect. Another long one. 

Max enjoys the plunge pool – what a view! Time for San Miguel.
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Max’s biggest. Sad to leave

Me, Max and the gang. Mitch and me.

View over the apartments. The dam.
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around 20 feet  o f  water, which 
seemed like a good depth for them to 
feed and feel comfortable. We’d only 
got one rod out before it screamed off 
and I was into my first Lake Chira 
carp. And what a scrap – these fish 
really do fight! It turned out to be a 
fish of just over 20lbs with absolutely 
immaculate heavily scaled patterns 
on its flanks. This turned out to be the 
general size of the fish that I caught. 
However, the lake has turned out fish 
up to 60lbs, several of 50lbs and 40lbs 
not being uncommon. In fact the boys 
have sent over some pictures of some 
of the fish they have had in the 30lbs 
to  40 lbs  bracket , which  I  have 
included in my article here, and every 
one is an absolute scaly beauty. This 
is the way our first day went.  

The rods were positioned on the 
spots, and three takes came within a 
short period of time with fish up to 
upper 20lbs. Each one would be the 
best fish of the season if you caught it 
over here in England, but quite nor-
mal for Lake Chira. The monsters did 
not show, but that didn’t matter; each 
one was so beautiful whether it was 
15lbs or 30lbs – they were all equally 
impressive. I  ended up that day 
catching twenty carp, eighteen of 
them mirrors, two of them commons 
and losing about eight due to hook 
pulls.  

I think I was being a bit too eager to 
get them in and get the rods out 
again, and my number of losses went 
down dramatically over my next few 
day sessions on the lake. It was obvi-
ous at this point that night fishing 

was unnecessary, and we were going 
to catch plenty of fish for the article.  

My son, Max, was in amazement at 
the size of the fish, and although we 
did not set him up with a carp rod, we 
decided to set up a small spinning rod 
with a little spinner on the end for him 
to try and catch the black bass that 
also live in the lake, and we ended up 
catching about ten of these small 
bass in the week – beautiful little 
creatures – and it made Max’s holi-
day. That night heading back up the 
hill to the apartments I felt like I had 
gone ten rounds with Mike Tyson; I 
was so tired after playing all the fish. I 
am not used to catching so many 
good fish in one day these days. Once 
again that evening the food was 
amazing and upon hitting the bed, all 
work was put to one side and I was 
asleep with five minutes of getting 
back to the apartment. 

7.30am the knock on the door came 
again, and I was eager to get back 
down and have some more action… 
and more action I did have, as this day 
produced twenty-four carp, twenty of 
them mirrors and four of them com-
mons each one a fantastic scaly Gran 
Canarian beauty, every one just get-
ting better and better.  

We had taken a walk down to the 
dam end of the lake the first day we 
came and saw some big fish down 
there. I had only planned on having 
four days’ fishing on the lake. One day 
we were going to go down to the 
beach at Maspalomas and meet up 
with some friends of ours who were 
also on holiday in Gran Canaria at the 

same time. This only left us one spare 
day, so on day three we made it the 
last day at our chosen spot by the 
apartments. I ended up catching 
about twenty fish, this time all mir-
rors, and each one as beautiful as the 
next. The boys then offered to move 
my tackle down to the dam end so 
that I could fish down there for my 
last day and a half before we headed 
home. Whether this was a good move 
or not I am not sure, as there were a 
lot of fish there. On Friday we spent 
the day at the beach, ending up get-
ting very drunk in a couple of restau-
rants and having a great day. My wife 
and her friend headed off to the sand 
dunes with Max and his best friend 
Harry, and while the boys were play-
ing on the sand dunes they couldn’t 
resist a cheeky look at the nudist 
beach. 

My last ful l  day on the venue 
arrived, and I was already feeling sad 
a t  the  thought  o f  go ing  home. 
Mitchell moved the gear to the dam 
wall; there were plenty of fish show-
ing down there, and that day I ended 
up catching another eleven gorgeous 
carp up to high twenties, bringing my 
total up to seventy-one carp for four 
days fishing – an amazing tally of fish.  

You would never get that in Eng-
land, not with these quality fish. I 
thoroughly recommend the holiday to 
anyone looking for something a bit 
different and a bit of warm weather in 
the winter. Carpers Paradise will be 
advertising in Big Carp throughout 
the year. We will also be publishing 
some of the catch reports of the many 

View of the lake.  In again.
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English anglers who will be heading 
out there over the next few months. 
So please forget any bad reports you 
have heard about the fishing there in 
the past; this is a totally new com-
pany that has taken it over. Mitch, 
Nick and Rob are fantastic hosts; they 

made us feel so welcome. We ended 
up not just doing something for the 
magazine but also making three good 
friends at the end of our stay. And I 
cannot wait to get back out there 
again and catch some more of those 
beautiful scaly Spanish carp. Thanks 

very much guys for making us feel so 
welcome. Any of you guys reading 
this who go on holiday to Carpers Par-
adise and want to write a little some-
thing for the magazine or send in 
some photos, please do – they are just 
our sort of carp.  n

Time to go. Great times, thanks Mitch.

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

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

ESTABLISHED 1970
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Chronicle Fishing

W
ell it’s been a 
very produc-
tive Novem-
ber for Bent-
l e y  F i s h e r y 
and with the 

cold weather that’s setting in, its still 
not made it to difficult for the anglers 
this November. Not only is the lake 
looking stunning in all its autumn and 
winter glory, it’s produced a few of 
the best looking carp it’s seen all year, 
and that’s saying something for this 
lake. Firstly the biggest of the three 
out was caught by Stuart Corner, a 
lovely mirror at 27lb 10oz and what a 
stunner it is. Stuart went on to say, 
“After a day I noticed fish were get-
ting spooked as I was fishing tight 
lines, so I went to slack lines and 
within half an hour had a wicked take 
that produced this beauty.” He fished 
a hinged stiff rig with a Cell pop-up 
over a bed of Bentley’s own boilies 
mixed with Mark 1. This was his first 
session on Bentleys and he says: “I 
will certainly be back as it’s a stun-
ning lake with quality carp.”  

Next up was Matty Fraser who had 
to work hard for this one but well 
worth the effort and wait… Matt 
explained a little about his session: 

“This fish was caught from the point 
swim on the last morning of a 48-hour 
session. I’d baited a couple of spots 
for the two days I was there without 
putting a rod on either of them. On 
the Sunday morning I set up a couple 
of rods, simply blowback rigs with a 
hybrid snowman and little bags of 
crushed baits. 

 I sat back on my bait bucket and 
waited. Within an hour the near mar-
gin rod bent round to the left and I 
was in. After a good hard battle keep-
ing it away from the snag the fish 
finally slipped over the net. The fish 
weighed 25lb 8oz and as you can see 
it’s an absolute stunner.”  

Lastly a mint 21lb common was 
caught by Jay very early on in the 

month, and as you can tell he is more 
than happy with his rewards from 
Bentley Fishery. Although there were 
other carp caught, none were quite as 
stunning as these three. As always 
well done to everyone! Keep up the 
great angling, and please don’t forget 
to send in any carp pictures to Bent-
leyfishery@outlook.com for a chance 
to get in our monthly catch report. 
Thanks for reading and tight lines 
until December.  

For the entire up to date goings on 
at Bentley Fishery please visit the 
website at www.bentleyfishery.co.uk 
and if you would like Chronicle Fish-
ing to help showcase your lake in Big 
C a r p  m a g a z i n e  p l e a s e  v i s i t 
www.chroniclefishing.co.uk  n

Matt Fraser with his stunning 25lb 8oz mirror.

Lovely dark 27lb 10oz mirror landed by Stuart Corner. Jay with his night-time mint 21lb common.

November 2014 Lake Diary – Bentley Fishery, Brentwood, Essex By Kevin Goss 
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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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T
he weekend had gone 
and Monday  n ight 
was upon me. I  sat 
drinking Jack Daniels 
over ice looking at the 
weather with highs of 

24 and lows of 18 at night with a low 
to mid pressure and an easterly wind, 
which I don’t favour, so do I go? I sat 
there contemplating whether to go, 
but just the thought of doing another 
48-hour session down Wasing Fish-
eries was a no-brainer really. At 
4.30am Tuesday morning I was up 
after little sleep, then I had a quick 
cuppa and shoved some toast down 
my throat. I packed my tackle in the 
Disco and I was off for my fifth trip of 
the season. It’s only a ten-minute 

drive from home, and I was wonder-
ing what this 48-hour session would 
bring me – the Parrot, the Big Simmo 
or even Floppy Tail… I had a chuckle 
to myself and thought, don’t be silly.  

About 6.30am there I was standing 
in End Beat looking out for movement 
with that easterly breeze in my face 
and a little mist in the air. Two hours 
had passed me by with only a couple 
of carp boshing near the island. At 
11.30 I set my rods in three different 
areas but was still not convinced! So 
by 14.30 I upped sticks and moved to 
the Woods to fish the back side of that 
eastly breeze as there was more carp 
activity. As I was setting up my bivvy 
I heard a massive bosh followed by 
two more boshes, and my heart was 

pounding at this point. There was no 
time to waste, so I set my rigs up 
using TB Feeds Baits, using a single 
hookbait with only a handful of free 
offerings. The hair rig is just plain and 
simple; I’m not into all these fancy 
hook arrangements. I used a size 4 
Atomic Claw with a black hook link 
clipped to a Fox quick release swivel 
on a running Korda lead clip with tun-
stung tubing and a 2oz Korda lead 
pearl with 15lb Subline as mainline.  

I placed two rods in open water, 
one about 100 yards on a clear spot 
about 7ft deep. Weed is covering most 
of the lake so finding my spots can be 
a mission. The second rod was placed 
i n  a n  8 f t  c h a n n e l  a g a i n  w i t h 
weedbeds each side, and the third rod 

Wasing Whoppers 
By James Moody, known as Farmer James

46lb 4oz.
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I placed near the island on the edge of 
the 8ft dropoff. 22.30, and by this time 
eight hours had passed me by since 
moving, and I was knackered. The 
next thing I knew, at 1.20 my alarm 
beeped, and you’ve never seen me 
move so quickly! I was up and stand-
ing over my second rod as the Taska 
dropper flew up, hit the rod then then 
the line clip pinged and I was in. As 
soon as I pulled into it, it felt heavy, 
and it was very slow moving. At this 
point I knew I had something special, 
and I was trying hard not to get it 
tethered up in the weedbeds. 20 min-
utes later I slipped the net under it 
and gave a sigh of relief. I stood there 
in sheer amazement knowing that I 
had just caught my first UK forty, and 
what a fish to do it with – Floppy Tail 
at 46lb 4oz. 

I also banked three more fish that 
session: a 31lb 4oz mirror, 27lb 2oz 
mirror, and a lovely 18lb 10oz ghost 
common, all caught on the same 
method using TB Feeds Baits.  n

31lb 4oz.

France’s premier runs water 
www.lakefishabil.com 
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(Right in the 50mph teeth 
of storm Ciara!)

Angler: Dave Hogg 
Capture: ‘Oggie’ 30lb
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I
 am going to take a different 
turn with this one! Most arti-
cles are about pursuing a cer-
tain fish or a particular water, 
but I am going to write about 
a time when my carp angling 

took a backseat, and when I did dust 
the Kens off I was targeting other 
species – I’d got the buzz for big 
perch and barbel. 

However, on the off chance I had 
bumped into an old pal that per-
suaded me into digging my carp gear 
out and going on a couple of fishing 
adventures with him. I didn’t really 
have the bug for it, but I agreed to go 
more for the social than anything else 
really.  

The first session was on a day 
ticket water for a couple of nights, 
weekend fishing as well – proper 
nightmare. We rocked up to the lake 
early morning; it was a lovely gaff 
probably about 25 acres. It was quite 
a plain looking, vast, windswept 

water with no apparent features or 
islands. It was about 350 yards wide 
at one end and bottle necked down at 
the other. It was ramped out with 
anglers all on bait boat brigade as 
well. My pal and I had a nut around, 
and it had been fishing slowly with 
the odd fish coming out here and 
there.  

We managed to find a couple of 
guys packing away in the bottleneck 
corner swim. It was heavily rush lined 
on the far bank and in front of the 
swim I was in. The rushes jutted out 
and went back into a bay at about 
120; it looked like an obvious spot to 
me, so I donned the waders and 
walked round the other side to see 
what it was like. Upon sneaking 
through the rushes I spooked six fish 
including a nice big common. It 
seemed as though the fish were well 
dug in. I had a lead about and the bot-
tom was soft and stinking, but there 
were two hard patches that looked 

tempting, so I let them have it and 
spread 10kg of mix over the two spots 
and tied a couple of markers to the 
rushes and walked back round to my 
swim. I slung two rods across and 
clipped them up to the marks and 
wound them back in and continued 
looking for a third spot in open water. 
It all seemed too deep for that time of 
the year, but on the fifth or sixth cast 
I got a shallow drop. After a few more 
casts to the clip it seemed as though 
I had found a 5ft mound in 12ft of 
water. I didn’t bother breaking the 
spod rod out; I just pouched a few 
boilies round the spot! I didn’t get the 
rods in straight away; I thought I’d let 
the fish settle back in the swim after 
all the disturbance! 

A few hours later and they were 
ripping my far margins spots up and 
sending up big blooms of bubbles. I 
walked round to have a closer look, 
but you couldn’t see much; the water 
was well chocolated up. I would nor-

More Luck Than 
Judgement 
By Mark Webster

This common was the biggest of a triple take from a morning where the bites just kept on coming.
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mally wait for them to move off before 
putting the leads in, but there was so 
much activity going on, I knew I had 
a good chance of getting my leads in 
without spooking them. So I quickly 
scooted back round to my swim and 
slashed two hookbaits across. They 
hit the clips nicely and dropped bang 
on the money with hardly any splash! 
I didn’t bother pulling my third rod 
out, as I hadn’t seen any signs on 
that. I left it lent up the tree. I clipped 
the bobbins on the other two rods and 
didn’t even get a chance to park my 
arse on the bedchair when the right 
hand reel got smashed against the 
buzzer and I was away. It resulted in 
a nice scaly mirror. I didn’t even get a 
chance to unhook it before my other 
rod rattled off, and I braced it up with 
a cracking twenty common – pukka 
result.  

I sorted the fish out and whacked 
my hookbaits across again. It wasn’t 
long before I got double barrelled, 
which resulted in a brace of twenties. 
It was manic, and this carried on all 
evening. By the morning I had landed 
16 fish to 26lb and used the best part 
of 20kg of bait. By eight o’clock that 
morning my swim had attracted quite 
a crowd and everyone had come 
round to see what was going on. My 
mate had just started rustling up a 
breakfast, and whilst we were sat 

there having a cuppa talking to the 
local boys two of my rods rattled off at 
once. I ran down and clumped them. I 
wedged one rod in my knees whilst I 
continued to play the other one. Half 
way through the fight, my open water 
rod rattled off as well – it was may-
hem. I had my foot wrapped round 
that one to stop the rod going in. All 
the fellas were stood there in amaze-
ment and said to my pal who was still 
sat there calmly cooking breakfast, 
“Ain’t you going to help him?” He was 
like, “Nah, he can manage it.”  

I slipped the first one in the net and 
continued to play the second one, but 
it felt small so I decided to play the 
other one, as it was still chugging off 
up the lake. I am glad I did, as it 
resulted in this big battle-scared 
common I had been watching the day 
before. To my surprise the third one 
was still hanging on and resulted in a 
nice low 20 zip linear. I got myself 
sorted out and cast my rods back to 
the spots. By this time all the local 
boys had walked off scratching their 
heads. It was a proper piss take – the 
fish were like lambs to the slaughter. 
They were queuing up for a bit of 
scoff, and it seemed as though every 
fish in the lake was ramped up in this 
corner. By midnight I had banked 23 
fish and dropped four, but I was dead 
on my feet, so I pulled my rods in to 

get some sleep. I never do that, but it 
was just nonstop. I walked round to 
the far side before I crashed out and 
let them have the last of my bait, all 
but a couple of kilos, which I needed 
to top my spots up in the morning.  

I woke up early and it was till dark. 
I crept back round the far side and 
gave them the last of my bait. The 
spots were still rocking; you could see 
fish bow waving in and out of the 
area. I got back round to my swim, 
pinged my rigs across and put the 
kettle on. The water hadn’t even 
boiled and I was away again, but it 
felt a proper one this time. It was the 
first one that had flat nodded me and 
made it to the rushes where I couldn’t 
stop it. Whilst I was trying to sort that 
out, the other rod pulled up tight and 
I was away again. It ended up being a 
banging fully scaled mirror when I 
landed it. The one that was stuck in 
the rushes pulled up again, so the fish 
was stil l  on. I leant into it hard, 
cranked down and there was some 
movement. I could hear all the rushes 
crashing around in the dark and then 
it felt like the line went. It dropped 
slack and I started kicking and swear-
ing under my breath, but it tightened 
up, and I realised the fish was still on 
– what a squeeze! 

It came in like a dog on a lead, 
which was well handy, as I knew my 

Yet another common – this one came off a shallow hump that seemed to be producing the better fish.
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My pick of the bunch – I was lucky to land this one, but with a bit of Lady Luck the crinkly old mirror stayed on.

This chunky common was another part of a double take. I got quite good at playing two at once!
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Two-tone chunk.

Big ol’ double lin.
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line was going to be well damaged 
through the rushes. As it rolled over 
the net, I could tell it was a better fish 
and looked a proper old warrior. I was 
well made up; I went down to get my 
pal but he was still kicking out the Zs, 
so I left him be and held her in the 
recovery sling whilst I made another 
cuppa and had a celebratory smoke. 
My mate woke up as it was breaking 
daylight – perfect timing for some 
quality photos, and by that time I had 
banked two more scaly mirrors! He 
poked his head in my brolly door and 
was greeted with me smiling like a 
Cheshire cat .  I ’d give them old 
carpies a proper spanking but was 
clean out of bait; they had eaten 
everything I had.  

We got the photos done and I man-
aged to scrounge a kilo of gubbins out 
of my mate’s bucket. I had gone 
round and catapulted it over the 
rushes in the hope of nailing another 
one. Whilst he was packing up, it 
worked, and as we were loaded in the 
van with the rods on the deck, one of 
my spools clicked away and it ended 
up being the smallest one of the trip, 
a little mid-double mirror. I slipped 
him back and we hit the road! What a 
session, I managed to bank 28 fish in 
two nights – it was just what I needed 
to get the buzz back, and I was chew-

ing at the bit to get back out again. So 
we decided on a more intricate water, 
a lovely little gaff that was choked 
with snags, pads and weed – just how 
I like it. 

We rocked up in the morning and 
had a nut round. My mate decided to 
drop into a swim on the side of a big 
set of pads. I went in the swim next 
door with the pads in front and an 
island to my left. It was choked with 
weed in front of me, but I managed to 
find two shallow drops that went 
down hard. Everyone was chucking 
their rods out, so I decided to hold 
back and just fed them up in the hope 
that they’d spook off the pressure and 
hold up in front of me. I put a kilo of 
boilies over the two spots and left 
them to it while I sat back and tied 
some rigs. Within an hour I could see 
the shallower spot on my right start 
rocking and pads knocking about, 
and when I looked, there were two 
fish troughing on the spot. I thought, 
happy days, but I still held back with 
the rods! Once they’d moved off I 
baited the spot again with another 
pouch full.  

Within minutes the two fish were 
back and they brought some mates 
with them. There were four fish this 
time and then, in comes the lake’s 
biggie, a fish called the Big Blue and 

she dropped straight in on the action. 
I’d carried this on all day but put less 
and less bait in as the day went on, as 
I didn’t want to fill them up, just make 
them feel safe feeding in the area. As 
the light started dropping, I decided it 
was time for the first cast as the right 
hand rod had shown all the action. I 
put this one in first and it went in 
bang on the money. I slackened the 
line off and turned round to pick up 
the other rod and heard a boil. As I 
looked my rod was bent and I was 
away. I leant into it and it seemed a 
good fish as it battled me hard trying 
to bury itself in the pads, so I just 
hung on till it gave way. It kited round 
to the island and weeded me up, and 
as I pulled, I felt something give.  

I thought the hook had pulled, so I 
started cranking the weed in. As I 
was clearing the weed off my line in 
the edge, I felt a tug then another and 
she was still on. The fish was 10ft 
behind the weed on my line, and it 
exploded on the top, tore off back out 
into the lake and picked up another 
weedbed. It was a proper ‘mare but it 
gave me time to clear my line off so I 
was direct to the fish. After a big, 
steady pull, she lifted up in the water 
and boiled on the top. Luckily some 
weed had covered her eyes and she 
waddled straight in the net. When I 

Thanks for the guesty mate... Although still sickened from losing a 40 out of my arms, this cracking common seemed to ease 
the pain.
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peered into the net I was greeted with 
this prehistoric old scaly mirror. A 
fella had turned up in my swim by 
this point as he’d seen the fight, and 
his jaw dropped. He informed me that 
I had caught one of the lake’s origi-
nals, a fish called the Pig and it hadn’t 
been out for ages. I just turned round 
with a big grin and said, “I’ve only had 
my rod out a minute!” I got some pic-
tures done and slipped her back and 
was just about to get my rod out 
when my pal tripped over it and 
snapped it at the spigot! Disaster! I’d 
had had these rods man and boy. 
Luckily I had my third rod with me, so 
I quickly whipped a rig on that and 
managed to get them on the spots 
before the light went. I had a couple 
of cups of tea and a smoke then 
crashed out, still sulking about my rod 
if I am honest! 

I was awoken about midnight by a 
couple of bleeps. When I looked my 
reel was jammed up against my 
buzzer I was away, and it put up a 
right old tussle. I thought it was going 
to be another one of the chunks, but it 
ended up being a scraper twenty, but 
an absolute cracker with big apple 
slices all over it. I got my pal up for 
some photos and managed to get my 
rod back on the spot, but only after a 
few casts though… I must have had 
sleep in my eyes. I put a few pouches 
in the general direction and crashed 

back out again! 
I woke up just before first light to 

watch the water. I didn’t even get a 
chance to pump the stove up and the 
rod pulled over again. It wasn’t much 
of a fight, as it weeded me straight up 
and came in like a bream, but it was 
another banging scaly mirror, which 
was nice, as I heard the lake had loads 
of commons. I was well made up to 
have bagged a hat trick from a new 
water. A couple of hours later I had a 
lump go over my rod. I am sure it was 
a fish called Drop Scale, which was 
the lake’s gem. It ripped my spot up 
and cleaned me out, but I didn’t get a 
take. After the fish had moved off I 
pulled my rod in to find my hook had 
been masked by a dead leaf, and I was 
choked, as we were just about to pack 
up and head off home.  

Then  my mate  sa id, “We can 
always stay another night.” My arm 
didn’t take much bending, but we’d 
run out of bait so we decided to fly 
back over the bridge into Kent and 
grab some more out my freezer. We 
asked the fella who runs the gaff what 
it was like to leave the gear, as we 
didn’t want to pack up in case we lost 
our swims. I could see a few of the 
local boys were ready to pounce, but 
he said it would be fine, so we jumped 
in the van and made tracks.  

On the way back to the lake my 
mate’s phone went. It was the bloke 

from the lake. I heard my pal say. “Bad 
news” and my heart sank. I thought 
no… our gear’s been nabbed, but 
luckily it hadn’t, and my mate said, 
“The lake’s flooded.” I thought it can’t 
have; we haven’t had any rain. How 
wrong I could have been? When we 
got down there all I could see was the 
top of my brolly poking out the lake. I 
just stood there scratching my head, 
but there was no time to waste, as I 
could see the lake filling up whilst we 
stood there, and I  jumped in to 
retrieve my gear.  

It seems the reservoir above the 
lake had over spilled into this one, and 
as the outlets were blocked it filled up 
like a bath. Luckily, I managed to sal-
vage most of my gear apart from a 
few odds and sods. The worst bit was 
my sleeping bag; I couldn’t even lift it. 
It weighed about 300lbs! I remember 
getting home and looking at all my kit 
in the garden, if someone would have 
offered me two bob for it, I would 
have slapped their hand. It took me a 
week to dry it out! 

I was still chewing at the bit to get 
angling again. It seems as though I’d 
got the buzz back. The day my gear 
was all dried and ready to go, a friend 
who gets bait from me offered me a 
guesty on his syndicate water. I 
thought happy days and took him up 
on it. It was only a quick overnighter, 
as I had bait to roll the next day. It 

Big, black and beautiful.
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A real leathery classic.

First cast, 30 seconds and clumped the pig... It was a lovely way to open my account on a new water.
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This kinked backed mirror was caught half an hour after a move. I could see him bubbling up under the moonlight.

Not the biggest, but this lovely common was one of two bites on the bounce after a slight tactical change.



More Luck Than Judgement

60    FREE  LINE

ended up being a proper rush job. I 
got to the lake as the light was drop-
ping, and I was chasing my arse, as 
the lake was choked with weed and I 
wanted to get some drops before it 
got too dark to see.  

I then found out it was a mono 
hooklink only water, so I had to tie 
new rigs as well. By the time I had got 
that sorted it was pitch black. Some-
how, I managed to find three drops in 
the dark and scattered some boilies in 
the general direction. I sat on my bed 
and rolled a smoke, but it felt like I 
was pissing in the wind to be honest. 
But to my surprise my close in rod rat-
tled off about one in the morning. I 
battled this fish for about ten minutes 
and finally brought it in with a huge 
weedbed – so much weed that it was 
impossible to net it. I was holding the 
line in one hand and clearing the 
weed with the other. I was finally 
greeted with a massive head as I 
uncovered the fish, and I could see it 
was a proper old lump. I grabbed it in 
my arms and tried wrestling it on the 
mat.  

As I went to lift it out of the water, 
it started kicking. It went back in the 
pond, but my hooklink got caught and 
snapped. I was hanging on to the 
fish’s tail for dear life, as by this time I 

had realised it was a fish called the 
Scar, a known forty pounder. I man-
aged to pull it out and got my arms 
around it again and tried dropping it 
into my net, but it kicked again and 
missed the net, and with a flick of the 
tail, it was gone. I just laid there star-
ing up at the stars, gutted… I was in 
bits! I tied a new rig up and got the 
rod back on the money, pushed the 
kettle to one side and cracked open a 
cider. It was pointless trying to go 
back to sleep so I just sat there 
watching the water.  

I saw one nut out near where I put 
my middle rod before, and I thought I 
might be in with another chance here. 
My rod pulled up tight and I was 
away. Same scenario – I had a proper 
battle and was greeted with another 
huge weedbed; it was like déjà vu, 
but luckily this time I was able to get 
a good grip of the fish and I managed 
to get her safely on the mat. It was 
one of the oldies, a proper banging 
common, and a bit of a chunk too. I 
held her in the recovery sling while I 
got my rod back on the spot. The sur-
face weed had moved about and it 
took about six casts to find a drop, so 
I thought I had killed the swim. I had 
three hours before I had to pack up for 
work. I was sat there thinking I wish I 

had left the rod in and just fished the 
other to save the disturbance, but half 
an hour later the rod I had just cast 
out pulled round and I was in again.  

It went like the other – it fought 
hard on the surface and didn’t pick up 
any weed. It ran me ragged all the 
way to the net. I finally managed to 
coax him in it, and it was a lovely dark 
mirror, not as big as the common but 
a nice upper twenty. It was a pukka 
looking brace. As it broke light I went 
and got my pal to take some pictures. 
He was gobsmacked when I pulled 
the sling open on the common. He 
said, “Cor, Marky boy that old com-
mon hasn’t been banked for ages – 
we thought it was dead.” It seemed 
everywhere I went I was picking out 
the rare ones. It was more luck than 
judgement I guess. I managed to 
bend my pal’s ear for a few more 
guesties and bagged some more the 
lake’s gems before finally getting my 
head stuck into another water for the 
winter. It seemed the carp buzz was 
back and worse than before. They 
were well and truly on my eye lids, 
and boy did that lake get a smashing 
through that winter, but that is 
another story altogether.  

Until the next time, tight lines peo-
ple!  n

This old orange mirror was caught on a social with my pal whilst celebrating my birthday (happy daze).
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A
fter mine and Bob’s 
disappointment in 
this years BCAC 
final I really could-
n’t wait to get back 
on my Norfolk syn-

dicate after being away from there for 
nearly two months due to all the prep 
required to fish these competitions 
and then having a family holiday. 

I got down the lake on Sunday 
afternoon after finishing work. I 
quickly loaded up the barrow and 
made my way around the lake in 
search of some signs. After a lap and 
not even the slightest sign of any-
thing fishy, I decided to go into a 
swim that I’d done really well in all 
summer, which seemed the obvious 
choice with nothing else to go on. 

Getting the rods out was easy, as I 
had written down in my book how 
many wraps it was to get on the clear 
areas in the swim. All three were 
baited with the awesome 12mm 
white choc pop-ups on standard pop-
up rigs. Over the top I Spombed out a 

good 3kg of Vor-tex mixed with a bit 
of hemp and two handfuls of tigers. 
With all three done it was time to sit 
back and relax with a cup of coffee 
and hope for some action during the 
night. 

The time was about 9pm when the 
first carp made its appearance by 
crashing out of the water probably no 
more than 20 yards from the baited 
area. From then on there were carp 
crashing around and over the spot 
until the first one of the session 
picked up my little choc pop-up at 
around 10.30pm. After a good fight, I 
slipped my net under a stunning mir-
ror of 27lb 12oz. I was made up with 
the capture and happy to be back 
amongst them so soon.  

I must have drifted off to sleep at 
about midnight, and the next thing I 
k n e w  I  w a s  b e i n g  w o k e n  b y  a 
screaming alarm at 3am. This fight 
was in a different league to anything 
I’d hooked in the lake before – run 
after run was deep and powerful with 
the fish ripping a good 30-40 yards of 

line on every run it made. After about 
15 minutes I had it wallowing up and 
down the margin until finally I got its 
head up and she took a big gulp of air, 
another 30 seconds passed, and 
finally I scooped her up in the net. On 
looking in the net I thought it was a 
low 30, but when I lifted her out it was 
evident just how big she was. On the 
scales she went 37lb 10oz, a new PB 
mirror by 8oz. I did a little dance by 
myself, and then safely got her in the 
sack and sent a text to my mate Ryan 
to come and do dome pics at first 
light. 

I didn’t really get any more sleep 
that night, and at first light Ryan 
turned up to do the pics. In the morn-
ing sun she looked mint and my cam-
era boy did me proud. 

I had one more that morning, a 21lb 
8oz mirror, but I was more than made 
up with the big girl. Packing up 
wasn’t a chore, and I went home one 
happy carper. 

All the best.  n

Norfolk 37lb-plus 
By Nathan Highley
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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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U
nable to get down to 
the lake until well 
after dark, I turned 
up at the Beds Clay 
Pit late evening. The 
fish had been show-

ing during darkness recently, so I 
wanted to have a good gander to see 
if I could find their whereabouts. 
Around 2am, after a couple of laps of 
the lake, I heard what I was searching 
for – half a dozen fish jumping down 
at the far end of the lake.   

20 minutes later I was back in the 
swim with my gear and standing out 
of view of the lake, I put together 
three rods. I knew this particular 
swim quite well, having fished it in 
the past, therefore I was aware of the 
exact range of the closest feature to 
those showing fish. All rods clipped at 
65 yards range. In the pitch dark, I 
could just about make out my skyline 
marker on the far bank. I chucked a 
bare lead out there once, which 
cracked down on the bar, just to dou-

ble check my bearings. The three rigs 
soon followed. I’d decided to wait 
until morning before double-checking 
I’d got the rods out ok and get some 
bait in the water. My usual mix of Krill 
freezer boilies, chopped and whole, 
was put together, with a good mea-
sure of bloodworm pellets, which I 
had left overnight to absorb in the 
Pure Krill liquid.   

The swim in question is slightly off 
the beaten track and therefore hadn’t 
seen any bait in recent weeks to my 
knowledge, so I thought the best plan 
was to stick around 4kg of bait in from 
the start, hoping to make sure enough 
bait was on the feature to make the 
fish aware that it was there. The day 
passed fairly quietly, with next to 
nothing seen showing around the 
whole lake. I did receive two little line 
bites during late afternoon, telling me 
something was in the area. I got my 
head down early that evening; I was 
shattered due to the lack of sleep the 
night before.  

The next thing I knew one of my 
alarms was absolutely screaming for 
attention, instantly seeing me flying 
out of the bivvy door. It was one of 
‘those’ takes that you hesitated with 
before picking up the rod, such was 
the force of the run. The battle was 
immense, and straight away it was 
clear that I had hooked a rather large 
and particularly angry fish. This swim 
has a lot of weed between bars and 
deep water, and the fish managed to 
find sanctuary in a couple of these 
beds, but each time I got her moving 
without too much to panic about. It 
must have been a good 20 minutes 
before she was ready. I could just 
about see that her nose was right up 
to the spreader block, before lifting 
the net around her.  

Grabbing my torch from my pocket, 
a quick flick on and I realise straight 
away that a familiar face was staring 
back up at me. It was ‘The King’, one 
of the lake’s real prizes, rarely caught 
and much sought after. Up on the 

scales she weighed 36lb 10oz, 
a real scaly beast, almost linear 
down one flank with big old 
random scales filling the other. 
Without any other anglers near 
my swim, I did my very best 
with the night time self-takes 
wi th  my  DSLR, and  a f te r 
admiring her beauty a little 
more, I held her in the edge to 
fully recover before she kicked 
away, soaking me in the pro-
cess! Excellent, what a fantas-
tic fish to have the pleasure of 
catching.  

I kept the rod on the bank 
and waited to recast at first 
light then topped up the bait. 
There was no more action or 
s ight ings  fo r  that  matter 
throughout the daytime. I  

packed up just as darkness 
was creeping in on the Sunday 
and smiled all the way home. I 
can’t wait to get back. What a 
fish!  n

More Tales from 
the Clay Pits  
By Rob Gooch
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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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Bushy Park  
By Ryan Thomas
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T
here is nothing quite 
like fishing a day-only 
water. Don’t get me 
wrong; I have always 
enjoyed the longer 
sess ions.  The two, 

three or four nights away from home 
and work is bliss. Time spent behind 
the rods is never to be sniffed at. 
Although fishing these waters bring 
their fair share of frustrations and 
challenges, this makes the success 
more meaningful and worthwhile. 
Luckily I was very fortunate in my 
t ime spent  f ishing Bushy Park , 
although only for a relatively short 
period. 

The close season of 2009 had me 
wondering where to start fishing 
when June 16th finally hit. I spent the 
last two seasons fishing a local club 
lake as well as another park water 
closer to home. Unfortunately due to 
insufficient levels of luck, I was 
unable to catch my target fish from 
either water. At the time I was study-
ing and living at Sparsholt College. 
Speaking to keen and enthusiastic 
anglers on a daily basis helped to 
light the fire for the hunt of big carp. 
One lake that was on my mind held a 
fish which resides in Richmond Park. 
It was none other than the prestigious 
carp known as the Royal 40. 

Funnily enough it was soon the 
beginning of July, and I still hadn’t 
managed to decide where to focus 
my efforts. I would regularly ride to 
Richmond Park on my bike, seven 
miles there, seven miles back. I spent 
many mornings looking around and 
venturing up the famous climbing 
tree inside the angling sanctuary. One 
morning I spotted an angler fishing in 
Duck Corner. Believe me it is hell on 
earth. The dogs jumping and swim-
ming as well as deer, horses, children, 
swans, geese, ducks and coots. Not 
an area of the lake to chill out and 
relax, I can assure you. 

I spent a good hour speaking to the 
angler concerned, listening to multi-
ple inspiring stories of large carp from 
Savay and Yateley. I soon came to 
know the angler as Terry Pethybridge. 
We continued to talk, and soon began 
to tell him of how keen I was to fish 
the lake. The only trouble was I had 
no means of transport to and from the 
lake. Our conversation soon led to 
Bushy Park. Terry began to tell me 
how he and another had caught the 
lake’s stock between them during a 

heavy baiting campaign. At the time I 
knew very little about the stock of fish 
there. Terry soon whetted my appetite 
with the three 40lb and fifteen 30lb 
carp at the right time of the year. I 
couldn’t quite believe it. 

Rather quickly Richmond became a 
bit too ambitious, and I soon saw 
myself saying my goodbyes and 
cycling back across Kingston Bridge. I 
rode straight to the ticket office, 
where I gathered all the information I 
needed. While waiting for my tickets 

to arrive in the post, I spent my time 
cycling to the lake and preparing the 
rods and tackle for my first trip to the 
lake. Travel was sorted as I worked 
out that I could get to the lake via two 
buses in the morning just before the 
gates of the park were due to open. 
Therefore the gear had to be scaled 
down to the absolute minimum. No 
rod bags, brolly or chair could be 
taken with me now. The rods, net, 
rucksack, mat and alarms with a 
handful of bait and tackle is all that I 

The first one at 25lb 2oz.
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needed. 
Waking up at 5am was very easy 

the first morning. In fact I couldn’t 
sleep. The prospect of fishing a new 
lake with exceptionally large carp 
definitely excited me. I must admit 
the feeling of awkwardness when 
stepping onto the first bus with my 

fishing gear left a lot to be desired. 
Other passengers on the bus must 
have thought I was mad! Before I 
knew it, I was walking through the 
tall black gates of the park. Although I 
had visited the park many times 
before, it felt like the first time I had 
set foot in the place. I was taking it all 

in as I was nearing the Diana Pond. 
Many a great angler had fished there, 
and what lovely surroundings to be 
fishing in – nothing like London at all 
– well kept grass, herds of deer, tall, 
ancient trees and big carp. What’s not 
to like? 

That year the Diana Pond had been 
closed in order for restoration of the 
statue to be carried out. The majority 
of the fish got moved into the Heron, 
although I was to discover this later. I 
never had any intentions to fish 
Diana; Heron was the place of interest 
for me, and clearly for many other 
anglers too! The lake was very busy 
that morning, and after walking the 
right hand side of the lake I soon 
found myself plotted up just before 
the dam wall. Prior to fishing the lake, 
I  c a r r i e d  o u t  s o m e  n e c e s s a r y 
research. Word on the street was that 
the lake was heavily silted, therefore 
light leads were a must.  

I didn’t waste much time getting 
the rods out, mainly because I was 
just eager to start fishing and hungry 
to have a chance. Fish were evidently 
close too, as there seemed to be some 
fizzing in front of me. Both rods were 
cast either side of the fish with little 
disturbance. The day became very 
warm, and after a move early after-
noon to a swim I now know as the 
Gravels, it was soon time to pack up 
and go home. I planned to return two 
days later and to be brutally honest, I 
didn’t really gain anything from my 
first session. One thing I did pick up 
on is that the lake is very pressured, 
and I felt like I needed to do some-
thing to give me an edge. At the time 
I was trying out CC Moore’s Live Sys-
tem, having used another one of their 
baits in the past, I felt confident that it 
would do the business.  

Low pressure was due for my next 
session, and the lake was much qui-
eter than my first day’s fishing. I 
decided to walk around the left side of 
the lake this time. The lake was flat 
calm, and there were bubbles all 
around in front of me. I dropped the 
kit off by a large fallen willow, just to 
the right of the Gravels, and was soon 
getting the rods sorted. My legs were 
shaking, and I couldn’t have got them 
sorted any quicker if I wanted to. This 
is another reason why fishing the 
days is such fun – less time to catch 
one certainly motivates me. A couple 
of hours had passed, the sun had dis-
appeared and the heavens opened. On a roll – 23lb 11oz.

Hooked well.



CARPING AFTER-CUT
At last, the third book from the UK’s most prolific catcher, Jim Shelley.

Following in the footsteps of his sellout second book, Carping Re-Cut, this book
documents Jim’s fishing over the last few incredible years. No one comes within
light years of Jim’s captures over this time with numerous 50-pluses from some

very testing venues and a shed full of backup 30s and 40s.

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

£35.00 plus £3.00 post UK

Buy it here with paypal: www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk
or pay by card on our ORDER HOTLINE 01252 373658

Order NOW – don’t delay! This book will sell out fast, as the print run was only
3,000 copies. Carping Re-Cut sold out, and secondhand copies are now £100!!

ALL BOOKS ARE
SIGNED BY JIM
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As luck would have it, I was sat under 
the willow helping to keep me dry. 
The best thing about rain on park 
lakes is the fact that dog walkers van-
ish. At last I didn’t need to worry 
about getting urinated on or rods get-
ting knocked off the rests. 

Out of the blue I had a screaming 
take, and instantly I was on the rod. 
As soon as I bent into the fish it rolled, 
and I saw that the fish was a mirror. It 
wasn’t a small fish either, not by any 
means. The fight was strong and spir-
ited and very different to what I was 
used to. The shallow nature of the 
lake meant that fish would dart from 
left to right. Before long it was wal-
lowing in front of me and was ready 
for the net. The fish was long, dark, 
and looked aged. The feeling of ela-
tion was so strong that my legs were 
shaking. Once in the net I took the 
time to prepare the mat, scales and 
camera. By some stroke of luck a dog 
walker had watched the whole event 
unfold, and soon had a lady I had 
never met was taking photos of my 
first fish. It weighed 25lb 2oz and I 
was so pleased to have caught one so 
quickly. 

F i v e  d a y s  h a s  p a s s e d  a n d  I 
returned, finding myself walking 

along the same side, but this time 
stopping off at a swim known as the 
Point. From this swim you can see a 
large area of water. In fact there 
weren’t many parts of the lake you 
couldn’t see. As the lake was still new 
to me, I wanted to learn where the fish 
would spend the majority of their 
time on a daily basis. The biggest 
challenge with the lake was that 
there was, and still is, a no-fishing 
area known as the boating pool. 
Much of the lake’s stock would spend 
a lot of time here during the daytime, 
making the fishing frustrating for 
many. 

On the flip side they had a place to 
rest where most people wouldn’t 
bother fishing for them. The day was 
overcast and I saw the occasional 
back break the surface to and from 
the boating pool. Around 6pm I man-
aged to land one of the lake’s smallest 
residents. It was only a common of 
around 12lb, but was still very wel-
come all the same. It was more than 
likely a Diana Pond fish. Throughout 
the day I met some new faces too. 
Some were veterans, some were new 
members and many gave me some 
useful information to go by regarding 
the lake and its stock. One great piece 

of advice that was given to me, was 
the fact that many of the anglers were 
using Nash Baits fishmeals. Wicked! 
As I am one who does not like to fol-
low the crowds my choice of bait 
gave me a massive confidence boost. 

Keen to get back to the lake to bank 
another, only a day had passed before 
the itch got too much. The alarm was 
set for 5pm again for my return. It was 
another day that was forecast to be 
very warm, and I soon found myself 
setting up in the same swim I spent 
my first session in. Luckily the area of 
the lake had a bench, so I was fishing 
in luxury! The lake was very busy 
once again, with many of the regulars 
on as well. I did ask around to see if 
much had been out, but it appeared it 
was pretty slow going. It was blister-
ingly hot, 2pm, and I hadn’t seen any-
thing all day when my rod belted off. I 
was attached to my third carp. Things 
seemed to be going smoothly! As I 
was playing the fish, it appeared to be 
of similar size to the first fish I had 
caught from the lake.  

I had to wade out to net the fish, as 
the margins were ever so shallow, not 
that I was complaining in that heat. 
Once in the net it was a sparsely 
scaled mirror, but another decent 

The Mole at 39lb 8oz.
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sized fish. Other anglers had noticed I 
had banked another so they came 
round to help with the photos and 
weighing. Up on the scales the fish 
weighed 23lb 11oz. As the others and 
I were new members, we had an 
inkling it was a named fish called 
Baby Arab. It didn’t matter though – 
my third fish in a handful of sessions. 
I now had good confidence in my 
approach. The rigs were working and 
the fish clearly approved of my bait 
choice.  

With the summer holidays in full 
swing, I was thoroughly enjoying my 
fishing. I was catching consistently, 
which seemed to help a bit! Two more 
days passed and I was back on the 
bus heading for Hampton Court. 
Another scorcher was forecast, and 
there were some anglers that were 
already set up on the far bank. I spoke 
to them and they informed me that 
they had fished the night and caught 
a 20lb common. Naughty! I wished 
them luck and continued to walk 

round past the dam wall and saw 
nothing until I reached the fallen wil-
low. In front of the tree is a small 
island around 15 yards out. To the left 
of the island I saw a huge plume of 
bubbles surface on the flat sheet of 
water. Location was sorted. 

For obvious reasons I didn’t want to 
set up on top of the feeding fish, so I 
walked 30 yards or so up the bank to 
the left and proceeded to set up there 
as quietly as I could. Before getting 
the rod out on the spot, I gingerly 
walked back to the spot with a hand-
ful of baits. Feeding fish were still evi-
dent in the area so I threw in boilies 
one at a time, trying to create a small 
spread. I crept back to the rod and 
prepared the four-bait stringer ready 
to be placed as quietly as I could. Rigs 
were already tied, so with a quick 
grinner to the swivel I was away. 
Everything went so smoothly; it 
couldn’t have gone any better. Once 
placed on the spot I slackened right 
off and laid the rod on the rest. The 

left hand rod was cast to a group of 
fizzers in the middle, although my 
eyes were firmly fixed on the right-
hander.  

The weather was warming up sig-
n i f icant ly, and be fore  long the 
inevitable happened. The right hand 
rod was away, and almost ended up in 
the lake. Luckily I was quick off the 
mark and was bent into what felt like 
a heavy fish. The fight was strong and 
shortly after hooking it, the fish kited 
to the left round to the island to the 
left of me. It was desperately trying to 
find sanctuary, but I held firm.  

Trying my best not to lose it, and 
with aching arms, the fish eventually 
returned. I eased the pressure off 
now, not wanting to lose it. It wasn’t 
long before I got its head up and saw 
the wide shoulders. It was at this 
point my legs turned to jelly and I was 
incredibly nervous. Its huge mouth 
came out of the water, and I was soon 
guiding it to the net after a couple of 
spirited runs.  

When it was in the net, I dropped 
the rod to see which fish it was. I 
turned the fish on its side. It was 
wide, deep and long; it was a good 
one alright. By some good fortune I 
recognised it as my target fish. I was 
totally blown away; it was the one I 
wanted. I threw my fist in the air and 
shouted across to the anglers fishing 
opposite me: “It’s the Mole!” No 
sooner had those words left my 
mouth than they were running round 
to me. It was largest carp I had seen 
at that point in time on the bank, and 
at 39lb 8oz it was a personal best. The 
photograph seemed to last a millisec-
ond, and before I knew it she was 
back in her watery home. It was a 
while before I calmed down and sent 
multiple celebratory texts to my 
friends and family. It was time to sort 
the rod, but what happened next is 
what some may call Sod’s Law. 

I was just tying a new rig sitting 
alongside the path when a black 
Labrador walked into my line and 
drove my ESP size 7 Big T into my 
index finger. Ouch! That marked the 
end of that session, as I was soon 
rushing to A&E to get the hook 
removed as it was under my nail. I did 
fish the lake a couple more times the 
following season and managed to 
bank another one of the A-Team. Pas-
tures new were calling, and unsettled 
business with another target was 
firmly in my sights.   n

The last one – 
30lb 15oz.
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Winter 
Wonderland 
By Steve Briggs

Evening action as the light was fading.
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I
 love winter carping! Yes it’s 
t o u g h  a n d  i t ’s  c o l d, b u t 
there’s something magical 
about catching carp through 
the colder months – even just 
being there! I suppose I could 

say that about any time of the year, 
but winter carping is in my blood; it 
goes right back to my early years of 
carp fishing – in fact my very first carp 
was a winter carp, and I guess it’s just 
stayed with me ever since. 

Of course unless you’re very lucky 
you’re not going to get the action that 
you can at other times of the year, but 
the joys of catching fish in their win-
ter colours and often at their best 
weights is good enough reason to 
stick at it. It’s not to everyone’s taste 
of course; many anglers would rather 
pursue other activities, or indeed 
other fish, and that all goes in the 

favour of winter carp anglers – just 
the fact that the banks aren’t so 
crowded and sought-after swims 
become more readily available.  

I guess I was lucky when I was 
growing up, as the lakes I could fish 
were all reasonably good winter 

waters, and it wasn’t until I ventured 
further afield that I started to realise 
that there are good winter waters and 
others that will completely shut up 
shop! From a personal point of view 
the choice of winter venue is one of 
the most important starting points. 

(Top)  Winter fishing isn’t for 
everyone, but I still love it. 
(Below)  A nice February mirror 
caught when the hot time was 
between 11am and 3pm.
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I’ve done my fair share of banging my 
head against a wall for months on end 
without a bleep, living in hope that 
the next session would be the one 
that turned things around for me and 
being too stubborn to give in to the 
fact that it was very unlikely to ever 
happen. Hindsight is a wonderful 
thing, and looking back I realise that I 
was just wasting a lot of valuable 
time that could have been spent 
much better elsewhere. I suppose 

they were valuable lessons, and I take 
a lot more care about where I fish in 
the winter now.  

It’s not always easy to tell what will 
be a good winter water and what 
won’t, although in that respect things 
don’t vary much from year to year, 
and if a water has produced the 
goods in cold weather previously 
then most likely it will do it again. 
From my own findings it tends to be 
the shallower, weed-free waters that 

fish better through the winter. Deep, 
weedy waters just send a shiver 
down my spine now after October – 
but of course there are exceptions to 
every rule!  

Of course a fair bit of my winter 
fishing these days is done outside of 
the UK where I have a wider variety of 
waters and weather, but I still do my 
fair share of winter stuff over here. I 
suppose I’m lucky to have some 
decent waters not far from where I 
live, and that helps in a few different 
ways. The first is just being able to 
keep an eye on the lakes. It’s not 
always easy to tell if a lake is going to 
fish or not, as most times the fish 
aren’t as visibly active as in the sum-
mer months, but sometimes you just 
get a feeling that things are right. 
Unless you want to just sit it out 
through the good and the bad times, 
timing can be so important to getting 
it right. Weather conditions obviously 
make a huge difference, but it won’t 
always be instant one way or the 
other.  

(Top)  I find settled conditions to be 
the best in winter. 
(Below)  It’s what we all want to get in 
the winter – a nice fish in the snow!



Old School Carping 
Volume 2

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

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

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

Rob Maylin
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The best winter conditions seem to 
be periods where everything is set-
tled. It could be mild or it could be 
cold, but it seems the more settled the 
weather is, the more settled the fish 
are, and they don’t tend to respond 
well when the temperatures and 
pressures are up and down all over 
the place. I ’ve caught and seen 
enough fish caught now on waters 
where it’s very cold and on the verge 
of freezing to know that it isn’t always 
just the temperature that affects them 
one way or the other. It was a few 
years ago now, but I remember catch-
ing one fish at Farlows when the lake 
had been frozen over for nearly five 
days! I was the only one with baits in 
the water, as no one else could get a 
rod out, but I’d got mine out before 
the freeze up and just left them out 
and kept breaking the ice around the 
back-leaded lines to keep them free. 
Sure enough after five days one of the 
baits was picked up and I landed a 
nice mirror through a hole in the ice. 
You hear of things like that happening 
now and then, but it is still one of my 
most memorable winter captures. 

Winter timing also comes down to 
feeding times. Having baits in place 
and settled for the feeding times is so 
important. Most people tend to recast 
and bait up just before dark, which is 
ok, but most waters seem to have pre-
ferred feeding times in the winter, and 
they do vary from water to water. 
Early morning can be a good time as 
always, but I’ve fished lakes in the 
past where the main feeding time 
was just into dark and others where 
the ‘hot time’ was between 11am and 
2pm. If the best time for action is just 
after dark then I’d prefer to have the 
fresh baits in place by midday, then all 
the disturbance is over with well 
before the fish move in for a munch, 
and it just gives everything time to 
settle. For the mid morning bites I 
found it better to redo everything 
around 8am. It’s a difficult one, as 
early morning can be a good time, and 
it’s always tempting to leave the rods 
in place, but that’s why it’s important 
to learn the waters and find the best 
times for things like that.  

Little things go a long way in win-
ter.  I t  might require a bit  more 

thought and a change in tactics to the 
rest of the year, but sometimes fish 
can be caught when the lake looks 
dead. Rob Maylin himself proved that 
with the mag-aligner. Waters where 
people were struggling and waiting 
for any movement in their indicators, 
would all of a sudden ‘come to life’ 
when they were presented with 
something that they found attractive 
– the maggots and Rob’s presentation 
took waters apart. I’ll be the first to 
say that I don’t like using maggots 
unless I have to, but if maggots are 
going to get bites when everything 
else fails then I’d rather be catching 
than blanking that’s for sure! It 
doesn’t have to be a mag-aligner 
setup, although I have to say that on 
its day it does seem to out-fish every-
thing else. The rig that has been more 
successful for me is using a fake grain 
of maize with a bunch of maggots on 

top. The grain of corn is threaded on 
to the hair and a micro rig ring is used 
as the stop (the ring will pull through 
plastic) maggots are then threaded on 
to dental floss or light mono and tied 
on to the rig ring. I know it’s fairly 
straightforward stuff, but it does seem 
to work.  

A couple of winters back I was fish-
ing a lake down in Essex with three 
friends. It was difficult conditions and 
we were spread out around the lake. I 
had no real idea what the others were 
doing, but I went for the maggot 
approach on one of my three rods – 
and indeed my only run of the session 
came to that rod, which turned out to 
be a nice 34lb mirror. The following 
evening I heard an alarm sound, and it 
was Dave’s on the far side. By the 
excitement in the voices I could tell 
that he was playing a decent fish, so I 
thought I’d take a wander around to 

(Top)  I’m not a big fan of maggots, but 
I can’t deny how effective they are. 
(Right)  The maggot rig that 
accounted for two very good fish.
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see what was going on, and as I 
reached Dave’s swim he’d just landed 
the fish. As I peered in to the net I 
could just see a big wide back! It was 
in fact his first ever forty plus at 46lb, 
but the interesting thing was that 

when he went to unhook the fish I 
saw that his rig was virtually identical 
to mine! There was definitely no 
skullduggery going on, but somehow 
we’d both ended up using virtually 
the same rig, and it had accounted for 
the only two takes on the lake that 
week.  

I’m sure that there are many more 
times that I could’ve done well with 
maggots, as they are a top winter 

bait, but I’ll never be a regular user, as 
just getting a regular supply of good 
fresh maggots isn’t always easy, and I 
hate the smell of them – the ammonia 
from them irritates my eyes too so I 
give them a miss most times. There 
are other potential problems with 
maggots too… the first being nui-
sance fish, which can make it very 
difficult to fish them effectively, and 
the other problem can be weed – it’s 
not easy to present maggots well over 
a weedy lakebed. I much prefer to use 
boilies for most of my winter fishing, 
and for the most part they do seem to 
sort the fish out and especially the 
better ones.  

Finding a good winter bait – I mean 
a really good one – isn’t as easy as the 
rest of the year, but there are good 
ones and average ones. It’s a trial and 
error thing with me, and despite what 
you hear or read there’s nothing like 
actually finding out for yourself what 
works. In the past I’ve used what I 
thought were dead cert baits only to 
realise after a string of blanks that I 
might be better off using something 
else. But once I find something that 
works then I tend to stick with it and 
use it more or less wherever I go. I 

(Above)  Boilies would still be my first 
approach wherever I go. 
(Below)  A January mirror that 
couldn’t resist a glugged pop-up.
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know I’ve banged on about the 
Instant Action Coconut Crème before, 
but it would be my first choice along 
with the Tangerine Dream, which 
reminds me a bit of the old Tutti Frut-
tis. I always keep them in my car 
wherever I go these days, as they are 
of course readymades, and even 
though that word used to send a 
shiver down my spine it doesn’t any-
more, as the advances in bait technol-
ogy mean that baits are no longer full 
of preservatives like they used to be. 
In fact the shelflife baits I use now are 
made by dropping the volatile ingre-
dients, which start to go off quickly, 
and replacing them with ingredients 
that last the distance. The second part 
is the drying process, which removes 
most of the moisture and therefore 
keeps the baits fresh for long periods. 
It’s quite often the fact that these 
‘replacement’ ingredients just hap-
pen to be more digestible in the 
colder months anyway, helping the 
fish to get the food through their sys-
tems faster, enabling them to eat 
more food more often if they want. 

I’m not a great user of particle baits 
in the winter, but I do use them on 
occasions, and I’ve normally been 
surprised myself by the positive reac-
tion I get. The two main ones are 
hemp and sweetcorn – amazing really 
that with all the technology and 
advances in bait that have been made 
over the years that two baits that 
have been around for donkeys years 
should still do the business! I caught 
my first carp on sweetcorn in the 

1970s, and yet it still works today 
even in the depths of winter. I’ve 
caught some nice fish by using a sin-
gle bottom bait over a few handfuls of 
corn. 

I guess winter time is the one time 
where I might change rigs around a 
little bit. I don’t like messing around 
with rigs if I can help it, and I like to 
use lots of bait to get the fish feeding 
confidently most other times of the 
year. But of course in winter it’s quite 
likely that the fish aren’t going to be 
feeding so heavily, and it’s the one 
time where I start to rely on the rig 
side of things more. My first approach 
would still be a bottom bait or snow-
man setup, as it’s worked for me so 
many times, but there are times 

where a change of rig has also meant 
a change of fortunes! There are win-
ters in the past where pop-ups totally 
out-fished everything else. I think just 
that extra visibility and perhaps the 
extra attraction that tends to be used 
with pop-ups can just tip the odds in 
your favour.  

I’ve done ok using braided rigs 
with pop-ups, but by far the best 
setup for me has been the stiff hinge 
rig. I should say that I never use chod 
rigs in any of my fishing. I’ve tried it 
enough in the past, but just don’t like 
the setup, and it doesn’t have a place 
in any of the fishing I do now. By con-
trast the hinge rig has rarely let me 
down; the presentation is nearly 
always spot-on and the hooking 
capabilities mean that more fish are 
hooked – at least that’s the confi-
dence it gives me. One little trick that 
I’ve used a fair bit but haven’t told 
many people in the past with the 
hinge rig is that the bait doesn’t 
always have to be a very buoyant 
pop-up – I have caught very well on 
buoyant baits, but one very effective 
trick is to fish the hinge rig with a 
slow sinking or neutral buoyancy 
bait. It might seem a little strange to 
fish the stiff hinge rig that way, but 
believe me it works very well! I’m 
sure that lots have fish have been 
caught that way in the past without 
people even realising when their pop-

(Above)  The stiff hinge rig has been a 
winner for me in the colder months. 
(Bottom)  I still like to make my own 
pop-ups – I just think they give me 
that small edge.
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ups have slowly taken on water over 
time. 

I might be a bit old fashioned, but 
whenever possible I like to use pop-
ups that I’ve made myself too. I’ve 
invariably done better in the past on 
my own baits compared to those 
straight off the shelf. My favourite 
pop-ups were made from microwave 
mixes, but they simply aren’t avail-
able any more. Obviously cork ball 
pop-ups are fine if you want to use a 
non-buoyant base mix or keep the 
buoyancy consistent, but I don’t use 
them much to be honest. I much pre-
fer one of the dedicated pop-up mixes 
available and then tailor it to my own 
needs by adding small amounts of the 
base mix I’m fishing over and extra 
enhancers and flavours. There is still 
something to be said for catching fish 
on baits you’ve made yourself, and of 
course you can add the odd little 
secret bit here and there – one of the 
best ‘edges’ I had was an appetite 
stimulator used in the animal feed 

industry. I used it in the baits and as a 
glug with a bit of flavour, and it was 
one of the best winter attractors I ever 
had. Unfortunately when the bottle 
ran out I was unable to get any more, 
but that was just one of several 
recipes that worked very well for me 
when the temperatures dropped. 

I suppose that more and more of us 
just use baits straight out of the bag 
or pot now without really thinking 
about making those baits a bit more 
unique or stand-out. Sure, there are all 
sorts of dips and glugs, but you can 
go a l ittle further than that. For 
instance adding squid powder or 
GLM powder to a bag and then mix-
ing with a glug will allow the powders 
to disperse and stick to the baits 
when they are placed in the bag, and 
all of that attraction will be absorbed 
into the skin of the bait.  

There really are all sorts of things 
you can do to try and give you a little 
edge here and there, and in the winter 
it  really could be the difference 

between catching and blanking. I 
learned a long time ago that small 
things really matter, and in winter 
those things matter even more. I’ve 
learned the hard way that just going 
through the motions and waiting for 
something to happen wasn’t the way 
to go.  

But if you pick the right water and 
put all of the parts of the puzzle 
together then some nice results are 
there to be had for sure. I’m not sure 
what the weather holds for this win-
ter; if we can believe what we are told 
then it could be another mild, wet 
one! If so then it means most waters 
will remain fishable, and it could be a 
good one. But something inside me 
hopes that we will have some proper 
winter conditions – cold frosty morn-
ings and the odd layer of snow here 
and there just so that I can get one of 
those pictures that we all hope for, 
holding up a nice fish against a back-
drop of real winter – I’ll be out there 
somewhere trying that’s for sure!  n

Christmas Day 2013, and what better way to start the day than with a carp in my hands?
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Some Dreams are 
Worth the Wait 
By Wayne Iszatt 

On the end of a summer breeze in the Pea.
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I
 hope this article highlights 
that even if you are on limited 
time and funds, you can still 
get amongst your target fish – 
think outside the box.Mid 
June 2006, and a ticket and 

gate key to a special place landed on 
my doorstep – a Cambridgeshire 
complex of several lakes, with the 
main interest for me being the Big Pit 
at around 32 acres, with a stock at the 
time of around 45 old carp. Of the 
stock the largest was a deep-bodied 
old mirror called the Italian that had 
reached a top weight of 39lbs, which 
at the time was a big fish for the area. 
Also resident was a hefty common 
called the Silver, a classic propor-
tioned mirror of deep chestnut tones 
called the Brown Fish, both of which 
were around the low to mid thirties 
bracket, and also plenty more back up 
fish. 

My first look at the Big Pit wasn’t 
disappointing – a tree clouded, matur-
ing gravel pit with beautiful tap clear 
water, very weedy throughout and 
teeming with nature and atmosphere. 
I was buzzing with anticipation; it 
was just the challenge I had craved. 

The lake was a fairly busy one and 
received regular pressure, and I was 
told that piling in the boilies by pre-
baiting was the way to get a bite. 
Bearing in mind I had just become a 
father and was just starting out self 
employed, I simply couldn’t afford a 
big boilie campaign and competing 
against other anglers to try and wean 
the fish onto my bait at that time. It 
would be taking food out of my baby’s 
mouth and my conscience just 
wouldn’t allow it, so I opted for a dif-
ferent approach. I could have placed a 
bet there and then that lots of sweet-
corn had been lashed in the lake over 
the past few years as feed, but I bet it 
had rarely been used as a hookbait 
and also the lake didn’t appear to 
have masses of silver fish or coots, so 
I knew I could get away with using it, 
and besides what carp doesn’t love 
the stuff? So the forgotten wonder 
bait, the golden grains, it was to be. 

The following weekend I loaded my 
van up for my first overnighter armed 
with just a bucket of hemp, pellets 

and a dozen tins of corn. The record 
breaking summer heatwave we had 
that year was in full force, but there 
was a nice southwesterly breeze on 
so I prayed for a swim on the end of it 
to be free. The swim I most fancied 
was the Point, as it had nice deep 
margins with overhanging trees 
either side and a great view of the 
lake, and I was delighted to arrive at 
the lake to find it free. Sure enough 
after a bit of looking I could make out 

the odd dorsal poking through the 
weed in the area, and carp were pre-
sent as they were clearly liking the 
breeze. Rather than thrash the weedy 
lake to a foam leading around I 
decided to save that for the end of the 
session, keeping things sneakily quiet 
and bet on the marginal areas, which 
required a bit of wading and awkward 
flicks, so I was guessing these spots 
hadn’t received much pressure. It baf-
fles me a little why some anglers in 

(Top) Dawn on The Big Pit from the 
Bay Swim. 
(Right)  Her spawned out weight 
didn’t matter – first night success, 
33lb 4oz.
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the summer months ignore the mar-
gins. To me, if I was a fish I would 
surely be seeking out points of inter-
est or food, and the edges of the lake 
provide that. They are also the first 
settling ground for food items washed 
up in the undertow. It is the biggest 
feature in my opinion, especially on 
big pits.  

A s  f o r  t h e  r i g, I  w a s  u s i n g  a 
straightforward Mantis Combi D-rig 
style with a size 6 Korda wide gape, 
but baiting the hair is where I do 
things a bit different. Rather than 
having two or three grains as a stack, 
I thread them onto a needle with yel-
low thread and tie it onto the D ring in 
a loop, and when the loop is pulled 
tight the corn ‘fans out’ to form a clus-
ter. Finally I nick on a small PVA bag 
of high oil pellet powder to hopefully 
pull a feeding fish in to the hookbait 
quickly.  

So with the corn traps set, it was 
the weekend of the summer solstice, 
and I cracked open a tinny and sat 
back and enjoyed the view of my new 
lake with a head full of dreams, listen-
ing for any shows into the darkness. 
However, relaxing was proving diffi-
cult as the hot weather had brought 
over a mass of mosquitoes, and not 
just your standard mozzies; these 
were especially big buggers with a 
Turkish accent  wielding kebab 

knives! After a couple of lagers and 
slapping myself silly swatting the 
mini Turkish mafia, I was in shock 
when my left hand margin rod burst 
into life so soon and shrieked into a 
one-noter. Now, hooking a sizable 
carp at close range is a madness I will 
never tire of – the bite alarm scream-
ing painfully, the rod erratically taking 
on violent life as if pleading with you 
to pick it up and take the stress before 
it shatters into a thousand pieces, the 
line burning off with such ferocity it 
could slice flesh to the bone as if 
attached to a freight train, the feeling 
of guilt that you have just awoken a 
dormant giant, anxious as to how you 
are going to handle the magnitude of 
the beast on the end… madness 
indeed.  

‘Surely I couldn’t be into a carp 
already?’ I unbelievingly thought to 
myself and hung on as the fish pow-
ered up the margin, I jumped in to the 
water up to my waist and applied 
more side pressure than I would nor-
mally have liked to and slowed the 
f ish down before it  reached the 
reedbed it was homing for. It turned 
just in time and began kiting out into 
the lake as I made some line and per-
suaded the fish to kite right back 
towards me. I was feeling the pres-
sure at that point, as to catch from 
this lake with its hard reputation on 
my first night would have been magi-
cal. It felt slow and ploddy as it circled 
around the area in front of me several 
times, and after a couple more dodgy 
minutes my heart was in my mouth 
as a carp inched towards the net, 
shaking and nodding its head with its 
black back silhouetting in the moon-
light. It seemed like it took an age to 
persuade the whole of the fish over 
the net cord but eventually she was 

safely sniffing the spreader block. I 
dropped the rod and began punching 
the air with one fist like a mentalist, 
clinching onto the net holding my 
prize. I couldn’t believe my luck when 
I turned my torch on and saw the 
hunch back of a big old Italian fish 
standing proud, I had only caught the 
largest lady of the lake on my first 
night; it felt incredible. She was com-
pletely spawned out and her belly 
was flat as a pancake so she weighed 
in low at 33lbs 4oz, but weight wasn’t 
important; she was such a special 
capture to me and the ultimate wel-
come to the complex. A pal Rick did 
some photos at first light, and after 
doing some leading around after 
packing up I drove home a very happy 
dude. 

(Top left)  If I’m fishing a hard bottom I 
will keep the hooklength short to 
5ins, with a small shot to keep the 
hook low in a carp’s mouth. 
(Top right)  The corn cluster – two or 
three grains along with one fake pop-
up grain to help counterbalance the 
weight of the hook. 
(Right)  The locked up rod setup with 
the stake-out clip – looks crazy but it’s 
actually a very stealthy method.
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More Thames Carping

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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The following weekend I was back 
for another overnighter and was 
pleased to find the Point free again. 
With conditions much the same I 
jumped in there to sit and watch for a 
while, and again spotted one or two 
backs basking in the sun nearby. 
There was little chance of presenting 
a bait near them in the thick weed 
without spooking them away, so I 
was happy to bank mainly on the 
margin traps again for when they go 
on their after dark patrol, ensuring all 
my lines were mega slack and hug-
ging the bottom. It was a sticky night; 
in fact with the sunburn, humidity 
and insects I was still awake when 
the left hand margin rod belted off at 
first light. The fish fought like a train 
for its size, typical of big pit carp, but 
eventually an old looking 17lb com-
mon was beaten, which closed the 
overnight session nicely.  

Over the next few days we started 
to see a bit of a relief in the weather 
with cooler northerlies blowing in and 
the temperatures dropping to a more 
normal level. So on my next trip, and 
after a steady walk around and failing 
to spot any carp, I decided to go in a 
different area of the lake, right on the 
end of the northeasterly July breeze, 
in a swim called the Bay Swim, which 

commanded the mouth of a bay that 
is around two acres. It was a carpy 
looking swim, and with the waves 
lapping in it had to be worth a go. 
After wading around a few trees and 
flicking to the fringe of a marginal bull 
rush bed I was pleased to get a nice 
clean drop with my lead at around 6ft 
in depth. The other rods were posi-
tioned covering the mouth of the bay. 
R ick  popped in  fo r  a  brew and 
showed me a picture of the Brown 
Fish. It really was a sublime piece of 
carp, and I had to catch her if it took 
me a decade!  

At first light I was jolted out of bed 
by an absolute flying take on the mar-
gin sweetcorn trap, but when I picked 
up the rod I instantly realised things 
were not good, as the line was point-
ing directly down towards the spot, 
yet the carp was powering off in 
another direction. Before I had time to 
think it fell slack as the line parted. I 
had initially failed to take note of the 
rocks that lay between the rod and 
the rig 15 yards down the edge, and 
the slack line above the leader must 
have snagged under one of them and 
then abraded to a break. I felt gutted 
as the speed of the fish indicated it 
wasn’t a small one, and it’s a horrible 
feeling knowing you have left a hook 

in a carp’s mouth. On the positive 
side I was pleased that my plan and 
the old faithful corn in the edge was 
working a treat.  

The week that followed wasn’t 
great, as my daughter’s mum and I 
decided to separate, so my fishing 
head was switched off as I had to sort 
out living arrangements etc, and in all 
honesty I didn’t want to be out there 
alone in the frame of mind I was in 
and wanted my daughter to stay at 
weekends. Sometimes life gets in the 
way and you have to take a break. By 
the time I had sorted my life out it 
was winter and the lake had well and 
truly shut down, so it wasn’t until 
March 2007 I started angling there 
again on my free Saturday nights. In 
hindsight, March was plenty early 
enough for a pit of that size, and by 
mid April I had yet to get a bite. There 
were fish showing, but at 150-plus 
yards and a few were getting caught, 
but these were to the bait boat boys. 
With me now being a single father 
with a mortgage, child maintenance 
etc I simply couldn’t afford to upgrade 
my rods and reels to long range gear, 
so I decided to bide my time and drop 
onto my other smaller syndicate 
water for a few sessions, caught a 
couple of carp to boost my confi-

The awesome Brown Fish, the corn was outwitting the bigger ones.
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dence, and returned to the big pit 
when the water had warmed in early 
May.  

My first session back coincided 
with a northeasterly breeze. I just 
knew where my chance of a bite 
would be, and I jumped into the Bay 
Swim for round two of the bull rushes 
spot. I was still haunted by the previ-
ous loss, and I didn’t want the same 
thing to happen, so I had to find a way 
of maintaining a slack line yet keep-
ing it away from the rocky bottom. I 
had an old trick up my sleeve – the 
stake-out clip… I place a storm pole 
close to the spot I am fishing, and 
once the rig is lowered the line is then 
secured to the pole using a rubber 
band to grip a loop of the line, ensur-
ing the line is laid slack along the 
short distance from the pole to the rig. 
Then from the pole to the rod tip the 
line is tight and raised clear of the 
water. So when a bite occurs and the 
fish bolts the line is pulled from the 
elastic band and u will get a very brief 
drop back before the line whips up 
and a usual take occurs from there. In 
theory that should keep my line out of 
the way of the bottom debris in the 
instance of a running fish. So with the 
corn traps set it was a case of waiting 
to see if the carp moved onto the 
wind after dark to dine. 

At 3:30am I awoke to the annoying 
sound of ‘Cuckoo… Cuckoo’ coming 

from the tree just behind my swim, 
but I didn’t mind too much as at least 
I would be all brewed up for first light, 
ready to watch the lake for any 
shows. I was just laying there in the 
half light trying to wake up properly, 
gazing across the rippled bay, and out 
of nowhere the stake-out clip rod got 
its drop back and burst into a one-
noter. I was on it like a flash, and 
although the clutch was set tight, line 
was tearing off the spool as the culprit 
headed deeper into the bay. I wasn’t 
aware of some sunken snags further 
into the bay, but I was about to find 
out as I picked up a horrible feeling of 
line grating, and everything ground to 
a halt – it had hit the hidden snag. 
‘Not another loss’ I thought as I 
waded around an overhanging bush 
and through a reedbed to get to the 
other side of the snag and get a differ-
ent angle of leverage. I  steadily 
arched the rod again and again at dif-
f e r e n t  a n g l e s ,  b u t  a f t e r  m a n y 
attempts nothing gave. So I put the 
rod on the floor with the baitrunner 
on, praying the line may begin mov-
ing again, but after several minutes 
nothing moved.  

I returned to the bivvy for a brew 
and a think. I sat there with my head 
in my hands while the kettle boiled, 
cursing my luck. A good twenty min-
utes had passed since I last felt the 
fish, so I was convinced it had gone. 

With a brew down my neck, there 
was still no movement, and with no 
boats allowed on the water at all, all I 
had left to do was to give maximum 
pressure and pray. It’s a horrible 
predicament, but I was out of options. 
So I gave the rod a horrible curve and 
I inched backwards, gritting my teeth 
waiting for that terrible moment of a 
big dirty branch to rise up minus the 
carp, but then to my disbelief I felt a 
kick as the rod tip dipped – the fish 
was still on! Within a couple of sec-
onds something gave; it was out of 
the snag and right there in front of 
me. I could see the fish, a large mirror, 
in the clear water as it began power-
ing down the margin, but now I was 
in a serious danger zone, as I had a 
reedbed to my left , a nasty half 
sunken tree to my right and the 
unseen snag directly in front of me.  

The carp made a charge for the 
branches to my right, and I had no 
choice but to lock up on it, and, with a 
grimacing face, I did not give an inch 
of line, clutching the spool and pray-
ing the hook wouldn’t pull. For a few 
seconds I could see the tail paddling 
hard, its nose nearing the sanctuary of 
the mass of underwater branches, but 
I wasn’t going to let it go any further. 
It was an anxious moment as some-
thing had to give. Eventually I got the 
upper hand and the carp came up to 
the surface and almost cartwheeled 
over as I forced it to take a gulp of air. 
I then heaved it back towards me 
keeping the pressure on hard and 
hauled it straight into the safety of the 
awaiting net before the poor fish 
knew what the hell was happening! I 
let out the biggest sigh of relief I had 
ever sighed in my life. It was only then 
when I glanced in the net that I 
realised I had caught a special one. 
The fish looked immense; it had 
scales along its dark chestnut brown 
back and a rich caramel leathery 
flank. I popped the hook out in the 
edge and was amazed to see that the 
hook hadn’t moved throughout the 
whole ordeal and was firmly in the 
middle of the bottom lip. On the mat 
the penny dropped that I had just 
caught the Brown Fish. Her beauty 
and proportion blew me away. Her 
only blemish was a section of her tail 
missing possibly from a pike incident 
in the winter but it was well on its 
way to healing. She weighed 37lbs 
12oz and was at a new top weight. An 
incredible beast, and it was a capture 

The corn kept producing – 21lb 2oz.
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that meant the world to me. 
I had been so lucky to catch two of 

my target fish in three captures, and 
despite the lost fish the lake was smil-
ing at me. I wasn’t doing anything 
special, just remembering the basics, 
trying something other than a boilie 
campaign with the sweetcorn, and 
paying attention to location under the 
given weather conditions. I truly 
believe a warm wind in the summer 
on a big pit is always worth a go. The 
wind will blow natural food particles 
in and even colour up the water a lit-
tle. My added theory is that the dis-
torted light patterns that a rippled 
surface above will project on the lake 
bed will help your chances, as with 
this visual distortion it will surely 
make it harder for a carp to spot your 
rig or leader than if the surface was 
flat above. These factors are why I will 
always opt for a swim on a wind in 
the summer months, often even if I 
see carp on the back of it, as they can 
be so easily spooked under a calm 
surface and often much harder to get 
feeding. 

The next week I had three nights to 
play with, and again I got in the Bay 
Swim, positioned the rods the same, 
and caught two commons of 21lbs 
and 12lbs on the first and second 
morning, this time from the middle of 
the bay mouth, but apart from a tench 
on the margin trap i t  remained 
untouched. The wind spun around by 
the third morning and sealed the end 
of the action. Before I vacated, I went 
to the other end of the lake to bait up 
a margin spot on the new ripple. I just 
emptied the bucket of hemp, liq-
uidised bread and corn onto the spot 
and was watching the amazing lin-
gering cloud the bread gives off when 
out of the murky depths appeared the 
biggest common carp I had ever seen, 
and with its gills flaring it made a 
beeline straight for the bread cloud. I 
froze, standing there more blatantly 
than I’d have liked, face to face with 
the Silver Common. Just as it started 
to drop over the spot I’m fairly sure it 
clocked me, turned nervously and 
slowly disappeared out of view. How I 
wish I could have stayed another 
night fishing on that spot, but I had to 
go to work, and reluctantly had to 
walk away from my last main target 
fish.  

I had recently joined a rock band as 
a vocalist, and I was busy for a few 
weeks with that, so it was July when 

I returned, and with a nice southerly 
on. I headed straight for the spot I had 
seen the Silver, and sure enough that 
baited spot clearly had been fed on, 
and not only that but there were sev-
eral carp in the swim cruising around 
again. I was thinking I had been given 
a second chance as I threaded corn 
onto a needle to bait a rod ready to 
lower on the spot with another bread 
and hemp cloud over it, and was 
excited about sitting the night on just 
that one rod. But as I was getting 
sorted two anglers turned up in the 
swim, and by the way they were 
pointing around they had spotted the 
fish too. I made myself noticed and 

struck up a brief conversation, but 
they failed to take the hint the swim 
was taken, as my van and gear was 
left a bit further up the bank to hide it 
from the carp’s view, and one of them 
dropped a bucket and stormed off to 
get their kit.  

I was slightly peed off, but I figured 
brawling on the bankside wasn’t a 
very stealthy idea, so I forgot that plan 
and got myself comfortable on the 
Point, as with the swim poachers 

(Above)  Black as your hat! One off the 
top. 
(Below)  Face to face again after seven 
years.
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thrashing their markers around, I did-
n’t want to be close to them. I was 
confident of another bite, but after 
two nights with fish regularly show-
ing in the area nothing occurred. I 
wasn’t prepared to go home empty 
handed without a fight though. The 
lake was then quiet, and on my last 
afternoon I decided to check out the 
bay area that was now receiving 
some lovely warm sunshine and a 
new breeze. In the Bay was an excit-
ing find of at least a dozen or so carp, 
and with no other anglers around I 
ran back to my pitch and quickly 
knocked a floater kit together with a 
bag of mixers and power walked back 
round to the area. To my delight the 
fish were still there, and finally I had a 
good stalking chance – but would 
they be interested in f loaters? I 
‘pulted just half a dozen out just 
beyond the group and waited for the 
ripple to push them in to the carp, and 
it looked like it was going to work 
nicely, until a seagull spotted them 
and started swoop diving the mixers, 
closely followed by his mates.  

I  shook  my head  and  qu ie t ly 
laughed to myself in disbelief that 

every time I had earned a stalking 
opportunity someone or something 
would stop me getting a bait to them. 
I tried once more, but again the seag-
ulls were on it. So I had an idea… I 
crept back to the path and legged it 
up towards the end of the bay hidden 
by the reed bed on my commando 
run. Then I went crazy with the cata-
pult and fired dozens of mixers out 
into the open lake and away from the 
bay, and the seagulls moved over to 
swoop for them for a while. This had 
bought me some time, and I just went 
in brave and gently one at a time fired 
the mixers right into where the carp 
were, and sure enough they started 
getting slurped down quite confi-
dently. I fired a few more out, and 
with shaking nervous hands, set 
about sticking one on my hair and 
getting it into position fast.  

Just as I got the bait on, I looked up 
to see the robbing gulls were back 
swooping the bay, snatching them 
away from the carp. So again I went 
on a run to the mouth and dusted the 
other area with mixers and the gulls 
again followed. I crept into position, 
and as gently as I could cast my con-

troller just past the fish, followed by 
three loose ones with the catapult, 
knowing the light ripple would just 
carry them into the perfect position. I 
could just make out a large common 
amongst them, before I lost sight of it 
in the cloud reflections. Could it be 
the Silver? I glanced up to see the 
gulls were getting closer again and 
prayed the carp would home in first. 
Then the mixer closest to my hook-
bait  was swir led down… tense 
moments… my heart was pounding. I 
could make out a dark shape now 
inching towards my hookbait, and 
sure enough it gloriously slurped it 
down and the controller dipped! I 
struck into it, and with a big swirl it 
was on and giving it some tail! I was 
now aware of the hidden snag in the 
middle of the bay that I almost lost 
the Brown Fish to, so I was intending 
to hang on hard, and with a fine 10lbs 
hooklink and size 8 it was a tense 
time. It powered hard around the bay 
to my left and right a few times, and I 
was now in the lake up to my waist. I 
pressured it up to the top where I first 
caught a glimpse that it was a com-
mon. It began shaking its head but 

The Silver at 41lb 8oz.
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was still coming my way, and with a 
few seconds that seemed like hours I 
led it over the net and dropped the 
rod and scooped it in – one off the top, 
brilliant! I secured the net and looked 
down to see a stunningly dark long 
common that weighed in at 25lbs 6oz. 
It was lean and in fine condition, and 
had certainly been soaking up the 
sunshine with a dark suntan. It was 
one of the most enjoyable carp that I 
had caught; I really felt I had earned 
that one. It was not the Silver, but the 
Black Common. 

Seven years away 
from the lake… 

It was now becoming increasingly 
hard to find time for angling what 
with work, being a dad and my band, 
and something had to give. My band 
was getting more and more gig book-
ings, so I had to make a decision – 
either give up on my other dream of 
singing or put fishing on hold. I knew 
it was either now or never for my 
band, so I reluctantly put my rods in 
the loft and broke all ties with the lake 
to help with the frustrations of not 
being able to go fishing. So, many 

mad gigs and dozens of bottles of 
rocker’s black hair dye later, seven 
years had passed. To be honest I had 
felt quite empty in personal achieve-
ment for a while. I knew something 
was missing, and I  knew it  was 
angling.  

So 2014 came around, and I had a 
long wait until mid June for my ticket 
back on the Big Pit. I fished several 
other waters that spring and enjoyed 
myself, but I really wanted to get 
chasing the Silver again. The Big pit 
carp had being growing well with the 
Italian and the Brown having now 
smashed the 40 and the Silver at 38-
plus the previous year, although it 
hadn’t been caught since. The lake 
had also seen a stock of around 50 
small ones introduced to keep the 
future bright. I can’t tell you how 
happy I felt driving through those 
gates again; it was like I was leaving 
a lot of unwanted baggage from the 
past few years behind and starting 
over.  

It was apparent from my first ses-
sion that it was much busier these 
days with virtually every swim occu-
pied at the weekends, and this pres-

sure was clearly holding the fish out 
in the middle in their ‘home’ safe zone 
for longer periods. My main issue was 
that, as I have my daughter to stay 
from Thursday to Saturday teatime, I 
was usually getting the last pick of 
swims on my weekend overnighters, 
and eight of them passed without a 
bite, or even feeling close to the carp. 
My other setback was that my rods 
and reels  are great  for  c lose to 
medium range, but my casting max 
was 100 yards with them, and the 
carp were often showing much fur-
ther out during my sessions and I 
couldn’t find any clean drops at my 
maximum range. I had been baiting 
several margin spots around the lake 
with my usual hemp, bread and corn, 
but now with the addition of boilies 
which were Mad Bait’s Origin (Leigh 
Hemsley’s edition) and the spots 
were getting cleaned off nicely, but 
clearly after I had gone home.  

It was time for a rethink; I needed 
to get there when the lake was qui-
eter to make things happen, so it was 
time to pull in some work nights. So I 
planned to fish Monday and Wednes-
day nights after work, with a bath and 

Another one on the corn from a hidey-hole in the trees.
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sleep on the Tuesday in between. My 
baited spots were in areas that were 
more in between swims; the type 
where you have to poke rods through 
the reeds, or which are an awkward 
flick, spots I guessed the carp had 
never been taken on before. On my 
first work night temperatures were 
hot that day, but a relieving gentle 
north breeze was on the lake, and it 
looked real good on the end of it. I had 
a bit of time for a floater session on 
another lake on site, as conditions 
were bang-on so I whizzed around 
there and sneaked a low double com-
mon out as a bit of a confidence boost 
then shot back to the Big Pit.  

With the conditions I was tempted 
for the Bay Swim, but I had already 
clocked up a few nights in there with 
no success and felt the swim to be 
well hammered of late, so I was inter-
ested in the area opposite the bay and 
just around the reed line bend, espe-
cially a hidey hole in the bushes that I 
will refer to as the Pea. I had always 
liked the look of this reed-lined mar-
gin, and I figured it may have been 
ignored due to it not being in a decent 
casting angle of any swims and awk-

ward to get a rod on. I had baited it 
the previous week and was pleased to 
see a lovely shining gravel spot where 
it had obviously been fed on. ‘That 
will do me’ I thought as the gentle gin 
clear waves lapped in over the spot. 
So that was one rod sorted with the 
old faithful sweetcorn cluster over 
hemp trap.  

My other spot was an area that is 
roughly in line with the natural patrol 
route a carp may take from the main 
lake entering the bay, a smooth sandy 
area at around just 15 yards range, so 
that was rod number two with an Ori-
gin bottom bait and PVA bag, over 
which I spodded around 2kg of hemp, 
corn and crushed and whole boilies. 
The third was fished at around 80 
yards’ range on a decent feeling area 
well off in the other direction to the 
right, as I wanted my banker area to 
be kept away from any lines cutting 
through the water. The only adjust-
ment I had made to my rig was I had 
changed from a lead clip to a 3oz 
inline lead, as the hooking potential 
was more fluent. I settled down for 
the evening with a tinny and enjoyed 
the soothing breeze off the lake after a 

hot, sweaty day at work. 
Not long after dark I had a tench on 

the reed line rod, which required a 
new rig to be tied, as I am mega para-
noid of even the slightest dullness of 
the hook point, and the bait was 
waded and lowered back on the spot 
with some more free hemp and corn. 
I had barely got off to sleep and the 
same rod was away again. This time 
it was clearly a carp; I was on it 
quickly, and after a spirited fight I had 
my prize in the net in the form of a 
low double recent stockie, a beautiful 
linear mirror. By that time I was wide 
awake so I watched the dawn break 
and reluctantly reeled in around 7:30 
to go to work, feeling happy to at least 
have got a bite.  

The Wednesday session couldn’t 
come around quickly enough, and I 
was happy to find the Pea area free 
again and conditions still the same. 
After a look just around the corner in 
the bay I saw some carp, which was a 
much rarer sight since the increase of 
bankside human nuisance. I could 
make out the dark shapes of four fish, 
and one of them at least was a very 
hefty looking fish. I was convinced I 

32lb 3oz slayed on sweetcorn at the rod tip.
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could just make out its scales as a 
common carp as I was straining for a 
decent view whilst crouching in the 
long grass. Could it be the Silver 
Common? It certainly looked big 
enough to be one of the A-team.  

I thought about having a go on 
mixers, but then I noticed the seagulls 
circling overhead and thought it best 
to stay stealthy and get the bottom 
baits in position for when they are 
drifting in and out of the bay, so I 
scurried round to the Pea, and, with 
the rods still clipped up, got the traps 
reset. I was buzzing with confidence. 
I even looked to the sky and muttered 
something like ‘Please just one of the 
old’uns then I will be at peace with 
the world again!’ As I sat on the edge 
of my bedchair, sipping a cider and 
wondering not if, but which rod 
would go, I felt that confident like I 
knew something was about to hap-
pen. Sure enough the reed line rod 
went at dusk, albeit to a tench! So I 
reset the trap and tucked down for 
some zeds.  

Not long into my sleep at around 
1am the same rod flew off again this 
time it was a Carp and I soon had 

another low double stockie in the net, 
which I was pleased with, but I was 
still questioning if I would ever get an 
original this season. I couldn’t get 
back off to sleep, so I lay awake and 
watched dawn break. My alarm was 
set for 6am, only a short while after I 
had drifted into sleep, so I kept 
putting it on snooze, and as I was 
drifting in and out of consciousness, 
dreading another day at work on no 
sleep, my buzzer on the Origin bot-
tom bait spot let out a few bleeps and 
the swinger rose an inch or so, then 
dropped, then did the same, and 
again. I lay there watching and think-
ing ‘Oh please just drop off, tench… I 
real ly cannot be arsed,’  but the 
swinger kept dancing.  

I dragged my tired butt out of bed 
and lifted the rod thinking ‘This tench 
is so small it couldn’t even pull the 
hanger up’ and half expected to see a 
rudd on the end! The fish came in like 
a dog on a lead, and as it neared the 
net a sizeable back broke the surface, 
a n d  I  r e a l i s e d  i t  w a s  a  c a r p .  I 
launched into the drink up to my 
knees with the net it tow, and thank-
fully scooped her in first time. I peered 

into the folds and was met with the 
sight a bloomin’ large fish! I had lost 
my contact lenses through the night, 
so I was thinking I was seeing double. 
I rubbed my eyes and again peered in, 
and yep, it was real alright; there in 
my net was the biggest English com-
mon carp I had ever seen! I must have 
stood there for a good ten minutes 
just gawping down at the immense 
beast, just in shock, with the occa-
sional chuckle and celebratory fist 
pump in the air and wondering what 
the hell had just happened! And it 
then dawned on me that the tips of 
her scales were shining like nickel; it 
was the Silver – clearly there was no 
other common in the lake of that pro-
portion.  

I eventually got myself together a 
little, bit through my line, slid the net 
into the carrying sling and carefully 
lifted her up onto the unhooking mat. 
I suspected then with feeling her 
weight I had just caught a 40lb com-
mon carp, which was quite insane, as 
I didn’t even know I had one quite 
that big available to me! I got her 
unhooked, and I knew I could use 
help with the weighing and photos, 

The Warrior clumped on the corn on night one of the campaign.
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so I quickly had her back in the lake 
and safely sacked up before making a 
couple of phone calls. Luckily friends 
Carl and Chris were at my other syn-
dicate close by and offered to come 
over and do the honours. We weighed 
her at 41lb 8oz, and I was blown away 
being face to face again with the very 
same carp I had seen and longed for 
some seven years previously, but this 
time she was mine.  

We took a few pics and I slipped 
her back. The guys had a quick brew 
then went on their way, and I was left 
alone to savour the day. I must have 
sat there for a couple of hours just 
transfixed in euphoria, gazing over 
the lake and giggling a lot to myself. 
After a hard, biteless few weeks and 
then the first old original I catch is a 
fish I had longed to catch for so long 
and at an unthinkable top weight. I 
guess it doesn’t matter what size, 
shape or strain the fish is, if it’s the 
o n e  y o u  r e a l l y  w a n t  t h e n  t h a t 
euphoric feeling is the ultimate prize. 
Needless to say I was extremely late 
for work; in fact I only managed 
around an hour’s graft, and as I’m self 

employed I decided to give myself a 
rollicking and then grant myself the 
rest  o f  the day of f  to  enjoy the 
moment, as I was far too high to con-
centrate on anything! Some dreams 
are worth the wait. 

The following week the bites on the 
sweetcorn continued on my work 
nights with a low double stockie and 
a stunning old looking mirror of 25lb 
8oz that fought like a maniac. But 
when I returned the following Mon-
day night the hidey-hole area was 
taken. For some reason I turned 
around and went home. I think the 
capture of the Silver had left me feel-
ing a little unsure of where to put my 
next efforts, and for the next month 
my sessions were elsewhere. I even 
went on a catfish lake and caught one 
of them.  

I then decided in September I may 
as well fish my time out on the Big Pit 
until it was time to go onto my cho-
sen winter water, and just enjoy the 
lake and see if anything else turned 
up. I went on to catch a common of 
32lb 3oz on the sweetcorn trap, and 
one of 22lbs on a Mad Baits Wicked 

white pop-up, both on new spots at 
the rod tip. 

Instant success on 
the corn cluster on my 
winter water 

My last session on the Big Pit was 
in the beginning of October, with a 
three-night social planned with a 
mate, Dan. Foolishly, as it was a 
social, neither of us took much notice 
of the weather forecast, and by the 
middle of the night I was regretting 
picking a swim on the wind, as it 
raged into a gale force easterly driven 
storm, and by first light my old bat-
tered 1998 Titan was no match, and I 
was getting my ass pummelled into 
the dirt! I decided the chance of a 
carp from that lake in those condi-
tions were slim, so I had to bite the 
bullet and get packed down in the 
driving rain as quickly as I could, 
chuck everything into my truck and 
move to more sheltered pastures. Dan 
was up for the move too, so in record 
time we were away, but not before 
everyth ing got  a  good soaking 
though!  

Check out those lumps and bumps. She looked prehistoric!
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I felt it was a good time to start on 
my planned winter water on the com-
plex, which was the Back Lake, and 
with its more sheltered banks it had 
to be a better bet in the storm. The 
Back Lake had a good head of large 
commons to upper thirties, and a few 
mirrors, the largest being an old look-
ing beastie called the Warrior at 
around mid-thirties, which was num-
ber one on my winter hit list. 

We raced round there, stopping to 
do some photos for a mate called Ray, 
of a 29lb common, sheltering there for 
a while and supping a brew in his 
swim to wait and see if the rain would 
subside a little. As we chatted Ray 
showed us a photo from his own wish 
list of the Warrior. I gazed in awe at its 
big plated scales and old classic pro-
portions. The storm eased slightly and 
we went for a walk around. We fan-
cied two swims with the shelter of 
the riverbank behind us and the 
island feature for us to angle to. It was 
far more carpy than the Big Pit, given 
the conditions. Dan picked his swim 
so I went to the right of him, which I 
was quite happy with, as I had no 
other angler’s pressure to the right of 
me for the whole the lake. There was 
a nice ten yard wide clear gulley run-
ning in front of us, so I tucked two 
baits on it, ensuring they dropped 
tight up against the wall of weed on 
the ledge, which I suspected may be a 
carp patrol route. Also the ledge 
wouldn’t be the deepest, smelliest silt 
of the gulley.  

I will add that I went to the effort of 
wading out so I could angle them to 
each side, which couldn’t be done 
from the bank because of the over-
hanging marginal trees, so I was likely 
to be fishing on rarely fished spots, 
which I was confident would give me 
an edge. Both were fished with an 
ultra slack line and with my old faith-
ful corn cluster on the business end 
with a few spods of chops, corn and 
hemp. The nights were now drawing 
in fast, and before we knew it, it was 
steak and cider time again and we 
reflected on the soggy day’s events. 
With a couple of carp lumpin’ out 
either side of  us, we both were 
pleased to have found ourselves on 
the Back Lake; it just felt good.  

We  w e r e  j u s t  c l o s i n g  u p  t h e 
evening’s late social when I got a 
short burst of bleeps on my alarm. I 
looked over to see it was the right 
hand sweetcorn trap, and the line was 

now tight, so I leant into it and sure 
enough I felt a fish on the end. At first 
I thought it might be a bream drag-
ging some weed, as it didn’t feel very 
heavy, but after a few seconds it woke 
up and began to power off to my left 
down the gulley. Dan gave me hand 
by holding my middle rod up sky-
wards, as this fish was on a run and 
wasn’t stopping. It went a long way 
on a fairly tight clutch up to the left, 
and then worryingly began kiting in 
towards the overhanging t rees 
between our swims. I held on and 
managed to make up some line before 
it then surged on another bid for free-
dom again.  

When making line back again I 
could feel it shaking its head as it was 
easing in my direction. The rod had 
one big arc; it felt weighty now, and I 
said to Dan, ‘I think this is a good’un,’ 
although I was convinced I would 
lose it before I saw it. Again it went on 
the same run down the margin, but 
painstakingly I made a bit more line 
and eventually I got the fish just a few 
yards away. Then everything ground 
to a halt when it became buried in 
some weed. I feared the worst as I 
eased a little more pressure and got 
the whole lot moving again. I flicked 
my head torch on and my heart sank 
when all I could see was a clump of 
weed coming my way, but then I 
caught a glimpse of a tail. The weed I 
think had actually helped me by 
wrapping over its head and kept it 
from fighting any more. I lunged for-
ward with the net, over she glided, 
and I engulfed the fish in the mesh. I 

tore away the weed and there in the 
torchlight shining back at me were 
those big plated scales like armour 
that I had seen in the photo earlier 
that day. It could only be her – the 
Warrior was mine! 

We weighed her at 36lb on the dot. 
As it was now into the early hours 
Dan went back to his pitch to get 
some kip, leaving me to savour the 
moment. I was so happy that night; 
lots of punching the air and thanking 
the carp gods went on. I spent the 
rest of the night up and down check-
ing on the fish to make sure she was 
ok.  

I was like a child on Christmas Eve, 
and my present was unwrapping the 
sack at first light to have a proper look 
at her. When the light came she 
looked incredible with her random 
scaly armour and deep shades of reds, 
orange and blacks – one of the most 
amazing looking fish I had caught. 
The following morning I was fortu-
nate enough to catch another stunner 
on the same sweetcorn trap, a com-
mon of 33lbs to make it a perfect 
brace, which closed the session 
nicely. 

I had been very lucky to catch this 
Cambridgeshire complex’s finest fish 
often in quick succession, which I 
credit mainly to the choice of hook-
bait and fishing spots the carp possi-
bly don’t expect to get caught from. 
There are lots of alternative baits out 
there from particles to meats to natu-
rals to shellfish and so on, so find your 
own and give it a go – it just may sur-
prise you.  n

The Big Pit on a fine summer dawn.
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