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What is going on with the weather? 

Last month I was penning this and it was 

double figures and it looks like Christmas 

Day is going to much the same. One thing 

this does mean is the carp are stil l  feeding 

and there should be some BIG surprises 

this spring for many waters.

This month’s mag has plenty to keep 

you going through these cooler months. If 

you’re not out fishing making a few hours 

for preparation can be key. Both Carl Udry 

and Scott Sweetman have tips for making 

the most of your prep. 

Darrell Peck has just had his 20th UK 40 

of the year - what a season!! Davy Claus 

banked a massive brace of 70s. Steve 

Freeman completed a life long dream to fish 

Redmire - did he bank one of the hallowed 

carp? We also take a look at the Katran 

brand and some innovative products.
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So probably time to release some initial info 

on the challenge for 2025...The challenge starts 

on 1st Jan and will run till 1st Dec.

There are 15 species on the list. These have 

been carefully chosen and will test adapting 

skills to focus on a species, understanding 

conditions where these fish will be found and 

how much ingenuity the teams have in capturing 

the species. I have also considered age and skill 

sets of the teams and so there are a number of 

species that are not included. 

Each species has points allocated - but these 

will not be published. The idea about the points 

is to enable individuals with less access to 

waters the ability to still compete. The aim is to 

Legacy Project 
- Young Anglers 
Support Group



Big Carp 4

SH
OC

K
SH

OC
KL

EA
DE

R
LE

AD
ER

So probably time to release some initial info 

on the challenge for 2025...The challenge starts 

on 1st Jan and will run till 1st Dec.

There are 15 species on the list. These have 

been carefully chosen and will test adapting 

skills to focus on a species, understanding 

conditions where these fish will be found and 

how much ingenuity the teams have in capturing 

the species. I have also considered age and skill 

sets of the teams and so there are a number of 

species that are not included. 

Each species has points allocated - but these 

will not be published. The idea about the points 

is to enable individuals with less access to 

waters the ability to still compete. The aim is to 

Legacy Project 
- Young Anglers 
Support Group

Big Carp 9

achieve the list.

The challenge is NOT solely 

about points. Consideration will 

be taken regarding the method 

used, the water caught from and in 

situations where a deciding factor 

has to be used between winning 

teams - weight.

There will be 5 prizes. x2 £100. x1 

£200. x1 £300 and the overall prize 

of the rods and accompanying set 

up. This being funded by myself 

and additional set items being 

donated by [Chris Palmer]- these 

items will not be disclosed until 

the prize giving.

Regarding the prize giving - I 

have not made any plans. There 

are a number of options, but it will 

depend on how many would want 

to be involved. I could hire a hall 

in Kidlington and put on a ‘talk 

night’ with Julian Clundiff - he has 

offered to support. Or I could do it 

in my garden... but it will take some 

thinking about as I would like to 

be able to present the ‘scores’ the 

teams achieved and why. (This is 

on me, and I will think it through..)

So..... the list you have been 

SHOCKLEADER

waiting for: Gudgeon, Bronze 

Bream, Silver Bream, Perch, Chub, 

Daddy Ruff, Tench, Dace, Stickle 

Back (any sub species), Minnow, 

Rudd, Roach, Rainbow Trout and 

Zander.

The point about photo 

identification... research the 

difference between Dace and 

Chub for example and therefore be 

able to display the characteristic 

required for clear identification in 

your photo. Multiple photos are 

accepted - x1 MUST be with the 

young angler - as already set out.

I am also pretty pleased with the 

reasons why the list is what it is 

- I am confident that none of you 

will already have a trophy shot of a 

Stickle Back...!!!!

I am open to questions. But I think 

it is pretty much explained.

There is NO time limit on when 

people want to join - but same 

format please @ALL - names and 

team name and I will create your 

individual album.

THE YOUNG ANGLER MUST BE 

UNDER 18 ON JAN 1ST 2024.  

Love to all. Dyl. X
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Vacany Working At 
The Angling Trust?

WE'RE RECRUITING! Want to work for  the Angl ing Trust? We 

are looking for  a  knowledgeable development of f icer  to jo in our 

Part ic ipat ion team to support  the planning and del ivery of  our  Get 

Fishing programmes funded by the Environment Agency and Sport 

England.  Your focus wi l l  be in the East  of  England covering the 

counties of  Norfolk, Suf fo lk , Essex, Bedfordshire, Cambridgeshire 

and Hert fordshire where you wi l l  be the pr inciple contact  for  a 

network of  c lubs, f isher ies, coaches and others.  Cl ick here for 

more information: https://angl ingtrust .net/about-us/angl ing-

trust-vacancies/#rado #ProtectPromoteDevelop #GetFishing
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The Scorpion Snag Hook is one of our strongest 

hooks! Made from a heavy guage wire with a 

straight eye and shank and a hand checked 

ultra sharp point made to stand the pressure 

of big fish hunting. Having already accounted 

for carp to 74lb in testing with “faultless” 

feedback.

• size 2 & 4 barbed

•  £3.49

• www.carptackleonline.com

CARPTACKLE
ONLINE
SNAG HOOKS
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KUDOS CARBON 
BACKREST

Strong and light 3k carbon base with 

fully adjustable uprights to suit and 

grip a variety of different rod blanks

• various colour tips

• from £16.99

• www.kudostackle.com



TAC-TEC
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On the majority of Geoff Anderson WizWool products, you have 100% merino 

wool against your skin, which gives you optimal comfort. In addition, they 

have added a durable exterior to most of its WizWool products, so that it 

both has a significantly longer lifespan and achieves great stretchability.

• WIZWOOL 150 is a soft, breathable, odour reducing

• WIZWOOL 165 convincingly silky soft and with improved cooling effect

• WIZWOOL 210 is an exceptional soft, breathable, odour reducing.

• from £39.99.

• www.geoffanderson.com

GEOFF ANDERSON
WIZ WOOL 
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For more on Reuben Heaton, Sportscale & RH brands 
call 01455 293000 or email info@reubenheaton.co.uk

Join Reuben Heaton on Facebook for all our latest news 

11337_RH A4 Ads_v1.indd   1 24/04/2014   17:05
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DREAMDREAM
6060

Never in my l i fe  did I  think I  would ever  catch a carp this  big in 

the Uk! The big common at  61.8 , thank you Lewis Grainger and 

Ben Gregg for  helping me out i t ’s  appreciated lads!  An thank 

you to Chris  Marler  for  lett ing me f ish this  special  lake
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CATCH REPORTS

EMBRYOEMBRYO
4040

New Embryo Angling - Norton Disney 40lber featuring Jase Rouse. ‘After 

spending over 5 hours walking around in the rain trying to settle on a swim 

without seeing any shows I decided to trust my instinct that was saying 

get on the the back of a cool SW wind. After finding a spot at close range, 

I put 12 spombs of Live System, Hemp and corn with a good soaking of 

matching Live Bait Booster and some chilli sauce.

The first bite camp around midnight, being a lovely 20lb mirror. The following 

morning passed without a bite, but I kept getting slicks off the spot. With 

that in mind I decided to freshen up the spot and re- do the rods. Not 20 

minutes later the right hander went into meltdown and over the cord she 

went. I knew which fish it was straight away and it certainly made my year 

when I had my target of a 40lb common resting in the net! The hookbait of 

choice was an NS1 Yellow Wafter soaked in Yellow NS1 HALO!’
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SNOWSNOW
JOKEJOKE

CATCH REPORTS

‘Having observed them subtly bubbling in the area the previous 

week, I  baited it  by throwing stick in the darkness with 5k of bait 

three days before my session.

A further 5kg was ‘sticked’ out and the three rods placed into the 

depression with 3 matching rigs;  5-inch spinners comprising of 

size 4 Spinner hooks on Slip D’s, with the boom formed from 20lb 

Boom. Heli  Safe systems to IQ2 leaders to keep things pinned and 

invisible then ran directly to a Sub Braid mainline.

Savage l iners started shortly before midnight and in the early hours, 

I  received the f irst bite, the smaller of  the two mirrors.  I  didn’t re 

do the rod as two were sti l l  in the zone and prime. Shortly after 

f irst l ight, one of the remaining rods was away, this t ime with the 

larger mirror, just as the snow had begun to settle.

FISHING 
RESORT

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

Carp f ishing legend Frank Warwick at  his  Cheshire syndicate 

had two stunning 40lb carp recent ly. 
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had two stunning 40lb carp recent ly. 
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Josh couldn’t  bel ieve his  luck when this  52lb old Engl ish 

Linear  came in l ike i t  was on a lead.

Stocked in the ear ly  80s and most probably never  seen in 

pr int  unti l l  now, this  capture won’t  be forgotten in a hurry on 

Josh’s behal f.  I t ’s  a  mind blowing Carp!

UNKNOWN UNKNOWN 
5050

We would l ike 

to welcome you 

to Crowsheath’s 

brand new 40lb 

addit ion to the 

specimen lake



Some hard graft 

and consistency 

f rom Bi l ly  Green 

resulted in this 

brute, apt ly  named 

‘Cassius’  at  a  new 

lake record of  over 

50lb.

NOT SONOT SO
GREENGREEN

CATCH REPORTS

50lb ghost ie  f rom Wel ly.  They grew huge in that  place and I ’m 

sure this  was the biggest  one in the U.K.  at  the t ime according to 

the locals .  Have they made i t  over  60lb anywhere yet??

GAV’SGAV’S
GHOSTGHOST
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CATCH REPORTS

Nothing but pure gr i t  and determination in a l l  aspects of  l i fe 

for  Jack!  Whether  up a ladder or  on the bank there’s  only other 

one speed and that’s  5th gear!  A true 50 and ounces brute.

BRUTE FORBRUTE FOR
BARRETBARRET

Stu Saunders, 43lb 1oz when 

your 40s ta l ly  is  bigger than 

the 30s just  goes to show your 

doing something r ight 
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for  Jack!  Whether  up a ladder or  on the bank there’s  only other 

one speed and that’s  5th gear!  A true 50 and ounces brute.

BRUTE FORBRUTE FOR
BARRETBARRET

Stu Saunders, 43lb 1oz when 

your 40s ta l ly  is  bigger than 

the 30s just  goes to show your 

doing something r ight 

A very special  one f rom the 

notor ious White Swan for 

Myles Gibson… the infamous 

Triple Row at  48+

Stu Saunders, 43lb 1oz when 

your 40s ta l ly  is  bigger than 

the 30s just  goes to show your 

doing something r ight 

BEST BYBEST BY
MYLESMYLES

DONT ‘STU’DONT ‘STU’
ON ITON IT

CATCH REPORTS



Say Turner  and  

“The Peach” at 

42lb 4oz

MAXEDMAXED
OUTOUT

A very special  canal  carp for  Micky ‘Creeper’  Christ ie, i t 

certainly wouldn’t  have gone amiss in Yateley in i t ’s  hay day!

CANALCANAL
CLONKERCLONKER
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BENOSBENOS
BANKSBANKS
4040

Well  done to George 

Benos who banked 

this  stunning mirror 

weighing 45lb 2oz 

f rom a Lea Val ley pit . 

NEW NEW 
PB!!PB!!

Rob Yates recent ly  vis i ted Clover  Lake at  Coking Farm Fishery 

smashing his  PB by 11lbs!  with this  chunky 43lb common, 



CATCH REPORTS

BENOSBENOS
BANKSBANKS
4040

Well  done to George 

Benos who banked 

this  stunning mirror 

weighing 45lb 2oz 

f rom a Lea Val ley pit . 

NEW NEW 
PB!!PB!!

Rob Yates recent ly  vis i ted Clover  Lake at  Coking Farm Fishery 

smashing his  PB by 11lbs!  with this  chunky 43lb common, 

STOKESSTOKES
GOES GOES 
DEEPDEEP

A couple f rom a f reezing cold tr ip a week or  so ago, the common in 

the second pic was caught after  the temperature dipped down to -4 

during the night.

Just  two of  the 16 I  have landed over  the past  month f rom a deep 

clay pit  in Peterborough.  The choice of  venue being the key factor 

in these captures, with most  of  the lake being over  30ft  and depths 

going down to over  50ft  in places, i t  real ly  is  the perfect  lake for  the 

latter  part  of  the autumn 

Al l  these bites came from around 34ft  of  water, f ishing l i t t le  yel low 

pop up’s soaked in pineapple and isotonic goo, over  a  re lat ively 

s imple mix of  Boi l ie, 8mm pel let , and corn.

BigCarp 31
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RARERARE
SOVSOV

Ian Asher with a 41lb mirror  known as ‘Sov’  is  one of  the ‘most 

wanted’  f rom this  part icular  water  for  obvious reasons.

Andy Garwood with ‘Big 

Shaq’  @ 44lb 4oz  RESRES
RESULTRESULT
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HOMEWORKHOMEWORK
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Winter is just not the one for 

so many anglers, as it  can feel 

l ike a constant test of  resi l ience 

for a host of  reasons. But we 

al l  know, the results are there 

is you dare. But winter can be 

a very good time to undertake 

some essential  homework 

ahead of the optimum seasons 

that lay ahead. You just need 

the right kit , warm clothes, 

including decent gloves.

Quieter  banks, present the 

perfect  opportunity to take 

a marker  rod, spod rod and 

distance st icks, and have 

a decent plumb and mark 

about.  With the s igni f icant ly 

lower water  temperatures, 

most  weed dies back and 
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gives a greater  opportunity to 

f reely drag a market  weight 

and f loat  a long the lakebed. 

Al l  this  essentia l  information 

wi l l  s igni f icant ly  put  you on 

the f ront  foot  and put those 

percentages in your favour. 

Especial ly  i f  you are about to 

embark on a new water  for  the 

season ahead.

Having al l  this insights 

available to you ahead of the 

milder seasons is golden. When 

you embark on future sessions, 

and see a carp bosh out or rol l 

in a peg you have mapped out. 

I  f ind it  so satisfying dropping 

in and having al l  this pre-work 

in the locker.  It  saves so much 

time, and more importantly, 

avoids disturbance on the 

session ahead. 

The reason I  take my spod 

rod, which is  loaded with braid 

(same as my market  rod) .  I t ’s 

the ideal  tool  loaded with a 
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3oz or  4oz marker  weight, to 

start  plumping about, feel ing 

for  any surplus or  dead weed 

beds.  And obviously feel ing 

for  drops, di f ferent  areas of 

substrate (s i l t , gravel  etc)  and 

obviously distances.  When 

you f ind areas of  interest , 

you can cl ip up on the spod 

rod, retr ieve and then whizz 

around the distance st icks 

to know how many wraps to 

that  mark.  You then match 

the same wraps on the market 

rod, and away you go.  I f  the 

area you are marking, is  weed 

free, absolutely nothing wrong 

start ing with the marker  rod.

The other  huge benef i t  of 

having both rods, you can 

pop up the f loat  on one mark. 

And then use the other  rod 

to feel  the drop around that 

mark.  I t  just  makes the whole 

procession of  i t , that  much 

more sat is fying and accurate.

I  make al l  the notes I  need in 

to my mobi le.  I l l  take photos so 

I  am clear  on horizon markers 

and annotate on to photo 

with arrows on speci f ic  l ines 

of  interest .  Then correlat ing 

notes with those markers in 

notepad.  One thing I  do always 

make sure I  do, is  stand on the 

same spot within every swim. 

I  a lso make a note of  where 

I  have stood, in my notepad. 

Sounds mad, but  some of  the 

smal lest  areas of  interest , 

have been t iny and procession 

can be golden.  Google earth is 

a lso a br i l l iant  tool , to  give you 

long distance start ing points.

Having a decent pair  of 

distance st icks a lso makes 

l ight  work of  continuous 

wrapping and re-chucks.  The 

ground is  most  l ikely going to 

be al lot  harder  (even f rozen) 

during the winter, so I  use 

the Evolve Tackle distance 

st icks which are high-qual i ty 

stainless-steel , with an auger 

point  and T-bar  to aid dr i l l ing 

into the ground.  These st icks 

a lso have a mult iple array 

of  grooves on each st ick to 

keep l ine wraps more spread 

and prevent tangles.  After 
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wrapping around al lot  of  st icks, 

upon retr ieval  a l lot  of  l ines or 

braids can get  snagged.  With 

the array of  grooves on these 

Evolve st icks, this  seldom 

happens.  They are fantast ic, 

and exceptional ly  pr iced for 

the bui ld qual i ty.

Feel ing smooth and bumpy 

areas back through the braid 

and marker  rod, is  a lso c lear ly 

essentia l .  The Evolve market 

weights are not  only lead 

f ree and an ecological ly  the 

better  option, but  the r idges 

are a lso perfect  for  ampli f ied 

vibrat ion and feel .  The Evolve 

marker  f loat  has optimum 

aerodynamics, buoyancy, 

v is ibi l i ty, and strength.  I t ’s 

incredibly l ight  weight, and 

highly buoyant.  In fact , i ts 

bomb proof.

Make the ef fort .  Leave 

nothing to chance.  Ensure you 

are f ishing ef fect ively.  I t  wi l l 

pay you back.

Be lucky, Car l . 
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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  N O W

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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You cannot of  fa i led to have 

noticed the amazing results 

Darrel l  Peck has been enjoying 

of  late f ishing the phenomenon 

that  is  Grenvi l le  Lake.

Recent ly  catching h is  20th 

UK for ty-pound carp  th is 

year!  Post ing a  catch o f  th is 

fantast ic  45 lb  f i sh  with  th is 

to  say…

“Grenvi l le  t ruly is  some 

lake… there are l i teral ly  100s 

of  young carp just  l ike this  l ike 

c l imbing through the ranks.

Cel l  -  undoubtedly one of 

the greatest  boi l ie  baits  ever 

designed, and for  me real ly 

comes into i ts  own in cold 

water.  And the Smart  Liquid, I 

gotta be honest , I  thought i t  a 
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bit  gimmicky in the beginning, 

but  the more I  use i t , the more 

convinced I  am that  i t ’s  a 

cert i f ied f ish catcher.  Unl ike 

most  attractors on the market 

this  is  highly palatable, and 

not  only does i t  pul l  f ish in, 

but  they unquestionably love 

eat ing i t…”

We think there’s  certainly a 

lot  of  good angl ing involved 

too, which coupled with this 

bait ing approach has proved 

too big a devastat ing tact ic! 



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 48

bit  gimmicky in the beginning, 

but  the more I  use i t , the more 

convinced I  am that  i t ’s  a 

cert i f ied f ish catcher.  Unl ike 

most  attractors on the market 

this  is  highly palatable, and 

not  only does i t  pul l  f ish in, 

but  they unquestionably love 

eat ing i t…”

We think there’s  certainly a 

lot  of  good angl ing involved 

too, which coupled with this 

bait ing approach has proved 

too big a devastat ing tact ic! 

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 49



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 50



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 50

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 51



DESIGN 

A

DESIGN 

B

DESIGN 

C

3 DESIGNS AVAILABLE 
In 9 different colours: Black, Grey Marl, Red, 
Navy, Bottle Green, White, Orange, Royal Blue 
and Brown 
“GEEZER” 
FRONT PRINT: UNION JACK BC 
WITH “LETS AVE IT!” 
BACK PRINT: GEEZER GETS 
EVEN WITH THE TUFTIES,  
DRAWN BY  
GLYN GOMMERSHALL

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

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

£32.95 
+£4.95*

£32.95 
+£4.95*

£32.95 
+£4.95*
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£32.95 
+£4.95*

POLO 
SHIRT 
£29.95 

+£4.95*

SWEAT 
SHIRT 
£29.95 

+£4.95*

T- 
SHIRT 
£12.95 

+£4.95*

JOGGERS 
£32.95 

+£4.95*

LONG- 
SLEEVE T 

£16.95 
+£4.95*

BEANIE 
HAT 

£10.95 
+£4.95*

CAP 
£9.95 

+£4.95*

Only available in Black

HOW TO ORDER: 
1) Choose Garment 
2) Choose Design A, B or C 
3) Choose Colour 
4) Choose Size: S, M, L, XL, XXL, XXXL or XXXXL 
Place your order online at THE BIG CARP SHOP 
www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk 
Phone the order hotline 07768 731425 
OPEN 7 DAYS A WEEK 9.00AM UNTIL 9.00PM

RANGE AVAILABLE: ZIP HOODIE, SWEAT SHIRT, POLO SHIRT, T-SHIRT, TRAKKIE 
BOTTOMS, BEANIE HAT, BASEBALL HAT – ALL MADE USING TOP QUALITY 

GARMENTS – AVAILABLE IN 9 DIFFERENT COLOURS (Black, Grey Marl, Red, 
Navy, Bottle Green, White, Orange, Royal Blue and Brown) 

Please note the designs are only on the tops, but the Union Jack BC appears on all garments

BIGCARPMAGAZINE.CO.UK

*All orders subject to a 
postage charge of £4.95 for 

‘Signed Delivery’. 
PLEASE ALLOW TEN DAYS

NEW SUBTLE JUST THE BC LOGO see website 
for details
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‘ I f  you only f ish for  carp long 

enough, and you persistent ly 

keep putt ing in the ef fort , 

then inevitably there’ l l  be 

t imes when everything fa l ls 

into place and the stars 

proverbial ly  a l ign.

Though, the outcome of  my 

adventure on the “forest  lake” – 

a campaign that  quite l i teral ly 

has cost  me blood, sweat and 

tears – was beyond anything 

I ’ve ever  experienced before, 

and you real ly  couldn’t  have 

written how that  quest  came 

to an end.

Time was running out on 

several  f ronts that  day.  I t 
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was hal fway through the 

month November, so winter 

was looming, and on the last 

morning of  a  short , mi ld spel l 

I  only had an hour left  before 

I  had to pack up and go.  Most 

l ikely not  to return unti l  the 

fo l lowing autumn.

When the bite came – the 

moment I  had contemplated 

so often -  I  stayed remarkably 

calm. Not at  any point  during 

the batt le  f rom the boat  did I 

real ize what I  was attached to. 

Once i t  came to the surface, 

an enormous amount of  weed 

covered al l  of  the hooked 

carp bar  the wrist  of  i ts  tai l . 

And when I  started removing 

the weed after  an arduous 

nett ing manoeuvre, l ike a 

chi ld unpacking i ts  Christmas 

present, the receiver  s ignal led 

a take on the other  rod…

So, i t  was only after  I  s lowly 

made i t  back to the bank, I 

f inal ly  discovered what la id 

in the net , hidden under a pi le 
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of  green, was the one i t  was 

al l  about -  My holy grai l .  The 

real  thing.

Somehow, I  managed to 

keep my cool , unhooked the 

o ld  g iant  and t ransfer red i t 

into  a  s l ing, before  set t ing o f f 

in  the  boat  again , bent  over 

rod in  hand.

S i m i l a r  t o  t h e  f i r s t , t h e 

f i g h t  w a s  t e n s e, t a k i n g  p l a c e 

o v e r  t h e  d e e p  u n d e r w a t e r 

j u n g l e, o n l y  t h i s  t i m e  I  h a d 

a n  i n k l i n g  w h i c h  o n e  i t 

m i g h t  b e.  M y  t h o u g h t s  w e r e 

c o n f i r m e d  w h e n  a  d a r k , b r o a d -

s h o u l d e r e d  b e a s t  r o s e  t o  t h e 

s u r f a c e, a g a i n  w i t h  t h e  s i z e  6 

Wi d e  G a p e  X  f i r m l y  e m b e d d e d 

i n  i t s  b o t t o m  l i p .

T h e  v e r d i c t  o n  t h e  s c a l e s : 

7 7 l b  &  7 0 l b.
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Mary and Mary’s Mate, the icons of the great Wraysbury complex… The British Record in the
arms of Terry Hearn and the brace which Sir Pete posed so wonderfully with on the back of his

legends book are but two of the many captures which have earned these two awesome creatures
their place in the Big Carp magazine legends hall of fame.

The A3 prints are very modestly priced at only £25 and are available now on the Big Carp website
www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk. Visit the site, go to the shop and select the ‘Fine Art’ section. There
is also more information on the rest of the series, which will be available at one to two-month in-

tervals, but I can tell you that the Black Mirror, the Burghfield Common, Heather, Jumbo, Jack,
Mary, Clarissa, the Bishop, the Royal Forty, the Fat Lady, Mary’s Mate etc are already on the list

and we are up for any more favourites – just let us know – Rob Maylin
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DONT QUIT!!DONT QUIT!!
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Luke Stevenson  –  Having 

perhaps done plenty of  f ishing 

through the warmer months, 

with the f i rst  f rost  and those 

longer nights, you could be 

forgiven for  staying indoors in 

the warm. But, that  lure of  one 

last  biggun, at  a  big weight in 

perfect  colour  is  enough dr ive 

to keep me keen and focussed 

throughout the colder  months.

Oscar Thornton  –  You 

won’t  catch them sat  at  home. 

I f  you’re the only one wi l l ing 

to keep going, you’ l l  be the 

only one holding the pr ize 

at  the end.  They’ l l  l ikely be 

goruped up together, so one 

sighting can give away the 

entire stock.

Luke Vallory  – Carp 

wil l  continue to get caught 

throughout the colder months 

for those wil l ing to persevere, 

it  may just require a l itt le more 

thought and patience. Get this 
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r ight and the results are there. 

There’s no better feeling than 

catching them in winter.

Darrel l  Peck  -  When 

the  go ing  gets  tough , the 

tough  get  go ing.  There ’s 

a lways  a  chance, a lways  a 

way.  Hav ing  that  d r ive, that 

dete rminat ion , not  to  g ive 

in , to  keep  go ing, that ’s  the 

mindset  requ i red .  A  b ig  f i sh 

in  the  winte r  i s  a lways  one 

to  be  remembered .

J o e  S t e p h e n s  –  A  c h a n c e 

o f  a  b i t e  i s  b e t t e r  t h a n  n o 

c h a n c e  o f  a  b i t e.  N o  m a t t e r 

h o w  s l i m  t h a t  c h a n c e  m a y 

f e e l ,  e f f o r t  a l w a y s  p r e v a i l s . 

Yo u ’ r e  o n l y  e v e r  o n e  b i t e 

a w a y,  a n d  g i v e  m e  a  b i g g u n 

i n  t h e  w i n t e r  o v e r  o n e  i n 

t h e  s u m m e r  .
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Burghfield Common
The sixth in our series of
Legendary Carp paintings is
none other than that awesome
creature, the Burghfield
Common. 

Only discovered in recent
years, Nigel Sharp rocked the
carp angling world when he
finally landed the beast after a
five-year campaign, during
which time he had only seen
this leviathan on a handful of
occasions. 

Regarded by many as the
original myth, there was much
speculation about its existence
at all, until it was finally
landed at an incredible weight
of 50lbs. 

Quite how it had evaded
capture for so many years is
still a mystery, but due to the
vast size of this huge gravel
pit, it simply became the
needle in the haystack. 

Once its existence was
verified by that first capture,
an army of the country’s top
carp anglers have invaded
Burghfield’s banks and some
feared its mystery would be
lost forever.

But no, this incredible beast
has still proven to be virtually
uncatchable with only a very
few captures in the past half a
dozen years. 

Undeniably a legend, this
beautiful animal well and truly
deserves its place in the Big
Carp Hall Of Fame. Coming
soon – the Royal Forty…

Strictly Limited to only 100
signed and numbered by the
artist.

The A3 prints are very modestly priced at only £25 and are available now on the Big Carp website www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk. Visit the site,
go to the shop and select the ‘Fine Art’ section. There is also more information on the rest of the series, which will be available at one to two-
month intervals, but I can tell you that the Black Mirror, the Burghfield Common, Heather, Jumbo, Jack, Mary, Clarissa, the Bishop, the Royal
Forty, the Fat Lady, Mary’s Mate etc are already on the list and we are up for any more favourites – just let us know – Rob Maylin

The Legendary Big Carp Series
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By now UK Carp anglers wil l  of 

heard the name “Katran”; being 

talked about on social  media and 

this I  can presume is more than 

l ikely because of our mainline 

Crypton Carp that wil l  i l luminate 

under our head torch.

I  be l ieve  i t ’s  t ime  to  g ive  you 

a  l i t t l e  ins ight  in to  who  Kat ran 

a re  and  what  d r ives  such  an 

innovat ive  company.  Kat ran 

i s  one  o f  Europe ’s  p remium 

manufacture rs  o f  l ine  and  hook 

l ink  and  a re  we l l  es tab l i shed 

in  over  30  d i f f e rent  count r ies 

inc lud ing  the  UK.  The  company 

i s  d r iven  by  an  in te rnat iona l 

team o f  p ro fess iona l  ang le rs , 

exper ts  and  Consu l tants  who 

act ive ly  tes t  and  approve  our 

top  p roducts  that  have  un ique 

spec ia l  characte r i s t ics  and 
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are  made  o f  h igh-  qua l i ty 

innovat ive  mater ia l s .

Katran was born way back in 

1989;  i t  was a vis ion of  Vita l i i 

Kremnets the founder of  Katran. 

The actual  name “Katran “was 

inspired and derived f rom the 

Katran shark a unique species 

nat ive to the black sea, this  was 

to ensure a last ing associat ion 

with the city of  Odessa in 

Ukraine Vital i i ’  hometown. This 

is  why the Katran logo proudly 

displays the shark.

I t  was in 2015 I  met both Vital i i 

and Viktor  who is  Head of  Sales 

and Mentor  to a l l  at  the World 

Carp Classic at  Lac de Madine in 

France, where we talked about 

the company and what I  can only 

descr ibe as exceptional  qual i ty 

and innovative products.  Katran 

was bui lding a strong community 

within Europe, and we wanted 

the UK to be part  of  i t .  we have 

since experienced remarkable 

growth and development.

Viktor  is  head of  sales 

throughout Europe and holds a 

master’s  degree in innovation 

management, his  re lat ionship 

with Katran spans over  a 

decade, steer ing the cr i t ical 

infrastructure of  sales and 

marketing whi lst  orchestrat ing 

the expert ise of  Katran’s 

dedicated team.

The role that  Viktor  undertakes 

sees him travel l ing the globe 

and has seen him vis i t ing over 

45 countr ies to date.  Viktor  does 

not  see f ishing merely as a sport 

or  past ime but sees f ishing as a 



BRAND FOCUS

BigCarp 68

are  made  o f  h igh-  qua l i ty 

innovat ive  mater ia l s .

Katran was born way back in 

1989;  i t  was a vis ion of  Vita l i i 

Kremnets the founder of  Katran. 

The actual  name “Katran “was 

inspired and derived f rom the 

Katran shark a unique species 

nat ive to the black sea, this  was 

to ensure a last ing associat ion 

with the city of  Odessa in 

Ukraine Vital i i ’  hometown. This 

is  why the Katran logo proudly 

displays the shark.

I t  was in 2015 I  met both Vital i i 

and Viktor  who is  Head of  Sales 

and Mentor  to a l l  at  the World 

Carp Classic at  Lac de Madine in 

France, where we talked about 

the company and what I  can only 

descr ibe as exceptional  qual i ty 

and innovative products.  Katran 

was bui lding a strong community 

within Europe, and we wanted 

the UK to be part  of  i t .  we have 

since experienced remarkable 

growth and development.

Viktor  is  head of  sales 

throughout Europe and holds a 

master’s  degree in innovation 

management, his  re lat ionship 

with Katran spans over  a 

decade, steer ing the cr i t ical 

infrastructure of  sales and 

marketing whi lst  orchestrat ing 

the expert ise of  Katran’s 

dedicated team.

The role that  Viktor  undertakes 

sees him travel l ing the globe 

and has seen him vis i t ing over 

45 countr ies to date.  Viktor  does 

not  see f ishing merely as a sport 

or  past ime but sees f ishing as a 

BRAND FOCUS

BigCarp 69

deeply integrated passion and a 

way of  l i fe  for  anglers  worldwide.

Vital i i  the founder of Katran is 

behind the product development 

and is extremely passionate and 

detai led in every aspect and this 

starts from the products name, 

its design, its type of packaging, 

its properties, its price and its 

description that is clearly defined 

in the yearly Katran Catalogue 

and the Katran website.

I t  is  Vita l i i ’s  v is ion to produce 

the f inest  l ines avai lable and to 

accomplish this  he personal ly 

checks and tests  everything, an 

example of  this  extraordinary 

passion is  the development and 

t ime i t  took for  the Comodo 

chain core to come to l i fe.  Vita l i i 

spent around 4 years to f ind the 

correct  weave and f ibres for  the 

outer  core unti l  he was 100% 

sat is f ied.  Products can take 

3-4 years f rom the init ia l  idea, 

test ing and to then appear on the 

market  a l l  under the meticulous 

eye of  Vita l i i .  Katran have been 

manufactur ing for  many years 

but f i rst  appeared in Europe 

around 10yrs ago, around this 

t ime there was only a l imited 

amount of  Carp l ines avai lable.

Something that  is  at  the 



heart  of  Katran is  we l isten, 

and value you, the anglers’ 

opinions, and i t  is  the angler 

that  decides what to add to the 

range, so when new products 

come out, i t  is   something that 

the Carp angler  wants to see. 

For  example, i t ’s  fa i r  to  say that 

there was a lot  of  demand for  an 

al l -out  cast ing l ine f rom Katran 

and the number of  National 

Teams who now turn to Katran 

l ine to use in in many di f ferent 

competit ions throughout the 

world is  testament to what has 

al ready been achieved.

Katran developed Crypton Carp 

mainl ine in 2018, i t  went through 

thorough test ing throughout 

2019 before i t  became avai lable. 

I t  was however in 2020 that  the 

Crypton Carp mainl ine hit  the 

market  and take i ts  place in such 

a competit ive market .  There are 

not  many products that  you can 

say are game changes and to say 

the Crypton was a game changer 

is  an understatement.  To get  the 

ful l  benef i t  of  the Crypton l ine 

Katran brought out  the special ly 
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designed Head torch with the 

Blue diode namely the W/B 

460 and was bought to  market 

in 2022 , I  think a lot  of  Carp 

anglers  thought i t  was a gimmick 

init ia l ly  and just  couldn’t  see the 

benef i ts  however as more and 

more anglers  had seen the l ine 

in act ion and the immeasurable 

edge this  l ine had not just  anglers 

but  some of  the big companies 

started to take notice!!!!!!

I t  was the smal l  number of 

UK carp anglers  that  put  the 

Crypton l ine to use.  We knew 

that  to brake into the highly 

competit ive market  in the UK, 

was going to be di f f icult  and i t 

was going to take persistence 

and hard work.

UK Carp angler Darren 

Weatherly has been using Katran 

products for a long time and knew 

the products inside out.  Darren 

was using the Synapse Carp, 

one of the f irst l ines developed 

by Katran, and the f irst l ine I 

also used. It  was a dark ol ive 
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the Comodo chain core testing 

many dif ferent inner chains and 

outer braids ensuring it  had 

the f lexibi l ity and toughness 

required for Europe.

The Crypton and neon l ines 

were under development and 

when introduced to the market 

became one of  Katran’s  premium 

l ines.  The Diameter  to breaking 

strain is  the best  among the 

Katran range.

Luke Shepherd alongside his 

wife Zoe are the owners of  the 

colour and had that si lky smooth 

protective coating that enabled 

it  to cast smoothly and give it  the 

important abrasion resistance.

The Comodo chain core caught 

anglers attention init ial ly in 2017 

it  was something that was needed 

as many f isheries were starting 

to ban the use of Lead core!!! 

Everything about the Comodo 

chain core worked from the 

weight, the colour, the strength 

and it  is easy to splice. Vital i i 

had designed and developed 
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The Legendary Big Carp Series

presents

Here she is at last! Regarded by many as the ‘ultimate’ big carp, the stunning Black Mirror, captured here beneath

the Colnemere snags. The Black Mirror joins Bazil and Heather in our ‘legendary carp hall of fame’, soon to be

joined by other famous carp that have shaped our big carp heritage, starred alongside the UK’s most famous carp

anglers and made us all gasp at their beauty and give those who have dedicated their lives in pursuit of them, the

utmost respect. One of my favourite carp of all time – strong, dark and so very difficult to put on the mat. Once

again an absolute masterpiece, the one and only Black Mirror is available now as a small number of signed and

numbered prints (100). Anyone interested in this or any of the others take a look at the website.

At the very modest price of £25, this is a collection not to be missed. 

There will never be a collection like this again. Now is your only chance to own the history fish collection.

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

fine arts

Price £25.00 plus £8.00 Recorded Delivery and tube.
Call 01252 373658 for card payment or go to our website for secure Paypal payment.
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highly successful  ‘Rig Locker’ 

, I  can say hand on heart  and 

in my personal  opinion that 

gett ing the exposure that  Katran 

deserved into the UK would of 

been extremely di f f icult  and 

even not  possible without Rig 

Locker.  To explain this  and more 

here’s  Luke’s  story. . . .

“  I t  must have been near ly  4 

years ago when I  was introduced 

to Katran.  At the t ime I  was 

trying to source a speci f ic 

hookl ink mater ia l  for  business 

purposes but after  speaking 

to a few trusted f r iends I  was 

advised to contact  Katran.

Being honest  I  was not  aware 

of  Katran and had no idea of 

there vast  catalogue of  qual i ty 

products.  After  ear ly  discussions 

with Viktor  he suggested that  he 

wi l l  send me some key products 

and 1 week later  I  received a 

parcel  that  included Crypton 

carp mainl ine, Katran head 

torch and Comodo Chain Core.  I 

put  the products to use and in a 

heartbeat  everything changed. 

I  wanted to introduce as many 

people as possible to Katran 

products with a long-term 

view of  launching a business 

that  special ized in the retai l 

of  Katran Fishing Line.  For  me 

the products were and st i l l  are 

a breath of  f resh air, and I  was 

conf ident that  the UK market 

had a space for  a  new player  and
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even the unthinkable, a  main 

l ine that  f lows in the dark.

Fortunately, I  had a team of 

anglers that would help me raise 

awareness but f irst we had to test 

and retest in our own fishing and 

gain a ful l  understanding of each 

product an understanding of 

Katran and the ethos behind the 

company. We took the products 

to every corner of the UK and 

various places across Europe 

to ensure we could confidently 

advise potential  customers on 

the right products for them.

During this  process Mike and 

Darren Weather ly  came on the 

radar, they were working hard 

to promote Katran, so I  reached 

out to them both and we spoke 

of  my plans and what I  hope to 

achieve with Katran.

Rol l  the clock forward a few 

months and the Rig Locker 

website was born in February 

2022.  A one stop shop managed 

by mysel f  and my wife Zoe 

(Spl ice Queen) , bolstered by a 

dedicated team of  Carp anglers 

that  were on hand to push the 
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brand in the UK.  At this  t ime 

there was only 2 retai lers  in 

the UK but to br ing Katran 

into the forefront  of  UK carp 

f ishing i t  needed hard work and 

regu6qaul i ty  media, this  is  no 

disrespect  to anyone, but  current 

retai lers  were s imply sel l ing 

the products with l i t t le  media 

support .  For  Katran to achieve 

any ser ious recognit ion we 

needed to change the direct ion 

of  Katran and that  is  exact ly 

what we did and continue to do.

So here we are now in 2025 and 

with Rig locker  being the main 

wholesaler  of  Katran products 

the UK market  is  now ful ly  aware 

of  Katran, and I  can only see the 

brand becoming more popular 

in the coming years.

For  me personal ly  i t ’s  good to 

know that  despi te  the  market 

be ing dominated by the  b ig 

companies  that  we a l l  know, 

the  carp  community  recognises 

qual i ty  and genuine innovat ion.

Luke  Shepard  –  Head  o f  UK 

Sa les  Kat ran  F ish ing  L ine. 

”Kat ran  have  tak ing  mass ive 

s t r ides , in  the  UK and  in 

fac t  wor ldwide, we  a re  a l so 

represented  in  the  USA we have 

a  se lec ted  team o f  ang le rs  that 

make  up  the  Kat ran  UK Team. 

The  Team o f  Consu l tants  know 

there  Kat ran  tack le  ins ide  out , 

th i s  i s  pa r t  o f  the  se lec t ion 

p rocess  and  a re  a t  the  top  o f 

there  game.  We a re  a lways 

ready  to  answer  any  quest ions .

I  hope you found th is  ins ight 

into  Katran in format ive  and 

interest ing.  Fee l  f ree  to 

contact  us  over  socia l  media  or 

d i rect , we are  only  happy as  a 

Company i f  you are  happy as  an 

angler.  Your  v iews and opin ions 

matter  so  i f  you have any ideas 

or  quest ions  le t  us  know, i t 

matters! !  You can contact  me 

personal ly  v ia  my emai l  and I 

wi l l  be  happy to  take  your  ideas 

forward.

Happy f ish ing, go  steady, be 

sa fe  out  there.

www.katran.eu

www.riglocker.co.uk

mikekmadeley@hotmai l .com
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COLD WATER COLD WATER 
RIGRIG
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With the cold weather  now 

f inal ly  hitt ing us, the carp 

wi l l  no doubt begin to s low 

up as the water  temperatures 

decrease.  This  is  when 

natural  baits  can come into 

their  own, a  f i rm favourite of 

Oscar  Thornton and here’s 

how he sets up his  maggot r ig 

suited to c lear  water  and f i rm 

lakebeds.

• 35 Red Maggots, t ied with  

bait  f loss over  a  15mm 

Pop Up

• Micro Ring Swivel

• Size 4 Kamakura Wide 

Gape X

•  21  Turn  Knot less  Knot less 

knot  ( the  ext ra  tu rns 

he lp  extend  the  length 

o f  the  D) 

•  20lb IQ2 hookl ink, 

invis ible in the water  (8-

12 inches in length)

• Hybrid Lead Cl ip & 4oz 

Distance Lead

EXCLUSIVE
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Redmire Pool , one of  the 

most iconic locat ions in the 

world of  carp f ishing.  Nest led 

in the tranqui l  Herefordshire 

countryside, this  smal l  yet 

legendary three-acre lake has 

etched i ts  name into angl ing 

history.  Renowned for  i ts 

myster ious depths and the 

record-breaking carp i t  has 

produced, Redmire became 

a pi lgr image site for  anglers 

after  Richard Walker  famously 

caught a 44lb common carp, 

known as “Clar issa,” in 1952. 

I ts  serene, t ree- l ined banks 

and unspoi led waters exude 

a t imeless charm, making i t  a 
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place not  just  for  f ishing, but 

for  reconnecting with the roots 

of  the sport .  A random phone 

cal l  in  May that  took me by 

surpr ise. .  My fr iend Dean cal ls 

regular ly  to discuss al l  things 

carp but I  was not  expecting 

the incredible opportunity 

he presented me with…. One 

that  doesn’t  come along every 

day… the chance to f ish at  the 

legendary Redmire Pool .  As 

soon as he said i t , I  could hardly 

bel ieve my ears. .  Redmire, the 

birthplace of  so much angl ing 

history, a  place every carp 

angler  dreams of  v is i t ing.  The 

excitement was instant  and 

overwhelming, knowing I ’d be 

walking the very banks where 

legends l ike Chris  Yayes and 

Dick Walker  once stood.  I t 

wasn’t  just  about the f ishing; 

i t  was about stepping into 

a piece of  angl ing heri tage. 

Dean’s generosity and the 

opportunity to experience 

such a revered spot left  me 

gr inning f rom ear  to ear, and 

I  couldn’t  wait  to make the 

most of  this  t r ip of  a  l i fet ime!

So  the  countdown began , 

The  bu i ld-up  to  f i sh ing  such 

a  h i s to r ic  l egendary  poo l 

was  a  mix  o f  exc i tement , 

p repara t ion , and  ant ic ipat ion 

that  g rew s t ronger  wi th 

each  pass ing  day.  F rom the 

moment  the  date  was  se t , 

my  mind  was  consumed 

wi th  thoughts  o f  the  h is to ry 

o f  the  poo l  and  the  ang l ing 

legends  who  had  cas t  the i r 

l ines  there  be fo re  me. 

I  spent hours pouring over 

what bait  I  was going to take, 

r ig approach I  was going to 

use knowing that  every detai l 

mattered in a place as revered 

as Redmire.  I  envisioned 

the misty mornings, the 

glassy water, and the echo 

of  birdsong as I  waited for 

the te l l ta le  twitch of  the 

l ine.  The stor ies of  the lake’s 

mythical  carp f i l led me with 

both hope and awe, whi le 

the thought of  experiencing 

i ts  t ranqui l  beauty made the 

countdown feel  even longer. 
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By the t ime October arr ived, 

I  was ready, not  just  to f ish, 

but  to embrace every magical 

moment Redmire had to of fer.

Days , weeks  and  months 

had  gone  pas t  wi th  va r ious 

conversa t ions  wi th  Dean 

regard ing  the  t r ip  but  when 

the  day  f ina l l y  a r r ived  the 

pure  exc i tement  I  f e l t  was 

a lmost  indescr ibab le.  F rom 

the  moment  I  woke  up , 

my  hear t  was  rac ing  wi th 

ant ic ipat ion , knowing  that 

I  was  about  to  s tep  in to  a 

p iece  o f  ang l ing  h is to ry. 

The dr ive to the lake fe l t 

l ike an eternity, my thoughts 

consumed with images of 

i ts  t ranqui l  waters and the 

legendary carp that  cal led i t 

home.  As we pul led up and 

I  caught my f i rst  gl impse 

of  the iconic pool , a  rush of 

emotion hit  me, a  mix of  joy, 

grat i tude, and disbel ief  that  I 

was actual ly  there.

As we started to walk the 

infamous banks, every moment 

fe l t  surreal , as  i f  I  were part  of 

a  dream. The knowledge that  I 

was about to cast  my l ine into 

the same waters where legends 

had been made f i l led me with 

an overwhelming sense of 

pr ivi lege and excitement that 

only a place l ike Redmire 

could inspire.

Upon witnessing a lot  of 

act ivity in the middle sect ion 

of   the lake I  decided to f ish 

a swim cal led ‘Fence Pitch’  

a  swim that  patrol led a good 

port ion of  the middle sect ion 

yet  giving me options to f ish 

the marginal  depths.  I t  is  often 

an over looked part  of  any lake 

but with a lot  of  research I 

knew how much these mythical 

creatures loved to be in t ight 

to the bank especial ly  upon 

f i rst  l ight  as the sun rose over 

the ta l l  t ree l ines! 

With the spots found and 

the r igs and bait  deployed I 

remember taking a moment to 

s i t  and take i t  a l l  in  as i f  I  was 

st i l l  part  of  that  ear l ier  dream! 

We decided to a l l  gather  for 

dinner and a beer  in the old 
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boathouse which is  now a 

designated social  area. 

Before we knew it  the f i rst 

evening came and went in the 

swift  b l ink of  an eye as we were 

al l  returning to our  swims! I 

should add that  as night was 

drawing in i t  was as i f  we had 

been bl indfolded…

Any lake or  woodland 

gets dark but Redmire was 

di f ferent…. darkness l ike i  had 

never  witnessed before!  Every 

aspect  of  the moonl ight  was 

almost  swal lowed up by the 

eer ie  depths of  the grounds! 

At t imes you fe l t  l ike you were 

being watched, l istened to…. 

Only then did I  recal l  reading 

about the haunted ongoings 

that  had been witnessed by 

many in the past! 

Ordinari ly  I  wouldn’t  be one 

to bel ieve in such eer iness… 

but this  was Redmire after  a l l . . 

i t  a l l  f i t ted in with the sheer 

atmospheric feel ing that  stays 

with you f rom the second you 

arr ive to the second you leave, 

a lmost  keeping you on edge! 
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Although I  was st i l l  taken 

back by the fact  that  I  was 

actual ly  ful f i l l ing a chi ldhood 

dream, I  decided i t  was t ime 

to try and rest  my eyes and 

reserve some energy for  the 

fo l lowing day as I  p lanned for 

i t  to  be a busy one stalking 

the pond!

Anyone that  knows me 

knows that  I  am always awake 

before sunrise when I ’m 

f ishing, I  l ike to s i t  and l isten 

as nature wakes up whi lst 

eat ing my breakfast  and 

having my f i rst  cof fee.  A t ime 

that  a l lows me to watch as the 

water  wakes up and to see any 

ear ly  s igns of  act ivity.  Barely 

even awake I  was start led by 

a s ingle yet  del iberate bleep 

on my middle rod…. I  was 

certainly awake now…. Part ly 

through excitement but a lso 

anticipat ion that  something 

could be about to happen. . 

magnif ied by the sheer  fact  of 

where I  was! 

Moments passed with no 

further  s igns of  act ivity. .  St i l l 
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a l i t t le  start led, I  remember 

feel ing almost  a  l i t t le  nervous 

yet  s l ight ly  disappointed that 

nothing had mater ia l ised. 

I  knew the pool  was never 

going to throw anything up 

that  easi ly! 

A l i t t le  under hal f  an hour 

had passed and just  as i  was 

contemplat ing a recast  with 

the thought hanging in the 

back of  my mind ‘have i  been 

done’ . .   I  heard a s lap of  a 

tai l  on the water  somewhere 
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in  the direct ion of  the chosen 

spot… then out of  nowhere the 

middle rod s ignal led another 

s ingle bleep! This  t ime i t  fe l t 

di f ferent… another  s ingle 

bleep. .  and another! 

By this  t ime my heart  was 

pounding…..was i  real ly 

about to commence batt le  and 

real ise a chi ldhood dream? 

I  was rushing to put my 

shoes on in anticipat ion of  a 

bite I  was conf ident… I  was 

adamant that  something was 



st i r r ing beneath the surface. 

Then , sudden ly, the  midd le 

rod  e rupted… a  one  toner 

that  unmis takab ly  meant 

‘ f i sh  on ’ !  The  rod  bent  under 

the  p ressure, adrena l ine 

surged  as  I  ran  and  grabbed 

i t , ready  to  bat t le  whatever 

was  on  the  o ther  end .  Those 

in i t i a l  b leeps  had  been  the 

p re lude, a  qu ie t  warn ing  o f 

the  exc i tement  to  come

 The batt le  was br ief  but 

unforgettable, a  c lash of  ski l l 

and determination.  I t  began 

with a sudden, powerful 

run.  The sheer  strength was 

evident as i t  surged through 

the water.  I t  was evident that 

this  was no monster  however 

i t  had some power.  The rod 

bent under the pressure as I 

worked to keep control , every 

movement calculated to t i re 

the f ish without losing i t .  For  a 

moment, i t  fe l t  l ike a stalemate 

versus the ancient  power 

of  the lake’s  depths.  Then, 

with a f inal , desperate lunge, 

the carp broke the surface, 
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i ts  golden beauty taking my 

breath away.  Seconds later, 

i t  was in the net , the tension 

giving way to tr iumph as I 

marveled at  the legendary 

creature I ’d been fortunate 

enough to encounter.

My pr ior  thoughts were 

conf i rmed… this  was no 

monster  but  i t  was a pr ist ine 

mid double Redmire common… 

The old saying goes ‘s ize is 

completely i r re levant’  and 

never  was this  saying more 

f i t t ing for  the emotions, e lat ion 

and pr ivi lege I  was feel ing as 

I  g lared in the depths of  my 

net  at  this  beauti ful  creature 

laying there with my wafter 

nest led in i ts  bottom l ip! 

I  think the smile te l ls  the 

story i tsel f ! 

With the photos taken and the 

f ish s l ipped back to i ts  magical 

home, i t  was t ime for  me to s i t 

back and come to terms with 

what had just  taken place!  A 

2 part  chi ldhood dream to f ish 

what is  in my eyes the mecca of 

carp f ishing and to catch one 
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of  the or iginal  Leney strain!  

To say I  was in utter  disbel ief 

is  mi ld understatement! 

Sitt ing there on my bed 

watching out over  the water 

I  was contemplat ing putt ing 

the rod back out but I  was 

st i l l  in  shock and  I  needed to 

br ing mysel f  back to real i ty. 

We had a busy day planned 

stalking around the lake f rom 

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 98

some of  the famous swims, the 

boat  house, Bramble is land 

and the damn wal l  to  name 

a few!The spot had fa l len 

s i lent  and almost  motionless 

for  some t ime now since the 

eruption of  my ear l ier  act ion 

so the preparat ion for  the 

day ahead began! Dean had 

popped round to see i f  I  was 

ready to go but we decided 



of  the or iginal  Leney strain!  

To say I  was in utter  disbel ief 

is  mi ld understatement! 

Sitt ing there on my bed 

watching out over  the water 

I  was contemplat ing putt ing 

the rod back out but I  was 

st i l l  in  shock and  I  needed to 

br ing mysel f  back to real i ty. 

We had a busy day planned 

stalking around the lake f rom 

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 98

some of  the famous swims, the 

boat  house, Bramble is land 

and the damn wal l  to  name 

a few!The spot had fa l len 

s i lent  and almost  motionless 

for  some t ime now since the 

eruption of  my ear l ier  act ion 

so the preparat ion for  the 

day ahead began! Dean had 

popped round to see i f  I  was 

ready to go but we decided 

on another  cof fee and some 

biscuits  before sett ing of f. 

The sun was high and br ight , 

cast ing i ts  golden glow over 

the shimmering surface of 

the Pool .  I t  was a perfect  day 

for  stalking carp, the kind of 

day where every r ipple in the 

water  seemed to te l l  a  story. 

The overhanging trees, their 

leaves rust l ing gent ly  in the 
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breeze, dappled the water  with 

dancing shadows, offering both 

beauty and a hint  of  mystery. 

The pool  i tsel f, steeped in 

legend, seemed to hum with 

l i fe, beneath i ts  surface, the 

dark, shadowy shapes of  carp 

could be seen cruis ing lazi ly, 

their  movements s low  as i f 

unbothered by the heat  of  the 

midday sun.



As we crept along the bank, 

each step taken with care 

to avoid snapping a twig or 

disturbing the stillness, the 

anticipation grew. The sun’s 

warmth on our backs only added 

to the sense of connection 

to this timeless ritual. In the 

shallows, the telltale  swirl 

carp betrayed their presence. 

It was a game of patience and 

precision, reading the signs and 

selecting the perfect moment to 

present our freelined hookbait .  

A nice marble sized ball of cold 

water green beast paste being 

my chosen method. In the quiet, 

broken only by the occasional 

birdcall or the gentle lap of water 

against the reeds, we became 

part of the landscape, absorbed 

in the thrill of the hunt.

We had both been close on 

one or  two occasions, however 

the tr icky carp proved to 

be more tr icky than we had 

hoped.  St i l l  revel l ing in my 

ear l ier  act ion I  was a l i t t le  less 

concerned. .  for  once in my 

angl ing l i fe  despite wanting 
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to catch more, I  found mysel f 

in  some ways content! 

Much l ike the day before, 

the t ime and l ight  seemed to 

vanish in what fe l t  l ike only a 

couple of  hours. 

Back in our  swims, readying 

ourselves to face the night 

ahead, our  rods were soon 

back on the same open water 

spots f rom the night before, 

though I  had made the 

decision to change my bait ing 

s l ight ly, opt ing for  more DT 

Bait  Developments Cold Water 

Green Beast  boi l ies than the 

previous night! 

Meeting in the social  area 

for  our  f inal  supper of  the tr ip, 

Dean was treat ing us to his 

famous chi l l i  as  we sat  with 

the log burner  in ful l  f low! 

Going into the night I  need 

to add the carp seemed less 

act ive than the last  but  st i l l 

the odd s lap of  a  ta le  here and 

there made i t  feel  less l ikely 

that  we would see any act ion 

but st i l l  I  was conf ident! 

I  awoke to the sound of  my 



As we crept along the bank, 

each step taken with care 

to avoid snapping a twig or 

disturbing the stillness, the 

anticipation grew. The sun’s 

warmth on our backs only added 

to the sense of connection 

to this timeless ritual. In the 

shallows, the telltale  swirl 

carp betrayed their presence. 

It was a game of patience and 

precision, reading the signs and 

selecting the perfect moment to 

present our freelined hookbait .  

A nice marble sized ball of cold 

water green beast paste being 

my chosen method. In the quiet, 

broken only by the occasional 

birdcall or the gentle lap of water 

against the reeds, we became 

part of the landscape, absorbed 

in the thrill of the hunt.

We had both been close on 

one or  two occasions, however 

the tr icky carp proved to 

be more tr icky than we had 

hoped.  St i l l  revel l ing in my 

ear l ier  act ion I  was a l i t t le  less 

concerned. .  for  once in my 

angl ing l i fe  despite wanting 

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 100

to catch more, I  found mysel f 

in  some ways content! 

Much l ike the day before, 

the t ime and l ight  seemed to 

vanish in what fe l t  l ike only a 

couple of  hours. 

Back in our  swims, readying 

ourselves to face the night 

ahead, our  rods were soon 

back on the same open water 

spots f rom the night before, 

though I  had made the 

decision to change my bait ing 

s l ight ly, opt ing for  more DT 

Bait  Developments Cold Water 

Green Beast  boi l ies than the 

previous night! 

Meeting in the social  area 

for  our  f inal  supper of  the tr ip, 

Dean was treat ing us to his 

famous chi l l i  as  we sat  with 

the log burner  in ful l  f low! 

Going into the night I  need 

to add the carp seemed less 

act ive than the last  but  st i l l 

the odd s lap of  a  ta le  here and 

there made i t  feel  less l ikely 

that  we would see any act ion 

but st i l l  I  was conf ident! 

I  awoke to the sound of  my 

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 101



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 102



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 102

alarm, unfortunately not  the 

alarm I  was hoping for! 

This  was the sound of  my 

phone waking me up for 

my usual  morning wake up. 

Fol lowing my usual  r i tual  I 

dwel led over  the quiet  night 

that  had passed! 

Packing up my gear  fe l t  l ike 

closing a chapter I  wasn’t  ready 

to f inish.  Redmire had been 

more than just  a  dest inat ion, 

i t  was a sanctuary, a  stage 

for  moments of  st i l lness, 

excitement, and quiet 
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t r iumph.  Now, the thought 

of  leaving i t  behind f i l led me 

with a hol low sadness, as 

though I  were leaving a piece 

of  mysel f  there among the 

shadows and secrets of  the 

pool .  I  knew I  would return 

one day, but  the weight of 

part ing was undeniable.  The 

magic of  Redmire wi l l  l inger 

in my heart , i ts  waters cal l ing 

to me even as I  walked away, 

leaving the echoes of  my t ime 

there to dr i f t  into the hal low 

grounds! 
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I t ’s  absolutely vita l  to  have 

everything prepped and ready 

to go at  this  t ime of  year, with 

most  of  the tr ips being done 

in the dark.  I t ’s  a  f ine balance 

between taking everything 

you need to keeping warm and 

comfortable, but  a lso l imit ing 

the gear  so you’re not  weighed 

down and able to react  and 

move i f  need be.

The more you f ish going 

into the winter, you tend to 

work out  the type of  bait ing 

approach you’ l l  use, so 

natural ly  through t ime, you’ l l 

be about to remove any bait 

or  bits  that  aren’t  going to 
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be used and leave them at 

home or  in the van.  This  then 

gives me space to pack a 

few autumn essentia ls ;  extra 

c lothes, Coleman stove and 

hot  water  bott le, making the 

tr ip more comfortable.

I  make sure to use my lunch 

breaks at  work sat  in the car 

tying r igs, new leaders and 

going through my tackle, so 

I  know that  when I  arr ive to 

the lake, my ful l  focus is  on 

locat ion, not  faf f ing about 

trying to t ie  r igs in the dark.

I  get  into a habit  of  popping 

out to the garage through the 

week to make sure my l ights, 

charger, camera etc are a l l 

charged, I  a lso keep on top of 

my food /  tea kit  suppl ies (gas 

/  petrol )  are a l l  topped up - 

Ult imately, you want to make 

sure everything is  ready to go 

so when i t  comes to gett ing 

to the lake, everything is  to 

hand and ready, a l lowing you 

get  the rods out  with minimal 

fuss, as those few hours upon 

arr ival  are the most important .
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A nother successful  Anglers  
Against  Litter  event  was carried 
out  on Sunday 17th November 
with the Trust  and River  Lea 

Anglers  Club partnering up to  remove as 
much l i t ter  as  possible  from one of  the 
stretches of  the Lea Navigation.  A great 
turnout  from club members and other 
members from the local  community  who 
managed to  remove 25 sacks of  l i t ter  from 
between Chalk bridge & Ponders End Lock. 
99% of  the l i t ter  col lected was non-angl ing 
related.  A huge thank you to  everyone 
who turned up and to  Canal  & River  Trust 
Angl ing,  who removed the l i t ter  on the day. 
We also presented 2 young “ l i t ter  heroes” 
with a  l imited edit ion #Shimano cap which 
made their  day! 
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Renowned fish and wildlife artist David Miller has kindly agreed to 
provide illustrations for the cards which are issued annually to adults, 
young adults, juniors and senior citizens.

David is well known by freshwater anglers for providing the fish artwork 
which featured on the Environment Agency’s annual rod licence for 15 
years until the move to digital rod licences earlier this year.

His first rod licence artwork in 2009 featured a perch about to devour 
a worm and over the years he has continued to showcase the beauty of 
British fish, with each annual licence depicting a different species for 
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coarse, game and carp anglers. They have included brown trout, salmon, 
grayling, pike, rudd, roach, barbel, tench, carp and gudgeon, and such has 
been the appeal of the Miller-illustrated rod licences, they have become 
collector’s items among many anglers.

David said: “I’m a long-time supporter of the work of the Angling Trust, 
particularly the work that they and Fish Legal do to fight against pollution 
and preserve our precious rivers, lakes and oceans, so I’m delighted that 
my artwork will be featuring on the Angling Trust membership card going 
forward.”

Jamie Cook, Angling Trust CEO, said: “I want to thank David for kindly 
offering to provide the artwork for our membership cards. We know how 
much many anglers enjoyed collecting the miniature works of art depicted 
on the rod licences over many years, and we are delighted that David’s 
wonderful images will portray the many species the Angling Trust and 
Fish Legal fight so hard to protect, promote and develop.”

The first Angling Trust and Fish Legal membership cards to include 
David’s work will feature a pike and will be sent out from this week to new 
members and existing members once they renew - so make sure you join 
or renew now to receive one of these beautiful membership cards.

David has also agreed to offer an exclusive discount of 5% to Angling 
Trust and Fish Legal members purchasing artwork from his online store. 
Members can access the discount code through My Dashboard on the 
Angling Trust website.

If you’re not yet a member of the Angling Trust, please consider joining. 
Not only will you be supporting our work to protect the waters we fish 
from pollution, promote the health and wellbeing benefits of fishing to 
the next generation of anglers, and develop angling opportunities for 
grassroots competitions, but also receive fantastic member benefits 
including discounts on tackle and bait, day tickets, fishing holidays, high 
street goods and more! You can find more information here.



F R E E L I N E  1 0

Carp Chat



F R E E L I N E  1 0

Carp Chat

FISHING 
RESORT
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Stokes Signs for 
Kent Particles

Kent  Part i c les  are  del i ghted  to  announce  that  TOM STOKES 
ha s  jo ined  us  a  Part ic le  consul tant .  Here  is  Tom with  a 
s tunning  42 lb  Car p  caught  recent ly  us ing  our  Tiger  nuts .  To 
c e lebrate  Tom  j o i n in g  p lease  use  Toms discount  code  at  the 
c heckout  which  i s  TOM 1 0 for  10% Of f  your  order.
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The new carp.online Hoodies are made from a high quality material 

with their logo high up on the shoulder. These are very comfortable 

loose fitting and are available in Olive Green, Black and Grey and in 

sizes S through to 5XL. Small size fits children aged 11+. 

• Olive, Black or Grey

• size S to 5XL

•   £26.50

• www.carptackleonline.com

CARPTACKLE
ONLINE
HOODIE
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THE HAWK WATCH SERIES
Favoured by armed 

forces and built for 

the most demanding 

conditions, the Hawk 2.0 

introduces a significant 

advancement in military-

grade durability. Its new 

case, crafted from a 

combination of carbon 

and polycarbonate, 

strikes the perfect 

balance between 

lightweight comfort 

and enduring strength, 

ensuring it performs no 

matter the mission.

• ultra-scratch-

resistant sapphire 

crystal

• triple anti-reflective 

coating

• Swiss-made 

movement

• from £375

• www.nitewatches.

com
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These stunning indicators are 

made right here in the UK by Kudos 

themselves. There are  wide range of 

coloured heads available to contrast 

the carbon main body. You can opt for 

an isotope slot or not. 

The tried and trusted baa bearing ‘clip’ 

provides a sleek set up suitable for any 

tackle tart.

• Wide range of colours

• from £15.99

• www.kudostackle.com

KUDOS MIDI 
CARBON INDICATOR
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OCOOPA 
RECHARGEABLE
HAND WARMERS

The Ocoopa UT4 Camo is the camouflage edition of the UT4 Extreme,

• offering the same ultra-durable design and powerful performance, with a rugged 

camo finish  20,000mAh battery,

• IP56 water and dustproof construction,

• Up to 18 hours of heat and power 

• Fast charge technology, 

• Doubles as a high-capacity power bank. 

• Three heat levels plus a high-power mode

• Solid metal construction

• built-in torchlight

• £79.95

• www.ocoopa.com
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RIVER TALESRIVER TALES
Adam Honeysett

G oing back a  few years  I  remember deciding to  do 
a  midweek between work overnighter  with my 
brother Ben on a  stretch of  the r iver  Medway close 
to  where I  l ive .  We hadn’t  done any prebait ing;  this 

was l i teral ly  an off  the bat  decision.  We decided on swims,  but 
didn’t  want  to  be too close together to  r isk cutt ing each other 
off  with f ish travel l ing from the left  or  r ight .  We got  into our 
chosen swims promptly  at  around 5pm,  and this  was in  July 
t ime so with plenty of  l ight  to  spare. 
As  I  had decided on an area I  had f ished before,  I  needed to 
f ind a  couple  of  c lear  spots ,  so  I  had a  brief  lead around and 
found a  nice  gravel  shelf  at  the foot  of  the margin and the same 
in  my near margin,  one f ishing across  up to  my left  beside a 
bramble bush and the other  in  my own margin at  the foot  of  a 
small  oak tree to  my right .  I  wasted no t ime in  putt ing some 
bait  on the spots ,  around 40/50 18mm boil ies  and four or 
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Adam Honeysett
f ive  catapults  of  6mm pel lets  over each.  Soon I  had my 25lb 
Kryston Merl in  hook l inks in  place both with 18mm bottom 
baits  attached. 
I t  was a  hot  but  stormy evening with dark clouds gathering,  so 
I  wasted no t ime in  gett ing my brol ly  up and gett ing everything 
sorted.  I t  had been a  hard day at  work up on the roof  in  the 
heat  of  the sun,  so  I  decided to  turn in ,  feel ing the ef fects  of 
the heat .  As  I  sat  there on my bed chair,  I  remember seeing 
my right  hand rod t ip  f l icker.  I  didn’t  think much of  i t  because 
i t  happens a  lot  in  the r iver  with plenty of  roach,  chub and 
bream present .  I  had just  la id  down and shut  my eyes ,  facing 
the back of  the brol ly  when I  had a  s ingle  bleep fol lowed by a 
strange cl ick . 
Knowing something wasn’t  r ight ,  I  rol led over and f lew off 
the bed chair  as  I  saw my right  hand rod in  my own margin 
was hooped right  round where an angry carp was trying to 
take l ine from a reel  that  was locked up.  I  grabbed the rod 
and remember having to  step forward to  take the pressure 
off  just  to  be able  to  give the f ish a  bit  of  l ine in  order for  the 
batt le  to  commence.  The f ish put  up a  hel l  of  a  scrap,  lucki ly 
staying deep up and down the middle  of  the r iver  away from 
any snags .  I  knew I  was attached to  a  good one,  and after  i t 
had gone left  and right  several  t imes,  the f ish decided to  make 
one last  break for  freedom,  going r ight ,  but  this  t ime I  could 
feel  the f ish’s  strength start ing to  weaken. 
I  held f irm,  and she came up to  the surface on t ight  l ine .  I 
started pumping the f ish back towards me,  and i t  just  stayed 
on the top with i ts  dorsal  f in  out  of  the water.  I  grabbed the 
net  and sat  on the steep bank.  I  pushed the net  down to the 
water  but  then real ised the net  needed to  be further  in  the 
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water to  get  this  f ish in  i t .  After  a  few moments  panicking,  I 
had no choice but  to  trust  the dense bramble to  my left  with 
my body weight  and l i teral ly  stand on i t  above the water  for  a 
spl i t  second to  net  the f ish .  Thankful ly  she went  in  f irst  t ime. 
I  promptly  parked my bum on f irm ground and gave myself  a 
few seconds for  the adrenal in  to  calm down,  as  I  was proper 
shaking after  that  batt le .  I  could c learly  see I  had a  special 
f ish of  upper twenties  in  my net . 
I  grabbed my phone and tr ied to  r ing my brother,  but  his  phone 
was off ,  so  I  managed to  brief ly  wedge my landing net  and 
pole  up on the brambles  whilst  I  got  my camera,  mat ,  scales 
and sl ing ready.  I  managed to  get  the f ish up out  of  the water, 
a l though i t  was a  bit  of  struggle  to  place her  inside the s l ing 
and carry her  70/80 yards to  where my brother was f ishing, 
where she could be rested and dealt  with properly  without 

Adam Honeysett



her coming to  any harm on the steep banks.
I  went  crashing into Ben’s  swim,  and as  he looked out  from 
under his  umbrel la  and looked at  the bulging weigh s l ing,  he 
said ,  “Bloody hel l ,  geez!  What  you got  there?”  At  this  point ,  i t 
was al l  a  bit  rushed.  We rested her  in  the water  for  about  ten 
minutes  while  we got  everything ready for  the photos .  We soon 
had her  up on the mat  weighed and ready for  the photos ,  and 
i t  was then that  I  real ised what  an incredible  f ish I  had just 
caught .  She had l i t t le  red specks under her  leathery looking 
body and looked great .  I t  wasn’t  unti l  I  held her  up for  the 
photos that  I  real ised i t  was her  –  a  f ish that  in  conversation 
we referred to  as  Scale  on the Shoulder,  a  f ish that  had haunted 
us  for  a  couple  of  years  having had seen her  in  di f ferent  areas . 
I  was absolutely  blown away.  We got  the photos done,  and I 
released her  with a  very big  grin on my face… Oh,  and she 
went  26lb 11oz –  good t imes!
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NEW FORESTNEW FOREST
TREASURESTREASURES

Connor Bruton

Throughout  l i fe ,  the speed of  t ime never fai ls  to  surprise  me. 
I t ’s  been almost  three years  s ince I  started my New Forest 
adventure in  pursuit  of  what  I  bel ieve to  be some of  the most 
characterist ic  carp around.  I  use the word “adventure”  with 
a  high degree of  enthusiasm because this  part  of  the country 
has by far  exceeded al l  expectation,  throwing up numerous 
surprises  along the way,  which I  have had the pleasure of 
sharing with some good fr iends.  I  feel  that  in  this  case ,  the 
word “campaign”  would be far  too c l inical  or  generic ,  as  I  had 
no idea of  what  was ahead of  me back in  2014 or  how it  would 
change my angl ing for  the better. 
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Connor Bruton
Towards the back end of  2016,  i t  was a  pleasure to  have 
documented and published my greatest  achievements  in  Big 
Carp,  but  anyone with a  passion for  angl ing in  their  blood 
would know that  i t  doesn’t  just  stop at  one moment in  t ime; 
a  wil l ingness to  go on and accomplish more is  a lways on the 
horizon. 
My winter  f ishing tends to  be a  l i t t le  more relaxed these days ,  I 
f ind that  i t ’s  both rewarding and healthy to  keep long durations 
of  t ime on the bank for  the more productive months.  Not  to 
say that  carping cannot  be just  as  rewarding at  other t imes of 
the year,  but  I  f ind that  this  balance works for  me.  I  tend to 
f ind myself  ref lect ing more in  the colder  months,  pondering 
over the recent  year,  and to  an extent ,  what  wil l  happen with 
the year  ahead.
The winter  of  2016 was to  be a  l i t t le  di f ferent ,  as  my wife 
and I  were expecting our f irst  chi ld ,  and with this  new family 
addit ion soon to  be arriving,  I  decided to  put  myself  amongst 
the elements  and explore a  small  lake not  far  from home where 
I  would be able  to  get  back home at  the drop of  a  hat .  I  bel ieve 
that  the saying “ Just  one last  cast”  would have not  been the 
correct  response in  this  case .  Without  going into too much 
detai l ,  winter  was quite  productive .  I  was only  managing a  few 
very short  sessions per  month on which I  did manage to  locate 
a  few carp,  not  big  target  f ish ,  but  i t  kept  my feet  wel l  planted, 
as  far  more respect  for  the sport  can be accomplished through 
admiring the smaller  things ,  making i t  a l l  that  more special 
when something a  l i t t le  bigger  turns up. 
Personal ly,  I  f ind i t  far  too easy to  get  wrapped up in  big 
f ish hits  and chasing a  lake’s  biggest  resident  on the latest 
method through the social  media channels  and platforms, 
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thinking that  this  is  what  carp f ishing is  a l l  about ,  forgett ing 
the fundamentals  of  where our passion began. 
With average winter  temperatures s l ightly  higher these days , 
I  found myself  on some occasions watching handfuls  of  carp 
mooching around very shal low areas of  the lake,  making the 
most  of  the warmer water,  a l though catching them was to  be a 
di f ferent  bal lgame altogether.  On one occasion I  watched what 
I  bel ieved be a  double  f igure carp take my hookbait  under the 
rod t ip ,  only  to  observe i t  t ighten up the hook l ink and spit 
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the hook along with a  handful  of  l ight  gravel ,  which i t  a lso 
wasn’t  keen on.  Through these observations,  I  f ind i t  quite 
easy to  doubt  my angl ing abi l i ty,  thinking to  myself ,  how is  i t 
possible  to  catch these creatures when viewing points  are not 
an option? How many t imes must  this  happen to  us  out  in  the 
pond away from sight?  
After  a  short  mild spel l  of  weather,  the sub-zero temperatures 
f inal ly  arrived.  Frozen lakes and the sound of  frost  crunching 
under my boots  were there only  observations made in  a  last 
minute attempt to  catch some more carp that  year.  Before I 
knew it ,  2017 was in ,  and the weather had sl ightly  improved 
along with a  reasonable  amount of  low pressure,  which 
brought  in  some rain and much preferred f ishing condit ions . 
Plans at  home were also ramping up,  as  our f irst  chi ld  was 
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now weeks from arriving.  With only  one or  two more short 
sessions expected before l i t t le  one arrived,  every hour on the 
bank counted,  and a  few short  laps around the l i t t le  pond prior 
to  a  morning’s  angl ing enabled me to  introduce a  handful  of 
bait ,  stacking the odds in  my favour.  Fol lowing this  approach,  I 
was lucky enough to  catch one of  pond’s  wel l  known residents 
known as  Popeye,  not  a  huge f ish but  another example of  a 
lovely  old New Forest  carp .
These winter  tr ips  were never intended to  locate  or  catch a 
s ingle  carp,  but  when one of  the known characters  turned 
up,  I  wasn’t  going to  grumble.  A few more successful  short 
sessions fol lowed,  complemented obviously  with one or  two 
frustrating ones with the carp back to  playing the hard-to-get 
game.  At  this  point  January had passed,  and the arrival  of  our 
baby was now well  past  the due date .  In  true angl ing style , 
one last  Sunday morning’s  angl ing was on the cards with the 
phone glued to  my side.  Shortly  after  releasing another double 
f igure common,  i t  was al l  hands on deck.  A vibration from the 
pocket  with the name Stephanie  Bruton on the home screen 
could only  have meant  one thing.  In  al l  my l i fe  as  an angler, 
I  don’t  bel ieve to  this  day that  I  have ever  packed up so fast , 
with equipment thrown into any avai lable  carryal l ,  wet  nets 
and sl ings  chucked on top of  camera equipment –  i t  was a 
real  sense of  urgency,  as  nothing was gett ing in  the way of  me 
being off  that  lake in  under f ive  minutes .
Within 48 hours ,  my wife  had given birth to  our wonderful 
son,  Edward James Bruton,  and what  a  bundle of  joy he was.  I 
probably speak for  most  us ,  not  only  as  anglers ,  but  as  fathers 
or  mothers  in  general ,  when I  say that  the gi f t  of  a  chi ld  is 
without  doubt  the best  feel ing in  l i fe .  That  moment of  making 
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eye contact  with your own creation is  just  one that  I  wil l 
personal ly  cherish for  the rest  of  my l i fe . 
For  February and March,  the rods lay dormant ,  nets  and sl ings 
left  to  dry,  cameras turned off ,  diaries  c losed and a  desire  to 
f ish on pause,  as  there were much more important  things to 
attend to  back at  home.  I  have often been told in  the past  that 
as  adults  we can learn from our chi ldren,  but  I  have always 
struggled to  bel ieve or  make sense of  this .  Looking back, 
Edward had somehow managed to  make me appreciate  the art 
of  patience.  I t  sounds si l ly  I  know,  but  through al l  those weeks 
of  s leepless  nights ,  long days that  started at  around 4am due 
to  feeds and watching the early  spring sun appear over  the 
garden fence enabled me to  take a  step back from l i fe  and just 
think –  let  the cogs turn so to  speak.  I f  I  was to  go into detai l 
about  what  I  would f ind myself  thinking about  whilst  l istening 
to  the morning birds waking up and the mist  disappearing 
from the garden lawn,  I  would probably bore myself ,  let  a lone 
the readers  of  this  art ic le . 
One topic  that  continued to  f i l ter  through my thoughts  was my 
angl ing and what  balance I  could f ind between being the type 
of  farther that  Edward would look up to  whilst  ful f i l l ing my 
passion to  catch carp.  I  concluded that  this  new approach to 
angl ing would require a  far  more del icate  and well  thought  out 
system,  meaning that  t ime spent  away from the lakes required 
a  lot  more thought ,  s ince actual  t ime wett ing a  l ine was now 
a huge factor.  I  make this  approach sound easy,  but  putt ing i t 
into practice  was for  sure somewhat  di f ferent ,  as  at  t imes I 
found myself  watching carp waking up as  spring progressed, 
churning through the s i l t  at  one of  my favourite  estate  lakes 
that  played a  big  role  in  my art ic le  last  year. 
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Observing these f ish with no abi l i ty  to  f ish for  them was 
proving to  be very frustrating,  but  to  keep myself  from going 
mad the only  option I  had was to  plan for  my next  tr ip ,  which 
could have been anywhere between one to  two weeks away.  As 
Edward started to  sett le  s l ightly  towards the middle  of  spring, 
the rods began to  make an appearance.  A big  improvement in 
the weather was happening,  and the l i t t le  estate  lake came 
al ive with carp cruising around midwater,  small  insect  hatches 
making an appearance and the dayl ight  hours stretching out 
into the evening. 
I  remember my f irst  tr ip  back to  the lake l ike i t  was yesterday. 
I t  was l ike rel iving my youth al l  over  again –  the thought  of  that 
f irst  bite  from this  place just  f i l led me with such excitement . 
A quick dash down the long meadow that  leads to  the lake was 
quickly  completed,  and on a  f irst  lap,  a  small  group of  carp 
escaping from the strong spring sun were spotted amongst 
a  small  snag.  After  watching the behaviour of  these carp,  I 
opted for  a  very l ight  approach in  a  bid to  stop them from 
spooking.  A small  of fering of  broken up baits  were deployed 
by hand from above whilst  trying to  keep my balance on the 
only  tree stem that  al lowed me to  get  direct ly  over  the spot . 
Thinking back to  my experience on the l i t t le  pond during the 
winter  months,  I  was curious to  see how these carp reacted 
when a  hookbait  was placed in  front  of  them. 
After  f ive  or  so minutes ,  a  number of  bigger carp were now 
ripping up the spot  in  an attempt to  get  to  every last  piece of 
bait .  I  was so excited about  dropping in  a  r ig  but  knew that  I 
needed to  wait  for  these f ish to  c lear  off ,  as  placing a  r ig  in 
at  this  point  would for  sure ruin any chance of  a  bite .  After 
what  felt  l ike  hours ,  the carp f inal ly  moved down the bank, 
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basking under another snag.  After  a  quick shuff le  down the 
tree ,  I  managed to  place a  small  white  pop-up over the spot . 
As  cast ing was not  to  play a  part  in  deploying a  r ig ,  I  could 
f ish a  much preferred 4oz lead,  ensuring that  any hook hold 
would be made eff ic iently  and effect ively  once the hookbait 
was picked up. 
From the viewing point ,  I  was now watching the same group 
of  carp heading back towards me.  I  found myself  evaluating 
each of  them,  trying to  work out  which ones I  had not  caught 
the previous year.  I  soon found myself  back where I  was over 
the winter  period.  I  could see the carp act ively  looking for  the 
free offerings ,  avoiding the hookbait ,  which instantly  made 
me doubt  my approach.  I  knew that  I  had to  get  this  pop-up 
out  of  the spot  and replace i t  with a  much less  obvious option. 
Once the r ight  moment to  remove and change the hookbait 
came,  I  quickly  c locked a  small  common dashing for  the spot , 
looking l ike i t  was on the hunt  for  food.  I t  was obvious that 
this  f ish was moving at  some pace and wanted my hookbait 
quite  a  distance from the spot . 
Whilst  I  stood in  a  poised posit ion,  i t  was al l  over  in  a  matter 
of  seconds –  the hookbait  taken and lead discharged whilst  I 
l istened to  my clutch tearing off  at  the base of  the tree .  After 
a  quick f ight  under the rod t ip ,  a  lovely  old dark common carp 
lay in  the net ,  not  the biggest  of  f ish ,  but  after  a  few months 
away from the bank,  i t  could have been half  the s ize  and I 
would st i l l  have been just  as  happy.  On the journey home,  I 
couldn’t  help but  try  to  f igure out  the rat ionale  to  what  I  had 
observed.  How was i t  that  I  had hooked 90% of  my bites  last 
year  from the same water  on white  pop-ups but  struggled to 
hook feeding f ish this  morning? This  isn’t  the f irst  t ime that 
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I  have racked my brain for  answers within my carp f ishing, 
and i t  wil l  certainly  not  be the last .  I  am a strong bel iever 
that  what  makes us  better  anglers  is  the determination to  put 
these f indings into our future sessions on the bank,  ensuring 
that  when a  s imilar  s i tuation occurs ,  we are one step ahead of 
our quarry.  
Before I  knew it ,  spring was almost  over.  Fol lowing a  few more 
short  sessions on the estate ,  a  few more small  carp were caught  
along with a  much larger  mirror  carp that  had certainly  seen 
some action over the years  but  was st i l l  going strong.  To my 
surprise ,  this  carp was amongst  the pack that  I  had previously 
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attempted to  stalk  earl ier  in  the season,  a lthough now it  had 
decided to  take a  l iking to  a  white  pop-up –  a  true mystery, 
r ight?  Or going back to  a  previous conclusion –  r ight  place , 
r ight  t ime,  a l l  of  which must  come together to  succeed. 
Towards the back end of  May,  i t  was t ime to  start  preparing 
for  my annual  tr ip  across  the channel  with some great  fr iends. 
In  a  s imilar  fashion to  my angl ing,  gett ing ready for  the tr ip 
turned out  to  be a  l i t t le  more tedious,  as  free t ime during the 
evenings were pretty  much taken up with family  t ime after 
long days at  work,  but  over  several  weeks,  things progressed, 
and I  f inal ly  got  things in  order.  Come early  June,  I  was making 
my way across  the channel  ful l  of  excitement ,  as  the capture of 
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some pretty  big  carp was on the cards .  With the focus of  this 
art ic le  being on captures from the New Forest ,  I  wil l  spare 
the detai l  of  this  tr ip ,  as  there were more important  things 
to  attend to  back home,  as  I  would be returning just  before 
the open season of  2017.  Fishing in  France early  June always 
comes with i ts  problems,  but  through the intense heat ,  high-
pressure systems and late  spawning f ish ,  a  few nice ones made 
an appearance,  which I  was more than happy with,  g iven the 
condit ions . 
Thinking back,  i t ’s  been a  funny old year  for  my campaign 
angl ing.  In  previous years  I  have been hungry to  get  back 
behind the rods at  any given opportunity;  the bui ld-up to 
the open season was always excit ing.  At  t imes when I  was 
frustrated wait ing for  the lakes to  open,  I  would f ind myself 
st i l l  making the ef fort  to  walk around them to get  one step 
ahead of  them,  but  this  year  proved to  be total ly  di f ferent .  I 
remember coming back from France looking through thread 
after  thread on social  media at  the sheer number of  anglers 
al l  focusing on capturing the one that  evaded me in  2016, 
wondering how I  would f ind the t ime to  compete in  such a 
rat  race ,  but  something was missing from my motivation that 
I  could not  put  my f inger  on.  I  wondered i f  a l l  my efforts  in 
the summer of  2016 had put  a  pause on my determination to 
catch this  individual  carp.  The endless  days spent  hunting this 
carp,  watching i t  over  my spots  on so many occasions but  to 
not  hook i t  were back playing mind games,  stopping me from 
thinking about  how to approach the summer ahead. 
June 16 th unfortunately  fel l  on a  weekday this  year,  which I 
a lways struggle  to  contend with,  as  work commitments  tend 
to  take priority  over  my angl ing,  but  I  guess  that  there are 
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thousands of  anglers  out  there in  the same boat ,  so  I  wil l  not 
s ingle  myself  out  here in  a  bid to  make i t  sound l ike I  am the 
only  one with this  disadvantage.  Unfortunately,  things went 
from bad to  worse on the afternoon of  June 16 th 2017… After 
logging into one of  my social  media applicat ions later  in  the 
day,  the ki l ler  emoji ,  which seems to  have taken over al l  ways of 
communicating,  appeared –  a  s ingle  image of  that  wel l  known 
blue whale  coupled with a  f ishing rod,  fol lowed a  picture of 
that  one carp that  I  had wanted to  catch so badly in  previous 
years .  I t  was game over before the campaign had even started, 
the result  being something that  was well  and truly  out  of  my 
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control .  That  said ,  fa ir  play to  the angler  who caught  i t  that 
year,  as  I  bel ieve that  his  quest  for  this  capture had gone on 
far  longer than my previous attempts . 
I t  took a  few weeks for  me to  pick myself  back up and f ind 
the energy to  get  back out  into the forest ,  only  this  t ime I 
had decided to  put  a  hold on this  campaign,  knowing that  the 
one carp left  for  me to  catch in  the pond had been out  a  few 
weeks previously,  so  I  decided to  f ish another venue that  I 
was famil iar  with that  al lowed me to  just  keep momentum 
going whilst  I  waited for  what  I  bel ieved to  be a  good amount 
of  t ime before heading back for  another go at  my quarry.  As 
the summer passed,  I  had a  few productive sessions on the 
big  public  park lake,  banking another old character  known as 
Nelson,  not  a  big  f ish ,  but  one with plenty of  character.
I  tend to  be a  f irm bel iever  that  certain things happen for 
a  reason.  Sometimes I  think that  for  many of  us  this  is  an 
overused saying when a  goal  is  achieved through much 
dif f iculty  or  complication,  but  that  hunger for  going after  my 
last  target  that  I  lacked earl ier  in  the year  had now been given 
the t ime to  fester,  providing me with plenty of  determination 
to  get  back out  and f inish what  I  had started.  By the t ime I  had 
organised myself  and come to the decision on the perfect  t ime 
to  angle  for  this  specif ic  carp,  i t  was now August .  Things were 
looking good for  the weeks ahead,  and a  small  f lurry of  low 
pressure was forecast  along with a  handful  of  blustery days 
that  were providing a  much-preferred southwesterly  wind 
blowing straight  across  the New Forest . 
A  few days prior  to  f ishing,  I  managed to  free up some t ime 
for  a  few laps of  the pond just  to  get  in  tune with the place , 
and with a  l ight  donk-rod rod in  hand,  I  managed to  f ind a 
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couple  of  presentable  spots  along a  boggy marsh bank that 
sees  l i t t le  angl ing pressure.  The weather was making this  spot 
perfect ,  as  the thick onion weed stopped only  feet  from the 
bank,  a l lowing a  lovely  gravel  run to  be exposed.  After  a  l i t t le 
further  investigation,  I  managed to  located the perfect  spot , 
only  two rod lengths from the bank –  a  small  hole  in  the weed 
just  inches from where the gravel  run started.  I t  was a  very 
soft  s i l ty  spot ,  no bigger  than an unhooking mat ,  and i t  was to 
be the perfect  ambush point  along this  margin. 
Over the coming days before my f irst  session on the pond was 
planned,  condit ions were st i l l  looking perfect .  The summer 
heat  had cooled off  and pressure had dropped,  which was 
fol lowed by that  desirable  southwesterly  breeze fresh off  the 
Atlantic ,  sweeping i tsel f  across  the New Forest .  The weekend 
had f inal ly  arrived,  and I  was as  eager  as  ever  to  get  back 
behind the rods knowing ful l  wel l  that  t ime once again was 
not  on my side and was for  sure not  standing st i l l .  With al l 
the bel ief  in  the world that  I  was f ishing the r ight  spots ,  the 
real i ty  of  this  di f f icult  l i t t le  pond soon arrived.  20 yards 
or  so across  the pond,  I  c locked my quarry showing over a 
heavi ly  weeded up area to  which presenting a  hookbait  was 
impossible .  I  frustratingly  spent  the next  few hours watching 
this  carp show with no signs of  moving,  and a  few rig  changes 
were made to  present  a  bait ,  but  with no reward.  With my 
tai l  between my legs ,  once again i t  was home t ime.  However, 
just  by luck,  I  was able  revisit  the pond the fol lowing week 
for  a  morning’s  f ishing,  and as  per  the previous week,  a  very 
precise  bait ing campaign fol lowed on the spots  that  I  was sure 
that  this  f ish would eventual ly  vis it  at  some point . 
On Saturday the 12 th of  August ,  i t  was t ime to  get  back behind 
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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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those  rods .  The  week running  up  seemed to  pass  so  s lowly 
a s  my mind con t in ued to  focus  on  the  job  in  hand.  In  past 
c a mpaigns  when  p rebai t ing  has  p layed a  v i ta l  ro le  in  my 
a ngl ing ,  I  have  ten ded to  use  a  more  qual i tat ive  approach 
when apply in g  bai t ,  casual ly  f i l l ing  a  bai t  bucket  or  a irdry 
b a g  with  a  quan t i ty  o f  ba i t  that  seemed ident ica l  to  the  pr ior 
b a i t ing  sess i on .  For  the  campaign  out l ined  in  th is  art ic le , 
I  dec ided on  a  m uch m ore  quant i tat ive  approach  or  OCD as 
some would  ca l l  i t .  Sm al l  bags  were  f i l led  with  very  speci f ic 
a mounts  o f  ba i t  accordi ng  to  the  weather  condit ions  in  the 
days  leadin g  up  to  my  n ext  sess ion ,  as  th is  lake  in  part icular 
only  contai n s  a  han dful  o f  carp ,  so  I  certa in ly  d id  not  want 
to  overfeed .  M y  p lan  for  the  bai t ing  regime that  week  would 
b e  to  force  the  car p  through an  aggress ive  feeding  spel l  a t 
the  s tart ,  then  hop eful ly  through a  much l ighter  one  towards 
my sess ion ,  as  I  wasn’ t  p lanning  to  f i sh  for  more  than  hal f  a 
day,  so  I  needed to  have  my target  ready  for  being  angled  for 
ve rsus  feedin g  i t  o f f . 
O n  the  morn i n g  of  the  12 th,  the  rods  were  out  just  a f ter 
daybreak .  A l l  was  quiet  throughout  the  forest ,  and  the  only 
no ise  that  could  be  heard  for  mi les  were  the  morning  b irds 
waking  up ,  fo l lowed by  large  groups  of  squawking  crows in 
the  d istance  breaki n g  free  from their  evening  nests .  With 
every  minu te  that  p assed  that  morning ,  I  became more  and 
more  tense ,  p ac in g  up  and down the  margin ,  ensuring  that  I 
c ould  not  see  any  s i gn s  of  my target  in  another  part  o f  the 
l a ke .  To  ca lm  mysel f  down,  a  s trong  cup of  cof fee  was  made 
short ly  fo l lowed by  that  moment  that  I  had  waited  so  long 
fo r.  A  couple  of  b leep s  from my r ight-hand a larm were  heard , 
fo l lowed by  a  p ause…  A l iner,  I  thought ,  but  not  th is  t ime… 
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as  my mind cont inued to  focus  on  the  j ob  in  hand.  In  pa st 
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angl ing ,  I  have  tended to  use  a  more  qual i tat ive  approa c h 
when apply ing  bai t ,  casual ly  f i l l ing  a  bai t  bucket  or  a irdry 
bag  with  a  quant i ty  o f  ba i t  that  seem ed i den t i ca l  to  the  pr i or 
bai t ing  sess ion .  For  the  campaign  out l in ed  in  th is  art ic l e , 
I  dec ided on  a  much more  quant i tat ive  ap p roach  or  OCD a s 
some would  ca l l  i t .  Smal l  bags  were  f i l led  with  very  speci f i c 
amounts  of  ba i t  according  to  the  weather  con di t ions  in  the 
days  leading  up  to  my next  sess ion ,  as  th is  lake  in  part icul a r 
only  contains  a  handful  o f  carp ,  so  I  certa i n ly  d i d  not  wa nt 
to  overfeed .  My plan  for  the  bai t ing  regim e that  week  woul d 
be  to  force  the  carp  through an  aggress ive  feeding  spel l  a t 
the  s tart ,  then  hopeful ly  through a  m uch l ighter  one  towards 
my sess ion ,  as  I  wasn’ t  p lanning  to  f i sh  for  m ore  than  hal f  a 
day,  so  I  needed to  have  my target  ready  for  bei n g  angled  fo r 
versus  feeding  i t  o f f . 
On  the  morning  of  the  12 th,  the  rods  were  out  just  a f te r 
daybreak .  A l l  was  quiet  throughout  the  forest ,  an d  the  only 
noise  that  could  be  heard  for  mi les  were  the  m or ning  b irds 
waking  up ,  fo l lowed by  large  group s  of  squawki n g  crows i n 
the  d istance  breaking  free  from their  even in g  n ests .  Wi th 
every  minute  that  passed  that  mor n in g ,  I  becam e more  a nd 
more  tense ,  pac ing  up  and down the  m argin ,  en suring  tha t  I 
could  not  see  any  s igns  of  my target  i n  an other  part  o f  the 
lake .  To  ca lm mysel f  down,  a  s trong  cup  of  cof fee  was  ma de 
short ly  fo l lowed by  that  moment  that  I  had  waited  so  long 
for.  A  couple  of  b leeps  from my r ight- han d a lar m  were  heard , 
fo l lowed by  a  pause… A l iner,  I  thought ,  but  n ot  th is  t ime … 
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T he bobbin  soon  rose  aggress ive ly  towards  the  rod  b lank , 
ja mming  i t se l f  i n  f ron t  o f  the  a larm. 
I t  was such an ordeal  that  I  lost  one of  my shoes running across 
the boggy marsh that  separated me from my rods,  as  I  had no 
t ime to  reach for  my waders .  Shoeless ,  I  ran towards the rod, 
and suddenly al l  seemed wrong.  The bobbin had dropped to 
the deck,  and I  could now see the s lack l ine drooping from my 
t ip  r ing.  As  I  l i f ted the rod,  hoping dearly  that  the f ish had not 
ejected the hook,  a l l  fear  was removed,  as  a  heavy dead weight 
was soon felt  as  I  got  back into contact  with the f ish that  was 
now only yards from the bank.  I  hadn’t  even seen the f ish ,  but 

F R E E L I N E   4 7

Connor Bruton



I  knew that  i t  was him.  That  s low f ight  that  I  had heard other 
anglers  talk  about  was now something that  I  had the pleasure 
of  experiencing,  and as  the net  went  into the water  al l  was 
revealed and my knees were l ike je l ly.  I  was even struggl ing 
to  adjust  the c lutch on my reel ,  as  my f ingers  were shaking, 
coupled with that  surge of  adrenal in  that  I  am sure al l  of  you 
as  anglers  have experienced.  As  I  write  this  piece I  can almost 
feel  the same emotions as  I  did that  day. 
A s  my  c a p t u re  t o o k  o n e  l a s t  g u l p  o f  ox yg e n  f ro m  t h e  h u m a n 
wo r l d ,  i t  wa s  g u i d e d  s t ra i g h t  t o wa rd s  t h e  s p re a d e r  b l o c k  a n d 
i n t o  t h e  n e t .  T h e  N e w  Fo re s t  wa s  q u i e t  t h a t  m o r n i n g  u n t i l  my 
o rd e a l ,  a s  yo u  c a n  i m a g i n e .  W i t h  a  fe w  p h o t o s  c a p t u re d  a n d 
t h i s  m e m o r y  e m b e d d e d  we l l  i n t o  my  c a r p  f i s h i n g  j o u r n e y, 
t h e  b i g  o l d  c re a t u re  wa s  re t u r n e d .  I  c o u l d  c o n t i n u e  w i t h 
m a ny  m o re  wo rd s  o n  h o w  c h a ra c t e r i s t i c  t h i s  f i s h  i s ,  b u t  I 
w i l l  l e t  t h e  p i c t u re s  d o  t h e  t a l k i n g .  E s t i m a t e d  a t  we l l  ove r  4 0 
ye a r s  o l d ,  I  h o p e  t h a t  m a ny  o t h e r  a n g l e r s  g e t  t o  a p p re c i a t e 
t h i s  c a r p .  Fo r  m e  i t  w i l l  p ro b a b ly  g o  d o w n  a s  o n e  o f  my  b e s t 
c a p t u re s  t o  d a t e .
E a r l i e r  i n  t h i s  a r t i c l e ,  I  re fe r re d  t o  t h e  s p e e d  o f  t i m e  a n d 
h o w  q u i c k ly  t h i n g s  s e e m  t o  c o m e  a ro u n d ,  w h i c h  i s  k i n d  o r 
i ro n i c ,  b e c a u s e  a s  I  s i t  h e re  b a n k s i d e  c o m p l e t i n g  t h e  l a s t 
fe w  wo rd s  o f  t h i s  p i e c e ,  I  f i n d  mys e l f  b a c k  w h e re  t h e  ye a r 
s t a r t e d ,  t h a t  l ove ly  l i t t l e  i n t i m a t e  ve n u e  w h e re  I  e n j oye d 
s o m e  g re a t  w i n t e r  a c t i o n .  2 0 1 7  w i l l  b e  a n o t h e r  g re a t  ye a r 
t o  re m e m b e r,  n o t  o n ly  fo r  my  a n g l i n g  a c h i e ve m e n t s  b u t  a l s o 
t h e  b i r t h  o f  my  s o n  w h o  s e e m s  t o  h ave  a l s o  ex p re s s e d  a n 
i n t e re s t  i n  f i s h i n g …  S o m e  wo u l d  s ay  n o t  t h ro u g h  c h o i c e ,  b u t 
t h e re  i s  a lways  h o p e .
To  b e  c o n t i n u e d …
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Jack Thompson

I suppose my love for  “guesting”  started quite  a  few years 
back now; I  remember the sheer thri l l  and excitement 
of  hooking into my very f irst  lump from an old estate 
lake that  had been forgotten about  many years  ago.  I t 

wasn’t  just  the fact  I  didn’t  know what  I  was attached to ,  but 
also the pure adrenal ine rushing through my body as  I  try  to 
stay low and get  my prize netted,  pictured and sl ipped back 
before I  get  any unwanted company.  I  a lso love the fact  that  i f 
you want  to  catch these rare or  uncaught  carp you are going 
to  have to  take major  r isks  and be as  dedicated as  me.  Keeping 
hidden has always got  to  add to  this  amazing style  of  angl ing 
for  me;  camouflaging your brol ly  and rods can be the dif ference 
between gett ing caught  or  gett ing away with i t . 
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Forbidden Routes  started from other people ’s  interests  in  my 
angl ing.  They loved the photography and f i lming that  I  was 
sharing of  this  rare ,  r isky type of  f ishing you don’t  see much 
of  these days .  I t  soon gained a  big  fol lowing on social  media 
s ights ,  and I  was amazed by this .  I  was given such a  buzz by 
people ’s  response that  I  wanted to  start  taking people  on my 
journeys and what  I  put  myself  through to  try  and outwit  some 
of  these amazing carp and of  course the property owners . 
Giving away locations of  these venues is  never going to  be a 
part  of  what  I  do and would be a  very s i l ly  decision by me,  as 
i t  could lead to  me being caught  or  the worst  case scenario , 
prosecuted. 
My goal  as  an angler  is  to  catch a  40lb carp from one of  my 
crazy venues,  just  to  try  and prove not  every big  carp in  the 
country has been caught .  A  carp of  that  s ize  is  worth a  lot 
more to  me than catching i t  from any day t icket  or  syndicate . 
Talking of  special  ones we al l  know and have heard of ,  the 
Black Mirror  from the Mere that  has  now sadly  passed away. 
That  f ish was on another level  and only  caught  by some of 
the best  and dedicated anglers  in  the land such as  Dave Lane, 
Terry Hearn,  J im Shel ly,  Jason Hayward etc .  The story of  this 
beauti ful  mirror  and the fact  i t  was in  a  lake that  couldn’t  be 
accessed,  but  some anglers  were st i l l  able  to  catch i t  amazed 
me.  This  has  only  encouraged me to  look further af ield  to  f ind 
my own special  equivalent  to  a  Colnemere pit .
Let ’s  take i t  back now to spring 2017 when I  set  myself  a  target 
of  catching a  few carp from two venues.  The f irst  lake is  on 
a  very busy private  golf  course,  and I ’m sure they won’t  take 
too kindly  to  anglers .  The top end of  the lake is  r ight  on the 
green,  so  during the day that  is  not  f ishable ,  and I  was going 
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to  have to  spend my t ime at  the shal low part ,  which could 
st i l l  be  spotted by the golfers ,  so  a  bit  of  extra  attention was 
required.  By the looks of  things ,  hot  spring days were going 
to  be the key factor  for  gett ing these f ish up in  the shal lows 
and also to  keep a  lot  of  bait  being introduced to  keep these 
nomadic  carp returning. 
On my f irst  afternoon scope around with the rods,  I  could see 
from a distance the s ight  of  four or  f ive  tai ls  up in  the layers , 
which obviously  meant  they were going hard on the area. 

Jack Thompson



With no t ime to  lose ,  I  checked the surrounding perimeters 
for  gamekeepers ,  r igged up and lowered the r ig  onto the spot . 
Before I  could get  my rod covered up,  the water  absolutely 
erupted and my spool  went  into meltdown… I  was in .  At  the 
exact  t ime of  hooking this  angry carp,  f ive  men walked up onto 
the green to  make their  putt ,  so  I  stayed lodged in  a  bush with 
the rod t ip  submerged low in the water.  The f ish on the other 
hand had other ideas of  giving my posit ion away;  i t  continued 
to  take l ine and churned up the shal lows l ike i t  was some sort 
of  wave pool .  At  a  glance I  could see the players  standing there 
watching the disturbance,  but  l i t t le  did I  know the f ish was 
about  to  give them a show.  I  had never seen anything l ike i t 
before;  the carp thought  i t  was some sort  of  marl in  and exited 
the water  at  least  f ive  t imes.  I  could hear the amazement of 
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the golfers  as  they said ,  “Wow,  did you see that  f ish?”  To my 
astonishment ,  they didn’t  come to investigate .  I  managed to  get 
the f ish netted and merge back into the undergrowth unti l  the 
golfers  departed.  That  was a  c lose cal l .  I  was lucky i t  wasn’t  the 
gamekeepers  and i t  was just  the golfers .  They weren’t  going 
to  venture into the woods and get  their  shoes dirty!  That  sort 
of  s i tuation is  an absolute  heart  racing moment that  couldn’t 
have been any more badly t imed by the carp,  but  that ’s  what 
makes those memories  so special .  As  I  l i f ted the carp out  of 
the water  to  get  the prized shots ,  I  could see i t  was in  prist ine 
condit ion and the colours  were just  absolutely  bewildering.  I t 
was a  beauti ful  double-bel l ied common,  which I  was extremely 
happy to  open my campaign with.  As  usual  I  tr ied to  get  the 
best  of  sel f - takes for  my album and then returned her  back to 
her  home before making a  fast  exit .
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On lakes l ike the golf  course,  I  f ind i t  easier  i f  i t ’s  a  quick 
in  and out  water.  What  I  mean by this  is  to  keep visit ing the 
lake on a  regular  basis ,  introducing bait  l i t t le  by l i t t le .  So 
when it  comes to  dropping the rods on the spots ,  the f ish are 
normally  up feeding on the area,  making outwitt ing the carp 
the only  thing you have to  worry about .  On my small  amount 
of  t ime on this  water,  this  approach worked extremely well  for 
me,  catching three f ish within minutes  of  arrival  up to  20lb 
in  the f irst  few trips .  Hooking into these f ish is  completely 
mindblowing,  as  on a  couple  of  occasions I  watched i t  happen 
from a tree looking out  over  the gin c lear  water,  so  when the 
f ish were hooked i t  real ly  was explosive .  I  real ly  enjoyed my 
short  t ime here,  and I  wil l  certainly  be back at  some point ,  as 
there is  st i l l  one f ish in  particular  I  would l ike to  catch,  which 
I  have seen numerous t imes.  When I  started on this  water,  I 
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had no idea how amazingly  c lean and scale  perfect  these carp 
were going to  be;  i t  was better  than I  had hoped for.
Venturing on to  the second half  of  this  campaign,  this  lake is 
set  in  the most  beauti ful  surroundings deep inside the south 
east  countryside.  This  is  a  lake that  used to  be a  syndicate 
around twenty years  ago,  but  some of  the stock st i l l  lurk in 
the depths that  had sl ipped the net  back in  the day.  I  spent 
some t ime walking i t  over  the previous years  and knew of  a 
few spots  that  looked as  i f  I  could get  myself  tucked away. 
There are two dif ferent  s ides to  this  beauti ful  estate  lake:  one 
half  is  set  on the boundary of  deep Engl ish woodland,  and 
the other is  a  nice  grass  bank.  The grass  banks are what  you 
need to  keep your eyes locked on,  because i f  you’re  going to 
get  any unwanted company this  is  the direction they approach 
you from.  This  place is  no runs water  by any means,  and they 
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Jack Thompson
certainly  don’t  jump up the rods.  I t  was going to  take a  lot  more 
t ime than the previous water,  so  doing nights  was essential  to 
give myself  the chance of  hooking some of  these incredible 
carp. 
There is  a  s l ight  problem when it  comes to  this  place… I  know 
it  sounds si l ly,  but  this  lake is  the spookiest  lake I  have ever 
tr ied doing nights  on.  I t  is  set  miles  off  the beaten track and 
there are no roads or  houses in  miles .  Also i t ’s  extremely 
dark with the most  horrendous noises  that  cal l  out  during the 
night .  I  f ish everywhere on my own,  but  this  place just  has  you 
jumping and spooking off  every noise ,  and i f  I  were to  brave 
the nights  by myself ,  I  would be a  nervous wreck by morning. 
I  had to  ask the help of  my good mate,  Ol l ie  Matthews,  to  join 
me on this  mission,  and as  you can imagine,  he absolutely 
jumped at  the chance.
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Before I  get  started on this  short  campaign of  nights ,  I  just 
want  to  have a  recap of  the previous year  when I  managed a 
couple  of  absolute  pearlers  when just  vis it ing the lake on very 
l imited t ime.  I  had been walking down there and introducing 
bait ,  around two ki lo  the day before I  was going to  f ish .  On 
arrival  at  the lake,  I  managed to  check the coast  was c lear 
before sett l ing into my l i t t le  hideout .  I  looked out  over  the 
murky shal lows of  a  weedy bay and could see my spot  al ive with 
bubbles;  i t  was f izzing up l ike a  Jacuzzi .  With this  happening 
on the area,  I  couldn’t  waste  any t ime and f l icked a  s ingle  out 
to  i t .  The lead landed with such a  hard thud I  knew the spot 
was c lean of  any debris  and my rig  must  be f ishing spot-on. 
I  sat  back and enjoyed the incredible  views and wildl i fe  that 
this  place had to  offer. 
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Burghfield Common
The sixth in our series of
Legendary Carp paintings is
none other than that awesome
creature, the Burghfield
Common. 

Only discovered in recent
years, Nigel Sharp rocked the
carp angling world when he
finally landed the beast after a
five-year campaign, during
which time he had only seen
this leviathan on a handful of
occasions. 

Regarded by many as the
original myth, there was much
speculation about its existence
at all, until it was finally
landed at an incredible weight
of 50lbs. 

Quite how it had evaded
capture for so many years is
still a mystery, but due to the
vast size of this huge gravel
pit, it simply became the
needle in the haystack. 

Once its existence was
verified by that first capture,
an army of the country’s top
carp anglers have invaded
Burghfield’s banks and some
feared its mystery would be
lost forever.

But no, this incredible beast
has still proven to be virtually
uncatchable with only a very
few captures in the past half a
dozen years. 

Undeniably a legend, this
beautiful animal well and truly
deserves its place in the Big
Carp Hall Of Fame. Coming
soon – the Royal Forty…

Strictly Limited to only 100
signed and numbered by the
artist.

The A3 prints are very modestly priced at only £25 and are available now on the Big Carp website www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk. Visit the site,
go to the shop and select the ‘Fine Art’ section. There is also more information on the rest of the series, which will be available at one to two-
month intervals, but I can tell you that the Black Mirror, the Burghfield Common, Heather, Jumbo, Jack, Mary, Clarissa, the Bishop, the Royal
Forty, the Fat Lady, Mary’s Mate etc are already on the list and we are up for any more favourites – just let us know – Rob Maylin
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When about  twenty minutes  had passed,  I  was rudely  disturbed 
by an absolutely  outrageous take;  i t  was shredding l ine as  i f 
i t  hadn’t  been hooked before.  After  a  hard batt le  with what 
felt  l ike  a  steam train ,  I  managed to  get  the prize  over the 
net .  That  f ish real ly  didn’t  l ike  being pricked.  When I  went  to 
l i f t  the f ish out  of  the water,  I  couldn’t  bel ieve the weight  of 
i t  for  my f irst  capture;  i t  fe l t  l ike  a  unit .  When I  unravel led 
the s ides of  the s l ing,  I  revealed some amazingly  big  apple 
s l iced scales ,  which had a  t inge of  green coating them.  I  had 
never seen such a  beauti ful  mirror,  and i t  truly  was an amazing 
feel ing coming from a private ,  non-f ishing water.  After  some 
impressive trophy shots  of  the 26lb mirror,  I  s l ipped her  back 
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graceful ly  and watched her  submerge back into the depths of 
the murky estate . 
I  was on such a  high at  that  t ime,  I  had been a  bit  s loppy 
keeping my eyes peeled for  vis itors .  This  is  when I  learnt  the 
valuable  lesson of  being on the bal l  when guesting lakes ,  as 
when I  turned my head to  a  s l ight  noise in  the distance,  there 
was a  springer spaniel  and a  Labrador staring at  me as  i f  to 
say,  “What  are you doing on our lake?”  In  a  panic ,  I  grabbed 
my rucksack and my rod and made a  dash as  quick as  I  could 
towards the cover of  the woods.  The dogs were making an 
absolute  racket ,  and I  could hear  the voices  of  the owners 
gett ing gradual ly  c loser.  I  knew the owners hadn’t  seen me and 
just  probably thought  the dogs were barking at  the wildl i fe . 
I  lay  deep in  the cover of  the woodlands and waited patiently 
for  the company to  pass  before making a  beel ine back to  the 
motor and disappear without  being recognised.  That  by al l 
means isn’t  my only  c lose encounter  over the years ,  and i t ’s 
a lways a  heart  racing emotion that  never gets  easier  to  deal 
with.  Some of  my experiences have been very c lose indeed. 
One night ,  my fr iend and I  had put  the brol ly  up on the dam 
just  as  the l ight  had faded.  A couple  of  hours on I  managed 
a  real ly  quick bite ,  which turned out  to  be a  small  common, 
so I  just  s l ipped i t  back without  any commotion.  But  what 
happened after  that  was a  true experience.  My hook point  had 
become blunt ,  and I  needed to  change the r ig ,  so  I  sat  inside the 
brol ly  on my laid out  s leeping bag,  tying a  r ig ,  when suddenly 
my mate tapped me on the shoulder in  pure fear  and said , 
“Look!”  A torch had immediately  switched on at  the opposite 
end of  the lake.  I  thought  that  was i t ,  my t ime had come for 
being caught ,  and I  was ready to  receive the consequences .  We 
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didn’t  even know i f  we had been spotted,  as  i t  was pitch black, 
but  I  didn’t  think we had the t ime to  depart .  Then without  a 
word,  my mate rushed to  his  rods,  but  the pure adrenal ine had 
kicked in ,  and he forgot  to  switch his  alarm off  as  he reeled in , 
sett ing off  a  loud bleep.  I  looked at  him in pure disgust ,  as  he 
had just  given away our location,  not  knowing that  I  was just 
about  to  make the exact  same mistake. 
I  picked the rod up and started to  reel  in  ever  so fast ,  as  we had 
set  of f  a  handful  of  distressing bleeps by now.  Lucki ly  I  had 
taped up the LED,  so we didn’t  become l i t  up.  With the person 
gett ing c loser,  we just  col lapsed everything and stuffed any 
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loose i tems into out  rucksack.  We then chucked al l  the gear 
behind a  bush and covered i t  with camouflage nett ing and hid 
behind a  couple  of  the c losest  trees .  I  can remember how fast 
my heart  was beating;  I  could l i teral ly  hear  i t  pumping away 
as  the torch l ight  got  c loser.  I  stayed as  st i l l  as  possible  as  I 
could hear  the steps of  the person no more than ten metres 
away,  when they stopped and began looking around.  I  didn’t 
even know i f  my mate had made i t  out  as  we spl i t  up,  so  the 
fact  I  was in  the middle  of  nowhere in  the pitch black with this 
human hunting me was incredibly  fr ightening. 
About  f i f teen minutes  had passed when the person started to 
fade away,  as  he had not  caught  me.  I  thought  this  might  have 
been a  tr ick to  catch me leaving,  so  I  stayed put  and lay in  the 
dirt  for  what  felt  l ike  a  couple  of  hours .  Then al l  of  a  sudden I 
heard a  s l ight  whisper from my fr iend,  “ Jack,  are  you there?” 
My spirits  l i f ted straight  away,  as  I  knew I  wasn’t  a lone.  Al l 
that  t ime he was tucked away behind a  tree next  to  me,  and 
we both obviously  had the same plan.  We then gathered our 
gear  and made a  sprint  out  of  the woods.  That  night  seemed 
l ike forever,  and i t  was def initely  an experience I  don’t  want 
to  rel ive . 
On my next  tr ip  to  the lake,  I  was hoping the exit  wasn’t  going 
to  be as  dramatic  as  the previous tr ip  and hopeful ly  no close 
ones this  t ime.  As  always,  I  checked the boundaries  before 
gett ing the rods out .  This  t ime I  had noticed a  few carp grazing 
in  the corner of  the lake on a  sunny afternoon,  lapping up the 
sunshine.  I  didn’t  want  to  spook them,  so I  adjusted my tackle 
and put  on a  choddy accompanied with a  l ight  lead for  minimal 
disturbance.  I  waded a  few feet  down the si l ty  margin to  get 
the angle  before cast ing to  them.  Back in  my undercut  swim,  I 

F R E E L I N E   6 7

Jack Thompson



waited patiently  for  a  few hours ,  as  I  watched the carp move 
over the hook bait .  I  was start ing to  get  quite  frustrated,  as  I 
knew the carp were very near to  the hook bait . 
Later  on that  afternoon,  the weather suddenly changed,  and 
there was a  big  drop in  l ight ,  which seemed to be a  tr igger  to 
the f ish ,  and with that  I  was into my second estate  lake carp. 
This  f ish was just  as  epic  as  the previous capture,  another 
mirror  and one that  looked as  old as  the hi l ls  with some real ly 
superb scales .  This  beauti ful  carp pul led the needle  around 
to  27lb,  and I  was well  happy.  I  just  couldn’t  bel ieve my luck 
–  two mid twenties  in  the f irst  two sessions –  things were 
kicking off !
Going back to  the short  campaign I  set  myself  in  spring 2017, 
my good mate Ol l ie  and I  were ready to  set  upon this  chal lenge. 
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I  had been introducing a  lot  of  bait  the previous two weeks 
leading up to  this  night ,  and this  hopeful ly  ensured that  the 
f ish were gett ing used to  feeding on the spot  by the t ime we 
drop a  r ig  in .  On a  short  bait ing tr ip  after  work one sunny 
evening,  I  was lucky enough to  stumble across  a  dark mirror 
grazing in  a  shal low corner of  the lake.  Just  seeing this  one f ish 
was enough for  me to  rush back to  the car  to  grab a  rod.  I t  was 
such a  rare s ight  to  see the f ish this  c lose in ,  so  I  had to  take 
advantage of  this  s i tuation.  I  opted for  a  free l ine tact ic  for 
fewer disturbances ,  as  I  tr ied to  snare this  f ish of  the surface. 
As  the bread hit  the water,  the carp turned and seemed to 
show immediate  interest ,  as  i t  darted straight  for  the bait .  My 
heart  was pounding in  excitement as  I  watched i t  inhale  my 
bread.  As  I  struck,  the water  erupted l ike a  barrel  had been 
dropped in  the lake;  i t  real ly  did make some commotion.  This 
is  one part  of  guesting that  is  now out  of  your control ,  and 
this  is  when you become most  vulnerable  to  being sighted.  In 
this  s i tuation you need to  stay calm,  keep hidden and get  the 
f ight  over  with as  quickly  as  possible .  This  is  exact ly  what  I 
did ,  and I  was very fortunate not  to  have had any visitors  as 
I  s l ipped the net  under this  gnarly  old mirror.  Once the f ish 
was in  the net ,  I  sacked her  up and packed up my gear  ready 
for  a  swift  exit .  I  introduced the bait  for  the next  session, 
and then I  was ready for  some amazing photos .  The scenery 
real ly  is  picturesque at  this  venue,  and even doing sel f -takes I 
was able  to  capture some real ly  special  moments  with a  real ly 
stunning mirror just  under the magical  20lb mark.  Size  real ly 
isn’t  important  to  me,  and even though my goal  is  a  40lb carp 
from one of  these venues,  i t  needs to  be special  just  l ike  these 
f ish –  amazing and ful l  of  character. 
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On my and Ol l ie ’s  f irst  night ,  we made sure we were hidden 
in  the woods well  out  of  s ight  and used our receivers  to  give 
us  the detection of  a  bite .  With company from a mate,  i t  was 
so much easier  to  get  some shut-eye and not  have to  worry 
about  being on watch constantly  on your own.  Very early  that 
morning around 3am we were very rudely  awaken by Ol l ie ’s 
rod busting off .  Al l  disoriented,  he stumbled down the steep 
verge and started his  batt le  with his  f irst  angry carp from the 
estate .  With a  real ly  epic  f ight  underway,  I  was now there to 
give a  helping hand on nett ing duties .  The carp real ly  tested 
his  tackle  to  the ful l  as  i t  made a  beel ine to  the trees  in  the 
near margin and underwater  snags . 
Using strong and rel iable  tackle  is  a  real  key to  landing these 
f ish ,  and as  they probably haven’t  been caught  before,  they 
surely  let  you know they don’t  l ike  i t ,  and they do put  up the 
most  di f f icult  f ights .  With a  real ly  hairy scrap,  I  managed to 
net  Ol l ie ’s  prize  for  him,  and he was overwhelmed that  he 
had managed one… and so was I !  We unhooked his  incredible 
mirror  and sl ipped i t  in  to  the s l ing for  a  couple  of  hours 
whilst  the l ight  emerged.  As  i t  was early  spring,  the bluebel ls 
in  the woods were in  ful l  blossom,  something that  we had real ly 
been looking forward to  photographing.  As  the sun came up, 
we revealed the f ish from the s l ing,  and once again i t  was just 
the most  incredible  mirror that  looked ancient  and was ful l 
of  scales .  This  place surely  had some mirrors  from the past , 
absolutely  ful l  of  character  and everything thing a  carp angler 
dreams of… This  is  why we take these r isks .  As  he held the 
carp up to  the camera in  the most  superb scenery,  you could 
see al l  over  his  face just  how much that  f ish meant  to  him,  and 
I  was so glad that  I  was there to  share the moment and get  him 
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some shots  he could cherish. 
A few days had passed,  and the nerves had calmed down;  i t 
was t ime to  start  thinking about  our next  venture down to the 
water.  Once organised,  we dropped back onto the prebaited 
spots  for  another night ,  hoping i t  was going to  be as  good as 
the last .  When making our way down to the lake,  we always 
make sure i t ’s  late  and just  start ing to  get  dark.  This  is  to 
ensure the owners have done their  evening strol l  with the 
dogs and we don’t  stand any chance of  bumping into them on 
arrival .  I  know this  from previous encounters ,  and I  a lways 
try  to  learn from my mistakes ,  as  i t ’s  not  worth making any 
si l ly  errors  that  could be prevented. 
For  some reason,  3am seemed to be the feeding t ime for  these 
nomadic  carp,  as  we were dragged from our pits  once again 
for  Ol l ie ’s  rod.  After  another backbreaking batt le ,  I  couldn’t 
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believe i t  when he s l ipped the net  under another carp.  This 
t ime i t  was what  seemed l ike a  rare s ight  as  he l i f ted a  common 
from the water.  Amazingly  i t  was as  lovely  as  the mirrors;  i t 
was in  superb condit ion with a  two-tone ef fect  that  ran along 
i ts  f lank.  The same procedure was taken and we sl ipped her 
into the retainer for  an hour or  two whilst  i t  gets  l ight  enough 
for  us  to  do the photos .  Once i t ’s  done,  we waste no t ime on 
packing up and making a  fast  exit ,  as  again before the owners 
venture out  on their  early  morning dog walk . 
My t ime had come to an end on these waters  shortly  after 
that  session,  as  i t  seemed l ike they needed to  be left  a lone 
for  a  while .  Even though I  only  f ished i t  for  a  short  amount of 
t ime,  there had been a  lot  of  hours spent  by me scoping out 
the venue and tr ips  to  bait  up.  Vegetation was start ing to  look 
trampled and ruined;  you could see something or  someone 
had been there.  As  much as  I  wanted to  get  my own personal 
bluebel l  shot ,  i t  wasn’t  worth taking the r isk ,  and i t  would 
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only impede my chances of  gett ing one in  the future.  This  year 
I  wil l  be  back,  and I  wil l  get  that  photograph!
After  this  campaign,  I  said to  myself  I  was going to  kick back 
on a  c lub water  and enjoy the privi leges of  being able  to  f ish i t 
for  a  while .  The problem with this  is  that  I  got  bored extremely 
quickly,  and I  hate  i t  that  I  can’t  roam the lake and f ish where 
I  want .  I ’ve  always been a  very mobile  angler,  and i f  I  can’t 
move onto showing f ish ,  there is  no point  in  being there in 
my eyes .  So I  did a  l i t t le  bit  of  research on some abandoned 
pits  that  could potential ly  hold some carp,  and there were a 
couple  of  possibi l i t ies  that  needed investigating.  On my f irst 
t ime exploring one of  these venues,  I  noticed carp basking in 
the sun,  which told me what  I  needed to  know.  This  lake is  a 
large 60-acre sand pit ,  which is  just  the most  desirable  water 
to  any serious carp angler;  i t  is  just  l ike  f ishing for  carp in 
the Amazon.  After  doing some homework on the venue,  I  soon 
real ised that  i t  wasn’t  just  me f ishing this  place ,  as  there were 
some very big  carp that  reside in  there.  Out  of  respect  to  the 
other anglers ,  I  won’t  say much.  Al l  I  can say at  the moment is 
things couldn’t  have started any better  for  me.  I  have had well 
over  ten f ish up to  31lb,  and there are a  lot  bigger to  go at .  I 
wil l  be  returning,  and I  wil l  be  making the second instalment 
of  Forbidden Routes  without  disclosing the location of  this 
venue. 
Forbidden Routes  is  something that  I  wil l  continue to  do,  as  i t 
g ives  me the buzz a  carp angler  needs.  We al l  have our di f ferent 
ways of  angl ing,  and I  just  enjoy the sheer excitement of  f ishing 
for  the desirable  and unknown specimens.  Only i f  I  get  caught 
I  wil l  then consider  s lowing this  style  of  angl ing down.  Unti l 
that  day,  I  wil l  be  keeping out  of  s ight ,  out  of  mind.

Jack Thompson
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BIG CARP
WAT E R C O L O U R  C A R P  PA I N T I N G S

The Legendary Big Carp Series

presents

Here she is at last! Regarded by many as the ‘ultimate’ big carp, the stunning Black Mirror, captured here beneath

the Colnemere snags. The Black Mirror joins Bazil and Heather in our ‘legendary carp hall of fame’, soon to be

joined by other famous carp that have shaped our big carp heritage, starred alongside the UK’s most famous carp

anglers and made us all gasp at their beauty and give those who have dedicated their lives in pursuit of them, the

utmost respect. One of my favourite carp of all time – strong, dark and so very difficult to put on the mat. Once

again an absolute masterpiece, the one and only Black Mirror is available now as a small number of signed and

numbered prints (100). Anyone interested in this or any of the others take a look at the website.

At the very modest price of £25, this is a collection not to be missed. 

There will never be a collection like this again. Now is your only chance to own the history fish collection.

www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk

fine arts

Price £25.00 plus £8.00 Recorded Delivery and tube.
Call 01252 373658 for card payment or go to our website for secure Paypal payment.
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WATERCRAFTWATERCRAFT
Pt 2Pt 2

Ken Beech

C arrying on from my last  piece where I  introduced the 
three key areas I  base my angl ing on:  preparation, 
watercraft  and angl ing ef fect ively  and eff ic iently,  I 
wil l  now take the opportunity  to  share my thoughts 

on watercraft .
My take on watercraft  is  thus:  the more t ime you spend on 

dif ferent  venues in  varying weather condit ions ,  having noted 
where and when you and other anglers  have caught  f ish in 
certain weather condit ions after  taking into consideration the 
work you have done in  the preparation stage,  you should be in 
a  much better  posit ion to  make the r ight  decisions more often 
regarding swim choice and where to  place your traps.
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I  l ike  catching carp and try  to  work hard to  put  myself  in  the 

best  posit ion possible  when I ’m angl ing.  My routine is  fairly 
straightforward,  and again I  can summarise i t  into three key 
areas:  Always keep and open mind,  use your eyes and ears  to 
f ind the f ish ,  and drive and determination… Again they are in 
no order of  preference and are expanded upon below.

Prior  to  a  session,  I  wil l  a lways access  a  f ive  to  seven-day 
detai led weather forecast  and check the predicted surface 
pressure.  These days ,  I  am going f ishing when I  am off  work,  so 
I  wil l  be  going regardless .  However when I  was sel f  employed 
a  few years  ago,  I  could move jobs around at  t imes to  suit 
favourable  weather and pressure condit ions and even went  as 
far  as  to  include the moon phases .

I f  i t ’s  a  new venue you are start ing on,  then you wil l  get  to 
know other members and wil l  probably exchange text  messages 
etc .  This  is  part icularly  useful  i f  they are f ishing when you 
aren’t  to  help bui ld  a  picture of  what ’s  happening when you 
are away from the lake.  I  would never let  this  info bl inker me 
into any choices  I  might  make in  my angl ing be i t  bait/swim 
choice/rigs  etc .  I  would take i t  on board and make a  note of 
the key elements .  I  use the journey to  the lake to  process  the 
weather and barometric  pressure forecast ,  how the lake has 
been f ishing,  which areas the forecasted weather wil l  af fect , 
how many anglers  have been and are present  along with which 
areas may look favourable .

Once at  the lake,  I  wil l  take my f lask and go for  a  wander 
around the lake at  least  once (sometimes for  hours)  with my 
Polaroids on,  stopping to  chat  to  anglers  on my way round, 
taking on board the avai lable  swims and what  weather is  on 
the way.  I t ’s  a  minefield and one that  pleasantly  batters  my 
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head every t ime I  turn up at  the lake,  especial ly  i f  I  have the 
lake to  myself .  Other anglers  have turned up in  the past  and 
asked i f  I  have decided which swim I  want .  I f  I  haven’t ,  then 
I ’ l l  let  them choose where they want  to  set  up and carry on 
walking and looking.  I t  has  cost  me f ish in  the past ,  but  i t ’s 
a lso caught  me f ish on my own terms.

What  t ime you arrive at  your chosen venue wil l  a lso determine 
i f  you see any f ish crashing,  rol l ing ,  bubbling and clouding up 
the bottom.  Are the f ish just  chi l l ing in  an area enjoying the 
warmth of  the sun or  hiding from the current  angl ing pressure? 

Ken Beech



I f  the latter  is  the case ,  you may pick up f ish stalking or  f loater 
f ishing,  but  once darkness fal ls ,  they may move to  other  areas 
of  the lake to  feed.  Few lakes these days offer  you the freedom 
to indulge in  both due to  angl ing pressure so outside bite 
t imes can seem l ike camping.  A good example of  the above was 
during my t ime on Well ington Country Park.  Init ial ly  I  would 
travel  down very early  morning to  arrive at  4am before i t  got 
l ight  to  hopeful ly  see f ish crashing.  This  approach worked to 
a  certain degree,  as  I  could set  up on or  near f ish . 

During my stays bankside,  I  watch the water  intensely  from 
early  morning unti l  late  at  night .  At  some point  I  knew there 
would be numbers of  f ish feeding,  as  they don’t  get  big  by not 
feeding,  and I  could use my eyes ,  ears  and drive to  f ind them.  I 
needed to  see what  was occurring during the night  when 99.9% 

Ken Beech
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of  the anglers  were s leeping.  I  set  my alarm for  2am and 3am 
and found that  I  could hear  numbers of  f ish in  certain areas 
crashing and rol l ing .  Over the course of  a  couple  of  sessions, 
this  became the pattern,  so  I  shifted my arrival  t imes to  suit . 
I  could commute the 180 miles  to  the lake when the roads 
were quieter,  arrive ,  load the barrow,  leave the barrow in a 
convenient  place and stand,  watch and l isten in  a  couple  of 
areas and see or  hear  where they were. 

I t  was t ir ing f ishing,  but  i t  meant  I  was on feeding f ish and 
maximising my t ime when everyone else  was asleep.  I  got 
into a  routine of  catching,  taking my own pics ,  s leeping then 
possibly  moving again that  night ,  then repeating the cycle , 
and no one knew what  I  was up to  other than when they woke 
up in  the morning and saw that  I  was gone.  I  could catch up on 
some sleep during the day when the f ish had moved into their 
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preferred daytime haunts  when not  a  lot  would get  caught .  I 
enjoyed considerable  success  during my t ime on the lake,  and 
f ishing less  than 80 nights  in  two seasons,  I  landed over 120 
f ish ,  many of  which were 30lb-plus  with a  good proportion 
over the magical  35lb mark along with s ix  di f ferent  fort ies 
including a  brace of  fort ies .  The lake paid me back big  t ime for 
the extra  ef fort  and sleepless  nights  and forged my approach 
for  future campaigns.

So to  summarise ,  there are no hard or  fast  rules  as  to  how 
weather/air  pressure/moon phases/angling pressure etc 
af fects  your venue and i ts  residents ,  watercraft  is  an ever 
changing ski l l ,  which is  a l l  about  spending t ime bankside 
watching and l istening and bui lding a  bank of  experiences to 
draw on from swim to swim and venue to  venue.  As  you get 
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to  know a venue or  move to  a  new one,  you bring or  take 
your experiences with you and apply them in the scenarios 
you encounter.

I  am currently  start ing my preparation work on a  new, 
excit ing venue.  The plan so far  is  to  f ish some key swims and 
have a  good lead around,  f inding and noting possible  areas , 
watching and l istening for  any signs day and night ,  ta lking 
to  the regulars  for  any pointers  and areas and making new 
fr iends along the way.  So far  the nights  have been way too 
cold ,  but  hopeful ly  as  day and night  t ime temperatures r ise 
along with the water  temperature,  the f ish wil l  start  to  play 
bal l  and my approach wil l  y ield fruit . 
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FORBIDDENFORBIDDEN
DEPTHSDEPTHS

Wayne Iszatt

A s I found myself  hiding in  thorn-armoured bushes, 
ankle  deep in  st inking swamp and out  of  breath from 
running away from the sight  of  a  dog walker  that 
I  a lmost  crossed paths with,  I  had to  question my 

sanity!  I  had a  real ly  good syndicate  t icket  with access  to  some 
large,  homegrown carp,  so  what  an earth was I  doing here,  I 
wondered? It  was late  October.  I  had seen a  fairly  good start  to 
that  season,  but  bites  had real ly  s lowed off  on my chosen pit 
s ince mid summer.  I  was def initely  rocking a  lean spel l ,  and the 
highs of  the spring felt  a  l i fet ime away.  I  had been f ishing hard 
the past  few months,  determined to  get  things going again, 
but  i t  was one of  those periods where i t  just  fe lt  l ike  the gods 
were not  on my side!  You know – prebait ing hard only  for 
some unknowing angler  to  drop in ,  catch,  then you can’t  get  in 
the swim,  or  the f ish f inal ly  start  showing within your range 
when you have got  to  reel  in ,  or  I  couldn’t  go f ishing when the 
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pit  was doing bites ,  and I  lost  what  felt  l ike  the heaviest  carp 
I  had ever  hooked,  a long with freak tangles  and things going 
wrong that  never would normally  happen –  that  kind of  thing.

We al l  have these spel ls ,  I ’m sure,  but  this  spel l  seemed to 
drag on and on,  and the harder I  worked for  bites ,  the more 
I  seemed to be messing the swim up and the further  away I 
fe lt .  I t  fe l t  l ike  the lake was red-carding me,  I  didn’t  belong 
there anymore,  and in  al l  honesty,  I  was no longer enjoying my 
f ishing.  I  thought  about  the sacri f ices  I  make for  my angl ing 
t ime and started to  question why I  do i t  and i f  i t  was st i l l  worth 
i t .  I  was so hung up on attaining goals  and feel ing that  sense 
of  achievement that  I  was fai l ing to  notice  al l  the wonderful 
things that  make angl ing so special .  I t  wasn’t  healthy;  I  needed 
to  walk away from those goals  and f ind a  way to  remind myself 
why I  loved angl ing.

So there I  was on my way to  my f irst  cast  into new depths , 
batt l ing my way through the dense and unforgiving woods 
towards this  forbidden pool ,  sweating,  scratched and muddy, 
but  most  importantly,  buzzing with anticipation.  My location 
was an old abandoned Victorian brick pit ,  deep within rural 
Lincolnshire .  Stories  about  this  pool  had been whispered 
around my area s ince I  was a  kid ,  overheard in  the tackle 
shop,  that  sort  of  thing.  The tales  told of  a  bottomless  pit 
that  held uncatchable  monsters ,  and i f  anyone dared to  try 
then the ghosts  of  the haunted woods would make sure they 
ended up lost  to  her  depths forever!  The bottom was l i t tered 
with skeletons of  anglers  that  dared,  they said!  Then there 
are the stories  of  a  tr igger-happy alcoholic  that  l ives  in  the 
spooky house nearby that  wil l  do you with his  shotgun i f  you 
get  caught  angl ing. 
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Okay,  now I  am al l  grown up,  I  can see that  those tales 
were a  bit  far  fetched –  Chinese whispers  l ikely  started by an 
angler  or  two who was trying to  keep the place to  themselves , 
but  I  have to  say,  i t  def initely  had that  naughty feel  about 
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country road that  passed through the woods,  so  I  had been 
parking outside the woods and walking in  when prebait ing, 
with the bait  in  a  rucksack and my camera visible  in  the hope 
that  any passing vehicle  would assume I  was just  doing some 
wildl i fe  photography and that  was my l ined-up excuse.  Maybe 
I  shouldn’t  have been on the land,  but  there weren’t  any signs 
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to  state  that  nor any fencing,  and as  I  had been hoofing in  lots 
of  nutrit ional  f ish food and f i l l ing my rucksack up with stray 
l i t ter  to  take home,  my conscience felt  c lear.  I  had also been 
sneaking in  a  few items of  tackle  to  stash down there –  an old 
unhooking mat ,  retainer,  sacking st ick etc  and my di lapidated 
old 1997 Titan bivvy that  was missing a  leg  and was hol ier  than 
the Pope himself  but  st i l l  stood up with a  bit  of  persuasion, 
and fai l ing that … duck tape! 

The spot  I  had chosen had dense cover from the road and 
the spooky house with the garden that  backs onto the lake, 
which was said to  be the residence of  crazed shotgun man 
that  al legedly has commandeered this  seemingly  unclaimed 
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pool  as  his  own.  There was no path around most  of  the pit ; 
i t  was densely  overgrown and left  untouched,  l ike  t ime had 
swallowed it  up.  The stock of  carp i t  contained was st i l l  a  bit  of 
a  mystery,  a l though another angler  had f ished i t  hard a  couple 
of  springs before and had kindly  f i l led me in  on his  results .  I t 
appeared there was only  a  handful ,  maybe ten carp present , 
a l though there could have been one or  two more that  avoided 
capture.  Although nothing massive had been confirmed,  they 
were real ly  old ,  mott led f ish in  various shapes and strains 
that  screamed decades and were of  unknown origin .  In  fact 
s ize  never entered my head;  they were sure enough older  than 
me,  and that  was al l  the fuel  I  needed. 

I  had been bait ing i t  up most  days for  a  couple  of  weeks,  and 
i t  was a  case of  now or  never,  so  I  committed myself  to  the f irst 
overnighter.  I  str ipped my kit  r ight  back,  with my bedchair  on 
my back,  two rods and net  strapped together in  one hand and 
a  small  holdal l  in  the other,  and i f  i t  didn’t  a l l  f i t  in  the holdal l 
then i t  got  str ipped back further unti l  i t  did ,  and I  ended up 
with only  bare essentials .  Now came the most  dodgy part  and 
that  was entering with rods in  hand.  I  t imed it  to  enter  in  the 
half- l ight  just  as  i t  was gett ing dark.  I  needed to  see a  l i t t le  to 
manoeuvre through the thorny fol iage,  but  the low l ight  level 
gave me less  chance of  being spotted.

So anyway,  back to  hiding from the dog walkers  on my 
way in .  When I  am zoned into a  session,  I  refer  to  any non-
anglers  I  meet  as  ‘The Others ’.  Now,  you should never cross 
worlds by engaging with The Others  when you are tuned in 
to  your f ishing because i t  wil l  only  end in  misunderstanding. 
For  example,  when I  was on my way back from bait ing up,  I 
saw two of  The Others  and their  dog walking down the path 
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towards me.  I t ’s  OK,  I  thought ,  as  I  had Realtree camos on –  I 
wil l  just  stand perfect ly  st i l l  in  front  of  this  bush and I  wil l  be 
just  l ike  Predator and remain undetected.  “Morning,”  said The 
Others .  “Damn!”  I t  was then I  real ised I  had no camo on my 
face ,  and that  must  have given the game away.  “Hi ,”  I  repl ied. 
The Others  looked uneasy (well  I  guess  you would be talking 
to  a  f loating head!) .  Their  spaniel  immediately  picked up on 
the scent  of  bait  from me rubbing my oi ly  hands clean on my 
combat  trousers  moments  before,  and he started l icking my 
thigh.  We then proceeded to  tel l  each other about  the current 
weather,  obviously  both assuming the other party  could not 
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see or  had any grasp on their  own surroundings . 

Once that  exhi larating 12 seconds were over,  next  we turned 
our attention to  the dog that  was by now dangerously  c lose 
to  gnawing on my manhood.  “Oh look!  Squirrel !”  I  pointed in 
the other  direction to  distract  The Others  and give me a  spl i t 
second to  give Licky the dog a  l i t t le  deterring s lap round the 
chops before I  got  c ircumcised.  The dog thought  this  meant 
play and began prancing up and down on the spot .  The Others 
looked a  l i t t le  confused as  to  why their  dog was jumping 
around and now sporting a  s ide parting.  The mallards behind 
burst  into f i ts  of  quacks in  amusement .  This  had to  end. 

Then came the dreaded question:  “Have you caught  anything?” 
asked The Others .  “What ,  me? No,  no I ’m not  f ishing,”  I  repl ied. 
“ I ’m just  looking for  somewhere suitable  to  brick down a traff ic 
warden.  He’s  start ing to  st ink in  the boot .”  With that ,  they 
broke into a  power walk ,  without  so much as  a  cheerio ,  with 
disappointed dog dragging behind with his  new crap hairstyle . 
I  passed the approaching blue l ights  on the way home.  Like I 
said ,  never cross  worlds . 

So ,  I  had f inal ly  made i t  to  the swim with rods in  hand and 
dropped my kit .  The atmosphere instantly  felt  e lectric ,  and I 
quickly  got  to  work bait ing up the r igs  and lowered them on the 
spots  before I  lost  the last  of  the l ight .  Due to  the overhanging 
tree canopy above and the steep drop of  margin,  i t  was f ishing 
at  the rod t ip  style  over the area I  had been bait ing.  The prebait 
makeup was a  bright  mix ,  mainly  consist ing of  White  Chocolate 
and Coconut  boi l ies  and groundbait ,  Frenzied Maize and Corn, 
as  I  f igured that  with the f ish not  being pressured then high 
visibl i ty  bait  was a  good bet .  There was some old camo nett ing 
left  there by the previous angler,  which I  made good use of 
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(cheers ,  James)  and got  myself  tucked away nicely.  Darkness 
was fal l ing at  around 6pm at  the t ime,  and before I  knew it ,  i t 
was 10pm,  and I  had just  stood there the whole t ime as  s i lent 
as  a  mouse,  gazing around,  not  even glancing at  my watch or 
phone,  total ly  mesmerised with the place ,  absorbing al l  the 
sounds and smells ,  but  mainly  l istening out  for  a  carp to  show. 

Owls  were cal l ing from every direction,  and the occasional 
engine noise from a lonely  vehicle  on the wooded road would 
f i l ter  through the trees .  The woods had about  lost  a l l  their 
leaves ,  and with the mist  forming around,  i t  made the place 
look quite  eerie ,  which just  added to  the buzz.  I t  was str ict ly  no 
headtorches unless  i t  was a  last  resort ,  as  the house opposite 
may have seen.  A l i t t le  more t ime passed,  and I  hadn’t  heard 
anything that  resembled a  carp,  and I  thought  I  would try  to 
get  a  few hours’  shut-eye,  as  i t  was a  work night .  I  was too 
excited to  s leep deeply though,  plus  any noise I  heard just 
made me l isten out  in  case i t  was the madman from over the 
pond,  who,  in  my head,  I  imagined to  be a  6ft  skinhead,  beer 
gut ,  rocking the oi l  stained white  T-shirt  and denim dungaree 
combo,  probably going by the name of  ‘Bubba’  and was that 
much of  a  bad aim that  his  warning shot  f ired to  the ground 
would actual ly  hit  you square in  the face!  So,  yes  I  was keeping 
my wits  about  me! 

I t  was around 1am,  and my buzzer  let  out  a  few bleeps,  then 
a  few more.  I  checked i t  wasn’t  a  l iner,  and saw the t ip  was 
knocking and l i f ted into i t ,  a l though my heart  sank when I 
real ised I  was playing something that  resembled those plast ic 
bags I  used to  catch as  a  kid!  Yep,  you guessed i t !  My mate 
never said anything about  bream in here!  Oh well… I  quickly 
dealt  with that ,  and as  the hook point  was undamaged,  I  just 
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put  a  fresh pop-up on and lowered i t  back down on the spot , 
ret ired again to  the bedchair  and got  back to  dreaming of  scaly 
old mirror  carp. 

I t  must  have been around 5:30am in the faintest  gl immer 
of  dayl ight  when I  had another set  of  bleeps on the same rod. 
I  swung my legs  out  of  bed and sl ipped my boots  on (as  the 
f loor  was l i t tered with hawthorn branches)  just  as  the bite 
started to  pick up pace and the spool  started t icking.  I  l i f ted 
into the f ish and was elated when I  real ised by the powerful 
retal iat ion that  there had to  be a  carp on the other  end.  This 
quickly  turned into concern when the other bite  alarm started 
to  sound,  and i t  was c lear  that  the f ish had taken an unorthodox 
route to  get  away from me init ial ly  by bolt ing towards me 
and along the margin and had picked up the other  l ine ,  which 
suggested that  i t  had never been hooked before.  I  did try  in 
vain to  pass  the necessary rod under the other but  to  no avai l , 
and the overhanging brambles  and thorns grabbed a  hold of 
l ines ,  rods,  net  –  everything just  made things more dif f icult , 
especial ly  with no headtorch or  moonlight . 

The f ish powered off  on another run,  and I  could feel  the 
grating of  the other l ine ,  then everything locked up sol id  as 
the f ish found weed –  this  was not  looking good.  I  muttered a 
few pleading prayers  to  anyone that  may have been l istening 
above and did my best  to  stay cool ,  keeping steady pressure on. 
Eventual ly  things got  moving again,  but  the f ish then steamed 
off  to  the left  st i l l  attached to  the other l ine and then kited 
under the overhanging tree ,  and I  fe lt  more grating.  I  dipped 
the rod t ip  and prayed as  again everything locked sol id .  The 
feel ing of  gui l t  washed over me,  and I  began to  prepare myself 
mental ly  for  a  lost  batt le .  I  s lackened off  for  a  second in 
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tact ical  desperation and then felt  a  kick of  the tai l .  Thankful ly 
I  was using both a  f luorocarbon leader and six  metres  of  braid 
shock to  give durabi l i ty  for  such a  s i tuation,  and with steady 
pressure back on,  the f ish came kit ing my way again and out 
of  the danger zone and inched towards my await ing net . 

Another good move was using drop-off  inl ine leads,  which 
fal l  of f  very easi ly,  meaning the other  attached l ine was also 
lead free ,  which would not  have happened on a  lead cl ip  system 
due to  the lead being dragged in  the wrong direction to  drop 
off .  I  was so rel ieved when the f ish bobbed over the cord and 
I  scooped her  safely.  A  f ist  pump in the air  and al l  the world 
was glorious again!  I  cut  through the braid above the leader 
so I  could rol l  down the net  and safely  l i f t  the f ish over the 
horrid fol iage,  and laid her  on the mat . 

In  the half l ight ,  I  could see she had that  Leney shape and 
vintage beauty that  I  had desired,  an old warrior  for  sure.  I 
removed the hook and white  cholocate  pop-up from her bottom 
l ip  and retained her for  a  short  while  so I  could quickly  get 
packed up ready for  the exit  mission,  but  not  before gett ing 
some sel f -takes of  course.  I  te l l  you,  I  left  there a  very happy 
man;  the hunter ’s  thirst  had been quenched.  I t  wasn’t  the 
biggest  carp in  the world,  but  to  me i t  meant  much more than 
any number ever  could.  With adrenal in  pumping through my 
veins ,  i t  was the drug I  had been craving.  You see,  I  think I 
speak on behalf  of  many of  you when I  say that  adrenal in  is  a 
big  part  of  the reason we are addicted to  angl ing.  When I  have 
that  high,  I  am a better  person in  general ,  and I  take that  back 
to  my home l i fe  on the other  s ide of  the fence.  This  capture 
was a  reminder to  me that  f ishing is  what  you make of  i t  –  i f 
things aren’t  going well ,  then i t ’s  probably a  s ign that  your 
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name is  just  not  on that  one ( yet  at  least)  and to  go and f ind 
some fun! 

I  carried on bait ing and did go back and do two more 
overnighters  the fol lowing week,  but  with a  cold snap sett ing 
in ,  I  only  had more bream to show for  my efforts .  In  a  way,  I 
was quite  happy with that ,  as  i t  proved to  me that  they don’t 
just  jump on your hooks,  which made the one I  did catch feel 
more special .  My winter  t icket  on another pit  came through 
the door after  that ,  a  venue I  was keen to  crack on with,  and 
with my passion for  carp f ishing ful ly  restored,  I  left  things 
there.  Maybe I  wil l  go back and try  for  another ancient  scaly 
again one day.  Unti l  then,  thanks for  reading and best  of  luck.
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Call 01252 373658 for card payment or go to our website for secure Paypal payment.

Mary and Mary’s Mate, the icons of the great Wraysbury complex… The British Record in the
arms of Terry Hearn and the brace which Sir Pete posed so wonderfully with on the back of his

legends book are but two of the many captures which have earned these two awesome creatures
their place in the Big Carp magazine legends hall of fame.

The A3 prints are very modestly priced at only £25 and are available now on the Big Carp website
www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk. Visit the site, go to the shop and select the ‘Fine Art’ section. There
is also more information on the rest of the series, which will be available at one to two-month in-

tervals, but I can tell you that the Black Mirror, the Burghfield Common, Heather, Jumbo, Jack,
Mary, Clarissa, the Bishop, the Royal Forty, the Fat Lady, Mary’s Mate etc are already on the list

and we are up for any more favourites – just let us know – Rob Maylin




