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As I write this introduction the weather 

has taken a turn for the better with 

temperatures in the low teens already. 

Hopefully we’ve seen the last of those bitter 

NE winds. The carp are definitely waking 

up and those that have braved the weather 

have been rewarded - well some have. The 

days are getting longer which is a big plus. 

Those long winter nights are a grueller!! 

We’ve got some great articles this month 

to get you motivated to get out on the 

bank. We’re always on the look out for 

more features. It’s a great way to get 

noticed and the tackle companies do pay 

attention to who’s in the mag. So if you’re 

looking to get sponsored getting writing 

and take a big step closer to your dream 

of getting paid to go fishing!!

Editor/Publ isher
Rob Mayl in
Bountyhunter 
Publ icat ions
44 Herbs End
Cove, Hampshire
GU14 9YD

07768 731425
bigcarpstudio@hotmai l .
co.uk

Design & Production
James Harr ison

Advert is ing Sales
Bountyhunter 
Publ icat ions
mobi le  07768 731425

BIG CARP 344:
March 2025

Not to be stored or 
reproduced by any means, 
in any form, without the 
written permission of the 
publisher. Failure to obtain 
permission to reproduce 
material may result in legal 
action. Articles that appear 
in Big Carp Magazine 
are the property of 
Bountyhunter Publications 
and may  be used in other 
publications as they see fit.

© Bountyhunter
Publ icat ions 2025

Front Cover:
Darrel l  Peck with a 
Grenvi l les  40.

CONTENTS

BigCarp 4



As I write this introduction the weather 

has taken a turn for the better with 

temperatures in the low teens already. 

Hopefully we’ve seen the last of those bitter 

NE winds. The carp are definitely waking 

up and those that have braved the weather 

have been rewarded - well some have. The 

days are getting longer which is a big plus. 

Those long winter nights are a grueller!! 

We’ve got some great articles this month 

to get you motivated to get out on the 

bank. We’re always on the look out for 

more features. It’s a great way to get 

noticed and the tackle companies do pay 

attention to who’s in the mag. So if you’re 

looking to get sponsored getting writing 

and take a big step closer to your dream 

of getting paid to go fishing!!

Editor/Publ isher
Rob Mayl in
Bountyhunter 
Publ icat ions
44 Herbs End
Cove, Hampshire
GU14 9YD

07768 731425
bigcarpstudio@hotmai l .
co.uk

Design & Production
James Harr ison

Advert is ing Sales
Bountyhunter 
Publ icat ions
mobi le  07768 731425

BIG CARP 344:
March 2025

Not to be stored or 
reproduced by any means, 
in any form, without the 
written permission of the 
publisher. Failure to obtain 
permission to reproduce 
material may result in legal 
action. Articles that appear 
in Big Carp Magazine 
are the property of 
Bountyhunter Publications 
and may  be used in other 
publications as they see fit.

© Bountyhunter
Publ icat ions 2025

Front Cover:
Darrel l  Peck with a 
Grenvi l les  40.

CONTENTS

BigCarp 4

Download the 2025 advert is ing media pack now and save over  50% with our 
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Dave Lane brought as the sad news of Keith 

Jenkins passing. “Over 40 years on and I have 

to say farewell to my longest standing friend. 

You go through a lot of life together, not just 

fishing time, when you have a friend for that 

long. Living just up the road from each other for 

many of those years meant parties, pub bands, 

late night drinking and Pink Floyd sessions.

And, of course, night after night rolling bait. 

Most of these were at Jenks house not mine, as 

it was better stocked. I have no idea how Linda 

actually put up with me back then.

We had a ball though, and we breezed through 

the next 40 plus years without so much as a 

single argument. Gonna miss the sight of him 

thrashing his air guitar at the front of the room 

in defiance of the guy who was actually playing 

the notes, it always cracked me up. You will be 

sadly missed my old friend.”

KEITH 
JENKINS RIP
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SHOCKLEADER

J AC K 
H O L D E N 
S A D LY 
PA S S E S

We  w e r e  s a d d e n e d  t o  r e a d  v i a 

L e e  J a c k s o n  o f  t h e  p a s s i n g  o f 

r e s p e c t e d  a n g l e r  J a c k  H o l d e n 

a t  s u c h  a  y o u n g  a g e.  L e e  s a i d, 

“ I  s t i l l  f e e l  a  b i t  n u m b  a b o u t 

t h i s ,  b u t  R I P  J a c k  H o l d e n . 

A  s u p e r b  a n g l e r,  a  n i c e  m a n 

a n d  a  g o o d  f r i e n d  t o  m o s t 

p e o p l e  t h a t  k n e w  h i m .  S l e e p 

p e a c e f u l l y  y o u n g  m a n ,  s a v e 

a  f e w  s w i m s  f o r  u s  w h e n  w e 

g e t  t h e r e,  G o d  b l e s s  “

With his  unmatched passion 

for  carp f ishing, Craig needs 

no introduction to the f ishing 

community.

His dedicat ion to the craft , 

abi l i ty  to adapt, and incredible 

catches speak for  themselves, 

and we couldn’t  be more excited 

to have him representing Urban. 

Expect some epic content, 

sol id t ips, and, of  course, some 

unforgettable catches.

CRAIG 
MITCHELL AKA 
C4RPYCRAIG 
JOINS URBAN
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Save the date for  this  years 

‘Fest ival  of  Carp.’  The event 

wi l l  be at  Horseshoe Lake in 

Lechlade on Saturday 12th July, 

i t ’s  a lways a good social  event 

with something for  everyone, 

we hope to see you there!

This year  there wi l l  be:

• Talks

• Angl ing companies 

demonstrat ing their 

products around the lake

• Angl ing Trust  coaches 

helping youngsters to catch 

their  f i rst  f ish

• Cast ing demo’s and tuit ion

• Vintage tackle displays 

including a range of  ‘Carp 

Catchers Club’  i tems

• Vintage tackle and book 

sales

• Raf f les

• An auction including many 

of  the late Chris  Bal l ’s  books 

plus other  s igni f icant i tems

• Del icious food and dr ink

and much more . . .
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Existing members wishing to 

renew and those interested in 

joining Farnham Angling Society 

may now apply for the 2025-2026 

season via our website.  Please 

remember that you wil l  need an 

up to date passport style photo, 

a photo of your wife/partner i f 

you wish to include them, plus a 

photo of your Pike Stamp when 

applying. The Membership Office 

at Gold Valley wil l  next be open 

between 10:00 - 14:00 on Saturday 

1st March 2025. Please note that 

it  wil l  not be open on Friday 28th 

February 2025. Opening times for 

the season ahead are as shown 

below: 1st March – 30th Apri l : 

Friday & Saturday: 10:00am-

4:00pm 1st May – 30th June: 

Saturdays only: 10:00am-4:00pm 

1st – 31st July: First Saturday of 

the month: 10:00am-4.00pm 1st 

August – 31st December: Online 

or postal  applications only 1st 

January 2026 – 28th February 

2026: Postal  applications only 

Postal  applications may be made 

using the Renewal Form on Page 

93 of your 2024-2025 handbook or 

by downloading an Application 

Form from our website.  Ian Gray, 

Honorary Secretary on behalf  of 

The Executive Committee

FARNHAM RENEWALS

SHOCKLEADER

Big Carp 10



Big Carp 10

Existing members wishing to 

renew and those interested in 

joining Farnham Angling Society 

may now apply for the 2025-2026 

season via our website.  Please 

remember that you wil l  need an 

up to date passport style photo, 

a photo of your wife/partner i f 

you wish to include them, plus a 

photo of your Pike Stamp when 

applying. The Membership Office 

at Gold Valley wil l  next be open 

between 10:00 - 14:00 on Saturday 

1st March 2025. Please note that 

it  wil l  not be open on Friday 28th 

February 2025. Opening times for 

the season ahead are as shown 

below: 1st March – 30th Apri l : 

Friday & Saturday: 10:00am-

4:00pm 1st May – 30th June: 

Saturdays only: 10:00am-4:00pm 

1st – 31st July: First Saturday of 

the month: 10:00am-4.00pm 1st 

August – 31st December: Online 

or postal  applications only 1st 

January 2026 – 28th February 

2026: Postal  applications only 

Postal  applications may be made 

using the Renewal Form on Page 

93 of your 2024-2025 handbook or 

by downloading an Application 

Form from our website.  Ian Gray, 

Honorary Secretary on behalf  of 

The Executive Committee

FARNHAM RENEWALS

SHOCKLEADER

Big Carp 10

A r e  y o u  d o i n g  a l l  y o u  c a n  t o 

p r e v e n t  p o a c h i n g  a n d  f i s h 

t h e f t ?  T h e  B u i l d i n g  B r i d g e s 

m u l t i - l i n g u a l  s i g n s  a r e 

p r o v i d e d  f r e e  o f  c h a r g e, a n d 

t h e  t e a m  e v e n  t u r n  u p  i n  p e r s o n 

t o  a d v i s e  o n  s i g n  p l a c e m e n t 

a n d  b e s t  p r a c t i c e s  i n  g e n e r a l . 

E l y  B e e t  S p o r t s  &  S o c i a l  C l u b 

A n g l i n g  S e c t i o n  a r e  o n e  o f 

ANGLING TRUST GOES 
MULTILINGUAL TO 
BATTLE THE ISSUE OF 
POACHING

t h e  l a t e s t  r e c i p i e n t s  o f  t h e 

s e r v i c e, a n d  a r e  w o r k i n g  t o 

p r o t e c t  t h e i r  w a t e r s  a n d  f i s h 

f r o m  h a r m .  O u r  e n f o r c e m e n t 

w o r k  i s  f u n d e d  b y  f i s h i n g 

l i c e n c e  i n c o m e  a n d  d e l i v e r e d 

i n  p a r t n e r s h i p  w i t h  t h e 

E n v i r o n m e n t  A g e n c y.  F i n d  o u t 

m o r e  a b o u t  o u r  m u l t i - l i n g u a l 

s i g n s  s e r v i c e  v i a  t h e  w e b s i t e.

SHOCKLEADER



Big Carp 12

Saves £££s with your 

membership - 10% discount on 

day tickets to over 90 f isheries 

up and down the UK are just 

one of the great benefits of 

Angling Trust and Fish Legal 

membership and includes 

venues such as Birkwood Farm 

Fisheries.  A family run business, 

Birkwood Farm Fisheries in 

Altofts near Wakefield, aims 

to offer anglers a great f ishing 

experience which is safe, clean, 

t idy and welcoming. The complex 

currently has 5 lakes: Main Lake, 

Frog Hall  Lake, Molly’s Lake, 

Oscar’s Lake and Emily’s Lake 

with the total  number of pegs in 

excess of 100. Carp in the Main 

Lake and Frog Hall  are getting 

up to almost 30lbs in size, and 

in Emily’s, Oscar’s and Molly’s 

Lakes the biggest Carp are now 

in the region of 20lbs.  They also 

have plenty of other specie in the 

lakes, including: Roach, Rudd, 

Tench, Perch and Bream and 

have recently stocked F1 Carp in 

both Emily’s and Oscar’s Lakes. 

Find out more about Birkwood 

and al l  of  our other 10% discount 

venues at https://anglingtrust.

net/membership/discounts-day-

season-tickets/

DISCOUNT DAY 
TICKETS VIA THE 
ANGLING TRUST

SHOCKLEADER

Big Carp 12
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Kudos make various custom roller wheels for 

a number of alarms including Nevilles, ECU 

and ATT. Custom made rollers to suit your 

existing set-up in a variety of colours form their 

extensive range – mag option for mk2&mk3 

models Nevilles is 4mag as standard whereas 

the older models benefit from different mag 

options to suit your fishing style (less mags = 

less sensitivity).

• large range of colours

• from £8.99 each

• www.kudostackle.com

KUDOS ALARM 
ROLLERS
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The Cube is perfectly proportioned 

to fit neatly in the car, giving you 

plenty of room for the rest of your 

equipment. Despite its compact 

size, it has a 5 litre capacity and is 

capable of delivering 5,000 litres of 

clean water before the filter needs 

replacing. The integrated tap makes 

it easy to adjust the amount of treated 

water being released from the Cube, 

and its fast flow-rate of 1.25 litres 

per minute means there’s no waiting 

LIFESAVER CUBE
CLEAN WATER
SYSTEM 

around, allowing anglers to enjoy 

a warming cuppa or stay hydrated 

safely on demand.

Made in Britain, this technology is 

backed by over 10 years of experience 

working in the humanitarian industry 

and it has been subjected to the 

highest possible tests for complete 

peace of mind.

Find out more about LifeSaver® and 

view its complete range, please visit 

https://iconlifesaver.com



Hay fever  or  seasonal  a l lergic rhinit is  is  an al lergic react ion to 

pol len.  Many anglers  who suf fer  f rom hay fever  (around 1 in 4)  are 

a l lergic to tree pol len, which is  in peak season f rom March unti l 

May.  Hay fever  is  a  result  of  our  immune system’s overreaction to 

innocuous part ic les such as pol len.  HayMax is  an organic drug-

free al lergen barr ier  balm – celebrat ing i ts  20th anniversary this 

year  –  that  helps prevent pol len gett ing up your nose.  I t  is  ideal 

for  anglers  as i t  is  100% natural , drug-free and there are no drowsy 

side ef fects, so i t  won’t  stop you going out f ishing or  af fect  your 

concentrat ion.

PREVENT TREE 
POLLEN GETTING 
UP YOUR NOSE 
THIS SPRING

TAC-TEC

BigCarp 16
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Common hay fever  symptoms include sneezing, a  runny nose, 

a  stuf fed up nose, i tchy and watery or  streaming eyes, nasal 

congest ion and a general  stuf fed up feel ing in the nose and throat . 

Some people a lso experience i tching around the face and mouth 

including an i tchy mouth, i tchy roof  of  mouth, and a burning 

sensation in the throat .  Headaches and wheezing can also occur.

Symptoms may also include an overal l  achy feel ing, or  bui ld-

up of  pressure in the entire face area.  The sinus area is  often the 

most painful .  Constant nose rubbing and blowing can also leave 

suf ferers  with skin i r r i tat ion and sensit iv i ty.  Al l  of  this  can lead to 

t i redness, fat igue and exhaustion.  Hay fever  can also af fect  how 

you s leep and cause s leep disturbance and di f f iculty gett ing to 

s leep.  These symptoms can in turn zap your energy levels  leaving 

you feel ing low and s luggish.  Chronic hay fever  suf ferers  may 

experience more severe or  prolonged symptoms.

HayMax is  a  100% natural , organic drug-free al lergen barr ier  balm 

which was developed by hay fever  suf ferer  Max Wiseberg in his 

own kitchen over  20 years 

ago.  Having suf fered 

with hay fever  s ince a 

chi ld and unable to f ind 

anything that  re l ieved 

the symptoms for  long, 

Max decided to try to 

make his  own.  When he 

perfected something that 

worked for  him, he found 

some wil l ing volunteers 

to try out  his  balm. When 

al l  respondents who had 

TAC-TEC

Big Carp  17



the opportunity to try i t  during their  a l lergic season reported that 

i t  worked, and gave i t  a  mark of  3  or  better  out  of  5 , Max decided 

to launch i t  as HayMax in 2005.

HayMax has been trapping al lergens for  20 years, helping prevent 

the symptoms of  hay fever  for  many happy suf ferers .  80% of  hay 

fever  suf ferers  say HayMax works, according to an independent 

survey by Al lergy UK, the leading national  charity providing 

support , advice and information for  those l iv ing with al lergic 

disease [1] .  And 94% of  people f ind HayMax quick to be ef fect ive; 

44% say that  i t  works immediately and a further  35% say that  i t 

works within an hour or  two [1] .

HayMax works on the prevention pr inciple.  This  is  di f ferent  f rom 

most other  hay fever  t reatments 

and remedies, and seeks to stop 

pol len gett ing into the body 

before i t  can cause a react ion, 

rather  than attempting to treat 

the symptoms or  the ef fects of 

the pol len once they occur.

Everyone can tolerate a certain 

amount of  pol len in their  body 

TAC-TEC

BigCarp 18
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without react ion – 

known as the ‘ t r igger 

level ’ .  When the 

amount of  pol len r ises 

above the ‘ t r igger 

level ’ , hay fever 

symptoms start .  When 

the al lergen barr ier 

balm traps enough 

pol len that  the tr igger 

level  is  not  reached, 

symptoms don’t  start .

HayMax is  not 

invasive, is  incredibly 

easy to use and can be appl ied as often as necessary throughout 

the day and at  bedtime.  I t  is  appl ied topical ly  with a f inger  (or 

cotton swab) , to  the r im of  the nostr i ls  and bones of  the eyes.  The 

smal l  pot  f i ts  easi ly  in a pocket  or  smal l  bag, so is  ideal  to take 

with you when you go out f ishing.

Independent university studies show that  HayMax traps al l  types 

of  grass and tree pol len [2]  and that  HayMax traps over  a  third of 

pol len before i t  enters the body, in addit ion to dust  mite a l lergens 

and pet  dander [3] .  As HayMax is  natural , organic and drug-free 

and there are no drowsy side ef fects, i t  is  ideal  for  anglers  as 

i t  won’t  stop you going out f ishing or  af fect  your concentrat ion 

levels .

HayMax organic drug-free al lergen barr ier  balm has an rrp of  £8.49 

per  pot  and is  avai lable f rom independent chemists, pharmacists 

and health stores, Hol land & Barrett , Ocado, selected Superdrug 

and Boots, on 01525 406600 and www.haymax.biz .

TAC-TEC

Big Carp  19







BigCarp 22

CATCH REPORTS

FOUR FOUR 
TOTO
4141

Mitch Attwood hit  the jackpot before the lake iced over  and 

had another  fantast ic  session.  This  t ime round he managed 8 

f ish, including 4 over  30lb, with the biggest  going 41lb 
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Jason Colenso f inished of f  his  local  syndicate in f ine style 

landing this  44lb mirror  that’s  been on the missing l ist  for  quite 

sometime, and to make i t  even sweeter  proving his  tact ics are 

spot  on, Jason had i t  twice in the 8 nights angl ing!

DOUBLEDOUBLE
TOPTOP

Terry Hearn doing 

his  thing in deepest 

darkest  January.

MERRYMERRY
TERRYTERRY



Fishing on B1 last  week, Hannah and Paul  landed an impressive 

11 carp.  Hannah caught 2 20’s  to 27lb, 35lb 12oz, 2  40’s  of  40lb 

4oz and new PB of  44lb!!  Paul  had 4 20’s  to a 29lb common,2 

30’s  of  34lb 12oz and  36lb 8oz.  Al l  fe l l  to  sol id bags over  a  l i t t le 

scatter ing of  bait

LINEAR LINEAR 
HAULINGHAULING
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CATCH REPORTS

 Stephen White was absolutely blown away. . . . . 

After  gett ing 2 rods taken out by tuft ies at  stupid o’clock , I 

only had 1 rod in play at  f i rst  l ight .A smal l  drop-back had this 

on the end.My 40th UK f ish over  the magical  40lb , which isn’t 

bad for  a  northern Noddy.  49lb 6 oz of  Grenvi l les  gold

GRENVILLESGRENVILLES
GOLDGOLD
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 Stephen White was absolutely blown away. . . . . 

After  gett ing 2 rods taken out by tuft ies at  stupid o’clock , I 

only had 1 rod in play at  f i rst  l ight .A smal l  drop-back had this 

on the end.My 40th UK f ish over  the magical  40lb , which isn’t 

bad for  a  northern Noddy.  49lb 6 oz of  Grenvi l les  gold

GRENVILLESGRENVILLES
GOLDGOLD

The Cossack at  40lb+ f rom Horton church lake for  Michael 

Bromfield 

Aidan Powel l  with a 

Coking Farm Fishery 

monster  cal led Lewie at 

42lb

RUSSIANRUSSIAN
RESULTRESULT

COKING COKING 
CLONKERCLONKER

CATCH REPORTS
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CATCH REPORTS

John Crittenden f ished  Kingsmead 1 landing a f ish cal led 

‘Chemo’s’  at  43lb 7oz!

KINGSMEADKINGSMEAD
ROYALTYROYALTY

Matt Eaton with a 42.8lbs Coking Farm brute, k icking of f  his 

year  in style.  >>>>>>
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CATCH REPORTS

John Crittenden f ished  Kingsmead 1 landing a f ish cal led 

‘Chemo’s’  at  43lb 7oz!

KINGSMEADKINGSMEAD
ROYALTYROYALTY

Matt Eaton with a 42.8lbs Coking Farm brute, k icking of f  his 

year  in style.  >>>>>>

Ryan Richardson hit  the jackpot with this  absolute stunner

WOW!!WOW!!
JUST JUST 

WOW!!WOW!!

COKING COKING 
BANGERBANGER

CATCH REPORTS
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CATCH REPORTS

Aaron Bunning caught the f ish f rom the Oaks Syndicate at  an 

enormous 51lb 1oz.  The f ish he dear ly  wanted fe l l  to  his  ef forts 

just  34 nights into his  t icket , after  not  being seen for  a lmost  a 

year! 

CORNISH 50CORNISH 50
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CATCH REPORTS

Aaron Bunning caught the f ish f rom the Oaks Syndicate at  an 

enormous 51lb 1oz.  The f ish he dear ly  wanted fe l l  to  his  ef forts 

just  34 nights into his  t icket , after  not  being seen for  a lmost  a 

year! 

CORNISH 50CORNISH 50
Wayne Ingram banked “Shredz” at  41lb this  becomes the lakes 

3rd 40 

WAYNE ‘SHREDS’ WAYNE ‘SHREDS’ 
WOODLANDSWOODLANDS

CATCH REPORTS
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BRACE OFBRACE OF
WINTER WINTER 
FORTIESFORTIES

BigCarp 33

The major i ty  of  anglers 

might have been looking at 

the weather  this  week and 

thinking, “no thanks,” but  as 

Perry Alabaster  has proved, 

they can st i l l  be caught!

Returning to Monks 

Pit  for  the f i rst  t ime in a 

month, Perry wasn’t  feel ing 

especial ly  hopeful  with the 

poor condit ions in store, 

but  the f ish had other  ideas, 

and over  the space of  three 

nights, Perry picked of f  seven 

f ish, including two fort ies, the 

apt ly  named Snowy at  41lb 

14oz, and Triple A at  42lb 4oz.

“Having not  had the chance 

to f ish s ince the beginning of 

December, I  fe l t  a  l i t t le  more 
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out of  touch with Monks Pit 

than usual  when I  returned 

this  week,” admitted Perry.

“After  the recent snowfal l , 

persistent  rain forecast  and 

with night-t ime temperatures 

dropping to -3 and a daytime 

windchi l l  factor  of  -6, needless 

to say, conf idence levels 

weren’t  as high as they’d 

normal ly  be!

“Just  before dark, the rain 

f inal ly  eased of f  and I  was 

able to get  some sol id bags 

containing S7 wafters  on to my 

spots.  I  in jected the bags with 

a squirt  of  S7 Amino Smoke 

to create some addit ional 

attract ion and pul l ing power 

in the deep water.  I  baited 

up with a mix of  S7 chops, S7 

crumb and Crayf ish Maxi  Mix 

pel lets , then sat  back in hope 

rather  than expectat ion.

“At just  gone midnight, 

I  was awoken by my f i rst 
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carp of  the year, a  32lb 14oz 

mirror  on the r ight-hand rod. 

I ’d only managed to get  one 

sel f-take of  i t  on my phone 

in the dr izzl ing rain when my 

left-hand rod burst  into l i fe. 

How or  why does that  even 

happen? No act ion for  hours 

on end, then two rods, mi les 

apart  f rom each other, produce 

bites within a few minutes 

– crazy!  So, back went the 

32-pounder and I  went on to 

land f ish number two, a  25lb 

mirror.  I  was so grateful  that 

I ’d set  up two nets, something 

I  a lways do in the event of 

moments l ike this .  A few 

more rushed sel f-takes and I 

was quickly f ishing with al l 

the rods out  again.  Fi f teen 

minutes or  so later, I ’d barely 

got  back into bed when I  was 

into another  mid-twenty.  I t 

was a very sat is fying night’s 

f ishing in the end, with three 
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f ish coming during a hectic 

hal f-hour feeding spel l .

“The weather  on the 

second night  o f  the  sess ion 

turned not iceably  co lder  and 

the  act ion appeared to  dry 

up, but  as  the  sun star ted 

coming up, one o f  those  l i t t le 

go lden windows of  winter 

opportuni ty  opened up again 

and the  b i tes  came th ick  and 

fast  once more!

“The f i rst  carp of  the morning 

was a pretty 18lb 8oz stockie 

with some big scales on i ts 

f lanks.  I  was real ly  happy to 

land that  one, especial ly  as I 

had struggled to r ip my landing 

net  f rom the wooden plat form 

it  had welded i tsel f  to  in the 

icy condit ions.  About an hour 

later, I  was in again, and this 

t ime whatever  I  was attached 

to fe l t  much bigger.  The f ish 

kept taking l ine way out in 

the distance and i t  must have 

been at  least  f ive minutes 

before I  even got  my elast ic 

l ine marker  back on to my 

spool , which meant I  st i l l  had 
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the year  and playing i t  was 

st i l l  a  buzz.

“Less than hal f  an hour later, 

I  was into my sixth carp of  the 

session and this  one fe l t  good, 

too.  A much s lower, heavier, 

p lodding-type feel ing this 

t ime.  The sort  of  f ight  that 

normal ly  means you’ve either 

foul-hooked a sandbag or 

you’re into something huge! 

After  the customary, deep-

water  margin batt le, another 

big f ish rol led into the net .  I t 

weighed in at  42lb 4oz and I 

80-plus yards left  to  retr ieve. 

This  f ight  reminded me of  the 

scrap my last  forty had given 

me back in October when a f ish 

cal led Snowy beat  me up for 

ages before I  managed to net 

i t .  Lo and behold, after  landing 

the carp and photographing i t , 

I  real ised i t  was Snowy again. 

Apt real ly, consider ing how 

bloody f reezing the weather 

was!  Weighing in at  41lb 14oz, 

I  wasn’t  too disappointed that 

i t  was a repeat  capture;  after 

a l l , i t  was my f i rst  session of 
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didn ’t  recogn ise  th i s  one.  I 

p inged  a  coup le  o f  p ics  over 

to  the  ba i l i f f  and  he  in fo rmed 

me that  i t  was  a  f i sh  ca l l ed 

Tr ip le  A .  I  de f in i te ly  hadn’t 

caught  th i s  f i sh  be fo re, so  i t 

was  another  fo r ty  c rossed  o f f 

my  Monks  P i t  most -wanted 

l i s t .  I  was  de l ighted  wi th 

that  one!

“Wi th  work  re la t ive ly  qu ie t 

a t  th i s  t ime  o f  the  year, I 

dec ided  to  s tay  on  and  f i sh 

one  more  n ight .  Typ ica l l y, the 

add i t iona l  n ight  was  a  qu ie t 

one, but  jus t  as  I  was  look ing 

a t  the  ca t  i ce  in  the  marg ins 

and  th ink ing  about  pack ing 

down my f ros t -covered  bro l l y, 

I  go t  one  f ina l  take, resu l t ing 

in  a  love ly, ches tnut -brown 

28 lb  8oz  mi r ro r.

“ W h a t  I  t h o u g h t  c o u l d 

p o t e n t i a l l y  h a v e  b e e n  a 

d i f f i c u l t  s e s s i o n  t u r n e d 

o u t  t o  b e  a  d r e a m  s t a r t  t o 

m y  2 0 2 5  c a m p a i g n  a n d  t h e 

b o n u s  f i s h  r i g h t  a t  t h e  e n d 

w a s  t h e  i c i n g  ( p a r d o n  t h e 

p u n )  o n  t h e  c a k e.”



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 40

didn ’t  recogn ise  th i s  one.  I 

p inged  a  coup le  o f  p ics  over 

to  the  ba i l i f f  and  he  in fo rmed 

me that  i t  was  a  f i sh  ca l l ed 

Tr ip le  A .  I  de f in i te ly  hadn’t 

caught  th i s  f i sh  be fo re, so  i t 

was  another  fo r ty  c rossed  o f f 

my  Monks  P i t  most -wanted 

l i s t .  I  was  de l ighted  wi th 

that  one!

“Wi th  work  re la t ive ly  qu ie t 

a t  th i s  t ime  o f  the  year, I 

dec ided  to  s tay  on  and  f i sh 

one  more  n ight .  Typ ica l l y, the 

add i t iona l  n ight  was  a  qu ie t 

one, but  jus t  as  I  was  look ing 

a t  the  ca t  i ce  in  the  marg ins 

and  th ink ing  about  pack ing 

down my f ros t -covered  bro l l y, 

I  go t  one  f ina l  take, resu l t ing 

in  a  love ly, ches tnut -brown 

28 lb  8oz  mi r ro r.

“ W h a t  I  t h o u g h t  c o u l d 

p o t e n t i a l l y  h a v e  b e e n  a 

d i f f i c u l t  s e s s i o n  t u r n e d 

o u t  t o  b e  a  d r e a m  s t a r t  t o 

m y  2 0 2 5  c a m p a i g n  a n d  t h e 

b o n u s  f i s h  r i g h t  a t  t h e  e n d 

w a s  t h e  i c i n g  ( p a r d o n  t h e 

p u n )  o n  t h e  c a k e.”

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 41

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

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.

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

B            
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RUNNING OVERRUNNING OVER
THE SAME OLD THE SAME OLD 

GROUNDGROUND
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Like most of  us in the angl ing 

World I  l ike my comfort  zone, 

I ’m a bugger for  i t  I  can 

sometimes fa l l  into the trap 

of  f ishing the same old places 

with same old faces, in real i ty 

this  is  the kiss of  death for 

any angler  who wants to be 

successful , yes you wi l l  be 

successful  on the venues you 

keep on vis i t ing but you wi l l 

never  learn that  much, a l l 

the learning has been done 

and now you’re just  going 

through the motions of  that 

venue.2023 was no di f ferent 

to me, yes I  had f inal ly  caught 

a carp out  gul l  farm, but I  soon 
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found mysel f  back at  Lovel l ’s , 

part  of  i t  was the fact  my 

personal  l i fe  had been busy 

for  most  of  the year, the other 

part  was I  wasn’t  prepared to 

move on there was st i l l  some 

unf inished business on the 

old lake in the shape of  a  20lb 

target , a l though I  had a good 

start  in the January and was 

catching decent f ish along the 

way I  was start ing to think the 

20lb target  was never  going 

to happen and with this  sort 

of  thinking I  fe l l  into a trap.

Even with making plans to 

f ish elsewhere I  st i l l  found 

mysel f  walking the banks of 

the Old Lake, sometimes the 

targets we set  over  take your 

l i fe  in a way, they can certainly 

mess up your angl ing plans. 

Yes I  was enjoying the f ishing 

on the place and I  was catching 

new f ish f rom the place I  did 

feel  l ike I  was in pr ison f rom 

it , i t  wouldn’t  let  me go, i t ’s 

strange to say that  about a 

venue but i t  does happen from 

t ime to t ime i t  is  down to you 

in you pul l  away or  not .   With 

success coming from al l  over 

the lake with the tact ics I  was 

applying I  did feel  a  change 

was to come, I  started using 

smal l  pva mesh bags of  salt 

around the hook, now salt  has 

taken the carp world by storm 

in the last  few years, you have 

to be careful  with i t  though 

so I  was making my bags 

around the s ize of  a  10 pence 

coin up to a 50 pence coin 

depending on the range I  was 

f ishing.  The f i rst  few sessions 

went wel l  with the salty bags 

catching f ish most  t r ips which 

isn’t  hard on Lovel l ’s  o ld lake, 

however when you’re out 

catching the other  anglers  on 

the venue you do have to start 

to think I ’m on to something, 

l i t t le  did I  know I  had found a 

l i t t le  edge on the place.

After  a  successful  spr ing I 

was more determined to catch 

a 20lb carp f rom the venue, 

I  had seen that  others were 

catching them but I  wasn’t , I ’d 

been in this  s i tuat ion before at 
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a place cal led Monks Cavein, 

Peterborough.  The best  piece 

of  advice I  can give, is  never 

to give up, keep going and 

going and your t ime wi l l 

come.  You just  have to keep 

working at  i t .  With this  advice 

in my mind set  I  was keeping 

a c lose eye on a corner  of  the 

lake in the deeper end, most 

t imesI’d be f ishing the lake 

I ’d see a few f ish topping 

including the odd bigger f ish, 

now people would quickly say 

“Oh you should drop in there 

and f ish i t” however I  wasn’t 

f ishing i t  any t ime soon, I 

wanted to see i f  anyone else 

was f ishing i t , to  my surprise 

no one was even entertaining 

the area, instead most people 

were jumping into the areas I 

was f ishing the minute I  le f t , 

a l though I  didn’t  know that  at 

the t ime.

So with the summer in ful l 

swing I  decided i t  was t ime to 

f inal ly  f ish the corner, i t  was 

a strange old day me andmy 

partner  Hannah were just 

sett ing of f  f rom our home to 

which I  said “would love to 

catch a 20 today and have 

a good days f ishing” upon 

arr ival  I  not iced no one on the 

deeper area, br i l l iant  that’s 

what I  wanted.  In fact  not  many 

people were on, a l though for 

midweek I  wasn’t  surpr ised 

about that .

Barrowing the tackle around 

to the swim was fair ly  easy 

and I  fe l t  conf ident of  a  bite or 

two, as I  looked out the amount 

of  bubbl ing in the area was 

a s i te  to see, I  suspect they 

were feeding on bloodworm 

and hitt ing the patches hard, 

i f  that  was the case a perfect 

place for  your baits .  With two 

r igs quickly placed and a few 

handfuls  of  scopex squid out 

there surely i t  wouldn’t  be 

long, unfortunately for  me I 

kept gett ing dropped runs 

on my r ight  hand rod  I  was 

started to get  annoyed at  i t . 

I  soon brought the rod in and 

changed my r ig over  to a mui l t 

r ig, made sure the hook was 
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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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I  hooked into  the  myth o f 

Lovel l ’s , no  one knows what 

i t  i s  but  there  is  something in 

there  that  once hooked goes 

b loody menta l .  Al though 

that  thought  quick ly  le f t  my 

mind as  I  had hooked into 

that  before  and know how 

i t  goes , th is  was d i f fe rent 

a f ter  10  minutes  I  caught 

s ight  o f  what  I  was  f ight ing 

a  love ly  common carp  with 

a  fa i r ly  broad back.  I  sa id  to 

Hannah “th is  is  a  20 lber, just 

by  looking at  i t  in  thewater  I 

sharp and al l  was good with 

the r ig.

After  be ing out  there  for 

10  minutes  I  received a  few 

b leeps , sure ly  a  take  but  then 

nothing for  a  another  minute 

but  then just  a  screaming 

run, f rom the second I  p icked 

up the  rod into  i t  I  knew i t 

was a  b ig  f i sh , just  power ing 

away f rom me, the  rod bent 

over  and me back winding 

how fun.  Hannah brought  the 

other  rod in  as  th is  f i sh  was 

power fu l , a t  f i rs t  I  thought 
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know i t ’s  a  20” soon she was 

in  the  net , a  s ize  5  twister 

hook s lap bang in  the  middle 

o f  the  bottom l ip  around an 

inch back i t  was  meant  to  be.

Shaking with  the  emot ions 

I  was  fee l ing, Hannah b less 

her  ca lmed me down, a  quick 

dr ink  and breathe the  carp 

was soon hoisted on to  the 

unhooking mat , to  which I 

had only  brought  a  few weeks 

before  hand what  a  way to 

chr is ten i t .  Weighing in  at 

23 lb  4oz  I  was  the  b iggest 

f i sh  I  had f rom the lake, a  few 

snaps and a  ca l l  tomy mate 

Wayne was soon being done 

a f ter  s l ipping back the  o ld 

g i r l , I  went  on to  have a  good 

day, even catching another 

cracking common at  15 lb, 

somethings  a l l  happen for  a 

reason.

Now where  e lse  should  I 

take  the  sa l ty  bags…….
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NEW YEAR’SNEW YEAR’S
RESULTRESULT
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In the annals  of  carp-f ishing 

history, there can’t  have been 

many New Year sessions 

quite l ike the one Thomas 

Mart inal i  experienced when 

he brought in 2025 on Embryo 

Angl ing’s  Cawcutts Lake in 

Cambridgeshire.

In just  a  few short  hours 

either  s ide of  New Year, 

Thomas broke his  personal 

best  twice with 40lb-plus 

mirrors  known as the Wonky 

Lin and Miss May, as wel l  as 

four  other  f ish in an incredible 

s ix-f ish hit . 

“ I ’m not  sure many people 

would have experienced a 
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New Year l ike mine,” said Tom.

“I  had init ia l ly  attempted 

to get  some good t ime on the 

bank before Christmas, but 

due to circumstances out  of 

my control , I  was unable to get 

the rods out  and enjoy some 

much-needed downtime.

“Christmas came and went 

and with my f iancée of f  work, 

she asked i f  I  wanted to go 

f ishing.  This  was what I  had 

been wait ing for!

“ I  to ld  my fami ly  I  was 

going f ish ing and my gobby 

o lder  brother  sa id  i t  was  more 

l ike  camping;  i t  would  only 

be  f ish ing once I ’d  banked a 

f i sh .  Wel l , bank a  f i sh  I  d id, 

s ix  o f  them in  tota l , inc luding 

two PBs!

“Arr iving in the dark on 

New Year’s  Eve, I  set  up with 

excitement both for  what the 

session may hold and the New 

Year i tsel f.

“While emptying my bladder, 

one of  my rods came to l i fe 

whi le  I  was in ful l  f low! Al l 

went quite br ief ly, I  shuck 

the snake and reached for  a 

headtorch to check my rod. 

As I  did this , the left-had rod 

r ipped of f  again and I  was in! 

Weighing in at  25lb 8oz, I  was 

buzzing and would have been 

happy even i f  I  hadn’t  caught 

anything else.  

“At around 8pm, with low 

pressure and 40mph winds, 

i t  was t ime for  my r ight-hand 

rod to get  in on the act ion.  I 

could feel  this  f ish had some 

weight to i t , even though i t 

came in with re lat ive ease.  I 

p laced the f ish in the s l ing and 

due to the hook point  being 

damaged, I  proceeded to t ie  a 

new r ig before gett ing the rod 

back on the spot .

“At 8:30pm, I  was in again, 

on the middle rod this  t ime. 

As I  l i f ted into the f ish, I  was 

buzzing, recognising al l  three 

rods had now had act ion and I 

could be in for  quite a session. 

I  p laced the f ish in the s l ing, 

got  the rod back out and 

proceeded to weigh the f ish, 

coming in at  21lb 4oz.
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“Being a  bore, I  sent  my 

‘Happy New Year ;  messages 

just  a f ter  10pm and t r ied 

to  get  my head down –  but 

th is  was when the  magic 

happened!  At  11 :30pm, I 

woke up to  my r ight-hand rod 

r ipping o f f.  React ing quicker 

than I  needed to , I  ran  out  in 

joggers , T-shi r t  and hoody, 

leav ing my nice  thermals 

behind.  The 40mph chi l ly 

winds  h i t  my bones  fast  –  i t 

wasn’t  p leasant .  As  soon as 

I  l i f ted  into  th is  f i sh , I  knew 

i t  was decent .  The scrap was 

pret ty  intense, with  the  f ish 

at tempt ing to  take  out  my 

other  rods , tak ing l ine  at  wi l l .  I 

had no headtorch and couldn’t 

see  a  th ing.  Af ter  a  long o ld 

scrap, I  s l id  the  net  under  the 

f ish  and immediate ly  took a 

v ideo.  I  was  pret ty  happy, 

th inking I  had a  th i r ty  in  the 

s l ing.  However, as  I  l i f ted 

the  f ish  out  o f  the  water, I 

was  stunned at  i ts  weight . 

I t ’s  worth  ment ioning at 

th is  point  that  each f ish  I ’d 

landed dur ing the  sess ion 

was unhooked in  the  water 

and t ransfer red to  the  s l ing, 

so  at  th is  point  I ’d  not  seen 

the  f ish  proper ly.  As  I  p laced 

the  f ish  on the  mat  and 

f ina l ly  had my headtorch on, 

my exci tement  grew.  The f ish 

was a  proper  lump.  Known as 

the  Wonky L in , i t  came in  at 

a  new top weight  for  the  lake 

at  41 lb  10oz  and was a  new 

PB for  me –  buzz ing!  🐝🐝

“As I  t r ied  to  take  photos , 

the  f i sh  was having none o f 

i t , and when i t  s tar ted to  p lay 

ba l l , my camera  pod would 

b low over!  The f rust rat ion 

o f  captur ing these  photos 

a l l  d isappeared as  suddenly 

f i reworks  s tar ted going o f f 

everywhere  at  the  same t ime. 

This  could  only  mean one 

th ing –  i t  was  now 2025!  At 

that  moment  I  recognised the 

last  th ing I  d id  in  2024 was 

bank a  new PB and the  f i rs t 

th ing I  d id  in  2025 was take 

photos  o f  i t  wi th  f i reworks 

going o f f  behind my camera .
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and took l ine at  wi l l , putt ing 

up a cracking f ight .  Thankful 

to be experiencing this  during 

dayl ight , as i t  made navigating 

the l ines of  my other  two rods 

a lot  easier, I  not iced the lead 

hadn’t  dropped.  I  got  a  bit 

nervous as the f ish proceeded 

to head shake.  After  what 

fe l t  l ike an hour, I  was able 

to s l ip the net  under what 

appeared to be another  lump 

that  I  guessed to be a thirty. 

Reasonably calm, I  unhooked 

the f ish in the water  and 

“I  got  awoken again just 

after  3am when my middle rod 

ratt led of f, a  mid-double giving 

me my f i f th f ish of  the session. 

At this  point  I  was debating i f 

I  should put the rod back out, 

as I  real ly  needed some sleep 

and needed to t ie  another  r ig, 

as I  was no longer happy with 

the hook point .  I ’m glad I  put 

the ef fort  in, let  me tel l  you!

“At 8am the middle rod that 

I  near ly  left  out  of  the water 

was of f  again!  This  beauty 

held the bottom, fe l t  heavy 
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t ransferred i t  to  the s l ing.

“This f ish was heavy!  I 

appl ied treatment to her 

mouth and went to weigh 

her.  I  was so ecstat ic, I  can’t 

put  into words how I  fe l t  as 

I  watched the dial  spin round 

to mid-fort ies.  This  couldn’t 

be happening, another  forty 

and another  personal  best 

in a matter  of  hours.  Surely 

not!  I  reweighed the f ish for 

conf i rmation and immediately 

knew I  needed someone to 

take some proper photos now 

that  i t  was dayl ight  and st i l l 

40mph winds, making sel f-

take photos almost  impossible. 

Thankful ly, someone around 

the other  s ide was happy to 

come round and help weigh 

the f ish.  We proceeded to get 

her  out  of  the water, weigh her 

and take photos.  A f ish known 

as Miss May, she weighed a 

monstrous 45lb 12oz!

“I  was very thankful  to 

Chris  for  his  ef fort , helping 

me capture the best  photos 

avai lable.
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“It ’s  fa i r  to  say that  I  shut my 

brother  up good.  I  def inite ly 

went f ishing and I  def inite ly 

started of f  the year  as I  mean 

to go.  I  don’t  know how I ’ l l 

top this  session during my 

l i fet ime!”

Tom spread his  rods out 

between 10 and 14 wraps, 

f ishing tr immed-down Bug 

bottom baits  t ipped with 

tr immed Bug wafters  to create 

snowman presentat ions.  He 

f ished them amongst chopped 

Bug boi l ies and 8mm pel lets .
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COMPLICATED COMPLICATED 
FISHING - FISHING - 

SIMPLIFIEDSIMPLIFIED
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Carp  f i sh ing  can  seem 

compl ica ted  f rom the  outs ide 

looking in , but  i t  rea l ly  doesn’t 

need  to  be.  Focus  on  a l ign ing 

the  5  key  fundamenta ls , and 

app ly  a  b i t  o f  common sense 

/  l og ic  to  the  res t .

No1.  Location  -  l ocat ing 

f i sh  and  f ind ing  the  spot 

they  want  to  feed  on  wi l l 

a lways  be  K ING.  Spend  your 

t ime  look ing  fo r  f i sh , and 

p lumbing  fo r  potent ia l  spots . 

When  I  see  f i sh  and  can  f ind 

the  ‘ r ight ’  spot  c lose  by  my 

con f idence  soars .  Th is  i s 

po le  pos i t ion .

No2. Casting And Baiting 

Precisely - I f  you  can ’t  cas t 

and  ba i t  to  the  same spot 

twice  your  resu l t s  wi l l  r e f l ec t 

that .  On  many  we l l  s tocked 

lakes , be ing  ab le  to  cas t  and 

ba i t  accura te ly  c lose  to  the 

midd le  i s  a lmost  every th ing 

-  you ’re  l i te ra l l y  90% o f  the 

way  there.  The  bes t  ang le rs 

a re  g reat  ‘ spot ’  l ocato rs  and 

a re  ext remely  p rec ise  wi th 

both  r igs  and  ba i t ing.
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No3.  Bait  Choice  -  Hav ing 

what  the  ca rp  REALLY want 

i s  impor tant .  Most  venues  a re 

p ressured  and  they  can  eas i l y 

see  your  ba i t  and  choose  to 

ignore  i t ;  espec ia l l y  i f  the 

ba i t  has  been  over  used .

No4.  Presentation -  i s 

key.  Unders tand ing  what 

you ’re  f i sh ing  over  and  how 

best  to  p resent  your  hook 

ba i t  i s  f a r  more  impor tant 

than  the  la tes t  wonder  r ig.  I 

have  been  out  f i shed  p lenty 

o f  t imes  over  the  years , but 
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NEVER because  someone’s 

r igs  were  bet te r  than  mine. 

Ga in  con f idence  in  jus t  2 -4 

r igs  that  su i t  d i f f e rent  types 

o f  l ake  beds .

No5.   Hook Sharpness  -  

The  hook  po in t  i s  the  t r igger 

to  the  t rap .  A  ha i r  t r iggered 

mouse  t rap  catch ’s  more  mice 

-  I  th ink  o f  my  hook  po in t  the 

same way.  You  shou ld  to .

No6.  Bonus Tip .  Once 

you ’ve  a l igned  the  top  5 

you ’re  f i sh ing, but  be  aware 

f i sh  swim.  Try  to  imagine 

that  i t ’s  a  game;  a  mov ing 

puzz le, wi th  miss ing  p ieces . 

Carp  rea l l y  don ’t  want  to  be 

caught , and  a  lo t  o f  the  t ime 

a re  do ing  the i r  upmost  to 

avo id  you .  I t ’s  no  co inc idence 

f i sh  regu la r ly  mass  in  a reas 

o f  sanctuary, and  o f ten  tu rn 

up  in  f ront  o f  empty  swims . 

Use  th is  knowledge  to  your 

advantage, and  don’t  be 

a f ra id  to  move  when  the 

s i tuat ion  ca l l s  fo r  i t .
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SAMUI FISHING  SAMUI FISHING  
CLUB AND CLUB AND 

RESORTRESORT
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Samui Fishing Club & 

Resort  is  a  hidden gem 

located in the southern part 

of  the stunning is land of  Koh 

Samui.  Establ ished in 2018, 

i t  struggled to gain a strong 

foothold in the crowded Thai 

f ishery market  due to c losures 

during COVID-19.  However, 

under new management s ince 

November 2023, the resort  is 

now going f rom strength to 

strength.

The lake spans approximately 

1.5 acres and accommodates 

a maximum of  eight anglers 

at  a  t ime.  Depths range f rom 

around 4 feet  in the margins 

to 10 meters in the deepest 

sect ion at  the centre.  There 

are no snags in the water, and 

al l  f ishing spots of fer  equal 
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opportunit ies, though the 

corner  swims tend to yie ld 

better  results  for  predatory 

species.

We have an on-site bar  and 

restaurant serving food, ice-

cold beer, and cocktai ls  f rom 

07:00 to 22:00.  Addit ional ly, 

we serve bar ista cof fee a l l 

day for  those who may have 

enjoyed the cocktai ls  a  l i t t le 

too much the night before.  A 

swim-up bar  in the swimming 

pool  is  open f rom 13:00 to 

18:00 dai ly, and the pool  a lso 

features a swim spa for  guests 

who wish to exercise during 

their  stay.

With stunning white sandy 

beaches just , a  four-minute 

scooter  r ide away in one 

direct ion and breathtaking 

waterfa l ls  f ive minutes in the 

other, non-f ishing guests wi l l 

f ind plenty to do as wel l .  We 

also arrange tr ips to e lephant 

sanctuaries.

Fishing Experience

Visitors  wi l l  te l l  you that  the 

f ishing here is  t ruly unique. 

Few places on earth al low you 

to catch over  30 f ish a day 

(with the lake record being 60 

in a s ingle day) , a l l  weighing 

over  40 lbs.  Regular  catches 

of  specimens exceeding 100 

lbs are common, and some 

true monsters lurk beneath 

the surface.

Our lake hosts a large 

populat ion of  Siamese carp 

ranging f rom 30 lbs to an 

incredible 150 lbs, with an 

average weight of  around 50 

lbs.  One guest  recent ly  landed 

three carp over  100 lbs in just 

a  three-day session.

Carp are found throughout 

the lake and can be caught by 

stalking in the margins using 

handfuls  of  f loat ing pel lets 

with a s ingle pel let  on the 

hook.  Alternatively, anglers 

can bui ld up a bait  bed in the 

deep parts  of  the lake and 

f ish method bal ls  of  pel lets 

covering our on-site made 

boi l ies or  pop-ups, leading 

to f rantic act ion.  These carp 

are incredibly strong and wi l l 
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provide a f ight  unl ike anything 

experienced in European 

carping.  For  f loat  f ishing 

enthusiasts , we of fer  some 

of  the best  condit ions, with 

a few pel lets  on a bait  band 

around a bal l  of  f loat ing pel let 

proving deadly on a sunny day 

(and we have plenty of  them 

here) .

In addit ion to Siamese carp, 

we also have Jul ienes carp, 

Rohu, Cat la , Chinese bighead, 

and black shark carp.  Over the 

next  few months, we plan to 

introduce large koi , common, 

including:

-  Mekong catf ish (up to 300 lbs)  

-  Chao Phraya catf ish (up to 200 lbs)  

-  Arapaima (over  200 lbs)  

-  Leopard catf ish  

-  Ripsaw catf ish  

-  At lantic tarpon  

-  Wal lago leer i  

-  Wels catf ish  

-  Tambaqui  

-  Albino pacu  

-  Black pacu  

-  Asian redtai l  

-  Amazonian redtai l  

and grass carp to of fer  even 

more var iety.

With our  ongoing breeding 

and restocking program, we 

aim to increase the number of 

species in our  lake, keeping 

customers guessing every 

t ime their  rod screams of f.

A guide wi l l  be with you 

at  a l l  t imes whi le  f ishing to 

ensure both your safety and 

the wel l-being of  the f ish.

Other  Fish Species

Aside f rom carp, we 

have several  other  species, 
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Equipment & Bait

We  u s e  L e m a x  G r a n d 

To u r n a m e n t  P r o  8 8 

r o d s , w h i c h  w e r e  d i s c o v e r e d 

a f t e r  a  c u s t o m e r  i n t r o d u c e d 

t h e m  t o  o u r  l a k e.  T h e y 

o f f e r  e x c e l l e n t  c a s t i n g 

p e r f o r m a n c e  a n d  p r o v i d e  a n 

e n j o y a b l e  f i g h t  w h e t h e r  y o u 

h o o k  a  4 0  l b  o r  a  3 0 0  l b  f i s h .

Fo r  r e e l s ,  w e  u s e  e i t h e r :

-  S h i m a n o  1 0 , 0 0 0  O C  

-  S h i m a n o  1 2 , 0 0 0  D C  

-  O k u m a  Av e n t a s  

T h e s e  a r e  a l l  b a i t  r u n n e r 

r e e l s  w i t h  e x t r e m e l y  h i g h 

d r a g  r a t i n g s , b u i l t  t o 

w i t h s t a n d  t h e  c o n s t a n t 

a c t i o n  a t  o u r  r e s o r t .

Fo r  t a c k l e,  w e  u s e :

-  P a l l a t r a x  S t o n z e  

-  P a l l a t r a x  M o n s t e r  C a t s 

G r i p z  h o o k s  

-  P a l l a t r a x  S t e a m l i n k 

c o a t e d  b r a i d  f o r  h o o k  l i n k s  

-  G a m m a  m o n o f i l a m e n t 

m a i n l i n e  ( w e  a r e 

t r a n s i t i o n i n g  f r o m  b r a i d e d 

m a i n l i n e  t o  t h i s  e r a d i c a t e d 

m o n o f i l a m e n t )  

Accommodation & 

Packages

We  o f f e r  f o u r  t y p e s  o f 

a c c o m m o d a t i o n s ,  t w o  o f 

w h i c h  a l l o w  f i s h i n g  d i r e c t l y 

f r o m  y o u r  r o o m :

D e l u x e  R o o m s :  O u r  d e l u x e 

r o o m s  a r e  t h e  l a r g e s t  o n 

t h e  l a k e  a n d  i n c l u d e :

-  Q u e e n - s i z e  b e d  

-  S a f e  

-  Te a  a n d  c o f f e e - m a k i n g 

f a c i l i t i e s  

-  4 3 ”  S m a r t  T V  

-  F r i d g e  

-  E n s u i t e  b a t h r o o m  w i t h 

w a l k - i n  r a i n f a l l  s h o w e r  

-  P r i v a t e  f i s h i n g  p a v i l i o n 

( p r e - b o o k e d,  g u i d e d  f i s h i n g 

f r o m  0 7 : 0 0 â € “ 1 8 : 0 0 )  

We  h a v e  t h r e e  d e l u x e 

r o o m s  o n  t h e  l a k e.

S u p e r i o r  R o o m s :  O u r 

s u p e r i o r  r o o m s  o f f e r  t h e 

s a m e  a m e n i t i e s  a s  t h e 

d e l u x e  r o o m s  b u t  a r e  s l i g h t l y 

s m a l l e r .  T h e  k e y  d i f f e r e n c e 

i s  t h a t  t h e  f i s h i n g  p a v i l i o n 

i s  s h a r e d .  T h e r e  a r e  s i x 

s u p e r i o r  r o o m s  o n  t h e  l a k e.
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T o w n h o u s e  R o o m s : 

L o c a t e d  b e h i n d  t h e 

s w i m m i n g  p o o l ,  o u r 

t o w n h o u s e  r o o m s  a r e 

s m a l l e r  b u t  f u l l y  e q u i p p e d 

w i t h  t h e  s a m e  a m e n i t i e s . 

T h e r e  a r e  f o u r  g r o u n d -

f l o o r  r o o m s  t h a t  o p e n  o n t o 

t h e  p o o l  a n d  f o u r  f i r s t -

f l o o r  r o o m s  w i t h  b a l c o n i e s 

o v e r l o o k i n g  t h e  p o o l .

S t a n d a r d  R o o m s :  O u r 

s t a n d a r d  r o o m s  a r e  a 

r e c e n t  a d d i t i o n  a i m e d 

a t  b u d g e t  t r a v e l l e r s  a n d 
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Greg Nash recent ly  returned f rom a tr ip to Thai land 

having spent a day at  Samui Fishing Club and Resort . 

“The whole day was an amazing experience.  We were so wel l 

looked after  by the resort  staf f  and the guides worked their 

socks of f  a l l  day for  us.  By the end of  the day I  was shattered 

with al l  the rod bending act ion.  I t  was almost  non-stop 

carnage.  I ’d def inite ly  go back.  I f  you get  the chance to go - 

do i t  -  you wont regret  i t  and wi l l  remember the tr ip forever!!
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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

Next in the series of signed/numbered prints of Legendary Carp will be Redmire Pool’s biggest ever
resident The Bishop... Chris Yates rocked the angling world when he caught England’s first ever fifty

pound carp way back in 1981... Once again the Sweetcorn Kid had caught the impossible... There is no
doubt that this superb creature has earned its place in the BIG CARP MAGAZINE HALL OF FAME....

Available in the New Year from the website www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk... Great news too is that the
next in the series will be the awesome Burghfield Common.

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, Rob Maylin.

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.



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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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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TAKING ONTAKING ON
THE OCEANTHE OCEAN

BigCarp 83

Nestled within the tranqui l 

Laybourne Lakes Country Park 

in Larkf ie ld, the Ocean Lake 

of fers  a  serene yet  formidable 

sett ing for  the carp angler. 

Spanning approximately 50 

acres, i t  b lends seamlessly 

into the surrounding parkland 

-  a  peaceful  refuge for 

walkers, nature enthusiasts , 

and those looking to escape 

the noise of  everyday l i fe. 

The lake is  f requented by 

dog walkers, who enjoy the 

peaceful  surroundings as 

their  dogs explore the water’s 

edge, constant ly  jumping in 

or  swimming through the 

shal low areas. 

The lake i tsel f  is  spl i t  into 

EXCLUSIVE
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two dist inct  sect ions, each 

with i ts  own character  and 

history.  The older  part , dug in 

the 1950s, presents a unique 

and raw f ishing environment. 

This  sect ion is  def ined by i ts 

thick underwater  weed, which 

grows up f rom the lakebed and 

r ises to the surface, creat ing 

an almost  impenetrable 

barr ier.  There are no reed beds 

or  soft  edges here, just  dense 

overhanging vegetat ion and a 

savage sandy gravel  bar  that 

stretches across the water 

at  one end.  This  bar, wide 

enough to dr ive a bus down 

and steep enough resembling 

the s ide of  a  2  story house 

forms a r idge that  divides the 

lake’s  depths and adds a layer 

of  chal lenge for  those trying 

to f ind their  way through. 

The older  sect ion also serves 

as a training ground for 

local  diving clubs, who take 

advantage of  the lake’s  c lar i ty 

and var ied depths to pract ice 
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and explore i ts  submerged 

features.  Divers can often be 

seen moving through the dense 

weeds, explor ing the deeper 

parts  of  the lake, adding an 

extra layer  of  intr igue to this 

a l ready chal lenging water.

In contrast , the larger 

sect ion, created in the ear ly 

1970s, opens up into an 

expansive, windswept body of 

water  that  feels  both daunting 

and beauti ful .  This  sect ion 

is  a lso home to a local  water 

sports  company that  operates 

swimming and paddleboarding 

act ivit ies.  On any given day 

throughout the summer the 

water  comes al ive with people 

enjoying these sports , adding 

to the dynamic environment. 

This  area also hosts scout 

and boys’  groups who use the 

space for  var ious act ivit ies, 

f rom water-based chal lenges 

to outdoor adventures, making 

the larger  sect ion a l ively and 

mult i-purpose space. 
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Both sect ions of  the lake are 

a lso home to a huge populat ion 

of  tench and eels , which thr ive 

in i ts  deep weedy waters. 

The tench, in part icular, have 

reached impressive s izes, 

drawing anglers  f rom far  and 

wide in hopes of  landing a 

big catch.  The eels  weave 

through the lake’s  waters, 

adding a sense of  mystery to 

the environment. 

 The lake is  home to around 

30 carp in total  I  bel ieve with 

approximately 22 of  them 

being smal ler  common carp, 

ranging between 16lb to 24lb. 

These f ish, though smal ler  in 

s ize, are st i l l  pr ized catches 

for  those seeking a chal lenge. 

The remaining carp are fewer 

in number but are known to 

be old larger  specimens some 

dating back to the 1970s, then 

there’s  the mythical  ones and 

the ult imate goal  with some 

of  these f ish not  being caught 

for  many years even decades 

dare I  say. 

Fishing at  the lake can 

be part icular ly  chal lenging, 

with 20 to 40 night blanks 

occasional ly  longer being the 

norm for  the most part  even 

in the summer.  Anglers often 

spend long hours in pursuit  of 

a  bite, with success being rare 

but deeply rewarding when i t 

comes.  The sparse stock and 

demanding condit ions only 

add to the reputat ion of  the 

lake as a granite type venue. 

I  was lead to bel ieve that  1 

or  2  f ish was going to be a 

good year, with many anglers 

pul l ing of f  beforehand due to 

underest imating the chal lenge 

and hitt ing the wal l . 

So why did I  decide to start 

my UK carp f ishing journey 

here? Simply I  had been l iv ing 

abroad for  the last  20 years 

and I  wanted a chal lenge to 

f ind out  where I  stood.  I  was 

looking for  something beyond 

the ordinary, something that 

would push me to my l imits . 

Fishing today in many places 

seems to have become almost 

too easy.  So much of  i t  is  set  up 
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for  the anglers  now, i t ’s  hard 

to fa i l  real ly  with many lakes 

running overstocked f isher ies, 

I t  won’t  be much longer, 

and i t  wi l l  s imply be cal led 

catching, not  f ishing anymore. 

I  wanted to keep i t  honest 

and real , not  glory hunting on 

an overstocked lake, you can 

only win in something I f  you 

can loose something, i f  you 

get  my dr i f t .  Catching carp 

on average is  not  di f f icult  i f 

we’re honest , that’s  why to me 

the chal lenge of  overcoming 

becomes everything.  I t  has to 

be worth whi le, i t  has to mean 

something, otherwise what’s 

the point  of  being average, 

anyone can do that .  

The Ocean Lake, with i ts 

dwindl ing f ish stock, dense 

weeds, and dif f icult  conditions, 

of fered exact ly  what I  was 

looking for : a  real  test  with 

just  over  hal f  a  f ish per  acre. 

The unpredictabi l i ty, the long 

nights of  blanks, the struggle 

for  even a s ingle bite—these 

were the elements that  made 
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the chal lenge worth i t .  I t ’s  a 

place where only those truly 

dedicated to the craft  wi l l 

succeed, and that’s  what 

drew me in.  I t ’s  not  just  about 

catching f ish;  i t ’s  about the 

journey, the persistence, and 

the respect  for  the water.  For 

me, the Ocean was the perfect 

place to start  my f ishing 

journey now back in the UK. 

The two sect ions of  the lake 

are connected by two narrow 

channels  on either  s ide of 

a  reasonable-sized is land, 

which serves as a natural 

divide.  These channels  create 

a unique l ink between the 

quiet , secluded waters of 

the old sect ion and the more 

exposed, wide-open spaces 

of  the new, making the lake’s 

layout even more intr iguing. 

The First Year: When I 

set  out  on my journey on the 

Ocean, I  had no i l lusions about 

how di f f icult  i t  would be.  From 

the very start , I  knew this  was 

not  going to be a quick or  easy 

journey.  My goal  was s imple: 

to immerse mysel f  fu l ly  in the 

chal lenge.  So, I  committed to 

the f i rst  year  with a re lent less 

focus, determined to f ish two 

or  three nights every week. 

Each session brought i ts  own 

set  of  obstacles and rewards, 

but  most ly, i t  was about 

facing the unknown. The lake 

had a way of  humbling you, 

reminding you that  pat ience 

and perseverance were the 

only tools  you had avai lable 

and could re ly  on.  There were 

nights when the st i l lness 

was almost  deafening, with 

nothing but the distant  cal l 

of  birds and the occasional 

splash of  a  f ish somewhere 

far  beyond reach.  On those 

nights, the f rustrat ion would 

creep in, but  I  reminded 

mysel f  that  this  was al l  part 

of  the chal lenge. 

Of  course, there were plenty 

of  blank sessions after  sett ing 

the traps and wait ing in vain. 

I t  wasn’t  uncommon for  me to 

return after  a  3  night session 

with nothing to show for  i t . 
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But the occasional  l iner  or  the 

far-of f  sound of  a  carp moving 

in the distance was enough to 

keep me going.  I t  was those 

smal l  s igns, the whispers of 

act ivity beneath the surface, 

that  fueled my desire to keep 

coming back. 

The weather  played i ts  ro le, 

too.  Some nights were eer i ly 

calm, the water  f lat  as glass, 

whi le  others brought gusty 

winds that  whipped across 

the lake’s  surface, making 

everything feel  unpredictable. 

I  had to learn quickly how 

to adapt—what r igs worked 

best , where the f ish were most 

l ikely to be, and how to adjust 

my tact ics as condit ions 

changed.  But there were no 

guarantees, no magic formula 

that  would ensure success. 

What I  didn’t  expect was 

how much I  would learn 

about mysel f  during those 

long nights.  I t  wasn’t  just 

about the f ishing anymore. 

I t  became a test  of  my 

own mental  endurance and 
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far-of f  sound of  a  carp moving 
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resi l ience.  Every night spent 

a lone by the water  was a 

chance to ref lect  and grow—

not just  as an angler, but  as 

someone learning to embrace 

the chal lenge, even when the 

odds fe l t  stacked against  me. 

And then, against  a l l  odds, 

success came in the form of 

four  smal l  very old common 

carp.  They ranged from 15lb to 

20lb, and although they would 

be considered very smal l 

by today’s  standards, each 

capture was an achievement 

in i tsel f.  I  was so happy, so 

incredibly grateful , to  catch 

these f ish.  They were the 

results  of  countless nights 

spent wait ing, adapting, 

and learning.  In a t ime 

when many anglers  focus on 

chasing bigger and bigger 

f ish, catching these “smal l” 

carp fe l t  deeply rewarding 

and humbling.  I t  reminded 

me that  f ishing wasn’t  a lways 

about landing the biguns—it 

was about the journey and the 

experience.  Each f ish was truly 

earned here, each capture fe l t 

l ike a personal  v ictory and a 

mountain cl imbed. 

By the end of  that  f i rst  fu l l 

year, I  had done over  100 

nights f ishing the Ocean. 

Some nights were cold, some 

were lonely, and many were 

f rustrat ing, but  each was a 

step forward.  I  hadn’t  caught 

the big old carp I ’d hoped for, 

nor  had I  pul led in the number 

of  f ish others might have 

expected.  But I  had learned 

so much more about the lake, 

about f ishing, and about my 

own personal  strengths and 

weaknesses. 

 The f i rst  year  wasn’t  just 

about the catches—it  was 

about the journey also.  And 

with 100 nights now under my 

belt , I  was already start ing 

to understand that  t rue carp 

f ishing wasn’t  just  about 

constant ly  catching f ish.  I t 

was about the commitment 

to the chal lenge, the real ist ic 

understanding that  fa i lure 

was part  of  the process, and 
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the bel ief  that  success could 

come in t ime.  The Ocean Lake 

had tested me, but  not  broken 

me yet , i t  was also shaping me 

into the angler  I  aspired to be.  

 The Second Year:   By 

the t ime I  entered my second 

year, I  had learned a lot  f rom 

the many nights of  f ishing in 

year  one, this  had given me 

the foundation to what the 

lake was capable of, what I 

was up against , and what I 

t ruly wanted to achieve.  But 

the second year  was di f ferent . 

I  had become more attuned 

to the rhythms of  the lake, 

more prepared for  the long, 

quiet  nights.  I  approached 

my f ishing with a deeper 

understanding, knowing that 

each session could br ing 

something new, but that  i t 

would always demand the 

best  f rom me. 

A key change in my second 

year  was that  I  began using 

a boat  for  a l l  of  my f ishing. 

The vast  s ize of  the lake and 

i ts  dense underwater  features 

had made f ishing f rom the 

bank l imited, so I  decided to 

embrace the boat  as a tool  to 

reach more precise spots and 

search the lake further, I  spent 

hours learning how to use the 

boat  in the winds, f ine-tuning 

my technique holding posit ion 

when windy.  I t  gave me a new 

level  of  control  and al lowed 

me to posit ion my r igs more 

ef fect ively in areas that  had 

previously been unreachable.  

Along with the boat , I  started 

using an echo sounder to get 

a  c learer  understanding of 

the lake’s  structure.  The echo 

sounder a l lowed me to see 

beneath the surface, reveal ing 

underwater  features I  hadn’t 

been able to detect  before. 

I t  helped me locate drop-

of fs , submerged bars and 

high point  areas where the 

f ish might pass through and 

feed.  The sounder gave me 

the abi l i ty  to be more precise 

in my f ishing, ensuring I  was 

placing my r igs in the best 

possible spots.  I  could now 
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assess the depth, identi fy 

the types of  structures, and 

avoid wasting t ime on areas 

that  didn’t  show potentia l .  I t 

was l ike gaining a whole new 

perspective on the lake, and i t 

changed the way I  approached 

each session dramatical ly. 

The boat  and echo also 

a l lowed me to focus on 

speci f ic  areas more ef f ic ient ly. 

Instead of  randomly f ishing 

large port ions of  the lake, I 

narrowed my attention to a 

handful  of  key spots that  I 

had identi f ied as being the 

most promising.  These areas 

had shown signs of  act ivity in 

the past , or  they al igned with 

features I  discovered through 

the echo sounder.  I  stopped 

trying to f ish everywhere and 

began focusing on these spots 

with more precis ion.  The 

boat  made i t  easier  to move 

between them, checking for 

s igns of  f ish. 

Pat ience remained the 
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central  lesson at  the lake. 

The bites were st i l l  rare, but 

with my ref ined approach, I 

began to see more s igns of 

act ivity.  I  started to feel  more 

in tune with the lake’s  natural 

rhythms and knew when to 

wait  and when to act .  The quiet 

nights where nothing seemed 

to happen st i l l  occurred, but 

they weren’t  as discouraging 

anymore.  I  had learned that 

t ime on the water  wasn’t 

just  about catching f ish—

it  was about being present, 

observing, and adapting. 

One of  the most s igni f icant 

changes in my second year 

was my approach to bait ing 

and placing the r igs.  The lake 

was a place where you couldn’t 

af ford to think that’s  near 

enough, you had to be on the 

money.  I  began to experiment 

with di f ferent  r igs adjust ing 

them to the lake’s  condit ions. 

I  t r ied many new r igs, tested 

di f ferent  presentat ions, 

and paid attention to the 

smal lest  detai ls  that  might 
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make a di f ference.  Every 

drop, every adjustment, fe l t 

l ike an experiment.  I  started 

to feel  more in tune with the 

water, more connected to the 

chal lenges i t  of fered. 

Despite a l l  the adjustments, 

the f ish remained elusive, but 

I  had made some progress.  I 

managed to catch another  f ive 

f ish during my second summer, 

br inging my total  to  nine over 

the two years.  Each of  these 

captures, whi le  not  huge, fe l t 

l ike personal  v ictor ies, proof 

that  my ref ined approach was 

start ing to work.  But i t  meant 

more then just  the f ish;  i t  was 

about ref ining my craft  and 

learning to f ish the lake in 

the way i t  demanded.  Each 

session in the boat , using the 



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 98

make a di f ference.  Every 

drop, every adjustment, fe l t 

l ike an experiment.  I  started 

to feel  more in tune with the 

water, more connected to the 

chal lenges i t  of fered. 

Despite a l l  the adjustments, 

the f ish remained elusive, but 

I  had made some progress.  I 

managed to catch another  f ive 

f ish during my second summer, 

br inging my total  to  nine over 

the two years.  Each of  these 

captures, whi le  not  huge, fe l t 

l ike personal  v ictor ies, proof 

that  my ref ined approach was 

start ing to work.  But i t  meant 

more then just  the f ish;  i t  was 

about ref ining my craft  and 

learning to f ish the lake in 

the way i t  demanded.  Each 

session in the boat , using the 

PAYPAL ORDERS www.bigcarpmagazine.co.uk 
PAY BY CARD – 01252 373658

More Thames Carping

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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echo sounder to f ine-tune my 

locat ion, focusing on speci f ic 

areas, fe l t  l ike another  step 

forward. 

Then, in November after  my 

second summer of  f ishing, 

the lake was stocked with 

100 smal l  mirror  carp, each 

between 6lb and 7lb.  This  new 

development gave me a lot 

to think about.  My personal 

thoughts were conf l icted. 

Part  of  me didn’t  want this  to 

happen—these new f ish might 

disrupt the chal lenge and the 

purity of  f ishing for  the older, 

more elusive stock.  But on the 

other  hand, for  the future of  the 

lake, i t  was total ly  necessary. 

The lake’s  long-term viabi l i ty 

re l ied on maintaining a 

healthy populat ion, and this 

restocking could bring balance. 

After some thought, I  made the 

decision to f ish on for a third 

summer, hoping that the new, 

younger f ish might loosen 

up the older original stock. 

Perhaps with the new fish in 

the lake, the older carp would 

become less wary, offering up 

more opportunities for any 

anglers l ike myself. 

By the end of my second year, 

I  had begun to realize that the 

true value of the journey wasn’t 

in the f ish at al l .  It  was in the 

process—the slow, deliberate 

pursuit of  something more than 

just the catch. I  had grown as 

an angler, yes, but also as a 

person. The lake had a way of 

stripping away distractions, 

forcing you to be present in 

the moment, to l ive with the 

uncertainty and the quiet.  The 

boat and echo had become 

essential  tools that al lowed 

me to engage with the water 

in a way I  never could have 

from the bank. 

Looking back, the  second 

year  was about  re f in ing what 

I  had learned and deepening 

my connect ion to  the  lake. 

The f ish , though a lways 

e lus ive, had become less  o f 

an  obsess ion and more  o f  a 

part  o f  the  landscape.  I  knew 

that  the  chal lenge would 
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only  cont inue to  grow, but 

I  was  ready for  i t .  The lake 

had become more  than just  a 

f i sh ing venue i t  had become a 

journey, and I  had just  begun 

to  scratch the  sur face. 

The Third Year:   As Apri l 

arrived and my third year 

at the lake began, I  found 

myself  ref lecting deeply on my 

approach. The past two years 

had taught me that success 

here required more than just 

persistence—it demanded a 

strategic, calculated mindset. 

With that in mind, I  devised 

a three-part plan, tai lored to 

the changing seasons, the 

lake’s unique features, and 

everything I  had learned so far. 

Mental ly, I  broke the year 

into 3 dist inct  phases, each 

tied to specif ic areas of the 

lake and the conditions I 

expected during those times. 

Spring, with its promise of 

awakening f ish, would be the 

f irst phase. I  decided to focus 

on a particular swim unti l  the 

end of June. This was a swim 

I had observed careful ly over 

the previous years, noting its 

depth, features, and how it 

seemed to come alive during 

the warming months. The 

shallow gravel bar nearby, along 

with the cover of submerged 

weed beds, seemed to draw 

fish as they transitioned into 

springtime patterns. 

As summer approached 

and the days grew longer, I 

p lanned my next move.  For 

July, August , and September, I 

would shi f t  a long the bank to 

another  swim I  had identi f ied. 

This  area of fered s l ight ly 

deeper water  with more 

open features, perfect  for  the 

warmer months when the f ish 

often roamed wider  areas 

of  the lake.  I  bel ieved this 

sect ion would give me the best 

chance of  intercepting the 

carp as they moved through 

their  summer routes. 

Final ly, as autumn began to 

set  in and the water  cooled, I 

p lanned a third and f inal  move 

further  a long the bank.  This 
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area was known for  i ts  deeper 

water  and sheltered si l ty 

bottom, providing an ideal 

place for  carp as they prepared 

for  the colder  months.  I  had 

seen subtle s igns of  act ivity 

in this  swim during the past 

autumn and bel ieved i t  could 

be a key spot  during the later 

part  of  the year. 

Each move in this three-part 

plan was careful ly calculated, 

not just based on seasonal 

changes but also on what I 

had learned about the lake’s 

features and the f ish’s behavior 

over the past two years.  The 

depths, the contours of the 

lakebed, the natural  food 

sources, and even the weather 

patterns al l  played into my 

decision-making process. 

This wasn’t guesswork no 

more—it was a strategy built 

on observation, patience, and 

experience. 

I  knew that even with this 

plan, the Lake would continue 

to test me. But that’s what I  had 

come to love about it .  It  wasn’t 

about fol lowing a formula or 

hoping for luck—it was about 

engaging with the lake on its 

own terms, adapting to its 

challenges, and embracing the 

journey it  offered. 

The second session of 

the spr ing marked a pivotal 

moment in my third year  at 

the lake.  On this  session, I 

managed to catch my f i rst 

or iginal  carp of  the year—a 

f ish that  became a turning 

point  for  me and one of  the 

most calculated captures of 

my entire journey so far. 

I  had spent hours mapping 

out a speci f ic  area using the 

boat  and echo, identi fy ing a 

very smal l  underwater  mound 

about 120 yards into the lake. 

The mound was t iny, no larger 

than the roof  of  a  car, and rose 

sharply to exact ly  6 .8  feet  of 

water  before dropping steeply 

back to 13 feet  on al l  s ides. 

I t  was the kind of  spot  you 

might over look without the 

r ight  tools  and attention to 

detai l , but  I  knew it  had the 
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potentia l  to  get  a  bite. 

The chal lenge was to place 

a r ig perfect ly  on top of  this 

feature, a  task that  demanded 

precis ion and patience when 

the winds were up.  Using the 

boat , I  careful ly  hand-placed 

my r ig and baited l ight ly 

around the mound, conf ident 

that  this  subt le  approach 

would give me the edge.  I t  was 

one of  those moments where 

preparat ion, knowledge, and 

inst inct  a l l  came together. 

When the bite came the 

fo l lowing morning i t  was a 

feel ing l ike no other.  Not only 

was i t  my f i rst  f ish of  the year, 

but  i t  was also my ear l iest 

capture on the lake to date, 

coming in the f i rst  week of 

May.  Up unti l  that  point , a l l 

my other  captures had been 

in July or  August , making this 

a  s igni f icant mi lestone.  The 

f ish wasn’t  just  a  reward for 
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my ef fort—it  was proof  that 

my understanding of  the lake 

was evolving. 

The capture gave my 

confidence a huge boost. For 

the first time, I felt l ike I was 

starting to truly crack the 

code of this challenging water. 

The meticulous planning, 

the detailed observation, the 

patience—it had all paid off. 

But as is often the case with 

fishing, the lake wasn’t about to 

let me get too comfortable. Just 

when I thought I was beginning 

to understand its patterns, it 

took another 18 nights before I 

had my next bite. This is one of 

the great things about fishing: 

it keeps you humble, always 

reminding you that there’s so 

much more to learn. 

By  late  June, I  decided i t 

was  t ime to  move on with 

part  two of  my three-part 

p lan.  The new posi t ion, 

located fur ther  up the  bank, 

o f fered a  complete ly  d i f fe rent 

dynamic.  I t  was  s i tuated in 

the  middle  area  o f  the  lake, 

where  a  mass ive  p lateau 

st retched out  approximate ly 

100  yards  f rom the bank.  This 

p lateau was one o f  the  lake’s 

most  prominent  underwater 

features , and i ts  unique 

st ructure  presented both a 

chal lenge and an opportuni ty. 

Running along the plateau 

was a s l ight ly  higher r idge, 

made up of  scattered boulders 

and f i rm sandy patches.  These 

features created a natural 

focal  point  for  f ish movement, 

and I  was convinced that 

i f  I  could posit ion my r igs 

correct ly, I  might be able to 

intercept some of  the lake’s 

e lusive carp. 

Using the boat  and echo, I 

careful ly  mapped out the r idge, 

identi fy ing the f lat  sandy 

areas between the boulders 

as the pr ime spots to target . 

These were smal l , precise 

areas that  required pinpoint 

accuracy when placing the 

r igs.  Once again, the use of 

the boat  proved invaluable, 

a l lowing me to place each r ig 
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with the care and precis ion 

these spots demanded. 

This  move marked a new 

chapter  in my approach.  The 

plateau was an area I  had 

f ished and caught over  in the 

past  two years but now I  had 

a t imeframe and fe l t  conf ident 

that  the combination of 

structure, depth, and locat ion 

would work in my favor  during 

the warm summer months. 

Bait ing was increased to 8 

ki los of  bait  per  night over  the 

4 rods, focusing on drawing 

the f ish’s  attention to these 

speci f ic  areas.  I  knew the 

boulders and sandy patches 

would natural ly  concentrate 

any f ish passing through, so 

i t  was al l  about giving them a 

reason to stop and invest igate. 

This  move fe l t  good and the 

r ight decision.  The plateau was 

a vast  feature, and narrowing 

down the exact  areas to f ish 

was no easy task.  But hopeful ly 

the potentia l  rewards were 

too good to ignore, and as I 

sett led into this  new posit ion, 

I  couldn’t  help but feel  a  sense 

of  ant icipat ion for  what might 

come next. 

I t  was the third night of 

a  part icular  session, and 

condit ions were beginning 

to change dramatical ly.  The 

winds had steadi ly  increased 

throughout the evening, and 

by f i rst  l ight , the lake was 

under the gr ip of  a  strong, 

consistent  wind.  The surface 

churned with energy, and to 

my excitement, a  few f ish 

began to show themselves 

over  the plateau.  

I  only had a few hours left 

before I  needed to pack up, 

and whi le  the act ivity on the 

lake was promising, t ime was 

against  me.  Then, without 

any warning, the middle rod 

tore of f.  For  a  moment, I  was 

in disbel ief—it  had been a 

long, tense wait , and now 

I  was f inal ly  connected to 

something. 

Grabbing the rod, I  quickly 

found mysel f  in  the boat , 

batt l ing not  only the f ish 
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but a lso the re lent less wind 

and waves.  The middle of 

the pit  was chaotic, with the 

wind smashing me about as I 

struggled to maintain control 

of  both the boat  and the f ish. 

The adrenal ine was pumping, 

but  through i t  a l l , I  kept  my 

focus.  As the f ish surfaced 

and rol led near  the boat , I 

recognized i t  immediately: the 

Snag Lake Mirror.  This  was a 

f ish I  had long admired, one 

of  the or iginals , and seeing 

i t  on the end of  my l ine f i l led 

me with a mixture of  awe and 

determination.  The batt le 

wasn’t  over  yet , though.  The 

f ish fought hard, test ing both 

my resolve and my gear, but 

eventual ly, I  guided i t  safely 

into the net . 

As I  peered down at  the f ish, 

I  was absolutely chuffed to 

bits .  This  wasn’t  just  my 11th 

or iginal  carp f rom the Ocean 

Lake—it was my f i rst  mirror 

f rom these waters.  I t  fe l t  l ike 

a mi lestone moment, a  reward 

for  the countless hours, the 

blanks, and the ef fort  I  had 

poured into this  journey. 

The Snag Lake Mirror  was 

more than just  a  f ish to me.  I t 

represented the spir i t  of  the 

lake and everything I  had been 

str iv ing for : the chal lenge, the 

unpredictabi l i ty, and the sheer 

joy of  success when i t  f inal ly 

comes.  As I  held the f ish for  a 

quick photo before s l ipping i t 

back, I  couldn’t  help but feel  a 

renewed sense of  motivat ion. 

The journey wasn’t  over  yet , 

but  this  capture was a moment 

I  would cherish forever. 

I  was genuinely pleased 

with the results  so far.  Eleven 

or iginals , including my f i rst 

mirror, fe l t  l ike a s igni f icant 

achievement, especial ly 

consider ing the chal lenges 

the lake had thrown at  me. 

And with the main part  of 

the summer st i l l  ahead, I  was 

f i l led with anticipat ion for 

what might come next. 

Yet , something started to nag 

at  me, a  persistent  quest ion 

that  I  couldn’t  shake.  What 
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were the odds of  catching 

two or iginals  back-to-back, 

especial ly  without one of  the 

newly stocked f ish making an 

appearance? With 100 smal l 

mirrors  added to the lake the 

previous November, i t  seemed 

almost  inevitable that  they’d 

start  showing up in catches 

sooner rather  than later. 

There was already plenty 

of  speculat ion among other 

anglers  about how many of  the 

stockies had survived their 

f i rst  winter.  Some bel ieved the 

lake’s  sheer  s ize and i ts  many 

predators might have taken a 

tol l  on their  numbers.  Others 

thought that  the stockies 

were s imply too young and 

inexperienced to ful ly  adapt to 

the chal lenging environment 

of  the Ocean Lake.  Either  way, 

their  absence f rom the rods 

so far  was intr iguing—and a 

l i t t le  concerning. 

Part  of  me couldn’t  help 

but wonder i f  their  eventual 

presence might change the 

dynamic of  the f ishing.  Would 

they alter  the behavior  of 

the or iginals? Would they 

compete for  bait  in key areas? 

For  now, though, I  was focused 

on enjoying the success I 

had earned and remaining 

optimist ic  about what the 

summer would br ing. 

As i t  turned out, I  needn’t 

have worr ied about the 

stockies.  On my very next 

t r ip, they made their  presence 

known in no uncertain terms. 

Over the course of  three nights, 

I  managed to catch three of 

them—one each night. 

These  weren ’t  the  sma l l 

6 lb-7 lb  f i sh  they ’d  been 

when  f i r s t  s tocked  the 

p rev ious  winte r.  Ins tead, 

they  had  a l ready  g rown we l l , 

each  one  now over  10 lb. 

The i r  immacu la te  sca les  and 

pr i s t ine  cond i t ion  re f l ec ted 

the i r  youth , but  the i r  g rowth 

ra te  was  impress ive  and  gave 

a  g l impse  o f  the i r  potent ia l 

in  the  coming  years . 

Even  so , I  kept  my  focus . 

The  s tock ies  were  par t  o f  the 
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l ake ’s  fu ture, but  my  s ights 

remained  f i rmly  on  the 

pas t—the  wary, weathered 

o r ig ina ls  that  had  evaded 

ang le rs  fo r  l ong  per iods , 

Whi le  the  s tock ies  were  an 

exc i t ing  add i t ion  to  the  lake, 

I  knew the  t rue  cha l lenge 

s t i l l  l ay  ahead . 

Another  week later, I  was 

back at  the lake, fo l lowing my 

usual  routine.  The swimmers 

and paddleboarders typical ly 

f inished up around 8 p.m., so 

I  waited unti l  they were done 

before sort ing out my rods.  This 

t iming had become second 

nature to me throughout my 

t ime on the lake.  By the t ime 

darkness was fa l l ing, my four 

r igs were careful ly  placed in 

a l ine along the r idge on the 

plateau.  With everything set , 

I  poured mysel f  a  cup of  tea 

and got  into bed, ready for  the 

ear ly  start  I  knew was coming. 

This  t ime of  year, f i rst  l ight 

would arr ive around 5 a.m., 

so I  was always up ear ly  to 

watch the water  for  any s igns 

or  shows.  At about 6 a.m., 

one of  the rods burst  into l i fe. 

Straight away, I  could tel l  i t  was 

a stockie—it  had that  f rantic, 

headstrong energy that  was 

becoming easy to recognize. 

Over the next  few hours, the 

act ion was re lent less, with 

f ive stockies making their 

way into the net .  Each f ish 

was swift ly  unhooked and 

released, and the rods were 

boated and replaced back 

onto their  spots with a top up 

of  bait .  

By 11 a.m., the f lurry of 

activity had subsided. With 

everything quiet, I  took the 

chance to enjoy a few cups 

of tea and even snuck in 

a l itt le afternoon nap. The 

peace didn’t last long, though, 

because by mid-afternoon, one 

of the middle rods ripped off. 

This  t ime, i t  was di f ferent . 

The power behind this  f ish 

was l ike nothing I ’d ever 

experienced on the lake.  As 

soon as I  picked up the rod, I 

knew I  wasn’t  deal ing with a 
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stockie. This was a f ish with real 

weight and determination—

it was unstoppable.  In one 

bl ister ing run, i t  went f rom 

the plateau to a point  near ly 

80 yards f rom the far  bank. 

My reel  was screaming, and 

al l  I  could do was hang on and 

hope to regain control . 

Eventual ly, the f ish buried 

i tsel f  deep in a weed bed, 

br inging the run to a halt .  That 

gave me my chance.  I  jumped 

into the boat  and made my 

way towards the f ish, my 

heart  pounding.  By the t ime 

I  reached the weed bed, the 

l ine was sol id, but  I  began 

to work s lowly and careful ly, 

inching the l ine back unti l  I 

fe l t  contact  again. 

Suddenly, the angle of  the 

l ine shi f ted, and the f ish broke 

f ree f rom the weed.  Now we 

were back in open water, and I 

quickly caught up with i t .  What 

fo l lowed was an unforgettable 

few minutes.  The f ish stayed 

close, just  swimming left  and 

r ight  beneath the boat .  Even 

in the low l ight , I  could see 

i t  was a common of  immense 

size -  easi ly  near ly  twice as 

big as anything I ’d caught 

f rom the lake before. 

My heart  was in my mouth, 

and my thoughts were racing. 

This  was i t .  This  was the 

moment I ’d been wait ing for, 

two and hal f  years to get 

this  bite, the f ish that  would 

redef ine everything.  Despite 

the chaos in my mind, I  stayed 

in control , steadi ly  gaining the 

upper hand.  As the f ish began 

to t i re, I  worked i t  c loser  to 

the boat . 

I t  was  now just  a  rod length 

away, i ts  head coming up, 

hor izonta l  with  the  sur face. 

The net  was ready, per fect ly 

p laced for  the  f ina l  moment . 

Then, out  o f  nowhere, d isaster 

struck.The rod jerked vio lent ly 

back toward my shoulder.  The 

l ine  went  s lack .  I t  was  gone. 

I  sat  there in  stunned s i lence, 

the  rea l isat ion h i t t ing me 

l ike  a  wal l  a t  100  mph.  I  was 

s ick  -  phys ica l ly  s ick  -  with 
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disbel ie f  and shock.  My mind 

rep layed the  f ight  over  and 

over, searching for  an  answer, 

a  reason why i t  had a l l  gone 

wrong.  But  there  was nothing. 

The f ish , the  opportuni ty, the 

moment  -  i t  was  a l l  gone in 

an instant . 

I  stayed in the boat , my head 

in my hands, overwhelmed by 

the sheer  weight of  the loss. 

The pain was immense, a  gut-

wrenching reminder of  how 

cruel  f ishing can be at  t imes. 

I  st i l l  had two nights ahead of 

me, but  after  that  devastat ing 

loss, my tank was completely 

empty.  There was no shaking 

i t  of f.  I t  wasn’t  just  a  lost 

f ish -  i t  was the f ish, the very 

reason I  had dedicated mysel f 

to  this  lake.  I  had been seconds 

away from what could have 

been the ult imate pinnacle 

of  my journey, only to have i t 

snatched from my f ingers in 

the cruelest  way imaginable. 

Two and a hal f  years of 

re lent less ef fort , endless 

nights, and unwavering focus 

-  a l l  of  i t  seemed to unravel 

in a s ingle moment.  I  was 

absolutely gutted to my core, 

a  wounded soldier  on the 

batt lef ie ld of  carp f ishing. 

As I  sat  there, the weight 

of  the loss pressing down on 

me, I  knew I  had to f ind a way 

to make peace with i t .  I f  I 

didn’t , i t  would dr ive me mad. 

S lowly, I  began to shi f t  my 

perspective, focusing on the 

posit ives of  the s i tuat ion. 

For  one, I  had achieved 

something monumental : I  had 

managed to entice a bite f rom 

one of  the old guards.  That 

fact  a lone was huge.  I t  proved 

that  my approach -  my choice 

of  area, my bait ing, my r igs 

-  was al l  on point .  The loss 

hadn’t  been due to a fa i lure 

of  preparat ion or  execution. 

Instead, i t  had come down 

to something as s imple and 

unavoidable as a broken 

swivel , weakened by fat igue. 

I t  wasn’t  easy, but  these 

smal l  reassurances began to 

chip away at  the crushing 
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disappointment.  There was 

hope, I  to ld mysel f.  I t  could 

st i l l  happen again.  The chance 

wasn’t  lost  forever. 

Despite the blow, I  pressed 

on.  Amazingly, over  the next 

two nights, I  managed to catch 

another  6  stockies giving me 

11 stockies in total  for  this 

session.  They were a smal l 

consolat ion, sure, but  they 

were something.  Each f ish 

served as a reminder that  the 

lake wasn’t  done with me yet . 

And so, I  carr ied on, battered 

but not  beaten.  The loss st i l l 

stung, and I  doubted i t  ever 

would truly leave me, but  there 

was one undeniable truth: I 

was st i l l  in  the game, and the 

next  chapter  was wait ing to 

be written. 

A week a f ter  that  crushing 

loss , I  found mysel f  back 

at  the  lake, determined to 

push forward.  I  de l iberate ly 

t r ied  to  g ive  mysel f  hope, 

convincing mysel f  that  a 

second opportuni ty  might 

come my way before  the  end 

o f  October.  I t  was  hopefu l 

th inking for  the  most  part , 

but  there  was only  one way 

to  f ind out . 

By  th i s  po in t , I  had  a l ready 

secured  a  new t icket  fo r  the 

fo l lowing  year  -  a  chance  to 

f i sh  a  l ake  that  was  s imply 

imposs ib le  to  tu rn  down. 

Knowing  th is , I  rea l i zed 

that  th i s  was  i t : my  las t  rea l 

chance  to  make  someth ing 

spec ia l  happen  on  the  Ocean . 

I  had  about  ten  weeks  le f t , 

and  i t  was  t ime  to  put  my 

bes t  foo t  fo rward . 

For  the  next  s t retch, I 

s tayed in  the  middle  area  o f 

the  lake, cont inuing to  target 

the  p lateau and i ts  features . 

Over  the  course  o f  around 20 

more  n ights , my perseverance 

was rewarded with  three 

more  or ig ina l  commons.  Each 

capture  fe l t  l ike  a  s tep toward 

redempt ion, a  reminder  o f  why 

I ’d  taken on th is  cha l lenge in 

the  f i rs t  p lace.

But  as  the  weeks  t icked 

by, i t  was  t ime  to  execute 
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the  f ina l  pa r t  o f  my  p lan .  I 

packed  up  and  made  the 

move  to  the  deeper, s i l ty  a rea 

o f  the  l ake.  Th is  spot , r i ch 

wi th  potent ia l  and  myste ry, 

wou ld  be  my  home fo r  the 

remain ing  weeks .  I t  was  here 

that  I  hoped  to  c lose  out  my 

journey  on  the  Ocean  wi th  the 

capture  I ’d  been  dreaming  o f 

s ince  day  one. 

Moving fur ther  down the 

lake  to  the  th i rd  pos i t ion , my 

f i rs t  sess ion in  the  new swim 

got  o f f  to  a  promis ing star t . 

I  caught  a  f i sh  I ’d  landed 

back in  the  f i rs t  year  -  a 

recapture.  Whi le  some might 

fee l  d isappointed, I  chose 

to  take  i t  as  a  pos i t ive  s ign. 

Catching on the  f i rs t  out ing 

in  a  new swim was a lways 

a  good star t , and i t  gave me 

hope for  what  lay  ahead. 

The fo l lowing session also 

proved f ruit ful , with a few 

more stockies coming my 

way.  I t  fe l t  l ike I  was rol l ing 

the dice with every tr ip now, 

and just  maybe, there was one 

last  chance wait ing for  me in 

the weeks ahead. 

On my next vis i t , a  storm 

was forecast  to arr ive in the 

middle of  the session, a l igning 

with a new moon period -  a 

pr ime t ime.  My hopes were 

higher than ever, and my mind 

couldn’t  help but wander into 

the realm of  imagination. 

Could this  be the moment? 

Was i t  a l l  part  of  some greater 

plan to br ing me r ight  to the 

wire for  a  storybook ending? 

I  arr ived ear ly, eager to 

get  the rods out  before the 

storm set  in.  As the nights 

were drawing in, everything 

was sett led wel l  before dark. 

Around 10 p.m., the winds and 

rain began to bui ld.  I  sat  in 

the bivvy, straining to l isten 

for  any s igns of  f ish movement 

over  the re lent less drumming 

of  the rain.  Eventual ly, I  gave 

up and retreated to bed, lett ing 

the weather  run i ts  course. 

I  was jo l ted awake sometime 

later  by the unmistakable 

sound of  an alarm in ful l 
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meltdown. In a heartbeat , I 

was pul l ing on my boots and 

rushing down the s lope to my 

rods.  With the rod in hand, I 

could feel  a  steady pul l  as l ine 

peeled of f  the clutch.  The rod 

was bent into a decent curve, 

and I  knew I  had something 

sol id on the other  end. 

Sudden ly, every th ing 

s topped .  Exper ience  to ld 

me  th is  l i ke ly  meant  the  f i sh 

had  bur ied  i t se l f  in  one  o f 

the  l ake ’s  many  weed  beds . 

Grabb ing  the  boat , I  se t  o f f 

to  fo l low the  l ine, p repared 

fo r  what  was  becoming  a 

fami l i a r  rout ine. 

I  navigated f rom one weed 

bed to another  and then onto 

a third.  Al l  of  this  played 

out in the darkness, though 

thankful ly  the rain had eased. 

Despite the weight of  weed on 

the l ine, I  could st i l l  feel  the 

te l l ta le  movements of  the f ish. 

S lowly, I  worked to br ing the 

l ine up, pul l ing i t  hand over 

hand unti l  a  massive bal l  of 

weed broke the surface.  Along 

with i t  came the f ish -  now 

tangled and hidden beneath 

the vegetat ion. 

Piece by piece, I  str ipped 
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away the weed unti l  the f ish 

came into view. As the last  of 

the weed fe l l  away, my heart 

sank.  There i t  was -  the snag 

lake mirror. 

For  a  moment, I  was gutted. 

After  a l l  the anticipat ion, a l l 

the bui ld-up, I  had let  my mind 

dream of  the perfect  ending. 

Yet  here I  was, star ing at  a 

f ish I ’d a l ready caught ear l ier 

in the summer.  The fairy ta le 

ending I ’d imagined wasn’t 

meant to be, not  this  t ime. 

I  rowed back to shore, quiet ly 

unhooking the f ish to conf i rm 

what I  a l ready knew. The 

snag lake mirror  s l ipped back 

into the darkness, leaving me 

alone to ref lect  on what had 

just  happened.  I t  wasn’t  the 

ending I ’d hoped for, but  the 

journey wasn’t  over  yet .  There 

were st i l l  a  few nights left , 



EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 120

away the weed unti l  the f ish 

came into view. As the last  of 

the weed fe l l  away, my heart 

sank.  There i t  was -  the snag 

lake mirror. 

For  a  moment, I  was gutted. 

After  a l l  the anticipat ion, a l l 

the bui ld-up, I  had let  my mind 

dream of  the perfect  ending. 

Yet  here I  was, star ing at  a 

f ish I ’d a l ready caught ear l ier 

in the summer.  The fairy ta le 

ending I ’d imagined wasn’t 

meant to be, not  this  t ime. 

I  rowed back to shore, quiet ly 

unhooking the f ish to conf i rm 

what I  a l ready knew. The 

snag lake mirror  s l ipped back 

into the darkness, leaving me 

alone to ref lect  on what had 

just  happened.  I t  wasn’t  the 

ending I ’d hoped for, but  the 

journey wasn’t  over  yet .  There 

were st i l l  a  few nights left , 

EXCLUSIVE

BigCarp 121

and hope wasn’t  ent i re ly  lost . 

I  f ished on for  the rest  of  that 

session, managing to catch a 

few more stockies the next 

afternoon.  However, the last 

two sessions brought nothing 

but more stockies -  no more 

or iginals .  That was i t .  The 

journey had come to an end, 

and though I  fe l t  a  t inge of 

disappointment, I  a lso fe l t  a 

deep sense of  pr ide. 

O v e r  t h r e e  y e a r s , I 

h a d  c o m m i t t e d  m y s e l f 

w h o l e h e a r t e d l y  t o  t h i s  l a k e, 

t o t a l i n g  e x a c t l y  1 9 0  n i g h t s 

o f  f i s h i n g.  F r o m  t h o s e, I ’d 

a c h i e v e d  1 8  b i t e s  f r o m  t h e 

o r i g i n a l  f i s h , l a n d i n g  1 7  o f 

t h e m .  T h r e e  o f  t h o s e  w e r e 

r e c a p t u r e s , a n d  t h e  o n e  t h a t 

s l i p p e d  t h r o u g h  m y  f i n g e r s 

w a s  t h e  f i s h  I  h a d  w a n t e d 

t h e  m o s t  -  t h e  u l t i m a t e  p r i z e. 

O n  t o p  o f  t h e  o r i g i n a l s , 

I ’d  l a n d e d  3 1  s t o c k i e s  i n 

t h e  t h i r d  y e a r.  I t  h a d  b e e n 

a n  i n c r e d i b l e  j o u r n e y, f u l l 

o f  c h a l l e n g e s , l e s s o n s , 

a n d  m o m e n t s  t h a t  t e s t e d 

m y  r e s o l v e.  T h e  l a k e ’s 
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s u c c e s s  s w e e t e r, a n d  t h e 

j o u r n e y  a s  a  w h o l e  g a v e  m e 

a  n e w  l e v e l  o f  a p p r e c i a t i o n 

f o r  t h e  a r t  o f  a n g l i n g. 

Through i t  a l l , I  a lmost 

touched the pinnacle moment. 

That’s  how close i t  can be. 

Conclusion: I  hope the 

Ocean retains some of  i ts 

myster ies in the years to come. 

I ts  di f f icult ies, i ts  hardness - 

these are what make i t  special . 

With the addit ion of  the new 

f ish, I  have no doubt that  the 

giants wi l l  return one day. 

I ’d love to come back in the 

future and, perhaps, land a f ish 

over  40 pounds.  But for  now, 

i t ’s  t ime to move on, explore 

new waters, and embrace the 

chal lenges that  l ie  e lsewhere. 

I ’ l l  be keeping a c lose eye 

on the Ocean, though.  I t ’s  a 

place that  wi l l  a lways hold a 

special  part  of  me -  a  place 

of  memories, lessons, and 

dreams that  came so very 

c lose to coming true.
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In May last year (2024) my 

pal Simon and myself  met up 

for a weekend social , fr iday 

ti l  sunday, on our local club 

lake (si lver end back pit)  .  The 

lake had been f ishing ok but 

the carp had started grouping 

up prespawning. There was a 

warm south westerly blowing 

diagonally towards us so we 

felt  confident but at the same 

time not real ly bothered as long 

as we caught something as we 

don’t get a lot of  t ime to f ish 

together.   That night around 

11 while we were having a 

beer and putting the world to 

r ights the sky went red, then 

green, (we later found out it 

was the northern l ights) just 

then Simon had a lovely 26lb 

mirror which made an awesome 

picture with the multicoloured 

sky in the background, I  was 

almost jealous.  We spent the 

rest of  the night watching 

the sky change colour, feeling 

quite privi leged to be there 

and witness it .  12 hours later,  

midday Saturday and I  sti l l 

hadn’t had a bite so it  was time 

for a change. Luckily the sun 
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came out and I  started seeing 

groups of f ish coming towards 

us on the wind just below 

the surface, now these f ish 

are notoriously tr icky on the 

surface but I  had to try , they 

were too far out for a control ler 

or catapult so I  decided to put 

a couple of spombs of mixers 

beyond them and let it  dri ft 

over their  heads to see i f  they 

reacted. Within minutes one 

came up, fol lowed by another 

then another.  A zig seemed 

the best l ine of attack at this 

range so I  hasti ly t ied up an 8ft 

hooklink (knowing it  was 8ft 

deep )  with a whitt led down 

pale brown pop up to imitate 

a swollen mixer and lobbed 

it  out, fol lowed by another 2 

spombs off  mixers.  Within a few 

minutes I  had a few enquiries 

but as the mixers disappeared 

it  became obvious the f ish were 

suspicious of the hookbait 

because it  stayed sti l l  while 

the freebies swirled around in 
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their  wake so I  t ied up a 9ft 

zig and put that out, 2 more 

spombs and I  think I  was sti l l 

retrieving the spod when the 

surface erupted and the reel 

went into meltdown. First f ish 

of the session was landed,  a 

bang on 20lb mirror.  Job done, 

both caught one, I  would have 

been happy with that but they 

were sti l l  there so I  pressed 

repeat.  What happened next 

was a bit  of  a blur but by the 

end of the day I’d had another 

two, a stunning l itt le 18lb ful ly 

scaled and a dark bruiser of  a 

31lb common and lost one in 

weed. Simon also had another 

one, another cracking mirror  

of  23lb. All  this t ime I  sti l l  had 

one rod out on the bottom and 

I’d put a bit  of  bait  over it  at the 

start so I  persisted with it  and 

I  was glad I  did because just 

at f irst l ight the next morning 

it  tore off  resulting in my 2nd 

30 of the tr ip in the shape of 

a 32lb mirror that looked older 
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than me, a true original.  I  was 

on cloud 9.  We celebrated 

with bacon sarnies and coffe 

and by mid morning it  had got 

warm again. The dark shapes 

had returned but I  was low on 

mixer having used almost 3kg 

so far so a quick tr ip to the co 

op and pretty soon I  was back 

on the spomb. It  took a bit 

longer to get them going this 

t ime but eventually they grew 

confident and before long the 

surface erupted again as a big 

black pair of  l ips engulfed the 

pop up and bolted , this was 

a dif ferent beast altogether,  

angry and heavy from the off,  

taking l ine at wil l , It  then 

kited into my other l ine which 

pulled into a weed bed and 

went solid , my heart sank,  it 

was starting to look l ike one of 

those losses that real ly hurt,  

but with a bit  of  help from 

Simon(and a lot of  luck), both 

up to the top of our waders we 

somehow managed to handline 

a huge ball  of  weed into the 

net.  We then both frantical ly 

pulled the weed away to see 

i f  there was anything there 

only to reveal yet another of 

the old originals, a lovely dark,  

well  proportioned mirror that 

pulled the scales round to 32lb 

8oz. I  was speechless,  I ’ve 

had days l ike that in France 

but never in England in 30 

odd years of carp f ishing . 

This lake real ly has been kind 

to me over the last couple of 

seasons and I  can honestly say 

I’ve never enjoyed my angling 

as much as I  a have lately and 

this session topped it  off.  A 

slow pack down was the plan 

with the hope of one last bite 

although not looking l ikely as 

the earl ier battle had spooked 

most of the group plus it ’s a 

working method, I  can’t spod 

while I ’m putting a bivvy away 

etc.  But with my luck being 

in that weekend it  did go off 

again and a scale perfect 23lb 

common finished off  the best 

weekends carp f ishing I’ve 

ever had. 

Tight l ines
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Angling Trust  members can save get  a  10% 
discount  on day t ickets  at  over 90 f isheries 
up and down the UK.  Membership includes 
venues such as  Upper Farm Fishery a  wel l 
establ ished,  tranquil ,  private  1  acre lake 
s ituated in  the beauti ful  South Oxfordshire 
countryside between Chinnor (Oxfordshire) 
and Princes Risborough (Buckinghamshire) . 
The lake is  spl i t  into 2  ponds,  which are 
connected via  a  narrow waterway and is 
spring fed al l  year  round.  Graham’s  Pond is 
up to  5  feet  deep and has 11 swims/pegs, 
of  which 4 are doubles  and can hold 2+ 
people .  Tony ’s  Pond is  up to  6  feet  deep and 
has 9  swims/pegs (the majority  of  which 
are f ishable  from the bank) .  Upper Farm is 
a  mixed coarse f ishery stocked with carp 
ranging from a  few pounds to  a  number of 
high doubles .  Check out  the Angling Trust 
website  for  more venues. 

MARCH 2025FREELINE

HALLHALL
PARRYPARRY
BURTONBURTONHAMMONDHAMMOND

JERRYJERRY
VSVS
VINNIEVINNIE



Editor/Publ isher
Rob Mayl in
Bountyhunter 
Publ icat ions
44 Herbs End
Cove, Hampshire
GU14 9YD

07768 731425
bigcarpstudio@hotmai l .
co.uk

Design & Production
James Harr ison

Also avai lable this 
month Big Carp issue 
344.

Front Cover:
Jerry Hammond cradles
Vinnitrow’s Arnie.

Rob’s Ramblings

F R E E L I N E  4

Angling Trust  members can save get  a  10% 
discount  on day t ickets  at  over 90 f isheries 
up and down the UK.  Membership includes 
venues such as  Upper Farm Fishery a  wel l 
establ ished,  tranquil ,  private  1  acre lake 
s ituated in  the beauti ful  South Oxfordshire 
countryside between Chinnor (Oxfordshire) 
and Princes Risborough (Buckinghamshire) . 
The lake is  spl i t  into 2  ponds,  which are 
connected via  a  narrow waterway and is 
spring fed al l  year  round.  Graham’s  Pond is 
up to  5  feet  deep and has 11 swims/pegs, 
of  which 4 are doubles  and can hold 2+ 
people .  Tony ’s  Pond is  up to  6  feet  deep and 
has 9  swims/pegs (the majority  of  which 
are f ishable  from the bank) .  Upper Farm is 
a  mixed coarse f ishery stocked with carp 
ranging from a  few pounds to  a  number of 
high doubles .  Check out  the Angling Trust 
website  for  more venues. 

MARCH 2025FREELINE

HALLHALL
PARRYPARRY
BURTONBURTONHAMMONDHAMMOND

JERRYJERRY
VSVS
VINNIEVINNIE

F R E E L I N E  5

Contents

   6. CARP CHAT

16. CARP SCENE

20. KURTIS BURTON

36. PETE HALL

52. JERRY HAMMOND

78. MATT PARRY



Carp Chat

F R E E L I N E  6

We are absolutely THRILLED to welcome the incredibly talented Luke 
Vallory to the Dynamite Team!Luke’s angling prowess is undeniable, and 
his passion for the sport is truly inspiring. We’ve been huge admirers 
of his career for years and we’re confident that this partnership will be 
incredibly successful.

“I’m genuinely excited to be joining the Dynamite baits team,” says 
Luke. “Every angler has used Dynamite at some point in their lives and 
the Monster Tiger Nut played a huge part in my early angling. I’m excited 
to work with such a respected brand and help develop some incredible 
new products.”

Welcome to the team, Luke!

LUKE VALLORY
JOINS DYNAMITE
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F E A R G A L  S H A R K E Y, 
A N G L I N G  T R U S T 
A M B A S S A D O R 
a n d  F R E S H W AT E R 
C A M PA I G N E R : 
“ R i g h t  n o w  e v e r y  a n g l e r 
n e e d s  t o  j o i n  t h e  A n g l i n g 
T r u s t  t o  g e t  i n v o l v e d  i n  t h e s e 
t h i n g s …  Yo u  n e e d  t o  d o  i t …
a n d  y o u  n e e d  t o  d o  i t  t o d a y ! ” 
F i n d  o u t  m o r e  a b o u t  h o w  y o u 
c a n  h e l p  u s  P r o t e c t ,  P r o m o t e 
a n d  D e v e l o p  o u r  s p o r t  w h i l s t 
b e i n g  r e w a r d e d  w i t h  e x c l u s i v e 
d i s c o u n t s  a n d  b e n e f i t s :

S W I M B O O K E R 
PA R T N E R S H I P  W I T H 
A N G L I N G  T R U S T  T O 
D E V E LO P  B O O K I N G 
P L AT F O R M 
This  groundbreaking project 
aims to  del iver  a  comprehensive, 
easy-to-use platform for  coaches 
and organisers  to  ef fect ively 
manage and promote their 
events  onl ine.
The need for  this  init iat ive 
was inspired by the growing 
necessity  to  digit ise  operations 
and streamline processes , 
making event  management more 
ef f ic ient  and accessible .
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Kent Partic les  are del ighted to  welcome big  f ish angler  Danny 
Taylor  to  our consultants ’  team.  Danny had the fol lowing to  say. . . .

I  am a south coast-based angler  that  targets  both int imate estate 
lakes as  wel l  as  large gravel  pits .  My favourite  type of  angl ing is 
stalking big  carp,  c lose up and personal ,  using baits  such as  corn 
and bread under a  peacock qui l l  on a  barbel  rod and centrepin 
reel .  

I ’ve  had both Commons and Mirrors  in  the UK to over 47lb.  I ’m 
excited about  joining Kent  Partic les  and I ’m sure my debut  year 
with the brand wil l  be a  great  one

DANNY TAYLOR JOINS 
KENT PARTICLES
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UK made, purpose built for when stability and portability are 
required, it’s also very capable of supporting those heavier, 
specimen weights. It folds away compactly into a nice carry case.
• Thick gauge polished aluminium alloy tube
• Heavy duty brass ferrules and fittings
• Stainless steel top crown and hang point
• Comes complete with carry BAG
• Weight including bag – 1.2kg (2.6lb)
• Stored length – 76cm (30”)
• Maximum capacity – 50kg/110lb
• rrp £72.99
• www.reubenheaton.com

REUBEN HEATON TRIPOD
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NITE WATCHES WINTER 
DISCOUNTS

• Swiss made movement
• Tritanium illumination
• Built forthe toughest conditions
• Military heritage
• www.nitewatches.com
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• Fits 3 rods with front and back set up. 
• Fully adjustable 
• The banksticks can be usedseparately 
• A solid, totally adjustable, go-anywhere pod that can be used on hard 

ground and platforms. 
• All black with a choice of coloured thumbscrews
• Comes with a padded LFS carry bag
• RRP £69.99
• www.lidstersfishingsupplies.co.uk

LIDSTERS GRAND
ALUMINIUM POD 
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Early  spring is  a  t ime that  most  anglers  welcome.  The return 
of  longer days ,  warmer weather and looking ahead to  more 
t ime f ishing in  the great  outdoors .  That  is  unless  you are 
al lergic  to  tree pol len,  when the del ightful  prospect  of  spring 
can be ruined by the impending doom of  hay fever.  Help is  at 
hand though.  Airborne al lergens expert  and creator  of  HayMax 
al lergen barrier  balm,  Max Wiseberg,  of fers  his  advice to  fel low 
hay fever  sufferers  to  make their  f ishing a  l i t t le  happier  this 
spring.
“The peak tree pol len season tends to  be in  Apri l ,”  says  Max, 

HAYMAX
HAY FEVER 
PRODUCTS
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“but  can be earl ier  depending on the type of  tree pol len you 
are al lergic  to .  The main tree al lergen,  birch,  pol l inates  in 
Apri l  unti l  early  May.  Ash and plane pol len also peak in  Apri l , 
and oak in  May.  Alder,  hazel ,  e lm and wil low peak earl ier,  in 
March.  But  this  depends on the early  spring weather and on 
the mildness or  severity  of  the winter.  A  mild winter  can mean 
earl ier  pol len.”
“As with al l  a l lergies ,  avoidance is  key.  I f  you are al lergic  to 
wheat ,  you avoid wheat ,  and i t ’s  the same with tree pol len. 
Only i t ’s  a  bit  tr ickier  as  pol len is  in  the air  we breathe.  So 
begin with an al lergen barrier  balm to help stop pol len gett ing 
in  your body.  I f  less  gets  in ,  there’s  less  for  your body to  deal 
with and less  for  i t  to  react  to .  Al lergen barrier  balms,  such 
as  HayMax,  which has been proven to  trap over one third of 
pol len,  are  applied around the nostri ls  and bones of  the eyes 
to  trap pol len.  Apply before you go out  f ishing and as  needed 
during the rest  of  the day.”
“Wearing wrap around sunglasses  whilst  out  f ishing,  and any 
t ime you’re  outdoors ,  wil l 
a lso help stop pol len gett ing 
in  your eyes and a  hat ,  cap or 
other head covering wil l  help 
prevent  i t  gett ing trapped in 
your hair.”
“Try to  t ime your act ivity  when 
pol len levels  are lower –  so 
avoid early  morning and early 
evening when pol len counts 
tend to  be at  their  highest .  And 
f inding out  which tree pol lens 
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tread pol len around your home.  Washing your face ,  or  better 
st i l l  taking a  shower and changing your c lothes on your return 
wil l  get  r id  of  pol len from your body and the c lothes you are 
wearing.”
“And of  course there are many remedies ,  treatments  and natural 
products  avai lable  that  help deal  with the symptoms once they 
occur.  The body ’s  reaction to  too much pol len in  the body is  to 
produce histamines –  normal  amounts  are good,  as  they keep 
us  attentive and awake,  but  too many,  and we get  the common 
symptoms of  hay fever  –  sneezing,  i tchy eyes ,  streaming eyes , 
runny nose etc .  So antihistamine tablets  work by counteracting 
the af fects  of  the histamines.  Some are avai lable  over  the 
counter  from pharmacies , 
whilst  others  are avai lable 
only  on prescription.  Natural 
antihistamines are also 
avai lable ,  such as  quercetin 
and butterbur.”
“Antihistamine nasal  sprays 
can quickly  ease i tching, 
sneezing and watering but  are 
general ly  only  proof  against 
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mild symptoms.  Steroid nasal  sprays and drops reduce 
inf lammation in  the nose;  they work best  for  c learing nasal 
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•  from £8.49
• www.haymax.biz
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When disconnected from a rel iable  source of  c lean water,  the 
Li feSaver Bott le  al lows you to  use water  from natural  sources 
such as  ponds,  lakes and rivers ,  to  stay hydrated,  whilst 
protecting you from waterborne viruses ,  bacteria  or  cysts . 
From camping or  travel l ing to  emergency preparation,  you 
can survive and thrive in  the toughest  of  environments  with 
the Li feSaver Bott le .  The replaceable  cartridge can purify  up 
to  6 ,000 l i tres  of  water.

•  Tested by Independent  labs to  meet  product  specif ic  NSF 
Protocol  248.  Learn more about  NSF Protocols  here

• Fai lSafe  -  The last  drop is  as  c lean as  the f irst  drop.  The 
f low rate  reduces when the cartridge needs replacing.

•  Intuit ive to  use -  FILL.  PUMP.  DRINK.
•  Includes a  replaceable  Activated Carbon Fi l ter  for  chemical 

and heavy metal  reduction as  wel l  as  removing bad taste 
and odour,  ef fect ive for  up to  250 l i tres  -  Our standard 
act ivated Carbon discs  used in  al l  Li feSaver products  have 
been tested to  show excel lent  and consistent  heavy metal 
and chemical  reduction for  their  stated l i fe  over a  range 
of  sample contaminants  such as  chlorine,  lead,  nickel  and 
cadmium.  Improving taste  and odour along the way.

•  No measuring,  wait  t imes or  unpleasant  taste .
•  Transforms cloudy or  muddy water  to  crystal  c lear.
•  Robust  outer  shel l  and carry strap for  use in  the most 

demanding of  environments
•  Product  is  BPA and BPS free
• Manufactured in  the UK
• rrp £174.99
• www.iconli fesaver.com
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Kurtis Burton

D uring a hot  summer’s  day I  strol led down to a  local 
private  estate  lake.  I  walked around and found the 
f ish in  a  shal low,  snaggy and very weedy part  of 
the lake.  I  could see two clear  spots  amongst  the 

weed.  These were my chosen spots ,  and I  was f ishing a  long 
hooklength just  in  case i t  wasn’t  bang on the money.  Fi f teen 
minutes  after  the rods went  out  I  had a  few bleeps,  and the t ip 
bent  around.  After  a  short  but  hairy f ight  the f ish was in  the 
net ,  a  stunning l i t t le  mirror around the average size  of  f ish 
I ’d  had out  of  this  lake.  As  the day went  on the alarms stayed 
si lent .  That  day I ’d  been given some new bait  to  try  from a 
good fr iend,  Dave Gash at  Vale  Baits .  This  bait  was dark in 
colour but  strong,  smell ing of  garl ic  and orange. 
I t  got  to  around 3pm,  and the r ight  hand rod was off .  I  was 
taking my t ime with this  one,  as  i t  fe lt  a  better  f ish .  Just  as  she 
went  over  the net  cord,  the left  hand rod bent  over.  I  couldn’t 
bel ieve i t ;  I ’d  waited hours for  a  run and then they came within 
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minutes of  each other.  I  had two mirrors  on the mat ,  one very 
lean and well  muscled.  I  thought  that  would have been i t  for  the 
day,  as  on this  place three f ish is  a  great  day,  but  minutes  after 
gett ing the r ight  hand rod back in  i t  was off  again.  This  t ime i t 
as  a  very fat  common just  over 20lb.  This  was the biggest  f ish 
I ’d  had out  of  here and a  real  character.
H a l f  a n  h o u r  l a t e r  I  wa s  i n  a g a i n ,  a n d  I  c o u l d n’ t  b e l i eve  i t ! 
A s  t h e  f i s h  g o t  c l o s e  i n  I  c o u l d  s e e  i t  wa s  a n o t h e r  o n e  o f  t h e 
b i g g e r  f i s h  i n  t h e  l a ke ,  a n o t h e r  p e r fe c t  c o m m o n  j u s t  ove r 
1 9 l b .  I  wa s  ove r  t h e  m o o n  w i t h  t h i s  s u c c e s s ,  b u t  l i t t l e  d i d  I 
k n o w  t h e  n ex t  h o u r  wa s  g o i n g  t o  b e  a m a z i n g .  I ’ d  s e e n  a  fe w 
f i s h  i n  t h e  m a r g i n s  d u r i n g  t h e  d ay,  s o  I ’ d  b e e n  t r i c k l i n g  b a i t 
i n  a n d  wa t c h i n g  t h e  f i s h  g o  d o w n  o n  i t .  I  m ove d  my  l e f t  ro d 
j u s t  i n c h e s  f ro m  t h e  b a n k .  W h i l s t  wa t c h i n g  a  f i s h  c o m e  i n t o 
t h e  m a r g i n  s p o t  a n d  g e t t i n g  exc i t e d ,  my  o t h e r  ro d  r i p p e d 
o f f .  T h i s  f i s h  b ro ke  t h e  wa t e r  a s  s o o n  a s  I  h o o ke d  i n t o  i t . 
I t  l o o ke d  ve r y  d a r k .  P l ay i n g  i t  e a s i ly  t h ro u g h  t h e  we e d , 
I  eve n t u a l ly  g o t  i t  f re e  o f  a ny  we e d b e d s  a n d  s h e  c a m e  i n 
s l o w ly.  W h e n  i t  wa s  c l o s e  e n o u g h  t o  s e e  I  b a c ke d  t h e  c l u t c h 
o f f  a  l i t t l e ,  n o t  wa n t i n g  t o  l o s e  t h i s  o n e  t o  a  h o o k  p u l l .  A l l 
t h e  h a rd  wo r k  wa s  p ay i n g  o f f . 
As  she s l ipped over the net  cord I  was so rel ieved,  and I  had 
a  massive smile  on my face as  I  l i f ted her  onto the mat .  I  had 
to  get  some mat  shots  of  her  because my camera didn’t  have a 
sel f -t imer,  so  I  had to  do a  video then screen shot ,  and I  knew 
the qual ity  would be poor.  After  texting my mate Dave tel l ing 
him how I ’d  got  on with the new bait ,  the margin erupted.  I 
was in  shock.  Never before had I  been so successful .  A  stunning 
ful ly  scaled was the last  vict im.  Was i t  the new bait  or  was i t 
my red-letter  day? 
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PIT 1PIT 1

Pete Hall

I t was late  November as  the adrenal ine started to  calm 
down after  my recent  luck on Pit  2 .  I  sat  on my bedchair 
in  the Decoy swim knowing my t ime on this  pit  was 
drawing to  a  c lose ,  and i t  dawned on me,  where next? 

That  evening,  Rob the bai l i f f  popped down for  the usual  carp 
fat  chewin’  and Elstow update report  and said ,  “Don’t  you 
fancy a  go on pit  1?”  I  hadnt  even given i t  a  thought ,  as  i t  was 
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al l  about  Pit  2  unti l  now,  but  after  looking at  some Pit  1  f ish 
pics ,  i t  was l ike throwing petrol  on embers –  BOOM! Oh yes 
–  more scaly  old beasts  to  have a  go at .  I t  was ful l  of  more 
names and pics  than I  could remember –  I ’ l l  have some of 
that … i f  invited,  of  course.  You se ,  Elstow is  invite  only;  you 
have to  keep a  c lean slate  on Pit  2  to  get  of fered a  Pit  1  t icket . 
That  way i t  creates  a  pleasant  angl ing environment ,  as  the 
guys who run i t  can pick and chose who gets  on there.  After 
Rob had a  word with me,  Steve “the Apache”  Cl i f f ,  the head 
bai l i f f ,  popped round for  a  chat ,  and I  was offered a  t icket! 
Happy days!  Al l  sorted –  thanks,  guys .

After  a  tough winter  with chronic  fat igue,  i t  was mid-June 
before I  was able  to  get  down to start .  I  went  down for  a  recce 
f irst ,  and after  a  couple  of  casts ,  i t  was evident  that  Pit  1 ’s 
topography was total ly  di f ferent  to  Pit  2 ’s .  Pit  2  is  30-ish 
acres ,  square with a  couple  of  bays and bowl- l ike with a  few 
ledges that  extend into the lake with the odd feature that  is 
10ft  in  height  or  so with depths to  30-odd feet .  Pit  1  is  a lso 
30-ish acres  but  longer with a  bay at  one end with features 
everywhere and steep,  weed-covered gnarly  bars ,  20ft  high 
in  some places .  An underwater  motocross  track with big  ass 
jumps is  what  I  thought  i t  resembled.

Another way the two pits  di f fer  is  Pit  1  swims have their  own 
features to  f ish to .  A  couple  of  examples:  the Corner Knuckle 
swim has hippos and footbal l  bars ,  the St ick swim has traff ic 
l ights  and the plateau,  and you don’t  real ly  stray far  from 
these features ,  as  the f ish just  get  caught  from these areas ,  I 
was told .  I t ’s  not  unusual  to  f ind 30ft  then having the marker 
rod lock up and pul l  up what  feels  l ike  a  wal l  and then get  12ft 
two rod lengths c loser  in ,  steep and gnarly  with what  feels 
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l ike  large boulders  on the faces .  Hmmmm, I  thought … I  wasn’t 
expecting that  after  the quite  featureless ,  tame Pit  2  bottom. 
Now I  am st i l l  memorising which bars  run where,  as  i t ’s  a  lot 
to  take on board,  but  I  do know enough to  know that  i f  you 
take them l ightly  i t  wil l  bite  you in  the ass ,  as  I  learnt  quickly.

Another thing about  Pit  1  is  the f ish in  here have seen i t  a l l . 
I t ’s  been f ished by a  lot  of  the top names,  so  I  would be having 
a  laugh thinking I  was going to  bring something they hadn’t 
seen,  and so would the carp.  So although I  knew I  would enjoy 
the chal lenge,  I  was a  bit  int imidated as  wel l .  I  have to  admit , 
as  I  neared the gate  with the rods in  the boot  for  the f irst 
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t ime,  I  had butterf l ies  and a  sense of  being lost .  I  hadn’t  had 
that  s ince my skydive instuctor  said ,  “Go!”  on my f irst  solo 
jump.  I t  must  be the real isat ion that  after  al l  the talk ,  shit ’s 
about  to  get  real .

After  leg  wobbling my way along the car  park bank,  I  got 
myself  together and spotted a  couple  of  f ish show in front  of 
a  swim cal led Monks.  The swim was already taken,  so  I  had go 
opposite  but  down a couple  of  swims so as  not  to  spoi l  the lad 
in  Monks’  or  my chances .  Huff ing and puff ing my way down 
the narrow leafy  track,  I  arrived at  the St ick swim.  After  30 
minutes  s itt ing watching,  the f ish started to  show again.  I  am 
sure they know bank movement ,  and 30 minutes  was what 
they needed to  get  back to  showing again.  Like I  mentioned 
previously,  the St ick has two features:  the traff ic  l ight  bar,  so 
cal led because you aim at  the traff ic  l ights  on the other  s ide 
of  the hedge behind i t ,  and the plateau,  a  biggish f lat-top bar. 
I  decided to  put  one rod on each,  leaving the third in  the bag 
–  that  just  fe lt  the r ight  thing to  do.

Elstow is  wel l  known for  the hemp and corn approach,  but 
for  me i t ’s  boi l ies  through and through.  Don’t  get  me wrong;  i f 
I  wasn’t  catching,  I  would change to  the veg side,  but  they were 
having boi l ies  for  starters ,  so  1kg of  18mm were Spombed to 
each spot ,  and the kett le  was on.  The water  hadn’t  even boi led 
when the left  hand rod on the traff ic  l ights  bar  was away.  Surely 
not … already? As I  picked up the rod,  the f ish plain just  yanked 
the rod f lat  then cut  me off .  My f irst  Pit  1  f ish was gone,  and 
a  good’un as  wel l  by the feel  of  i t .  These f ish knew the score 
big  t ime,  and when they s l ipped up and made the mistake of 
gett ing hooked,  i t  was plan B to  shed the hook or  get  behind 
a  bar  and pul l  and twist  as  fast  as  they could.  I  found this  to 
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a  bar  and pul l  and twist  as  fast  as  they could.  I  found this  to 
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be the norm with al l  the old originals .  They didn’t  panic  as  a 
rule ,  but  the stockies  weren’t  as  c lued-up,  and they ran up the 
lake,  making gett ing them in easier.

After  drinking my tea and sulking a  bit ,  I  wound the remaining 
rod in  and replaced the .35 l ine with .40 for  starters ,  and the 
rods were going to  have to  be f ished locked-up with leads that 
dropped on the take.  That  should help –  don’t  give ‘em an inch! 
Line changed,  I  recast  the rods back on the spots ,  rebaited 
the rod that  had the take and sett led down for  the evening, 
which turned put  to  be uneventful ,  maybe due to  the lost  f ish . 
Darkness fel l ,  and the lorries  started rol l ing up and down the 
road to  the tarmac factory,  which makes i t  real ly  hard to  hear 
f ish crash out ,  so  al l  you can do is  watch,  but  after  not  seeing 
anything,  I  turned in  at  about  11pm.

4 a m  s aw  m e  p l ay i n g  my  s e c o n d  P i t  1  c a r p ,  a l t h o u g h  t h i s 
o n e  d i d n’ t  f l a t - ro d  m e .  I t  fe l t  l i ke  a  s t o c k i e  a n d  t u r n e d  o u t  t o 
b e  a  p re t t y  s c ra p e r  2 0 l b  m i r ro r.  B a c k  t o  b e d  fo r  a  fe w  h o u r s , 
I  t h o u g h t ,  u n t i l  I  wa s  awo ke n  a t  5 a m  by  a n o t h e r  a n g l e r,  a l l 
exc i t e d  a n d  t e l l i n g  m e  t h e  c a r p  we re  g o i n g  m a d  t wo  s w i m s 
d o w n  f ro m  m e .  I  s a i d ,  “ C ra c k  o n ,  m a t e .  I ’ m  s t ay i n g  p u t .” 
A f t e r  a l l ,  s e t t i n g  u p  o n  t h e m ,  i t  wa s  5 0 / 5 0  t h e y  wo u l d  e i t h e r 
d o  o n e  o n  yo u r  f i r s t  c a s t  o r  yo u  h o o k  o n e  t h e n  t h ey  d o  o n e . 
I  wa t c h e d  a s  h e  c h a s e d  t h e m  a ro u n d  t o  n o  ava i l  –  l e s s o n 
l e a r n e d .

At  a b o u t  8 . 3 0 ,  o n e  s h o we d  o n  t h e  r i g h t  h a n d  s p o t ,  a n d  by 
9 a m ,  I  wa s  i n t o  a n o t h e r  p o we r f u l  f i s h .  T h i s  t i m e  t h e  c l u t c h 
wa s  t i g h t  a n d  t h e  l e a d  d ro p p e d  o n  t h e  t a ke ,  w h i c h  b o u g h t 
m e  a  fe w  s e c o n d s  t o  g e t  t o  t h e  ro d .  P i c k i n g  u p  t h e  ro d ,  I 
wa l ke d  b a c k wa rd s ,  h a n d  ove r  t h e  s p o o l ,  t o  g e t  t h e  f i s h  t h i s 
s i d e  o f  t h e  p l a t e a u ,  w h i c h  wo r ke d ,  b u t  t h e n  i t  we d g e d  i t s e l f 
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o n  t h e  m a r g i n a l  s l o p e  t h a t  i s  2 0 - o d d  fe e t  d e e p .  A f t e r  s l o w, 
s t e a dy  p re s s u re  a n d  fe w  h a i r y  m o m e n t s  a t  t h e  n e t ,  I ’ d  g o t 
w h a t  l o o ke d  l i ke  my  f i r s t  P i t  1  t h i r t y.

A n  o l d ,  g n a r ly  3 4 l b  m i r ro r  wa s  my  p r i z e  –  a  g re a t  s t a r t !  I 
re c o g n i s e d  i t  f ro m  p i c t u re s  Ro b  G o o c h  h a d  s e n t  m e .  H e  h a d 
c a u g h t  m o s t  i f  n o t  a l l  t h e  P i t  1  re s i d e n t s  a n d  h a d  b e e n  k i n d 
e n o u g h  t o  s e n d  m e  a  l a r g e  s e l e c t i o n  o f  h i s  p h o t o  a l b u m , 
s o  t h a n k s ,  m a t e .  T h a t ’ s  a n o t h e r  g o o d  t h i n g  a b o u t  E l s t o w  – 
m o s t  p e o p l e  a re  m o re  t h a n  h a p py  t o  h e l p  yo u  o u t .  T h i s  m a d e 
l i fe  a  l o t  e a s i e r,  a s  I  k n e w  w h i c h  f i s h  I  wa s  l o o k i n g  a t  i n  t h e 
n e t  o r  a s  t h e y  s wa m  p a s t  m e .  P h o t o s  s o r t e d  a n d  ke t t l e  o n , 
I  wa s  t h i n k i n g  t h a t  m a d e  u p  fo r  t h e  l o s t  o n e .  T h a t  wa s  t h e 
l a s t  o f  t h e  a c t i o n  t h a t  f i r s t  s e s s i o n .  I  d i d  a n o t h e r  2 4  h o u r s 
j u s t  t o  s e e  i f  t h e y  wo u l d  c o m e  b a c k  b u t  k n e w  d e e p  d o w n 
t h e y  wo u l d n’ t .

B a c k  o n  t h e  M 1  n o r t h ,  I  a n a lys e d  t h e  l a s t  4 8  h o u r s  a s  yo u 
d o  a n d  t h o u g h t  t h a t  o n  t h e  p l u s  s i d e ,  t h ey  l i ke  t h e  b o i l i e s 
a l re a dy,  b u t  I  h a d  t o  d o  m o re  a b o u t  t r y i n g  n o t  t o  l o s e  f i s h . 
I  d o n’ t  l i ke  t h e  t h o u g h t  o f  t h e m  t ra i l i n g  h o o k l e n g t h s  a b o u t ; 
i t ’ s  b a d  a n g l i n g .  I ’ d  o n ly  b e e n  c u t  o f f  o n c e  i n  P i t  2  a n d  h a d 
t o  ke e p  t h i s  t o  a  m i n i m u m .

The next  tr ip  down,  I  got  i t  a l l  wrong.  I  plotted up in  a  swim 
cal led Alcatraz opposite  me old mate,  the Punisher.  On good 
advice ,  they were in  there,  and on seeing a  few shows,  they 
were,  but  I ’d  gone and set  up on them! Oh dear –  game over! 
On top of  that ,  the weather turned tropical ,  and I  didn’t  see 
a  thing.  The Punisher had a  long,  lean scraper 30 on his  last 
morning,  and i t  was good to  chew the fat  and drink coffee with 
him – happy days and good angl ing,  mate .  I  did s it  and hatch a 
plan that  caused carnage,  but  I ’ l l  leave that  for  part  t wo . 
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F or a good few years ,  I  a lways  fancied  a  crack  at 
V in n etrow L ake ,  and for  me,  the  main  at tract ion 
was  a  huge  m irror  known as  the  Hal f  L in  that  was 
regular ly  reachi ng  50-plus .  A l l  I  rea l ly  knew about 

the  water  was  that  i t  was  weedy,  low stocked and shal low.  I 
do  love  a  chal len ge ,  so  when my t icket  was  of fered ,  I  instant ly 
snapped i t  up .  M y  f i r st  t r ip  was  Apri l  2016 last  year,  and  what 
I  never  rea l ly  thought  about  was  how far  i t  was  from my home. 
Vi nnetrow  i s  i n  Chichester,  not  too  far  f rom Portsmouth ,  and 
e a s i ly  a  two- hour  dr ive  i f  I  leave  early  hours ,  but  on  my way 
b a ck  home i t  would  be  any  where  from two to  three  hours 
de pending  on  the  good o ld  M25.  From everyone  I  have  spoken 
to ,  V inny  i s  rated  as  rock  hard ,  and during  the  spr ing  and 
summer mon ths  we are  a l lowed 72  hours  on  the  lake ,  so  what 
w ith  the  lo n g  dr ive  down ,  I  dec ided to  try  and do  those  hours 
every  week .
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The lake  is  aroun d ten  acres  in  s ize ,  a  rectangle  shape .  The 

so uth  end  of  the  lake  is  the  shal lowest ,  most ly  around 5f t 
a nd under,  an d  the  n or th  end is  the  deepest ,  averaging  6f t , 
so  i t ’ s  a  ver y  shal low water.  This  in  i tse l f  does  create  a  few 
p roblems,  on e  bein g  the  weed as  I  la ter  found out ,  and  the 
b irds  that  are  m any  an d regular ly  have  p icnics  feast ing  on 
your  spots .  An other  s l ight  problem was  the  lake  has  lots  o f 
e e ls  that  wi l l  be  p ul l in g  your  r igs  to  p ieces  a f ter  dark ,  oh  and 
to ns  of  tench!

Right ,  now I ’ ve  got  a l l  the  negat ives  out  o f  the  way,  there 
were  way m ore  p osi t ives .  Every  lake  has  i ts  obstac les ,  and 
that ’s  the  way  I  looked at  i t .  I  learnt  that  the  s tock  consisted 
o f  around 2 5  or i g i n al  f i sh  and a  few handfuls  o f  recent  s tock 
f i sh  over  th e  p ast  few years .  Amongst  the  or ig inals  were  some 
a b solute  s t un n er s  that  to  be  honest  I  never  rea l ly  new about . 
T he  A-team,  as  I  wi l l  ca l l  i t ,  consisted  of  a  beaut i fu l  carp 
na med Scaly  that  goes  4 3-44 ,  an  incredible  common named 
A rnie  at  4 3- 4 4 ,  on e  n amed 8-10 ,  another  s tunning  mirror 
creeping  over  4 0 ,  B lack  Spot  at  40 ,  and one  or  two more  that 
were  creep in g  up  over  the  40lb  mark ,  and then The  Hal f  L in . 
With  some great  backup  f ish  to  catch ,  I  was  buzzing  to  get 
s tarted  on  th i s  n ew water.

Unfortunate ly  I  was  involved  in  some work  that  would 
h i nder  my fu l l  con cen trat ion  on  the  p i t .  I  was  gutted  to  say 
the  least ,  hav i n g  to  m iss  the  best  t ime of  the  year,  the  spr ing , 
so  I  ended up  doin g  a  couple  of  t r ips  just  before  they  spawned, 
a nd at  that  t i m e I  had  m ore  or  less  dec ided to  try  and get  a l l 
the  work  o ut  the  way  an d get  back  on  towards  early  autumn. 
J ust  before  they  sp awn ed,  a  mate ,  Matt  Eaton ,  had  the  L in  at 
56lb  14oz  –  a  m ass ive  carp .  She  would  be  huge  again  later 



F R E E L I N E   3 8

Jerry Hammond
The lake  is  around ten  acres  in  s ize ,  a  rectan gle  shape .  T he 

south  end of  the  lake  is  the  shal lowest ,  m ost ly  around 5 f t 
and under,  and  the  north  end is  the  deep est ,  averaging  6 f t , 
so  i t ’ s  a  very  shal low water.  This  in  i tse l f  does  create  a  fe w 
problems,  one  being  the  weed as  I  la ter  foun d out ,  and  the 
b irds  that  are  many and regular ly  have  p icn i cs  feast ing  o n 
your  spots .  Another  s l ight  problem  was  the  lake  has  lots  o f 
ee ls  that  wi l l  be  pul l ing  your  r igs  to  p ieces  a f ter  dark ,  oh  a nd 
tons  of  tench!

Right ,  now I ’ve  got  a l l  the  negat ives  out  o f  the  way,  the re 
were  way more  posi t ives .  Every  lake  has  i ts  obstac les ,  a nd 
that ’s  the  way  I  looked at  i t .  I  learnt  that  the  s tock  consiste d 
of  around 25  or ig inal  f i sh  and a  few han dfuls  o f  recent  s tock 
f i sh  over  the  past  few years .  Amongst  the  or ig i n als  were  some 
absolute  s tunners  that  to  be  honest  I  n ever  rea l ly  new about . 
The  A-team,  as  I  wi l l  ca l l  i t ,  consisted  of  a  beaut i fu l  ca rp 
named Scaly  that  goes  43-44 ,  an  in credi ble  com mon name d 
Arnie  at  43-44 ,  one  named 8-10 ,  an other  s tun n ing  mirro r 
creeping  over  40 ,  B lack  Spot  at  40 ,  an d on e  or  two more  tha t 
were  creeping  up  over  the  40lb  mark ,  an d then  The  Hal f  L in . 
With  some great  backup f ish  to  catch ,  I  was  buzzing  to  g e t 
s tarted  on  th is  new water.

Unfortunate ly  I  was  involved  in  som e work  that  woul d 
h inder  my fu l l  concentrat ion  on  the  p i t .  I  was  gutted  to  say 
the  least ,  having  to  miss  the  best  t im e of  the  year,  the  spr ing , 
so  I  ended up  doing  a  couple  of  t r ips  j ust  before  they  spawne d, 
and at  that  t ime I  had  more  or  less  dec i ded to  try  and get  a l l 
the  work  out  the  way and get  back  on  towards  early  autumn. 
Just  before  they  spawned,  a  mate ,  M att  E aton ,  had  the  L in  a t 
56lb  14oz  –  a  mass ive  carp .  She  would  be  huge  again  late r 
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i n  the  year  that  was  for  sure .  I  d id  have  one  or  two l i t t le 
v is i ts  dur i n g  the  m iddle  of  the  summer and to  say  the  lake 
was  weedy was  an  un derstatement .  I  managed to  hook one , 
f i sh ing  in  a  hole  in  the  weed bed ,  and obviously  lost  i t ,  so  I 
pa cked up .  I t  j ust  was  n ot  fa ir  hooking  them with  no  chance 
of  ever  landi n g  them ,  so  I  le f t  to  return  later. 

When I  retur n ed i n  September,  the  weed had near  enough 
g one  from the  sur face ,  m aking  l ine  lay  a  lot  better.  There  was 
one  b ig  lum p  of  weed st i l l  on  the  surface  out  to  the  le f t  o f 
a  swim named Bum py  Track ,  and a f ter  a  few casts ,  I  found a 
n ice  c lean  str ip  r ight  n ext  to  the  weed bed .  This  would  be  a 
g ood start in g  p oi n t ,  an d  an  area  I  dec ided to  g ive  a  fa ir  b i t  o f 
b a i t .  A l though the  ee ls  are  r ight  nuisance ,  I  dec ided to  s t i l l 
f i sh  boi l ies .  I  was  us i n g  a  new bai t  named CTS (Crab  Sa lmon 
a nd Tuna)  as  wel l  1 4m m  boi l ies ,  I  dec ided to  bulk  i t  out  with 
ha l ibut  pel lets ,  an d  at  Mad Bai ts  they  do  a  6mm boi l ies  so 
l ots  o f  these  were  in c luded .  I  hoped to  keep the  tench  and 
e e ls  occupi ed ,  an d when  the  carp  moved in  there  would  s t i l l 
b e  some bai t  le f t .

That  a f ter n oon  I  was  ly ing  in  the  b ivvy  just  chi l l ing  and 
watching  the  lake  when  something  landed on  the  roof  that  was 
much heav ier  than  a  b ird .  I  instant ly  got  out  to  invest igate , 
a nd  the  culp r i t  tur n ed out  to  be  a  l i t t le  b lack  and white 
k i t ten  that  m ust  have  j umped out  o f  the  tree  above .  He  hung 
a round for  a  l i t t le  whi le ;  he  was  a  n ice  l i t t le  fe l low,  but  h is 
c l aws  were  doin g  my  Tempest  no  good at  a l l .  The  next  day 
a t  1 .30pm the  l i t t le  k i t ten  wandered back  into  my swim.  He 
went  and s at  r ight  n ex t  to  my bobbins ,  and  just  as  he  d id  one 
of  them moved an d the  a larm sounded.  I  thought  to  mysel f 
th is  l i t t le  chap  m ight  become a  b i t  o f  a  nuisance ,  th inking  he 
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in  th e  year  that  was  for  sure .  I  d i d  have  on e  or  two l i t t l e 
v is i ts  dur ing  the  middle  of  the  sum m er  an d to  say  the  la ke 
was  weedy was  an  understatement .  I  m an aged to  hook one , 
f i sh ing  in  a  hole  in  the  weed bed ,  an d obv i ously  lost  i t ,  s o  I 
packed up .  I t  just  was  not  fa ir  hookin g  them  wi th  no  chance 
of  ever  landing  them,  so  I  le f t  to  retur n  later. 

Wh en I  returned in  September,  the  weed had n ear  enough 
gone  from the  surface ,  making  l ine  lay  a  lot  better.  There  wa s 
one  b ig  lump of  weed st i l l  on  the  sur face  out  to  the  le f t  o f 
a  swim named Bumpy Track ,  and a f ter  a  few casts ,  I  found a 
n ice  c lean  str ip  r ight  next  to  the  weed bed .  This  would  be  a 
good start ing  point ,  and  an  area  I  dec ided to  g ive  a  fa ir  b i t  o f 
ba i t .  A l though the  ee ls  are  r ight  nuisan ce ,  I  dec i ded to  s t i l l 
f i sh  boi l ies .  I  was  us ing  a  new bai t  n am ed CTS (Crab  Sa lmon 
and Tuna)  as  wel l  14mm boi l ies ,  I  dec i ded to  bulk  i t  out  wi th 
hal ibut  pel lets ,  and  at  Mad Bai ts  they  do  a  6 m m  boi l ies  so 
lots  o f  these  were  inc luded .  I  hoped to  keep  the  tench  a nd 
ee ls  occupied ,  and when the  carp  m oved in  there  would  s t i l l 
be  some bai t  le f t .

That  a f ternoon I  was  ly ing  in  the  b iv v y  j ust  chi l l ing  a nd 
watching  the  lake  when something  lan ded on  the  roof  that  wa s 
much heavier  than  a  b ird .  I  instant ly  got  out  to  invest iga te , 
and  the  culpr i t  turned out  to  be  a  l i t t le  b lack  and white 
k i t ten  that  must  have  jumped out  o f  the  tree  above .  He  hung 
around for  a  l i t t le  whi le ;  he  was  a  n ice  l i t t le  fe l low,  but  h is 
c laws  were  doing  my Tempest  no  good at  a l l .  The  next  day 
at  1 .30pm the  l i t t le  k i t ten  wandered back  in to  my swim.  He 
went  and sat  r ight  next  to  my bobbi n s ,  an d  j ust  as  he  d id  one 
of  th em moved and the  a larm soun ded.  I  thought  to  mys e l f 
th is  l i t t le  chap might  become a  b i t  o f  a  n uisan ce ,  th inking  he 
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m ust  have  lean t  agai n st  the  bobbins ,  but  in  a  spl i t  second the 
b o bbin  pul led  t ight  to  the  top ,  and the  cat  legged i t .

My heart  was  p oun din g!  I  was  indeed into  my f i rst  carp .  My 
swim had a  s teep  ban k behind i t ,  so  I  made  good use  of  the 
extra  height  get t i n g  the  rod  up  high ,  keeping  the  f i sh  moving 
a l l  the  t ime tr y i n g  to  keep i t  f rom gett ing  in  any  weed.  As 
i t  neared  the  ban k ,  i t  m ade  a  charge  to  my le f t ,  and  in  the 
shal low cr ysta l  c lear  water,  I  was  able  to  see  a  reasonable 
l o oking  mirror  b i ddi n g  for  f reedom.

The  fee l i n g  you get  when they  go  in  the  net  i s  a lways  specia l , 
b ut  when i t ’ s  your  f i r s t  one  from a  very  tough water,  i t ’ s  next 
to  none .  I  had  caught  my  f i rst  V inny  b ig ’un ,  and what  a  carp 
i t  was  –  Black  Sp ot  at  39lb!  I  was  so  p leased ,  and she  looked 
awesome wi th  rea l ly  n i ce  dark  brown colours .  I t  was  great  to 
ca tch  such  a  lovely  car p ,  and I  was  of f  the  mark .  The  rods  had 
b e en out  s i n ce  the  even i n g  before  with  apparent ly  no  trouble 
f rom eels ,  so  an other  b i g  helping  of  ba i t  was  added to  the 
sp ot  and th e  rods  wen t  back  again .

What  I  am  about  to  say  is  t rue:  the  rods  remained s i lent  a l l 
n i ght  and the  n ex t  m or n ing ,  then  more  or  less  at  the  same 
t ime the  nex t  day  my  l i t t le  mate  Lucky  the  cat  turned up ,  and 
I  k id  you not  –  as  he  was  walking  back  to  the  same posi t ion 
a gain  to  s i t  n ex t  to  my  bobbins ,  that  same rod  was  of f  again . 
T his  t ime the  f i sh  weeded me up  big  s tyle ,  and  I  was  sure  I 
was  los ing  th is  on e .  I  p ersevered  for  what  seemed ages  then 
l ucki ly  a  chun k of  the  weed bed pul led  away,  and I  was  then 
a b le  to  coax  the  f i sh  back  b i t  by  b i t ,  in  the  margins  I  saw a 
n i ce  common  break  out  o f  the  weed,  and a f ter  a  l i t t le  charge 
a b out  I  was  able  to  lan d her.  A  top  resul t  –  a  n ice  32  common, 
a nd I  was  wel l  hap py.  Thinking  I  could  do  the  same the  next 
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day,  I  must  have  got  don e  by  the  ee ls  early  in  the  evening  as 
I  was  receiv in g  l i n ers  that  I  thought  were  carp .  I  s tayed t i l l 
3 pm the  nex t  day  on  the  s trength  of  the  1 .30  take ,  only  to 
re e l  in  wit h  n o  bai t ,  an d  strangely  my l i t t le  mate  Lucky  the 
c a t  never  s howed up … E r m…

It  seemed to  get  harder  as  autumn arr ived  with  not  too 
much going  on .  We a l l  n ew the  b ig ’un  was  due  and would  be  a 
r ight  o ld  s ize .  I  had  a  p er sonal  conf irmat ion  of  that ,  as  I  was 
l ucky  enough to  be  there  when a  mate  Dave  Ol l i  landed the 
Hal f  L in  at  58lb  –  a  tr u ly  a  huge  o ld  uni t  and one  I  was  gonna 
c a tch… I ’d  a lready  decided I  was  in  i t  t i l l  the  end .

I  s tarted  early  the  fo l lowing  March ,  as  I  d id  not  want  to  not 
mi ss  a  s in gle  th i n g .  I  wanted  to  be  there  when everything 
ha ppened,  when  ever y thing  woke  up .  The  previous  year, 
a l though I  n ever  f i shed i t  much ,  I  s t i l l  pa id  at tent ion  and 
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day,  I  must  have  got  done  by  the  ee ls  early  in  the  evening  a s 
I  was  receiv ing  l iners  that  I  thought  were  car p .  I  s tayed t i l l 
3pm the  next  day  on  the  s trength  of  the  1 .3 0  take ,  only  to 
ree l  in  with  no  bai t ,  and  strangely  my  l i t t le  m ate  Lucky  the 
cat  never  showed up… Erm…

It  seemed to  get  harder  as  autum n  arr ived  wi th  not  too 
much going  on .  We a l l  new the  b ig ’un  was  due  an d would  be  a 
r ight  o ld  s ize .  I  had  a  personal  conf i r m at ion  of  that ,  as  I  wa s 
lucky  enough to  be  there  when a  m ate  D ave  Ol l i  landed the 
Hal f  L in  at  58lb  –  a  tru ly  a  huge  o ld  un i t  an d on e  I  was  gonna 
catch… I ’d  a lready  decided I  was  in  i t  t i l l  the  en d .

I  s tarted  early  the  fo l lowing  March ,  as  I  d i d  n ot  want  to  no t 
miss  a  s ingle  th ing .  I  wanted  to  be  there  when  everythi ng 
happened,  when everything  woke  up .  The  p revious  ye a r, 
a l though I  never  f i shed i t  much ,  I  s t i l l  p a id  at tent ion  a nd 
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l e arned enough to  kn ow what  I  wanted  to  do  the  fo l lowing 
sp r ing .  One  p ar t  o f  the  lake  that  I  wanted  to  pay  at tent ion  to 
was  the  Right  Han d Poi n t  swim,  which  was  r ight  next  to  a  b ig 
se t  o f  snags  that  the  f i sh  d id  spend t ime in ,  and  I  wanted  to 
ge t  an  area  goi n g  on  the  route  they  took  when they  headed 
o f f  to  the  l i ly  p ad  area  on  the  other  bank ,  but  th is  would  have 
to  be  a  l i t t le  la ter  in  the  year.

I t  was  s t i l l  co ld  when  I  got  s tarted  back .  A  few f ish  had 
b e en caught  dur in g  the  winter  months ,  so  I  was  hopeful  that 
the  carp  would  n ow wel l  be  mooching  about  the  lake .  An 
im portant  p art  o f  my  k i t  i s  my c l imbing  pegs ,  which  are  great 
a nd can  be  woun d in to  the  trees  to  e i ther  get  you  started  or 
to  get  you  higher.  Bas ica l ly  you  can  get  where  no  one  e lse 
ca n .  With  the  lake  bein g  shal low and c lear  the  informat ion 
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yo u get  up  from  them  i s  your  best  asset .

In  the  weedy  cor n er  where  Matt  Eaton  had caught  her  the 
ye ar  before  was  an  area  I  knew she  l iked .  I  had  been up  one 
of  the  trees  on  the  causeway bank where  I  was  able  to  see  a 
fa ir  b i t  o f  water,  an d  un less  they  were  somehow hiding  on 
the  bottom  I  could  n ot  see  a  f i sh .  I  then  moved round to  the 
Weedy Corn er  swi m ,  shinned up  the  tree  s tra ight  away,  and 
I  not iced  n ot  2 0  yards  out  that  the  bottom was  c louded up . 
As  I  watch ed an d my  eyes  focused ,  I  was  able  to  see  at  least 
three  to  four  f i sh ,  heads  down and feeding .  I  was  down in 
a  shot  to  fetch  my  tackle ,  buzzing  at  the  prospect  o f  maybe 
c a tching  on e .

Back  up  t he  tree ,  I  saw them moving  away and dr i f t ing  back , 
a nd then o n e  of  them  m oved out  into  the  c lear  water  and 
there  she  was  –  the  Hal f  L in  –  and she  looked massive .  Ta lk 
a b out  creature  of  habi t !  I  was  one  swim down the  same t ime 
the  year  before  an d she  had  shown in  f ront  o f  me a  few t imes , 
a nd  from u p  the  tree  I  had  seen  her  coming  from the  weedy 
c orner.  The  p roblem  wi th  the  swim was  that  to  get  a  bai t  out , 
yo u  had to  get  i n  the  water  to  cast ,  which  was  not  ideal ,  and 
a s  I  found  out ,  the  s i l t  was  deep .  The  area  where  they  were 
was  just  o ut  p ast  the  canopy of  the  tree  I  had  been up ,  so 
w ith  a  low,  awkward s ide  cast ,  I  eventual ly  managed to  get 
a  l i t t le  choddy  hook bai t  some where  near  where  they  were . 
Ba ck  up  the  tree ,  I  n ot iced  the  b ig  g ir l  had  le f t  the  area ,  and 
was  s lowly  m aki n g  her  way  of f  towards  the  causeway bank . 
A l though I  s t i l l  thought  I  had  a  chance  of  one  of  the  others  or 
he r  return ,  I  dec ided to  s tay  put  and get  the  rods  out  properly. 
Sa dly  they  n ever  cam e back  on  that  tr ip ,  but  to  have  put  a  rod 
to  where  she  was  feedin g  f i l led  me with  conf idence .

Jerry Hammond
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you get  up  from them is  your  best  asset .

In  the  weedy corner  where  Matt  E aton  had caught  her  the 
year  before  was  an  area  I  knew she  l iked .  I  had  been up  one 
of  the  trees  on  the  causeway bank where  I  was  able  to  see  a 
fa ir  b i t  o f  water,  and  unless  they  were  som ehow hiding  o n 
the  bottom I  could  not  see  a  f i sh .  I  then  m oved round to  the 
Weedy Corner  swim,  shinned up  the  tree  s tra ight  away,  a nd 
I  not iced  not  20  yards  out  that  the  bottom  was  c louded up . 
As  I  watched and my eyes  focused ,  I  was  able  to  see  at  lea st 
three  to  four  f i sh ,  heads  down and feedin g .  I  was  down i n 
a  shot  to  fetch  my tackle ,  buzzing  at  the  p rosp ect  o f  mayb e 
catching  one .

Back  up  the  tree ,  I  saw them movin g  away  an d dr i f t ing  bac k , 
and then one  of  them moved out  i n to  the  c lear  water  a nd 
there  she  was  –  the  Hal f  L in  –  and she  looked m assive .  Ta l k 
abou t  creature  of  habi t !  I  was  one  swim  down  the  same t ime 
the  year  before  and she  had  shown i n  f ron t  o f  m e a  few t ime s , 
and  from up the  tree  I  had  seen  her  com in g  from  the  wee dy 
corner.  The  problem with  the  swim was  that  to  get  a  bai t  out , 
you  had to  get  in  the  water  to  cast ,  which  was  n ot  ideal ,  a nd 
as  I  found out ,  the  s i l t  was  deep .  The  area  where  they  we re 
was  just  out  past  the  canopy of  the  tree  I  had  been up ,  so 
with  a  low,  awkward s ide  cast ,  I  even tual ly  m an aged to  g e t 
a  l i t t le  choddy hook bai t  some where  n ear  where  they  we re . 
Back  up  the  tree ,  I  not iced  the  b ig  g i r l  had  le f t  the  area ,  a nd 
was  s lowly  making  her  way  of f  towards  the  causeway bank . 
A l though I  s t i l l  thought  I  had  a  chan ce  of  on e  of  the  others  o r 
her  return ,  I  dec ided to  s tay  put  and get  the  rods  out  properly. 
Sadly  they  never  came back  on  that  tr ip ,  but  to  have  put  a  ro d 
to  where  she  was  feeding  f i l led  me with  con f i den ce .

Jerry Hammond
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I  was  gett in g  down  every  week ,  and before  I  knew i t ,  the 

sp r ing  was  f ly in g  by.  Sp r ing  was  rock  hard  to  say  the  least ; 
r i ght  up  unt i l  they  sp awn ed,  there  were  only  two f ish  caught . 
T he  day  before  they  sp awned I  was  in  the  Lef t  S ide  Point 
swim.  I  had  f i sh  a l l  over  me in  and around a  massive  weed 
b e d some 3 0- 4 0 yards  out  to  my le f t .  I  had  been try ing  to 
p osi t ion  a  bai t  r i ght  on  top  of  the  weed bed i tse l f ,  and  the 
way they  were  cr ui s in g  about ,  sure ly  one  had  to  p ick  up?  In 
the  end ,  I  dr i l led  out  a  nut  and inserted  some cork ,  f i sh ing 
i t  naked chod style .  I  m oved the  top  bead r ight  up  to  about 
8-9f t ,  and  with  the  t i n iest  amount  of  putty,  the  hook bai t  ever 
so  s lowly  san k  down ,  an d when I  checked i t  in  the  margins , 
i t  looked p er fect .

I  cast  a  n ice  h i gh  lob ,  an d  I  saw the  hook bai t  r ight  at  the  top 
b e ad as  i t  h i t  the  water,  so  with  only  5f t  depths ,  I  knew I  had 
to  be  up  on  the  top  of  the  weed bed .  I t  landed perfect ly  r ight 
in  the  path  of  the  route  they  had  been fo l lowing .  I  le f t  a  l i t t le 
b ow in  the  l i n e  to  a  t i ght  c lutch ,  and  as  I  set  the  bobbin ,  I  was 
gl ancing  at  a  huge  set  o f  shoulders  breaking  the  surface  not 
to o  far  f rom  my  hook bai t .  I  took  a  few steps  away from my 
rods  just  to  do  som ethi n g  when I  heard  a  couple  of  b leeps , 
a nd  as  I  looked roun d,  I  saw the  rod  t ip  complete ly  bend 
round to  the  le f t  whi le  s imultaneously  a  huge  f ish  broke  the 
surface  I  got  a  ver y  good v iew indeed .  With  that ,  the  f i sh  just 
complete ly  took  of f  wi th  me g iv ing  l ine .  I t  was  bruta l  the 
way  i t  went ,  leav in g  m asses  of  bubbles  as  i t  charged through 
untold  weed beds .  There  was  no  quest ion  about  i t  –  the  boat 
was  summ on ed,  an d I  went  o f f  in  pursui t .  Fol lowing  the  l ine 
o ut ,  a t  one  s tage  i t  had  made a  complete  le f t  turn  and was 
b uried  wel l  deep .  Sadly,  I  just  retr ieved my r ig .  I  saw which 
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I  was  gett ing  down every  week ,  an d before  I  knew i t ,  the 

spr ing  was  f ly ing  by.  Spr ing  was  rock  hard  to  say  the  lea st ; 
r ight  up  unt i l  they  spawned,  there  were  on ly  two f ish  caught . 
The  day  before  they  spawned I  was  i n  the  L ef t  S ide  Poi nt 
swim.  I  had  f ish  a l l  over  me in  and aroun d a  m assive  we e d 
bed some 30-40 yards  out  to  my le f t .  I  had  been try ing  to 
posi t ion  a  bai t  r ight  on  top  of  the  weed bed i tse l f ,  and  the 
way they  were  cruis ing  about ,  sure ly  on e  had  to  p ick  up?  I n 
the  end ,  I  dr i l led  out  a  nut  and inser ted  som e cork ,  f i sh i ng 
i t  naked chod style .  I  moved the  top  bead r i ght  up  to  about 
8-9f t ,  and  with  the  t in iest  amount  of  p utty,  the  hook bai t  eve r 
so  s lowly  sank  down,  and when I  checked i t  in  the  margins , 
i t  looked perfect .

I  cast  a  n ice  h igh  lob ,  and  I  saw the  hook bai t  r ight  at  the  top 
bead as  i t  h i t  the  water,  so  with  only  5 f t  dep ths ,  I  knew I  ha d 
to  be  up  on  the  top  of  the  weed bed .  I t  lan ded p er fect ly  r ight 
in  the  path  of  the  route  they  had  been  fo l lowi n g .  I  le f t  a  l i t t l e 
bow in  the  l ine  to  a  t ight  c lutch ,  and  as  I  set  the  bobbin ,  I  wa s 
glancing  at  a  huge  set  o f  shoulders  breakin g  the  surface  no t 
too  far  f rom my hook bai t .  I  took  a  few step s  away from my 
rods  just  to  do  something  when I  heard  a  coup le  of  b leeps , 
and  as  I  looked round,  I  saw the  rod  t i p  com p lete ly  be nd 
round to  the  le f t  whi le  s imultaneously  a  huge  f i sh  broke  the 
surface  I  got  a  very  good v iew indeed .  W i th  that ,  the  f i sh  just 
complete ly  took  of f  with  me g iv in g  l i n e .  I t  was  bruta l  the 
way  i t  went ,  leaving  masses  of  bubbles  as  i t  charged through 
untold  weed beds .  There  was  no  quest i on  about  i t  –  the  boa t 
was  summoned,  and I  went  o f f  in  pursui t .  Fol lowing  the  l i ne 
out ,  a t  one  s tage  i t  had  made a  com p lete  le f t  turn  and wa s 
buried  wel l  deep .  Sadly,  I  just  retr i eved my  r ig .  I  saw whi c h 
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i t  was ,  and  i t  was  the  Hal f  L in .  She  would  have  been huge  – 
maybe  even  over  60lb  –  but  as  they  say  thats  f i shing .

T h e  f i s h  we re  d e f i n i t e ly  g a t h e r i n g  fo r  s p aw n i n g ,  a n d  a f t e r 
I  l o s t  t h a t  f i s h ,  t h e  we a t h e r  d ra m a t i c a l ly  c h a n g e d .  T h e  w i n d 
p i c ke d  u p ,  t h e  s k y  we n t  b l a c k ,  a n d  t h e  c a r p  fo l l o we d  t h e 
w i n d  f u r t h e r  d o w n  t h e  l a ke ,  l e av i n g  t h e  we e d  b e d s  fo r  w h e re 
my  m a t e  R i c k y  wa s  p l o t t e d  u p .  R i c k y  h a d  a  g re a t  l i t t l e  h i t 
l a n d i n g  a  4 0  m i r ro r  a n d  a  3 8  c o m m o n ,  t h e n  a s  s o o n  a s  t h e  s u n 
c a m e  b a c k  o u t ,  t h ey  h e a d e d  b a c k  t o  t h e  we e d  a n d  s p aw n e d . 
R i g h t ly  s o ,  t h e  l a ke s  we re  s h u t  fo r  a b o u t  f ive  we e k s  fo r  t h e m 
t o  re c ove r. 

My thoughts  were  to  come back  in  the  autumn when they 
would  have  a l l  p ut  thei r  weight  back  on .  I  d id  not  want  to 
b e  anywhere  e lse  to  be  honest ,  and  the  t ime would  soon go , 
that ’s  for  sure .  As  I  sa id  earl ier,  I  knew from the  previous  year 
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i t  was ,  and  i t  was  the  Hal f  L in .  She  would  have  been huge  – 
maybe  even over  60lb  –  but  as  they  say  thats  f i shi ng .

T h e  f i s h  we re  d e f i n i t e ly  g a t h e r i n g  fo r  s p aw n i n g ,  a n d  a f t e r 
I  l o s t  t h a t  f i s h ,  t h e  we a t h e r  d ra m a t i c a l ly  c h a n g e d .  T h e  w i n d 
p i c ke d  u p ,  t h e  s k y  we n t  b l a c k ,  a n d  t h e  c a r p  fo l l o we d  t h e 
w i n d  f u r t h e r  d o w n  t h e  l a ke ,  l e av i n g  t h e  we e d  b e d s  fo r  w h e re 
my  m a t e  R i c k y  wa s  p l o t t e d  u p .  R i c k y  h a d  a  g re a t  l i t t l e  h i t 
l a n d i n g  a  4 0  m i r ro r  a n d  a  3 8  c o m m o n ,  t h e n  a s  s o o n  a s  t h e  s u n 
c a m e  b a c k  o u t ,  t h ey  h e a d e d  b a c k  t o  t h e  we e d  a n d  s p aw n e d . 
R i g h t ly  s o ,  t h e  l a ke s  we re  s h u t  fo r  a b o u t  f ive  we e k s  fo r  t h e m 
t o  re c ove r. 

My thoughts  were  to  come back  i n  the  autum n  when they 
would  have  a l l  put  their  weight  back  on .  I  d id  n ot  want  to 
be  anywhere  e lse  to  be  honest ,  and  the  t i m e would  soon g o , 
that ’s  for  sure .  As  I  sa id  earl ier,  I  knew from  the  p revious  ye a r 
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that  the  carp  di d  l i ke  th i s  set  o f  snags  to  the  r ight  o f  a  swim 
ca l led  Righ t  Poi n t ,  an d  they  would  leave  the  snags  and travel 
to  the  road  ban k to  where  a l l  the  l i ly  pads  were .  I  found a 
n i ce  c lean  area  that  was  on  the  back  of  a  b ig  bank of  weed ,  an 
a rea  I  thought  they  m ight  come across  during  their  travels .  I 
gave  th is  area  a  rea l ly  good bai t ing ,  mainly  part ic le  –  hemp, 
t igers ,  mixed  p art i c le  an d boi l ies .  I  a lways  kept  the  boi l ies 
going  in .  I  rea l ly  d i d  get  th is  area  going ,  and  each  tr ip  the 
sp ot  was  gett i n g  m ore  an d more  c lean ,  and from up the  trees 
i t  was  glow i n g .  To  begin  with ,  I  was  f i shing  pop-ups  from my 
own Compuls ive  An gler  range  over  the  spod mix .  The  b i tes 
s tarted  com in g ,  an d I  landed two commons of  18  and 22lb , 
then  a  l i t t le  s tockie  o f  1 2lb .  I  was  s tart ing  to  wonder  i f  I  was 
ever  going  to  catch  any  of  the  b ig  f i sh  from here .

Then one  m or n in g ,  a  rod  f ished with  an  Esta  Blend pop-
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up  on  r ipped of f .  With  lots  o f  weed to  contend with ,  I  fa ir ly 
q uickly  lan ded a  b i g  o ld  mirror.  I  never  recognised  the  f i sh 
a s  i t  sat  there  i n  the  n et ,  but  a  mate  came round,  we  weighed 
he r  up  at  j ust  over  40lb ,  and  i t  turned out  to  be  one  named 
the  8-10 .  I  was  m ade up  –  such  a  lovely  carp  and a  proper 
A-team f is h .  I  hooked another  f i sh  from the  spot  but  sadly 
l ost  i t .  I  was  n ow on  s i x  b i tes ,  so  th ings  were  going  wel l .  A 
fe w more  f ish  were  caught  f rom the  swim by  other  anglers 
a nd obviously  I  would  n ever  be  able  to  guarantee  to  a lways 
g e t  back  in  there ,  so  I  dec ided to  move  to  the  other  end of  the 
l a ke  where  i t  rea l ly  was  weedy,  I  was  sure  that ’s  where  they 
were  and where  they  were  happy to  be .

The  whole  en d of  the  shal lower  end averaged 5f t  and was 
weed choked ,  but  as  t im e went  on ,  these  weed beds  s tarted 
to  l i f t  up  an d m ove  about ,  leaving  some lovely  ye l low glowing 
spots .  I  ch ose  a  swim  ca l led  the  Pat io ,  which  was  centra l  on 
the  causeway  ban k ,  an d there  were  lots  o f  s igns  of  carp  from 
up  the  trees .  I  rea l ly  fe l t  good about  th is  end of  the  lake .  I 
c hose  one  of  the  g lowin g  spots  and gave  i t  a  rea l  good bi t  o f 
b a i t ,  That  a f ter n oon  I  saw a  f i sh  show on the  spot ,  and  not 
l ong  a f ter  I  had  a  take .  Walking  to  the  front  o f  the  swim and 
pumping  back ,  n ot  wan t ing  to  g ive  the  f i sh  too  much of  a 
c hance  to  get  i ts  head in to  the  weed beds ,  I  s l ipped the  net 
under  a  dark  looki n g  m i rror.  This  f i sh  turned out  to  be  S ingle 
Sc a le ,  one  my  m ate  J im  had caught  a  few weeks  back ,  and 
when I  took  the  p hotos ,  I  remember  th inking  I ’d  love  that  o ld 
c haracter,  an d  there  she  was  –  fantast ic .  S ingle  Sca le  went 
just  under  34lb ,  an d  my  approach  was  working .

That  n ight  at  aroun d 1 am the  spot  gave  me another  b i te , 
a nd  I  d id  exact ly  the  same walking  forward and pumping 
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up on  r ipped of f .  With  lots  o f  weed to  con ten d with ,  I  fa ir ly 
quickly  landed a  b ig  o ld  mirror.  I  n ever  recogn ised  the  f i sh 
as  i t  sat  there  in  the  net ,  but  a  mate  cam e roun d,  we  weighe d 
her  up  at  just  over  40lb ,  and  i t  tur n ed out  to  be  one  name d 
the  8-10 .  I  was  made up  –  such  a  lovely  car p  an d a  prope r 
A-team f ish .  I  hooked another  f i sh  from  the  sp ot  but  sadly 
lost  i t .  I  was  now on s ix  b i tes ,  so  th in gs  were  going  wel l .  A 
few more  f ish  were  caught  f rom the  swim  by  other  angle rs 
and obviously  I  would  never  be  able  to  guaran tee  to  a lways 
get  back  in  there ,  so  I  dec ided to  move  to  the  other  end of  the 
lake  where  i t  rea l ly  was  weedy,  I  was  sure  that ’ s  where  they 
were  and where  they  were  happy to  be .

The  whole  end of  the  shal lower  en d averaged 5 f t  and wa s 
weed choked ,  but  as  t ime went  on ,  these  weed beds  s tarte d 
to  l i f t  up  and move  about ,  leaving  som e lovely  ye l low glowi ng 
spots .  I  chose  a  swim ca l led  the  Pat i o ,  whi ch  was  centra l  o n 
the  causeway bank ,  and there  were  lots  o f  s i gn s  of  carp  from 
up the  trees .  I  rea l ly  fe l t  good about  th i s  en d of  the  lake .  I 
chose  one  of  the  g lowing  spots  and gave  i t  a  rea l  good bi t  o f 
ba i t ,  That  a f ternoon I  saw a  f i sh  show on  the  sp ot ,  and  no t 
long  a f ter  I  had  a  take .  Walking  to  the  fron t  o f  the  swim a nd 
pumping  back ,  not  want ing  to  g ive  the  f i sh  too  much of  a 
chance  to  get  i ts  head into  the  weed beds ,  I  s l i p p ed the  ne t 
under  a  dark  looking  mirror.  This  f i sh  turn ed out  to  be  S ingl e 
Sca le ,  one  my mate  J im had caught  a  few weeks  back ,  a nd 
when I  took  the  photos ,  I  remember  th in ki n g  I ’ d  love  that  o l d 
character,  and  there  she  was  –  fan tast i c .  S i n gle  Sca le  we nt 
just  under  34lb ,  and  my approach  was  workin g .

That  n ight  at  around 1am the  sp ot  gave  m e an other  b i te , 
and  I  d id  exact ly  the  same walkin g  forward an d pumpi ng 
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More Thames Carping

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Rob Maylin

By Rob Maylin and friends

ONLY 500 SIGNED COPIES AVAILABLE – FIRST COME FIRST SERVED 
SO ORDER QUICKLY TO AVOID DISAPPOINTMENT
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b a ck .  This  worked wel l ,  and  before  I  knew i t ,  I  sh ined the 
he ad torch  at  a  n i ce  s ized  common in  the  net  that  turned out 
to  be  the  3 8  com m on  Ricky  had  had just  caught  before  they 
spawned –  the  D ead Common.  She  weighed in  at  35lb ,  and 
f unni ly  enough,  Ricky  came and did  the  p ics  –  thanks ,  mate . 
So ,  two bi tes… I  could  hardly  s leep  a f ter  that ,  wondering 
what  e lse  m ight  com e a long .

The  next  m or n in g ,  I  had  a  take  from hel l ,  complete ly  f la t 
ro dding  m e an d r ip p i n g  l ine .  This  one  was  not  interested 
i n  my walki n g  for ward and pumping  approach!  She  ended 
up  div ing  i n  a  b ig  weed bed and then hi t  the  surface  a  few 
t i mes  –  som ethi n g  I  hate .  I  was  now locked up  sol id  and very 
worr ied .  Af ter  a  whi le  o f  t ry ing ,  I  dec ided the  safest  opt ion 
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back .  This  worked wel l ,  and  before  I  kn ew i t ,  I  sh ined the 
head torch  at  a  n ice  s ized  common i n  the  n et  that  turned out 
to  be  the  38  common Ricky  had  had j ust  caught  before  they 
spawned –  the  Dead Common.  She  wei ghed in  at  35lb ,  a nd 
funni ly  enough,  Ricky  came and did  the  p i cs  –  thanks ,  ma te . 
So ,  two bi tes… I  could  hardly  s leep  a f ter  that ,  wonderi ng 
what  e lse  might  come a long .

The  next  morning ,  I  had  a  take  f rom  hel l ,  com plete ly  f l a t 
rodding  me and r ipping  l ine .  This  on e  was  n ot  intereste d 
in  my walking  forward and pumpi n g  ap p roach!  She  ende d 
up  div ing  in  a  b ig  weed bed and then  hi t  the  sur face  a  fe w 
t imes  –  something  I  hate .  I  was  now locked up  sol i d  and ve ry 
worr ied .  Af ter  a  whi le  o f  t ry ing ,  I  dec i ded the  safest  opt i on 

Jerry Hammond
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was to  laun ch the  boat .  With  my l i fe  jacket  on ,  I  s lowly  made 
my way out  to  where  the  l ine  entered  the  weed bed .  My heart 
was  pound i n g  –  was  i t  s t i l l  on  or  had  i t  s l ipped the  hook as 
they  normal ly  do?

Picking  the  weed of f  the  l ine ,  I  could  fee l  the  end of  my 
l e adcore ,  an d  a  b ig  load  of  weed was  around the  l ine  where 
i t  was  spl i ced .  I  reached further  down the  leadcore ,  gent ly 
pul led ,  and  away  i t  wen t .  Quickly  grabbing  the  rod ,  i t  sped 
of f  through the  weed bed and out  the  other  s ide  –  i t  was 
ga me on .  I  was  m ore  or  less  dragged about  f rom weed bed to 
weed bed by  th i s  p ower ful  f i sh ,  and  then I  caught  a  g l impse . 
I t  was  a  huge  com m on ,  and I  had  a  fee l ing  I  knew which  one . 
T h a n k f u l ly  fo r  m e ,  I  m a n a g e d  t o  s c o o p  i t  u p  t h e  n ex t  t i m e 
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i t  h i t  t h e  s u r fa c e ,  a n d  t h e re  wa s  n o  m i s t a k i n g  t h e  h u g e 
s h o u l d e r s  o f  A r n i e  t h e  c o m m o n .  A s  I  p a d d l e d  b a c k ,  I  c o u l d 
fe e l  mys e l f  s m i l i n g  f ro m  e a r  t o  e a r  I  wa s  s o  c h u f fe d ,  a n d 
w h e n  R i c k y  c a l l e d  o u t  t o  a s k  w h a t  I  h a d ,  I  wa s  s o  p l e a s e d  t o 
s h o u t  b a c k  “A r n i e ! ”

To  have  a lready  had two f ish  th is  sess ion  was  unreal ,  but 
then  to  cap  i t  o f f  wi th  th is  one  was  amazing .  This  f i sh  is  so 
incredible .  I  have  caught  some stunning  commons over  the 
ye ars ,  but  th is  on e  j ust  takes  f i rs t  p lace .  Thanks  to  Ricky  and 
Hampshire  Graham  for  being  there  to  do  the  shots  –  we got 
so me absolute  cracker s .  Arnie  went  42lb  8oz ,  rounding  of f  a 
fa ntast ic  sess ion  –  on e  I  wi l l  never  forget .

Now without  any question I  decided to  stay up that  end of 
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the lake where i t  was the weediest .  I  moved around a  couple 
of  the other  swims in  the area,  lost  a  few more f ish and had 
a  repeat  capture of  Black Spot .  I  took no photos ,  and she was 
s l ipped back,  but  she looked around the same weight  I ’d  had 
her  before –  around the 39lb mark.  I  a lso caught  a  real ly  nice , 
scaly  mirror  of  20lb,  one that  wil l  be  most  sought  after  when 
i t  gets  a  lot  bigger.

The weed was now definitely  on the decl ine;  most  of  the 
lake was now clear  of  any surface weed apart  from the few 
swims I  had mainly  been concentrating on.  With a  couple  of 
the going areas taken,  I  decided to  f ish a  swim I ’d  not  yet  been 
in ,  one of  the remaining weediest  swims.  A big  c lump of  this 
weed had l i f ted and moved off ,  reveal ing a  nice  smooth patch 

Jerry Hammond
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of  the other  swims in  the area,  lost  a  few more f ish and had 
a  repeat  capture of  Black Spot .  I  took no photos ,  and she was 
s l ipped back,  but  she looked around the same weight  I ’d  had 
her  before –  around the 39lb mark.  I  a lso caught  a  real ly  nice , 
scaly  mirror  of  20lb,  one that  wil l  be  most  sought  after  when 
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The weed was now definitely  on the decl ine;  most  of  the 
lake was now clear  of  any surface weed apart  from the few 
swims I  had mainly  been concentrating on.  With a  couple  of 
the going areas taken,  I  decided to  f ish a  swim I ’d  not  yet  been 
in ,  one of  the remaining weediest  swims.  A big  c lump of  this 
weed had l i f ted and moved off ,  reveal ing a  nice  smooth patch 
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that  I  hoped the carp had been grazing on under the weed 
canopy.  That  spot  and another were baited up as  per  normal , 
and I  sett led down for  the evening and the night  ahead.  I t 
was my wedding anniversary,  and my wonderful  wife  Jo  said 
i t  was f ine for  me to  be angl ing on this  day –  she said I  might 
get  lucky.  I t  was cold ,  and I  got  up around 3am and looked up 
to  see i t  was a  c lear,  starry night .  I  went  back to  bed thinking, 
come on you carp,  let ’s  be having you.  I  had a  few bleeps on 
the r ight  hand rod during the rest  of  the night ,  and at  5 .30am 
it  r ipped off .

The f ish immediately  hit  the surface and steamed towards 
the nearest  weed bed.  There was no way I  was losing this .  I 
kept  the pressure on and kept  i t  moving the whole t ime,  not 
lett ing i t  gain any sanctuary in  the many weed beds.  I t  hit  the 
surface a  few t imes and powered off ,  a  very weighty,  strong 
f ish .  Closer  in ,  she rol led on the surface and i t  was then I  was 
sure I  knew what  I  was playing.  Once in  the net ,  there was no 
mistaking the Half  Lin was mine.  There she lay,  my target  f ish , 
and I  let  out  a  celebratory shout  so my good mate J im would 
know.  When J im came round,  he was as  happy as  me.  I t  was the 
perfect  ending to  my campaign,  a  new PB at  54lb 14oz,  and I 
was absolutely  made up to  share i t  with some great  angl ing 
buddies  at  the lake.  Normally  I  would wrap up and head off 
home to celebrate ,  but  not  this  t ime!  We had booked a  table  in 
the pub down the road where we had a  r ight  old celebration – 
how it  should be –  proper old school .

A big  thanks to  al l  the lads at  Vinny –  Hampshire Graham,  J im 
Hepper,  Bi l l  Dawson,  Jay Curry,  Jacko,  Ol i ,  Chris ,  Matt ,  R ick y 
a nd Charl ie . 

And the  mi ssus  was  r i ght  –  I  d id  get  lucky!
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that  I  hoped the carp had been grazing on under the weed 
canopy.  That  spot  and another were baited up as  per  normal , 
and I  sett led down for  the evening and the night  ahead.  I t 
was my wedding anniversary,  and my wonderful  wife  Jo  said 
i t  was f ine for  me to  be angl ing on this  day –  she said I  might 
get  lucky.  I t  was cold ,  and I  got  up around 3am and looked up 
to  see i t  was a  c lear,  starry night .  I  went  back to  bed thinking, 
come on you carp,  let ’s  be having you.  I  had a  few bleeps on 
the r ight  hand rod during the rest  of  the night ,  and at  5 .30am 
it  r ipped off .

The f ish immediately  hit  the surface and steamed towards 
the nearest  weed bed.  There was no way I  was losing this .  I 
kept  the pressure on and kept  i t  moving the whole t ime,  not 
lett ing i t  gain any sanctuary in  the many weed beds.  I t  hit  the 
surface a  few t imes and powered off ,  a  very weighty,  strong 
f ish .  Closer  in ,  she rol led on the surface and i t  was then I  was 
sure I  knew what  I  was playing.  Once in  the net ,  there was no 
mistaking the Half  Lin was mine.  There she lay,  my target  f ish , 
and I  let  out  a  celebratory shout  so my good mate J im would 
know.  When J im came round,  he was as  happy as  me.  I t  was the 
perfect  ending to  my campaign,  a  new PB at  54lb 14oz,  and I 
was absolutely  made up to  share i t  with some great  angl ing 
buddies  at  the lake.  Normally  I  would wrap up and head off 
home to celebrate ,  but  not  this  t ime!  We had booked a  table  in 
the pub down the road where we had a  r ight  old celebration – 
how it  should be –  proper old school .

A big  thanks to  al l  the lads at  Vinny –  Hampshire Graham,  J im 
Hepper,  Bi l l  Dawson,  Jay Curry,  Jacko,  Ol i ,  Chris ,  Matt ,  R ick y 
and Charl ie . 

And the  missus  was  r ight  –  I  d id  get  lucky !
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3 DESIGNS AVAILABLE 
In 9 different colours: Black, Grey Marl, Red, 
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and Brown 
“GEEZER” 
FRONT PRINT: UNION JACK BC 
WITH “LETS AVE IT!” 
BACK PRINT: GEEZER GETS 
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DRAWN BY  
GLYN GOMMERSHALL

“SAVAY” 
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AND CARP THAT ROLL” 
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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”
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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 
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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





IDENTIFY, ADAPT, IDENTIFY, ADAPT, 
AMEND AND AMEND AND 
OVERCOMEOVERCOME

Matt Parry

I t’s a job to  know where to  start  when i t ’s  been well  over 
a  decade since I  last  put  pen to  paper,  or  f inger  to  button 
(doesn’t  have the same ring) ,  but  certain things that  have 
happened to  me within my angl ing over the past  few 

seasons have prompted me to  make changes,  and with these 
changes have come some quite  remarkable  results .  Al low me 
to share these with you.
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Matt Parry
I ’ve  been in  pursuit  of  our beloved carpy carps (one for  Martin 

Clarke lovers)  for  over  30 years  and have been lucky enough 
to  share some of  my thoughts  and ideas with the readers  of  Big 
Carp back in  the early  2000s.  Back then I  bel ieved that  I  was at 
the top of  ‘my ’  game,  f ishing three nights  a  week and rubbing 
shoulders  with some extremely talented anglers  ( you only  get 
better  by playing a  better  opponent) ,  creating my own rigs  by 
c losely  watching the carp in  my syndicate  water,  using baits 
that  I ’d  made or  tweaked myself  and having the opportunity  to 
share f indings and theories  with those around me,  a l l  helped 
me put  some beauti ful  f ish on the bank,  consistently,  which is 
the true benchmark of  success .

So ,  and  m any  of  you  I ’ m sure  are  the  same,  I  bui l t  up  an 
a rmoury  of  r i gs ,  ba i ts  and approaches  that  I  was  posi t ive 
would  s tan d m e in  good stead  on  any  water  and up  against 
a ny  carp  that  I  chose  to  target .  A l l  th is  was  done  in  a  t ime 
when there  was  n o  in ter net  to  speak  of ,  so  knowledge  could 
o nly  be  glean ed by  tr ia l  and  error  or  passed  on  mouth  to 
m outh ,  hence  the  earl ier  re ference  to  rubbing  shoulders  with 
ta lented  an gler s  ( I  was  pr ivy  to  the  now named ‘chod’  back 
in  1999 –  t han ks ,  T.H .) .  

Jumping forward a  good few years ,  I  joined the well  renowned 
Woolpack f ishery (Andy Stafford’s ,  not  the other  one) ,  as  i t 
was probably,  in  my opinion anyway,  the best  f ishery avai lable 
to  me.  Andy had owned it  for  f ive  years  and worked t irelessly 
to  create  a  truly  beauti ful  set  of  lakes ,  completely  fenced (a 
must  these days)  and private .  With f ish going into the mid 
fort ies ,  not  massive by today ’s  standards but  with many well 
over  forty  years  old ,  I  knew that  they would prove worthy 
adversaries ,  as  they had been f ished for  heavi ly  and by some 
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very accomplished anglers ,  many of  whom have also written 
for  Rob in  t imes past .

I ’ve  always said that  the f irst  year  on any new water  is 
the ‘ learning year ’,  gett ing famil iar  with the lake and i ts 
inhabitants .  Spending t ime walking,  plumbing,  watching and 
usual ly,  blanking too.  Well ,  my f irst  year  wasn’t  any dif ferent . 
Armed with my (so I  thought) ,  expansive knowledge and 
experience,  a  good bait  (having worked in  the bait  industry in 
the past  I  had a  decent  knowledge of  what  the carp want)  and 
rigs  that  have caught  many t imes before,  I  managed just  two 
f ish! !  Saying that ,  I  didn’t  do an awful  amount of  t ime (family/
work commitments)  but  I  fe lt  that  I  should have caught  more.

It  was at  this  point ,  during the winter  of  the f irst  year,  that 
I  knew that  despite  the decades of  previous knowledge I ’d 
accrued,  ideas on r igs ,  baits  etc .  and confidence in  my angl ing 
abi l i t ies ,  I  was fal l ing well  short  of  the mark,  and some drastic 
changes were needed i f  I  wanted to  out-think and tr ip  up these 
wily  old f ish (and the stockies  that  were beating me too!) . 

‘Education is  knowledge shared’  and ‘knowledge is  power’ 
are  two of  the sayings I ’d  instal led into people  I ’ve  taught 
throughout  my t ime in  posit ions that  necessitated me to 
train others .  Well ,  t ime to  practise  what  I ’d  been preaching 
for  so many years ,  and so from that  winter,  I  have gone out 
of  my way to  ingest  as  much information as  possible ,  which 
is  so much easier  these days with Facebook,  YouTube,  etc .  I 
don’t  mind i f  I  only  take one small  piece of  information,  or 
a  t ip  about  some rig  mechanics ,  an idea on bait  presentation 
or  applicat ion from an hour’s  worth of  research.  I f  enough 
research is  done,  then an encyclopaedic  platform is  bui l t  and 
which I  can draw from.  I  watched,  and st i l l  do,  everything 
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from the Korda underwater  f i lms ( learnt  loads) ,  Trakker Bul l -
Cam Diaries ,  Blogs and vlogs and so on.  I  used to  shun such 
things as  just  pure media hype and advertis ing,  fool ishly,  as 
these are al l  there to  make al l  of  us  potential ly  better  anglers , 
as  we al l  now have the opportunity  to  f ish alongside some 
of  the best  anglers  around (that  adage again about  smarter 
opponents!) .  Plus  al l  this  information is  up-to-date ,  where as 
the knowledge I ’d  bui l t  up was now fal l ing behind the t imes! 

Needless  to  say,  the next  year  on the Woolpack’s  Lake 7 
started with renewed vigour (not  f ishing the winter,  start ing in 
late  Feb/early  March) ,  the f irst  success  being a  cracking 29lb 
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c ommon in  Ap r i l .  This  was  caught  us ing  a l l  new methods  and 
us ing  some of  the  in for m at ion  I  had  gleaned from my recent 
re search .  The  r ig ,  a  sn owman us ing  a  bottom bai t  and pop-up 
of  the  same s ize ,  sat  ‘ cocked’  with  the  pop-up just  l i f t ing  i tse l f 
up  enough to  be  on  top  of  the  bottom bai t ,  which  in  turn  sat 
on  top  of  the  hook .  The  spot  was  t iny,  rea l ly  smal l ,  less  than 
ha l f  a  groun dsheet  at  best ,  which  at  20  yards  ( f ive  wraps)  i s 
ha rd  to  f ind ,  but  i t  was  the  only  hard  patch  I  could  f ind  on 
the  le f t  han d s i de  of  the  swim.  The  rest  o f  the  bottom was 
uni form in  dep th  an d m akeup –  smooth  s i l t ,  but  sof t  on  the 
drop .  I  was  sure  that  I  was  f i shing  for  patrol l ing  rather  than 
fe eding  f i sh ,  m ean i n g  that  they  would  be  travel l ing  from one 
pa rt  o f  the  lake  to  an other  rather  than  act ive ly  feeding .  This 
meant  that  the  bai t  had  to  be  v is ib le ,  which  I  thought  would 
no t  be  the  case  on  the  sof ter  areas .  The  sof ter  area  is ,  I ’m 
sure ,  covered  in  a  th i n  layer  of  very  f ine  s i l t ,  which  l i f ts  and 
se t t les  con t i n ual ly  with  f i sh  and water  movement ,  cover ing 
a ny  bai ts  that  m ay  be  ly in g  on  the  lake  bed  (watch  Rob Hughes 
a nd you wi l l  see  th i s) .  Therefore ,  unless  the  f i sh  are  act ive ly 
se arching  for  food ,  whi ch  is  usual ly  portrayed on  the  surface 
a s  f izz ing  or  bubbl i n g ,  any  bai ts  wi l l  go  unnot iced .  So ,  f i rs t 
b l ood to  on e  of  my  ‘ n ew ’  thought  processes  –  snowman,  hard 
spot ,  wraps  ( than ks ,  D el) .

The next  bite  was again in  Apri l ,  a  common of  26lb,  s l ightly 
smaller  than the last  but  a  very,  very long f ish that  used 
i ts  length to  great  ef fect ,  g iving me an excel lent  f ight  in 
open water.  Again employing ‘new ’  tact ics  and adapting my 
approach to  the circumstances that  I  was presented with 
put  this  f ish on the bank.  St i l l  being spring,  with the banks 
st i l l  relat ively  quiet ,  I  was targeting the more blatant  spots 
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drop .  I  was  sure  that  I  was  f i shing  for  p atrol l in g  rather  tha n 
feeding  f i sh ,  meaning  that  they  would  be  travel l in g  from one 
part  o f  the  lake  to  another  rather  than  act ive ly  feeding .  This 
meant  that  the  bai t  had  to  be  v is ib le ,  which  I  thought  woul d 
not  be  the  case  on  the  sof ter  areas .  The  sof ter  area  is ,  I ’ m 
sure ,  covered  in  a  th in  layer  of  very  f i n e  s i l t ,  which  l i f ts  a nd 
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and you wi l l  see  th is) .  Therefore ,  un less  the  f i sh  are  act ive ly 
searching  for  food ,  which  is  usual ly  p or trayed on  the  surfa c e 
as  f izz ing  or  bubbl ing ,  any  bai ts  wi l l  go  un n ot i ced .  So ,  f i rs t 
b lood to  one  of  my ‘new ’  thought  processes  –  sn owman,  ha rd 
spot ,  wraps  ( thanks ,  Del) .

The next  bite  was again in  Apri l ,  a  common of  26lb,  s l ightly 
smaller  than the last  but  a  very,  very long f ish that  used 
i ts  length to  great  ef fect ,  g iving me an excel lent  f ight  in 
open water.  Again employing ‘new ’  tact ics  and adapting my 
approach to  the circumstances that  I  was presented with 
put  this  f ish on the bank.  St i l l  being spring,  with the banks 
st i l l  relat ively  quiet ,  I  was targeting the more blatant  spots 
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in  the areas where I  found f ish  to  be .  This  i s  something  I 
k new would  chan ge  as  the  season progressed  and the  f i sh 
saw more  p ressure .  I  was  feeding  qui te  heavi ly  with  whole 
a nd crushed bai ts ,  m ix i n g  two di f ferent  bai ts  together,  both 
16mm,  but  a  m ix ture  of  Essent ia l  Bai ts  B5  and Black  Snai l ,  a 
combinat io n  that  i s  wi dely  known to  be  extremely  e f fect ive . 
Inc identa l ly,  the  p ract i ce  o f  mix ing  tota l ly  d i f ferent  boi l ies 
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i s  a lso  a  new on e  to  m e,  but  as  the  year  progressed  (as  you 
w i l l  read)  def i n i te ly  helped me put  f i sh  on  the  bank .  The 
th inking  behin d th i s  m ethod has  been wel l  documented ,  so 
I ’ l l  not  regurgi tate  others ’  wri t ings ,  but  I  wi l l  say  that  we 
don’ t  th ink  twi ce  about  us ing  a  combinat ion  of  part ic les  in  a 
mi x! !  Why?  Wel l ,  the  sam e pr inc ip les  apply  here . 

A f t e r  a  b l a n k  n i g h t  i n  J u n e ,  s h e l t e re d  f ro m  a  b i t t e r ly  c o l d 
n o r t h e r ly  w i n d  ( I ’ m  o f t e n  fo u n d  o n  t h e  e n d  o f  a  c o l d  n o r t h e r ly 
a s  t h e  ye a r  m ove s  o n ) ,  I  n o t i c e d  o n e  o r  t wo  s h o w s  a t  t h e 
ex t re m e  n o r t h e r ly  e n d  o f  t h e  l a ke ,  s o  w i t h  a  s u p e r  fa s t  p a c k 
d o w n ,  I  p u s h e d  t h e  b a r ro w  a ro u n d  t h e  l a ke  t o  w h e re  I ’ d 
s e e n  t h e  a c t iv i t y.  T h i s  a re a  o f  t h e  l a ke ,  u p  u n t i l  t h i s  p o i n t , 
h a d  n o t  s e e n  a ny  a n g l i n g  p re s s u re  w h a t s o e ve r,  a n d  a s  i t 
wa s  fo r  a l l  i n t e n t s  a n d  p u r p o s e s  a  b ay,  I  k n e w  t h a t  s t e a l t h 
a n d  p re c i s i o n  wa s  g o i n g  t o  b e  o f  p a ra m o u n t  i m p o r t a n c e . 
B e a r i n g  i n  m i n d  t h e s e  f i s h  h ave  b e e n  f i s h e d  fo r  s i n c e  t h e 
1 9 7 0 s  a n d  h a d  s e e n  a n d  ‘ h e a rd ’  eve r y t h i n g ,  a  fa l s e  m ove 
n o w  wa s  a n o t h e r  b l a n k  fo r  s u re ! 

Ten long minutes  passed without  so much as  a  bubble ,  then 
to  the extreme left  of  the swim,  one came out ,  up to  the wrist , 
fa l l ing back into the water  on i ts  s ide.  Decision t ime… i f  I 
were to  set  up here,  which was inside the confines of  the 
bay,  I  might  push the f ish out .  There was a  swim opposite 
and sl ightly  outside of  the bay that  I  thought  would not  only 
give me a  better  angle  on the area I ’d  just  seen the show,  but 
was suff ic iently  far  out  of  the bay that  i f  spooked,  they might 
st i l l  hang around in  the open water.  Decision made,  barrow 
pushed,  nett les  trampled,  and within no t ime I  was in  the new 
swim.  Wait ing t ime again,  but  this  t ime I  was gett ing the rods 
ready,  whilst  watching the water  (another t ip  I  picked up from 
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Ten long minutes  passed without  so much as  a  bubble ,  then 
to  the extreme left  of  the swim,  one came out ,  up to  the wrist , 
fa l l ing back into the water  on i ts  s ide.  Decision t ime… i f  I 
were to  set  up here,  which was inside the confines of  the 
bay,  I  might  push the f ish out .  There was a  swim opposite 
and sl ightly  outside of  the bay that  I  thought  would not  only 
give me a  better  angle  on the area I ’d  just  seen the show,  but 
was suff ic iently  far  out  of  the bay that  i f  spooked,  they might 
st i l l  hang around in  the open water.  Decision made,  barrow 
pushed,  nett les  trampled,  and within no t ime I  was in  the new 
swim.  Wait ing t ime again,  but  this  t ime I  was gett ing the rods 
ready,  whilst  watching the water  (another t ip  I  picked up from 
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Uncle  J im –  set  the barrow up so you can watch the water  as 
you’re  tackl ing up.  So many of  us  turn our backs to  the water 
as  we sort  our gear  out ,  add al l  the t ime this  is  done together 
and we are missing out  on hours of  potential  spott ing t ime) , 
wait ing for  another show.  As I  said ,  this  swim had not  been 
f ished at  a l l  this  year,  but  I  had plumbed it  in  the winter  ( good 
angl ing)  and had a  fairly  good idea of  the topography. 

As  the majority  of  the bottom in this  area was soft  s i l t  and 
uniform in depth,  with the f ish obviously  feeding and looking 
for  food,  I  t ied up two mult i -r igs ,  one with a  16mm B5 pop-
up and the other  with a  16mm Black Snai l  pop-up.  I  didn’t 
intend on introducing any bait  other  than the hookbaits ,  as 
disturbance had to  be kept  to  a  minimum. Besides ,  they were 
already feeding! 

Sitt ing next  to  the rods that  were ‘armed and dangerous’, 
leaning up against  the barrow,  a  f ish pushed i tsel f  out  of  the 
water,  struggl ing to  get  much past  i ts  pecs ,  such was the s ize 
and shape of  this  f ish .  Now,  I  know the majority  of  the f ish 
in  here are relat ively  long in  shape,  with only  a  few what  I 
cal l  ‘wrecking bal l ’  shaped mirrors .  Well  this  was one of  the 
mirrors ,  ‘ instantly  wide’  as  i t  came out  of  the water,  a  great 
s ight  indeed.  With this ,  a  s ingle  pop-up was dispatched into 
the dissipating r ings left  by said carp.  To be honest ,  I  nearly 
didn’t  bother with the other  rod,  as  I  didn’t  want  to  make too 
much noise (5oz leads –  big  but  very ef fect ive) ,  so  the other 
rod was plopped into the margin under an overhang.

I ’m not  sure of  the t ime,  but  within an hour,  the rod the I  cast 
to  the ‘wrecking bal l ’  melted off  and was moving away from 
the dangers  of  the bay,  so  my swim choice was correct .  I f  I ’d 
stayed in  the original  ‘bay swim’  I ’d  have been buggered now, 
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with a  f ish kit ing out  of  the bay,  and with eleven foot  depths 
in  the margins ,  no chance of  jumping in!  I  soon had the batt le 
going my way (braided mainl ine does that ;  I ’m convinced they 
f ight  less  on braid,  as  they cannot  get  a  head of  steam up) 
and soon had a  real ly  chunky mirror c ircl ing around in  the 
deep,  c lear  water.  Netted,  secured and photographer found, 
I  was soon holding one of  the real ly  old original  Dinks that 
were stocked in  the 70s.  At  32lb I  was made up,  and Bi l ly 
the Dink was in  the album! Incidental ly,  this  f ish is  one of 
the odd’uns that  do not  come out  very often.  I  wonder i f  my 
earl ier  thoughts  on baits  being buried are indeed the case and 
this  was caught  as  i t  was act ively  looking for  food in  the s i l t . 
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One thing is  for  sure,  location,  r ig  choice and bait  applicat ion 
(single)  were al l  spot-on.

Andy shuts  the lakes every year as  soon as  the f ish show 
signs of  spawning,  and this  was to  happen not  long after  my 
capture of  Bi l ly.  I t  was c losed for  I  think six  weeks,  but  I  did 
regularly  vis it  the lake to  walk and watch and try  to  keep in 
touch with the f ish .  Of  course they behave total ly  di f ferently 
when there is  no pressure on the lake.  They know that  they 
are not  being f ished for!  That  said ,  I  was watching a  group 
of  f ish ( four or  f ive)  from up a  tree in  the car  park bay.  The 
f ish were just  cruising on the surface about  20-25 yards out . 
I  must  have watched them for  around f i f teen minutes ,  trying 
to  identi fy  them,  and one of  them was def initely  the Long, 
one of  the originals  and also one of  the most  sought  after  too! 
Anyway,  as  I  watched,  one of  the other members walked along 
the path,  stopped,  and we chatted.  Now,  I  was about  f i f teen feet 
up the tree ,  so  only  just  above his  head,  so  we were talking, 
not  shouting,  but  within a  minute or  so of  the conversation 
start ing al l  of  the f ish moved away!  They did not  spook,  but 
s imply moved further out  into the lake.  Now I  dare say that  in 
an angl ing s ituation that  would have cost  me a  bite .  Food for 
thought  indeed!

I  was at  work when the email  was sent  out  announcing the 
opening of  the lake,  post-spawning.  Mark Welsh came up on 
the scaffold to  tel l  me the news,  “Friday at  noon.”  11.30,  and 
I  was in  the car  park,  just  beating Mark as  I  turned into Cow 
Lane ( you’ l l  never beat  me,  mate! !) .  A  lap of  the lake,  and I ’d 
seen f ish ,  as  had Mark,  so  with that  we made our own choices 
and went  our separate  ways.  Now I  knew the f ish hadn’t  seen 
any pressure for  over  a  month,  so  I  was happy to  exploit  this 
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fact  and chose to  f ish on one of  the most  blatant  areas in  the 
lake,  a  set  of  two gravel  humps that  were in  the shal lowest 
part  of  open water  and incidental ly  c lose to  where I ’d  seen 
f ish .  Within the hour,  the rod on the r ight  hand hump,  baited 
with whole and crushed B5 and Black Snai l  was away.  I t  was 
a  repeat  capture of  the 26-pound common,  but  proof  posit ive 
that  the blatant  area was the r ight  choice ,  catching whilst  their 
guard was st i l l  down.  By Saturday morning,  with the inf lux of 
anglers  al l  keen to  be back on the banks,  the lake had become 
a  total ly  di f ferent  place ,  and their  guard was well  and truly  up 
once more.  Time to  di f fer  my approach again.

With very l i t t le  being caught ,  anglers  putt ing in  a  good deal 
of  bait  and the weed on the r ise ,  I  knew I  had to  do something 
dif ferent .  I f  you do the same as  everyone else ,  your results 
wil l  a lso be the same.  I  thought  about  the partic le  approach, 
but  the s i lvers  in  the lake are abundant ,  and I  feared that  the 
majority  of  part ic le  feed would only  go as  food for  the roach 
etc .  So ,  I  opted to  st ick with the boi l ies ,  but  crushed,  chopped 
and ground them up,  so  in  ef fect  I  would st i l l  have the qual it ies 
and attract ion of  the B5 and Black Snai l ,  but  without  a  s ingle 
whole bait  in  the swim.  I  was also hoping that  the larger  and 
heavier  pieces  of  boi l ie  would fare batter  against  the attentions 
of  the s i lvers .  Well ,  carp caught  –  ni l !  I  did ,  however,  manage 
to  catch some of  the rare bream population,  so  I  saw this  as  a 
victory in  i tsel f .  The bream are few and far  between in  the lake 
and do not  get  caught  regularly,  so  catching these meant  that 
the bait ing had worked,  as  had the r igs ,  which were simple 
bottom bait  r igs  with odd shaped hookbaits  (bottom baits  are 
very underused on this  lake!) . 

As  I  mentioned,  the weed was on the r ise  a  result  of  Andy 
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l iming the lake two years  previously,  and by late  July  there 
had appeared a  huge weed bed that  sat  l ike  an is land in  the 
middle  of  the lake.  With the majority  of  the lakebed being 
uniform in depth and make up,  this  ‘ is land’  had to  be a  carp 
magnet .  Arriving on a  Friday lunchtime,  I  did my usual  recce 
and stopped in  a  swim that  control led the aforementioned 
weed bed.  I  could make out  dark shapes moving under the 
surface,  but  wanted to  know more.  I  stood on top on a  log that 
was in  the swim,  which gave me an extra  two feet  of  height 
(making me average height  to  most) .  This  extra  elevation was 
l ike opening the window to the lake,  and I  could now clearly  see 
the carp patrol l ing the weed bed even at  f i f ty  yards .  Watching 
for  about  half  an hour,  maybe more,  I  noticed that  the f ish 
were coming around the nearside of  the weed bed from the 
r ight  but  then passing through i t  where i t  thinned sl ightly  to 
the far  s ide before carrying on.  This  was confirmed to  me as 
one f ish ,  a  mirror,  fol lowed this  route and then,  as  i f  to  make 
sure I ’d  seen i t ,  head and shouldered three t imes as  i t  passed 
through the gap!  Bingo. 

I  was lucky enough to  meet  and work with Kevin Maddocks in 
the late  80s,  and despite  varying opinions of  the man,  he was 
a  great  and forward thinking angler,  and as  I  stood watching 
these f ish I  remembered something he said years  ago:  “The 
carp often do the same things on the bottom as  they do on the 
top.”  I  was soon set  up with rods in  posit ion.  I  had a  l i t t le  lead 
around,  not  much,  and when I  could not  see f ish in  the area, 
I  found a  very s l ightly  harder spot  exactly  below where I ’d 
seen the f ish pass  through the weed bed.  One rod was baited 
with a  16mm Black Snai l  pop-up on a  mult i -r ig ,  and a  5oz 
lead was sent  on i ts  way.  I  very nearly  didn’t  even bother with 
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any other rods,  such was my confidence in  this  patch,  but  as 
we are al l  condit ioned,  I  popped out  one to  the far  left  of  the 
weed-is land and one to  the r ight  in  typical  trap-sett ing style , 
checking to  see i f  there was any weed growth between the 
main weed bed and my swim,  as  I  wanted the heavy braided 
mainl ine to  s i t  as  low as  possible . 

The bait ing strategy was something that  I  had never used 
before but  felt  i t  appropriate  given the s ituation I  was faced 
with.  Once again i t  was a  mixture of  16mm B5 and Black Snai l , 
but  whole  this  t ime,  and I  st icked out  about  two ki los  along 
the nearside of  the weed bed,  making a  concentration of  baits 
around the pass-through.  My thinking was that  i f  they do graze 
on the odd bait  as  they travel  a long,  they might  s low down 
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over the more concentrated area.  As  a  l i t t le  extra ,  and also 
something I ’d  not  done before,  I  t ipped off  the pop-up with 
a  cut- in-half  10mm pink pop-up (thanks Al i  Hamidi ,  Korda 
Underwater)  in  the hope that  with al l  the other  baits  on the 
lakebed,  this  would stand out  and be taken. 

 In  true carpy fashion,  after  a  night  of  heavy and persistent 
rain ,  winds were strong enough to  make me put  the bobbins 
in  front  of  the alarm,  and not  seeing a  carp fart ,  the alarm on 
my phone woke me before f irst  l ight ,  but  being t ired from an 
interrupted night ,  I  just  lay  in  bed and watched the blanket  of 
night  s lowly draw back to  reveal  a  bright  and calm morning. 
At  05.30,  the rod on the pass-through signaled a  take.  The 
clutch was t ight  to  try  and induce a  f ish to  kite  rather  than 
run through the weed,  and that  is  exact ly  what  happened.  The 
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braid did i ts  job,  not  al lowing the f ish to  get  up a  head of 
steam,  and I  pul led into the kit ing f ish .  After  a  short  tussle  and 
with the help of  a  l i t t le  weed over the f ish’s  head,  i t  was soon 
in  the net .  I  know it ’s  a  c l iche,  but  I  had to  put  the rod down 
(threw it  in  the lake) ,  as  I  was already up to  my waist ,  and 
then I  pul led the weed away from my prize .  I  was so chuffed 
that  al l  the things I ’d  not  done before had worked for  me. 
Then the f ish began to  grow and grow unti l  I  real ized that  i t 
could only  be one.  I  pul led on the mesh to  rol l  the carp onto 
i ts  s ide and then saw the row of  l inear  scales ,  huge and pale , 
I  had the Linear,  named because although there are three or 
four l inear  mirrors  in  Lake Seven,  there was only  one that  was 
so sought  after,  one of  the ,  i f  not  the biggest  f ish in  the lake 
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and not  a  regular  vis itor  to  the bank (I  think only  twice the 
previous year) .

I  rang  Mark  Welsh ,  who was  f i shing  Lake  Eight  with  h is  two 
k i ds  to  te l l  h im  the  n ews and ask  for  h is  he lp  Coincidenta l ly, 
Mark  had  re j o i n ed th i s  year  with  the  L inear  as  h is  target !  But 
b e ing  a  tota l  gen t ,  an d  i n  true  carp  f ishing  s tyle  (rare  these 
days) ,  he  con gratulated  me,  dragged his  k ids  around the  lake 
a nd helped  out  with  everything  that  goes  with  recording  a 
ne w person al  best  an d a lso  my f i rst  forty-pound carp! 

This  may  seem  a  l i t t le  odd to  some,  but  I  very  rare ly  go 
b a ck  into  t he  swim  that  I  have  caught  f rom,  preferr ing  to  f ind 
the  f i sh  and f i sh  for  them rather  than  camp in  a  swim and 
‘ b ore  them  out ’  as  som e people  do .  However  the  next  tr ip , 
a  week  later,  an d  wi th  only  v is ib le  s igns  of  f i sh  again  being 
a round the  b i g  weed bed (a l though i t  was  evident  that  other 
weed beds  were  begin n i ng  to  surface  in  d i f ferent  parts  o f 
the  lake) ,  I  adop ted  the  same approach  and bai t ing  tact ics  as 
p reviously  used . 

On the f irst  morning,  a  take on the pass-through resulted 
in  disaster.  After  a  fast  take,  I  fe l t  the resistance and 
then… nothing… the hook had snapped!  Now I ’ve  not  had a 
hook snap on me for  a  very long t ime,  and being a  ‘glass  half 
ful l ’  type of  chap,  I  popped a  new hook on and punched the r ig 
back out .  At  least  I ’d  got  everything r ight .  Whilst  standing next 
to  the rods that  afternoon,  the same rod was away again,  t ip 
pointing down towards the lake as  an angry f ish tr ied to  take 
l ine .  Again the braid did i ts  job,  and this  t ime,  no hook dramas, 
and a  32lb common was soon hoisted up for  the camera.  The 
consistency had returned.

J im Shel ley wandered into my swim just  after  I ’d  returned 
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the  f i sh  (he  was  doin g  a  tu i t ion  on  Lake  Eight)  and proceeded 
to  r ip  me for  us in g  the  d istance  s t icks  etc ,  but  you  know 
what?  I  took  i t  a l l  with  a  p inch  of  sa l t  (p ink  Himalayan) , 
a s  I  knew that  a l l  the  l i t t le  th ings  that  I  had  learnt ,  a l l  the 
c hanges  I  had  don e  an d a l l  the  e f fort  I  had  put  in ,  had  paid 
of f .  I  a lso  h ad  my  f ive  m inutes  of  fame on  J im’s  Facebook L ive 
a s  I  showed hi m  how to  wrap up  (a l though I  don’ t  th ink  he 
took  the  lesson  on  board!) .
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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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as  I  showed him how to  wrap up  (a l though I  don’ t  th ink  he 
took  the  lesson on  board!) .

Matt Parry
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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 Spresents

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.

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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