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Hello, and welcome to the very first edi-
tion of Talking Carp.
An online magazine brought to you with 
one aim, to give you, the reader, some-
thing to read and keep you reading.

As it will be available to download in pdf 
format you can simply store it on your lap-
tops, tablets and smart phones giving you 
the luxury of reading it at your leisure… 
on the train, at work, on the bank.. the 
choice is yours.

A magazine that will be written to give 
you, the reader, the chance to see your 
articles in print alongside some of the big-
ger names of our sport that we will also 
be featuring. 

On top of our regular writers and features 
we will bring you competitions and great 
offers, and chances to interact with the 
magazine and its advertisers too. 

In issue 1 we bring you a mix of ”old 
school” and “new school” with our mix 
of writers.. representing the “old school” 
we have part 1 of  an interview with the 
legend Mr. Martin Clarke, captor of some 
very big fish and author of 2 extremely 
enjoyable books. 



We also have boss 
of Natures Baits 
Mr Lee Whittak-
er giving us his 
thoughts on win-
ter fishing and the 
importance of 
dressing correctly.

Representing the 
“new school” we 
have 2 very talent-
ed young anglers in 
Ethan Carper with 
his series “Get your 
backside bankside”

Add to the mix Es-
sex legend and all 
round good guy 
Scott “Geezer” 
Grant and Emma 
Smith giving the UK 
ladies carp scene 
a brand new push.

And finally we will 
also be having a 
section “What to 
do when the carp 
just aren’t having it 
!” which I am sure 
will interest many 
anglers as we see 
a definite trend of 
carp anglers hang-
ing up their carp 
rods and giving the 
predator scene a go 
during the colder 
months, or even go 
after the hard fight-
ing river  barbel 
during the summer.

It’s all about the in-
teraction…. You talk 
and we listen, and 
we definitely want 
to hear from you. If 
you have any ideas 

you would like to 
see in the mag then 
please get in touch.  

We’re listening and 
all suggestions 
will get looked at.

Myself, I’ve been a 
carp angler for well 
over 20 years now 
and I have seen 
plenty of chang-
es to our sport 
through the years. 
Some good, some 
not so good and 
some brilliant ide-
as come through. 

But it’s the con-
stant thinking and 
ideas from anglers 
that continue to 
shape our future 
for the sport and 

that’s something 
we must never stop. 

Always encourage 
the younger anglers 
and always encour-
age the forward 
thinkers… and to-
gether, as one, we 
will continue to en-
joy this sport we 
all love so much.

Now, without fur-
ther ado, I wish you 
all well, and we at 
Talking Carp hope to 
hear from you soon. 

Many thanks, en-
joy the mag!!

Brian Dixon.





A chat with….. Mr Martin Clarke.
Every now and then you will come across an angler who stands 
out from the crowd, an angler who fishes on their own terms, and 
will relentlessly hunt their quarry until the battle is won and they 
are sharing that special moment together on the bank. 

Pioneers of our sport today, a very special breed of angler who 
overcomes the odds on some very wild and unchartered waters. 
An angler who is willing to face the trickiest of waters and walk 
away triumphantly at the end. An angler who has been there, 
done it, worn the t shirt and wrote a book or two about it.

Ladies and gentlemen…. 

Mr Martin Clarke !!

“The drive or passion comes from 
fishing a variety of venues and getting 
your just rewards, and it’s that buzz of 
adrenalin when you have something 

stripping line from your reel..”

Q1. It is fair to say that you 
have been around a while, so 
what’s your earliest memories 
of fishing? How did you get 
the carp fishing bug and what 
drove you, continues to drive 
you, to fish for the big carp?
My earliest memories of fishing would take me 
back to when I was a kid and used to go fish-
ing with my dad, and sometimes with my old-
er brother. We used to live in Borehamwood, 
and we’d normally fish on L.A.A venues dotted 
around the South of England, rivers and lakes. 

Earliest memorable fish was a 6lb tench aged 
6 from Frogmore Lake near Radlett, which 
turned into our little playground growing up.....



When moved to Luton in 
1970 and I can remem-
ber fishing in the Colne 
Valley, some lakes in 
Cambridgeshire and of 
course some noted ven-
ues in the Bedfordshire 
area with perhaps the 
biggest ones being Brog-
borough and Stewartby 
lakes with both being 
200 acres plus. 

The mad thing was we 
used to fish one lake for 
the Rudd and the other 
for the Roach, were I 
managed 3lb pluses from 
both lakes, this would be 
before I left school aged 
16.

Up to that point I’d 
caught a few carp from 
the Grand Union canal 
and Ampthill reservoir 
but it wasn’t until I be-
gan fishing Tring reser-
voirs in the late 70’s that 
I began to lose interest 
with, shall we say small-

er fish. I’d seen some big 
carp and thought now 
these could be a chal-
lenge, and I’m going to 
need beefier tackle, LOL. 

I’d been a Saturday boy 
in Leslies of Luton for 
a few years, mostly in 
the close seasons, so 
built my own rods using 
Conniflex blanks, Har-
dy whippings and with 
the best cork handles 
humanly possible, bear-
ing in mind I’d only used 
the very best from three 
sacks of cork tubes. 

Caught my first 20lb carp 
from Woburn Sands in 
1980, stalked with just 
one rod, and I suppose 
from that moment until 
the present day I’ve had 
carp fishing in my blood.

Ever since then I’ve 
drifted here and there in 
search of carp, fishing 
some noted UK fisher-

ies at home and some 
abroad. What’s kept me 
going for 30 plus years 
is the fact that there are 
times when it seems 
easy and there are times 
when it’s mentally or 
physically challenging 
and every man/woman 
needs a hobby and we’ve 
all just found carp fishing 
as our chosen past-time. 

The drive or passion 
comes from fishing a va-
riety of venues and get-
ting your just rewards, 
and it’s that buzz of 
adrenalin when you have 
something stripping line 
from your reel and you 
hopefully land it. 

And before you ask, no 
I don’t consider myself 
lucky because I’ve had 
more than my share of 
bad luck along the way.



Discovered is perhaps an individuals perspective Brian. 

The big beauty of carp, and carp angling, is that every big carp started out 
relatively small and what was once a doubles and twenties water could 
turn into a twenties/thirties/forties water and in some cases beyond in less 
than a decade. 

There are venues on my radar that I’d fished as a boy that have recently 
produced carp over 50lb that haven’t been publicised, so you could say 
these venues remain a secret but then as in most cases it’s those in the 
know who fish these places, or those in a certain circle of friends. 

I’ve known of carp growing from 5lb to just over 40lb in 11 years, so it’s al-
ways worth remembering that carp do get bigger and can remain at a good 
weight for a number of years. Of course old carp will die, or go backwards, 
even suffer attacks from otters, so in some respects you will always have a 
few secret venues that aren’t household names in our little world and some 
that are more commonly known. 

Once the bounty hunters find out is usually when the secret has blown, so 
to speak.

Q2. We all dream of stumbling across a water that 
is unfished and has a leviathan or two swimming in 
its depths, but with carp fishing being so very pop-
ular now and with the use of tools such as Google 
maps and Google earth, do you think there may be 
a secret or two that hasn’t yet been discovered?



Q3. Carp angling and the explosion of social me-
dia. Is this proving a marriage made in heaven or a 
rocky road that’s causing more problems than good 
for carp fishing?

Very tough question. 
One thing for sure is it’s 
a dam sight easier to 
communicate and learn 
stuff with the tools we 
now have at hand. In the 
grand scheme of British 
carp angling from the 
day Dick Walker caught 
Clarrisa to what we have 
now you could say it’s 
more of a blessing than 
a curse. I wouldn’t say 
the social media explo-
sion is a marriage made 

in heaven but it will un-
doubtedly change a lot 
of things in the future. 
Even now just in the last 
five years Facebook has 
taken off big time, and 
we now see angling busi-
ness’s getting involved. 
Give it another decade 
and we’ll be reminiscing 
about the days we used 
to go to the newsagent 
to buy a magazine,lol. 
The internet, websites 
and ability to download 

apps or view material 
with a few clicks of a 
mouse, or using your 
phone or tablet device, 
are here for good. Yes 
there will be people slag-
ging someone off here 
and there or green eyed 
monsters stirring crap, 
but generally it’s prov-
en to be the best and 
cheapest way to learn 
and communicate.

Q4. After the success of your first 
book “Strictly Carp” and then the 
even more successful “Heads 
Down Tails Up”, are there plans 
yet for a third book?

There are plans for an-
other book ‘Heads Down 
Tails Up 2’ which will 
follow the same kind of 
format as in HDTU, be-
ing both informative with 
interviews only this time 
with perhaps a higher 
percentage of stories. I 
can’t give away any de-
tails at this stage but I’ve 
every intention of making 
it the perfect follow on, 
leaving no stones un-

turned, maybe even in-
volving Facebook friends 
from different counties 
and countries. I’ve had 
untold feedback since 
HDTU was published, so 
I’ve set the bar high if 
the next ones going to 
top it. It’s not going to 
be rushed for sure and 
if everything falls into 
place we could be look-
ing at perhaps 2018.



Q5. If there is one thing you would personally 
change about the sport, what would it be?

If I could change one 
thing, then it would be 
about how and where 
our annual rod licence 
money is spent. We an-
glers are handing over 
£25 million plus each 

year and yet the majori-
ty of venues we fish are 
private, and I’d rather 
contribute to schemes 
which protect and pre-
serve our sport such 
as Otter fencing and 

re-stocking projects. If 
you fish a private venue 
in France you don’t need 
any fishing licence, so 
in my opinion it’s just 
a British rod tax that 
needs an overhaul.

Q6. With winter here upon us, what 3 tips would 
you give the readers for a successful winter?

Um what 3 tips could 
I give someone at this 
time of year is a very 
hard question because 
we all fish different 
types of venues for dif-
ferent lengths of time, 
but I’ll give it a go. First 
tip would be to learn 
what the carp do during 
the winter months on 
your chosen venue and 
this can only be done 
by spending time on the 
bank watching the lake 
like a hawk. All sounds 
obvious but you’ve not 
only got to pick the right 
swims, but learn when 
the hot times are for 
feeding, which could 
be at anytime during a 
24hour period. I’ve fished 
venues where most of 
the action is during the 
hours of darkness, and 
I’ve fished venues the 
complete opposite and 

fishing nights was vir-
tually a waste of time. 
Sometimes the carp will 
show us their feeding 
spots by poking their 
heads out the water 
surface, sometimes with 
bubbles or colouring up 
the water, and some-
times they feed without 
giving us any clues and 
the only true indicator 
you’re getting it right is 
when your catching carp.

Second tip. Learn from 
your mistakes and be 
prepared to change 
strategy or methods. I’ve 
had my share of times 
when I’ve struggled, and 
I’ve also had times when 
I’ve made it look easy. 
We can all say it can be 
a fine line between suc-
cess and failure, but if 
you go there with the 
aim of learning what you 

need to do and where 
you need to be then you 
can go from struggling to 
get a bite or just the one 
bite, to multiple captures 
in a relatively short time 
span.

Third tip would be to try 
different methods if your 
blank sessions become 
a regular thing. Favour-
ites of mine have been 
fishing single hookbaits 
on the bottom, or fishing 
over particles/pellets and 
a few maggots, and even 
floater fishing during 
high air pressure with 
frost on the ground. Zig 
fishing is another pro-
ductive method, though 
perhaps a little hard to 
get our heads round at 
first for some of us old 
school carp anglers.



For me every carp 
brings back mem-
ories, admittedly 
some more than 
most, but one 
significant cap-
ture re-fuelled 
my passion for 
carp angling. 
It was during a 
time when I was 
mentally in a bad 
place. I’d nearly 
finished building 
a massive exten-
sion on my house 
and my dad died, 
soon followed by 
the news my mum 
had cancer, and I 
had my first taste 
of what depres-
sion and anxiety 

was and I’d lost 
interest in going 
fishing. I was on 
anti-depressant 
drugs which if I’m 
honest now look-

ing back then they 
helped, but they 
weren’t the an-
swer.

I used to drive 
to venues just to 
walk round, as if 
I was drawn to 
water, and in the 
end after so many 
trips I thought it 
was time to start 
taking a rod with 
me. So armed 
with just a float-
er rod and the 
bare essentials 
for some surface 
action stashed in 
the van I walked 
round Elstow pit 1 
looking for some 

of the bigger res-
idents. Once I’d 
done a circuit 
I knew where 
my best chance 
would be, in one 

of the corners, 
in a swim known 
as ‘Bread and 
Cheese’. There 
was half a doz-
en carp cruising 
around just under 
the surface and 
one of them was 
notably bigger 
and easily iden-
tifiable. Once I’d 
pouched out a few 
mixers they soon 
began to feed, 
so I made up my 
rod and attached 
one of my special 
home-made cork 
hookbaits to the 
hook. 

Well with three 
20’s, a couple of 
mid 30’s and a 
possible 40, to 
go for I chose to 
target the bigger 
one and over the 
next half an hour 
I must have pulled 
my hookbait away 
from three or four 
chances of the 
other carp. A few 
times I turned 
around expecting 
to see someone 
watching me as 
I thought I heard 
footsteps on the 
stone path be-
hind the swim, 
but no-one, until 
finally the big’un 
came up and took 
my hookbait. The 
strike and sur-

face eruption was 
immediately fol-
lowed with a rod 
hooped over and 
a spinning clutch 
as it ran out into 
deep open wa-
ter, that rush of 
adrenalin once 
again, what a 
buzz. Ten minutes 
later ‘Scaley Two-
tone’ was in the 
net and looking 
big. I phoned Tony 
the bailiff who 
was on the other 
side of the lake 
photographing 
wildlife to see if 
he’d come round 
to take some 
pics and he did 
which was good 
of him as he’s 
well known for his 
camera skills. 

As I slowly lifted 
the sling off the 
un-hooking mat 
the scales just 
nudged past 40lb 
by 2oz, my first 
UK 40 off the top. 
I’ve always loved 
fishing with one 
rod, be that on the 
surface or on the 
bottom. One hook, 
one chance, so to 
speak. I’d like to 
think my dad was 
watching over me 
that day.

Q7. We are sure you have a lifetime of amazing 
angling memories, would you care to share one 
with us, and why it’s such a good memory?



Current pb common. 43lb 10 oz from a Bucks club lake

Biggest half of 90lb brace. 46lb 2oz from 
Summerleaze

Personally I don’t 
think there is 
a division be-
tween old and 
new school, as 
us old’uns have 
learnt and adapt-
ed with perhaps 
only a minority 
still stuck in the 

mud, with some 
of the new school 
spending more 
time on their Ip-
ads in the biv-
vy than they do 
observing the 
lake,lol. Carp 
match fishing, for 
instance, is of ab-

solutely no inter-
est to some carp 
anglers and many 
fail to see the pos-
itives from these 
matches. 

One thing we all 
learn from fishing 
is we all meet so 

many different 
people, and on 
popular or noted 
fisheries we have 
to accept our 
neighbour is there 
for the same rea-
sons, be they 16 
or 60. 

Q8. With a definite explosion of carp angling 
popularity over the last 20 plus years there now 
seems to be an old school/new school divide. 
What’s your thoughts on this?

Trying to catch 
‘The Mother’ off 
the top from El-
stow pit 2 would 
be an easy answer 
to that question, 
and unfortunate-
ly I’m fairly sure 
I lost her in 2014. 
Might have anoth-
er crack in 2016, 
not been caught 
for a few years. My 
biggest challenge 
to date though is 
happening right 
now, trying to 

decide on where I 
want to spend time 
angling. I’ve got 
a choice of 3 syn-
dicates, and they 
all contain some 
gems I’d like to 
catch. With limit-
ed time I’ve learnt 
you can only really 
focus on one at the 
time, so knowing 
me I’ll settle for 
the one I think I 
can sneak a bite or 
two over the win-
ter months.

Fresh challenges 
for me are always 
on the horizon, but 
I seemed to get 
side-tracked easily. 
I’ve got 3 venues 
on my mind for the 
future that interest 
me that hold some 
real gems so I will 
begin my looking 
and learning phase 
in 2016. I fished 
one of them years 
ago with my dad 
in my youth, but 
the other two I’ve 

only viewed once 
but have some 
knowledge having 
mates that have 
or do fish there. 
Two of these now 
with 50lb plus 
commons, with the 
third venue not far 
behind but with 
the added bonus 
of some cracking 
scaley carp over 
35lb and into the 
40’s.  

Q9. What was your biggest carp angling challenge to 
date? Do you have any fresh challenges you are look-
ing forward to starting?



There’s quite a 
few places I’ve 
fished just once or 
twice and wished 
I’d done more 
looking back, but 
then I’ve enjoyed 
my journey and 
hopefully I’ll enjoy 
a few more memo-
rable moments in 
the future.

Big carp that 
I’d love to have 
caught? Well top 
two would be the 
massive mirror 
that was in Lock-
wood reservoir 
which I estimated 
at 55lb the first 
time I viewed it 

and   the big com-
mon that resided 
in Colnemere, 
home to the Black 
Mirror, RIP. I man-
aged to catch 
carp into the 20’s 
from both venues 
but never did the 
time needed to 
put these carp in 
my album, so to 
speak. I only vis-
ited Colnemere 
a few times but 
I did a fair few 
day sessions on 
Lockwood and to 
be fair I was just 
learning. Perhaps 
my mobile ap-
proach wasn’t the 
right approach 

and perhaps a 
more static style 
would have been 
the one. I was 
more keen to keep 
looking and get 
another sighting 
of the beast than 
being patient and 
laying a trap and 
play the waiting 
game.

I think also having 
a Summerleaze 
ticket in my back 
pocket for a few 
years occupied 
my mind, plus oth-
er venues such as 
Elstow, as without 
these venues to 
fish I would have 

continued fishing 
Lockwood despite 
the rumours of 
carp going miss-
ing and/or moved 
from the complex. 

I’d seen Mary from 
Wraysbury on the 
bank and in the 
water a couple of 
times, at 50.05lb 
and 55.08lb, and 
the Lockwood 
big’un was just 
as big, if not a bit 
bigger, and some-
thing I have never 
forgotten |||  

Q10. Taking into consideration a lifetime of angling, 
is there any places you regret not getting the chance 
to fish, or any particular fish you would have loved to 
catch, but missed your chance to?





Winter sessions
(this one’s for you, big man)

Scott ‘Geezer’ Grant
I started intro-
ducing bait into 
a swim in Octo-
ber and made 
sure every week 
the bait was in-
troduced. Early 
November fish 
were still coming 
out and at top 
weights too. A fish 
known as the big 
common came 
out late in Novem-
ber at a weight of 
49lb and ounces. 
This is one of the 
many targets that 
reside in this wa-
ter and a carp of 
that stature in the 
winter months is 
a great achieve-
ment.
The place isn’t 
busy in the cold-
er months, all 
the fair weather 
lads stay at home 

which is excellent 
for angler an-
glers like myself. 
I fished a couple 
of sessions but to 
be honest I never 
saw a single fish!! 
It wasn’t until ear-
ly December when 
there was a mild 
spell that I man-
aged a session. 
I finished work 
on the Thursday 
and was straight 
home car loaded 
like a complete 
maniac then the 
10 minute drive 
at 100mph!!! I 
still to this day 
get the buzz and 
excitement when 
I’m going fishing. 
I arrived at the 
lake around 15:00 
and only had an 
hour of daylight at 
most. 

The swim I had 
been baiting was 
free and I made a 
bee line straight 
for it. With the car 
unloaded and the 
house up, the rods 
were assembled. 
They were already 
clipped up from 
my previous ses-
sion so it was just 
a case of change 
the rigs and put 

new baits on. With 
the rods cast out 
I topped the areas 
up with a kilo of 
mixed sized boil-
ies over each one 
then sat back and 
waited. The night 
temperature was 
a lot milder of late 
but even so it was 
bloody cold. 



Around 06:00 in 
the morning the 
right buzzer let 
out a couple of 
bleeps!! I was 
straight up and 
peering out the 
bivvy door in a 
pair of shorts 
and t shirt. I 
turned my head 
torch on and the 
bobbin was up at 
the top, I went 
down to my rods 
and the right 
hand rod tighten 
again, I wasted 
no time and lift-
ed the rod into 
my first winter 
chunk. The fish 
felt heavy and 
started to kite 
left then bang!! 
It went straight 
into a weed-
bed. Everything 
just went sol-
id, I put the rod 
down loosened 
the clutch and 
waited. The fish 
started to move 
again so I lift-
ed the rod and 
it was game on. 

After a further 5 
minutes this fish 
just wasn’t giving 
up easy. Again 
the fish found 
sanctuary in yet 
another dense 
weed bed and 
bang!!! The hook 
pulled. To say I 
was gutted was 
an understate-
ment I was livid, 
all the hard work 
to get just one 
take and to lose 
the fish I honest-
ly felt like crying. 
But not to be de-
feated I retreated 
to the bivvy got 
dressed, warmed 
up put the kettle 
on. After a cof-
fee and gather-
ing my thoughts 
(calming down) 
I then attached 
a new rig and 
cast the rod back 
out to the area. 
Again the area 
was topped up 
with a kilo of 
boilies. Pete the 
fishery Manager 
came round in 

the morning and 
asked how I was 
getting on I told 
him my news 
and he just said 
“Keep at it mate 
they will come”. 
Well 48hrs later 
I was leaving the 
lake with only a 
lost fish to show 
for my efforts 
but like the great 
Arnie said “I’ll be 
back”.

It was late De-
cember before 
I could get out 
again, but I was 
still popping 
over to the lake 
at least twice a 
week introduc-
ing bait into the 
chosen swim. I 
was checking 
the weather hop-
ing for another 
milder spell but 
this was around 
Christmas time 
, which is family 
time so no fishing 
for me.



January the 
weather got ex-
tremely cold and 
I decided to do a 
session over my 
local club wa-
ter. The lake is 
around 6 acres, 
features wise the 
lake is reed lined, 
lilies galore with 
a small island. It 
fishes well in the 
winter as long as 
you feed them! I 

opted for a swim 
on the west bank, 
which gave me 
access to a large 
bed of reeds to 
my left and right. 
After having a 
little feel about 
with the marker 
it was evident the 
bottom was very 
silty. I opted to 
fish pop up rigs 
at a length of 16 
inches to combat 

the deep silt.
With the rods as-
sembled the left 
hand rod was cast 
tight to the reeds 
and a few cata-
pults of 10mm 
and 15mm boilies 
were unleashed. 
Hook bait wise 
was a 12mm 
white barrel pop 
up.  

The same was ap-
plied to the right 
hand rod, only 
difference was a 
pink pop up, with 
the middle rod 
cast to a large 
bed of dead lilies. 
Hook bait choice 
for this rod was a 
washed out purple 
pop up.

I like to use differ-
ent colours in the 
winter as there 
will usually be a 
predominant col-
our you just have 
to figure out what 
colour they want. 
With the rods all 
done the house 
was put up and 
the rest of my 
gear sorted. Now 
is chill time with 
a brew in hand I 
sat just watching 
the water for any 
signs of carp. I 

didn’t have to wait 
long the reeds had 
suddenly come to 
life, twitching like 
mad!! Mr carp has 
arrived with a few 
friends as well. 
It was obvious 
they got straight 
on the bait as the 
left hand bobbin 
started to twitch. 
I sat patiently 
waiting for the rod 
to hoop round, 20 
minutes later and 
the rod was away 
after a scrappy 

battle a double 
figured common 
lay in the net. I 
was off the mark 
and it felt good 
just to get a bend 
in the rod. With 
the fish returned 
the rod was re-
baited and cast to 
the same area. I 
topped it up with 
a few pouch full’s 
of goodness and 
it was an hour or 
so later the rod 
was away again, 
this time an upper 

double common 
of 18lb 6oz was 
landed. Now that 
two fish had fall-
en to the white 
all rods were re-
cast with white 
hook baits. From 
20:00 o’clock that 
evening through 
until 03:00 in the 
morning I had 
banked 7 fish to 
just over the 20lb 
mark.



As I was like a 
zombie with “eyes 
like piss holes 
in the snow” the 
rods were wound 
in and I got some 
much needed kip. 
At around 07:00 in 
the morning when 
I woke up I rebait-
ed all the rods 
and cast them out 
to their desired 
areas and again 
topped the areas 

up. I started to 
tie up a few rigs 
with end tackle 
from a compa-
ny called Sharp 
Tackle. I had been 
using their bits 
for a couple of 
months and am 
really impressed 
with the quality 
of the gear, most 
importantly the 
sharpness of their 
hooks!!

I only managed 
to tie up two rigs 
and the right hand 
rod was away. 
The fish fought 
hard as they all do 
in here and de-
cided to take me 
on a merry dance 
through a dead 
lily bed then tried 
desperately to get 
to the sanctuary 
of the reeds, I ap-
plied some pres-
sure and managed 
to turn the fish to 
the safety of the 
waiting net. I was 

over the moon to 
see a lovely plump 
mirror nestled 
in the bottom of 
the net. The fish 
weighed in at 17lb 
2oz which I was 
more than pleased 
about. I managed 
to bank another 
double figured 
common, it was 
like summer fish-
ing in January!!!!
My mrs called 
me and said are 
you staying for 
another night? To 
which I replied no 

I’m coming home 
I’m knackered. 
I decided 24hrs 
was enough and 
the other 24hrs I 
was going to use 
to get some much 
needed rest and 
also to recharge 
the batteries be-
fore I go back to 
work. 

I was more than 
pleased with the 
session bank-
ing 9 fish to just 
over 20lb. It just 
goes to show the 

fish will still feed 
through the winter 
months as long as 
you feed them. 

I managed anoth-
er session a few 
weeks later again 
at my club water 
this time banking 
7 fish to 19lb. I 
used exactly the 
same tactics as 
the previous ses-
sion and fished 
the same swim.

“It was now early February and The Dell 
had done two fish and was still fishing 
hard. I decided my next session would 
be in the swim that I had been baiting 

throughout the winter ..”



I planned my ses-
sion with military 
precision, loaded 
the car the night 
before, got the mrs 
to drop me off at 
work , which would 
save me a lot of 
time. With work fin-
ished it was home 
shower, get my 
bait out the freezer 
and head straight 
over to the lake. 
I arrived at the 
lake around 13:00 
which gave me a 
couple of hours 
to get everything 
sorted in a relaxed 
manor rather than 
going 100 mph. 
The swim was 
vacant but so was 

the whole lake, 
what a beauty. The 
first thing I done 
was get all the 
gear to the swim, 
then take my time 
in setting up the 
rods. 
The rods were pre-
viously clipped up 
but due to fishing 
my club lake were 
now unclipped, but 
all was not lost 
as the wonderful 
invention of the 
Kudos distance 
stix meant I knew 
exactly how many 
wraps each rod 
was fished at, and 
every rod went 
down with a lovely 
donk!!!

Everything just felt 
so right, the rods 
were baited with 
my trusted pop ups 
and all three areas 
were sprayed with 
a kilo of boilies. 
The house was 
set up and with 
everything sorted I 
could finally relax. 
The daylight faded 
at a rate of knots 
and before I knew 
it darkness fell. 
I laid on the bed 
and put my bivvy 
heater on as it got 
quite cold



I drifted off to 
sleep after only 
a few minutes 
and some 20 min-
utes had passed 
when The fish-
ery Manager and 
good friend Peter 
Breeze or “Big 
Man” as I used to 
call him, knocked 
on my bivvy 

“Evening Geeze” 
to which I replied 
“Would you like 
a coffee mate” 
“Does a bear shit 
in the woods” 
were his words, 
I leaned over and 
tried to light my 
gas stove but 
my lighter just 
wouldn’t work? 

I then tried a cou-
ple more lighters 
all the same none 
were working!! 
In the end I had 
7 lighters out 
but none of them 
would work. 

Pete said “Give 
me a lighter” 
which I passed 
under the door. 
The lighter 
worked straight 
away, Pete done 
no more then pro-
ceeded to pull my 
door open!!! “Fuck 
me you’ve gone 
mad mate” no he 
said “Geeze the 
heater has sucked 
all the oxygen out 
of your bivvy you 
idiot”!!!!!

Well when the 
door flew open, 
the air hit me 
like a freight 
train. Nothing 
like this has ever 
happened to me 
whilst fishing but 

I can honestly 
say if the Big Man 
wouldn’t have 
come along that 
evening I may not 
be here today. 

I cannot stress 
enough to every 
angler that fishes 
through the win-
ter months and 
use a bivvy heat-
er, please make 
sure you leave the 
door open a tad.
With the coffee 

finally made, I 
was now back in 
the land of the 
living. Me and the 
Big Man started 
Talking Carp like 
we always used to 
do. 

The night was 
pretty cold and 
there wasn’t much 
happening out 
in the lake other 
then the coots 
going bonkers at 
each other but 
that’s the norm on 
lakes these days. 
I retired to bed 
quite early and 
at around 05:30 
woke up busting 
for a piss!!



When I came out 
the bivvy head 
torch a blaze the 
grass and sur-
rounding areas 
were like a Christ-
mas card, the 
bivvy had ice all 
over it like an ig-
loo. With the little 
man safely emp-
tied I wasted no 
time getting back 
in the bivvy and 
into my nice warm 
bag. I had trouble 
getting back to 
sleep so I stuck 
the kettle on and 
made a coffee. 
An hour had 
passed and out of 
nowhere the right 
hand alarm gave a 

couple of beeps!! 
I bolted straight 
up and shone 
my head torch 
onto my rods; the 
bobbin had risen 
up but only by a 
couple of inches. 
I quickly put a 
hoodie on, slipped 
my crocs on and 
went down to my 
rods. The line on 
the rod started 
to tighten again 
with the bobbin 
going up slight-
ly, I lifted the rod 
tighten down and 
bang the fish was 
hooked and bolted 
straight out into 
the main body of 
the lake. The fish 

was taking line 
quite aggressive-
ly; 
I could feel his 
head shaking vig-
orously and after 
a 10 minute bat-
tle in the freezing 
cold I finally net-
ted what looked 
like a very good 
common. I was 
ecstatic after all 
the trials and trib-
ulations my per-
sistence has paid 
off. 
I secured the fish 
then went and 
got a pair of trou-
sers and a coat 
on. I quickly set 
the weigh tri pod, 
zeroed the scales. 

When I looked into 
the net with clear 
eyes I could see I 
had caught one of 
the lakes jewels. 
On the scales she 
went 35lbs exact-
ly, I was chuffed 
to bits. The fish 
was secured in 
the flotation sling 
and after a few 
minutes the sun 
started to come 
up. The sunrise 
was spectacu-
lar but I say that 
about everyone. I 
was smiling like 
a Cheshire cat in 
the freezing cold I 
just didn’t care.



I text Pete and 
told him I had 
a goodun in the 
sling.  It wasn’t 
long before the 
Big Man appeared 
and said “What 
you got then Gee-

ze” to which I 
replied “a big fat 
35lb common”. 
With both mine 
and Petes camer-
as ready I extract-
ed the fish from 
her watery home 

and just to be 
sure Pete checked 
and confirmed 
the weight. Pete 
likes to see and 
photograph all 
of his big fish it’s 
just something he 

has always done 
and today was 
no different. Pete 
confirmed the fish 
was The Snub 
Nose Common 
at a great winter 
weight.



Pete took great photos and 
for me these photos mean 
so much to me as these 
were the very last photos 
Pete took of me holding 
one of his jewels.

I didn’t have anymore fish 
that session, and its a ses-
sion I will never forget. 

It taught me to work hard 
and most of all cherish your 
true friends as you never 
know when they will be 
suddenly taken from you.

This article is in memory of 
my good friend Pete “Big 
Man” Breeze who was tak-
en suddenly from us R.I.P. 
you will never be forgot-
ten you are always in our 
hearts, your legacy will live 
on forever, 

Love ya Big Man xxx







Wyreside Lakes is a family run business, situated 
in over 120 acres of farmland at the 
foot of the Bowland Fells in Dolphinholme -Lancashire. On 
the estate there are 7 fishing 
lakes - with a superb stocking of carp, mixed coarse and 
pike. The Birkin family have continually used the same 
British stockists over the last 23yrs and the experienced to 
novice angler alike has an opportunity to catch a wide 
selection of beautiful two tone mirrors, immaculate scaly 
commons and the occasional leather carp.

The Lakes were created from former poor agricultural land 
after extraction of sand and gravel by Tarmac Road stone 
Ltd. The first fish were introduced in 1984 (Mirror carp 
weighing up to 1.5 lbs) and they have thrived in the lakes, 
growing and breeding in a spectacular manner. The lakes 
are stocked annually in October/November with 3-5lbs 
mirrors and commons – then they are grown throughout the 
different lakes until they reach maturity. However, this 
November we introduced 70 new mirrors and commons into 
S2 between 12lbs &15lbs so we are hoping for great results

The 7 lakes consist of 3 day / night waters, Sunnyside 1, 
Sunnyside 2 and River lakes. These lakes have carp up to 
33lbs with an overall average of around 19lbs – there are 
also mixed coarse prevalent in these waters. There are 
also two membership waters Wyre and Bantons which 
boast carp currently up to 39lbs however the largest 
recorded weight was the mighty Paw Print at 42lbs 1oz. 
Non-members can fish these waters but there are strict 
times and rules that apply. There is also a mixed coarse 
water Fox’s lake – this is an excellent runs water that 
produces carp up to 18lbs, Roach to 3lbs, Bream up to 
10lbs & Perch up to 8lbs. 

The estate also boasts a 4 star Campsite as well as a
recreational centre with bar, restaurant and function room. 
This year a large on site tackle shop was completed offering 
bait and terminal tackle. On site there is also a laundry room 
and a modern toilet & shower block. The Fisherman's 
Restaurant serves food and there is also a takeaway service 
with food delivered to your swim! The bar & function room is 
the perfect for match meets and presentations and an 
excellent location for any type of event from weddings to
birthday celebrations. All throughout the year there are 
various events held each week, from Karaoke /discos to 
themed nights and live entertainment. The estate is open 7 
days a week and is closed on Christmas Day and Boxing 
Day annually. Restaurant / café opening times may vary. 

Sunnyside Farm, Bay Horse, Lancaster, LA2 9DG. Tel: 01524 792093 email wyresidelakes@btconnect.com

www.wyresidelakes.co.uk
k



2 Days, 2 counties 
Emma Smith

The same as the 
majority of an-
glers out there 
today, I only man-
age to get out on 
the bank a couple 
of times a month, 
mostly either for 
24hrs sessions 
but sometimes 
this is even re-
stricted to just 
overnighters so, 
my partner and I 
always find our-
selves basing our 
holiday/birthday 
time around be-
ing set-up on a 
lake somewhere. 
In doing so, our 
“special trips/
holiday venues” 
soon turned into 
the likes of Lin-
ear fisheries in 
Oxfordshire and 
other popular 
day ticket waters 
around the UK 
We decided to go 
over to a day tick-
et lake in Sussex 
for a couple of 
days for my part-
ners birthday – a 
very early morn-
ing start - our 
car rammed with 
fishing gear we 
sat off making 
sure we arrived 
just before the 
gates opened.  
We had decided 
we wanted to try 
their newest lake 
on the complex – 
my memories of 

this lake from last 
time we fished 
(this was many 
years ago) - it 
hadn’t been long 
dug and stocked 
– we set-up for 
48hrs with the 
lake to ourselves 
in freezing cold 
conditions with 
nothing to look 
at other than bar-
on mounds in the 
middle of a life-
less lake. I was 
intrigued to see 
how the lake had 
matured from our 
last visit.

We reached our 
pegs, unloaded 
the gear from the 
trailer and just 
took a minute to 
simply look and 
admire the trans-
formation of the 
lake.
Lush green grass 
lapping up each 
bank with com-
fortable bark 
lined swims. The 
islands were now 
full of life, bushes, 
shrubs, and trees 
that had been 
planted were now 
all in full bloom 
sporting every 
colour imaginable.
The lake boasts 
a range of depths 
from as little as 
3 up to 14 feet in 
places, and with 
the cluster of is-

lands in the mid-
dle of the lake, 
there are plenty 
of features to 
choose from.
Now I have never 
been a bait boat 
lover, especially 
on small venues 
– I have always 
been of the opin-
ion “you fish to 
where you can 
cast to” however, 
these particular 
lakes have been 
dominated by 
bait boat users 
presenting them-
selves in a tight/
snaggy spots 
where the fish re-
treat for safety.
In front of my 
swim was a 
“prime” fishing 
spot tucked up 
close towards the 
island – you could 
clearly see this 
was a favoured 
spot for bait boat 
anglers – an un-
dercut on the 
left of the island 
with a snaggy 
overhanging tree 
providing a little 
shelter. This spot 
had to have a rig 
on it.
My first few casts, 
I was struggling 
to get a good 
enough drop 
where my line 
would enter just 
underneath the 
overhanging tree, 

it really was a 
tight little spot 
– as it had to go 
under the tree for 
a clearer pres-
entation on hard 
ground - a foot 
further out from 
the island and the 
lake bed felt com-
pletely different 
being very soft 
and weedy. An-
other 3 or 4 casts 
and I was think-
ing I may have to 
ditch this idea and 
find some differ-
ent spots but I 
was conscious 
that the fish in 
these lakes are 
regularly caught 
tight to the is-
lands. I needed 
more persistence 
and patience than 
what I allow in 
my usual fishing. 
After countless 
more casts, I was 
starting to get the 
accuracy good 
enough for cast-
ing my rig out, a 
simple 5” supple 
braided rig with a 
wide gape hook, 
presenting a sin-
gle miss-shaped 
boilie and a small 
stick of crumb to 
prevent tangles. 
Once the rods 
were out and all 
baiting was done, 
I sat back, and 
quite honestly felt 
a little deflated.



I was glad I had 
hit the spot, but 
now paranoia 
started to set in 
“I might be tight 
in like the bait 
boat presents, 
but I haven’t been 
as quiet as a bait 
boat” – how many 
casts did I actual-
ly do before I was 
confident to cast 
the rig? In all hon-
esty I lost count! 
Have I made too 

many casts? Have 
I scared the fish 
off the spot?
We sat down to a 
warm evening of 
barbecued burg-
ers and chicken 
and vegetable 
skewered ke-
babs, enjoying 
the weather and 
contemplating a 
move for a certain 
“tricky” rod to a 
more comfortable 
pre-baited margin 

in the morning. 
The night was qui-
et with no one on 
the lake catching 
through the night.
The next day was 
stifling hot with 
no air movement 
and struggling to 
find any shade – 
with the weather 
conditions not 
exactly perfect for 
bottom baits both 
jack and I were 
rather surprised 

and bemused to 
find us having a 
run in the middle 
of the day at its 
hottest. A pristine 
low 30lb common 
graced jacks net. 
My gilly duties 
and photography 
skills were called 
upon and we got 
the fish quickly 
and safely back 
into the water.

A young lad got 
dropped off next 
door to us that 
afternoon – we all 
got chatting and 
it turned out he 
was quite local 
to the lakes and 
fished it regularly. 
He also managed 
a common that 
evening and then 
another in the 
early hours of the 
morning which 
was also a PB 
for him. Feeling 
I must be doing 
something wrong, 
seeing fish in and 
around the island, 

I decided to reel 
in my 2nd choice 
margin spot, and 
try for the is-
land spot again. 
Wrapping my line 
around the dis-
tance sticks, I 
clipped up and 
set upon making 
some practice 
cast towards 
the island before 
adding my rig, 
after re-baiting 
with the throwing 
stick I sat down 
and just watched 
the water. Even 
though the weath-
er seemed hot 

with no air move-
ment, every now 
and then I got a 
glimpse of a fish, 
head and shoul-
der under the 
overhanging tree. 
Watching the still 
water I started to 
see what looked 
like feeding bub-
bles on my spot, 
then single bleep, 
I got up out of my 
chair and moved 
towards my rods. 
Everything still 
again – have I 
been done? I de-
cide to give my 
rod 10 minutes 

whilst I sat mak-
ing a new rig, 
ready to wind in 
and re-cast on the 
spot with fresh 
confidence and a 
fresh hook. Then, 
another single 
bleep – sat beside 
my rods with a 
hook in one hand 
and braid in the 
other, I look up 
at the rods – mo-
tionless again. My 
head back down; 
I carry on making 
my new rig. Then 
all of a sudden... 



“bleeeeeeeeeeeeep”! Full blooded run – everything chucked in my rig 
box and I snatch at my rod whilst still sitting on the floor. A 10-minute fight pro-
vided me with a mirror of 28lb 4oz.

I was so happy 
with this fish, but 
also with where 
it came from. It 
really was a tricky 
little spot.
The weather was 
a bit too much 
for us being well 
over 30 Celsius 
and we chose to 
cut our trip short 
and head home. 
Everything packed 
away and driv-
ing back, all red 
faced and happy 
with the fish we 
had. 
Reaching Oxford-
shire was like 

someone turning 
a switch - it was 
overcast with 
gloomy grey look-
ing clouds threat-
ening a downpour. 
We decided to 
finish our trip with 
an overnight stay 
on Linear fisheries 
Hardwick/smiths 
lake (driving past 
the lakes with 
bait still in the car 
– it would have 
been rude not to!)
Setting up in the 
drizzly grey at-
mosphere, it felt 
like a completely 
different season 

to that we left 
behind a couple of 
hours earlier. The 
wind was hack-
ing into the bank 
on our right, with 
showing fish close 
into the margin. 
Baiting up was 
easy – just walk 
over and throw 
the bait through 
the tree branch-
es. Casting to it 
from the swim 
however was a 
little more diffi-
cult. The angle of 
the spot casting 
to was such that 
we had to crouch 

down to the floor, 
trying to miss the 
overhanging tree 
in the swim. Luck-
ily the wind was 
on our side help-
ing the rig and 
line travel easier. 
We clipped up 
the rods with the 
distance sticks to 
make sure every 
cast was on the 
right line. The 
accuracy paid off 
as we had 3 fish 
through the night. 



The next morn-
ing came and it 
was time to pack 
up. Already hav-
ing most of the 
gear in the car 
and rods packed 
away, I saw a 
dark fish show 
over on the bank 
we had just fished 
– lumping out of 
the water twice in 
quick succession. 
I walk round and 
chucked some 
more bait in – I 
then sweet talked 
jack into staying 
“just for 30 min-
utes extra” prom-

ising that I only 
put out 1 rod. 20 
minutes in and I’m 
into a fish – angry 
feeling this fish 
puts up a great 
scrap in the close 
margins before 
allowing me to 
slip the net cord 
under it. – I was 
rewarded with not 
only another mir-
ror, but a lovely 
old looking gnarly 
character weigh-
ing the exact 
same as my other 
fish 24hrs previ-
ous. Two lovely 
upper 20’s from 2 

different counties 
within 24 hrs.

Very happy with 
that result – I was 
wet through from 
the drizzling rain, 
but I had a mas-
sive smile on my 
face and to cele-
brate, we warmed 
up in our local 





Chateau Moulin 
Paul “Hobbo” Hobbs
Hi there. I’d 
like to take this 
fantastic op-
portunity to be 
able to do this 
piece in the 
first issue. It’s 
getting to that 

time of year 
when everyone 
is looking to 
book their annu-
al fishing trips 
to the various 
lakes of Europe. 



I made my annual 
November trip to 
France on a lake 
that should be on 
every true carp 
anglers bucket 
list, it is a stun-
ning place and an 
oasis for fishing 
and anglers in 
general.

Let me give you 
a little flavour of 
why you should 
make the pilgrim-
age to the lake.  
The lake itself 
dates back to the 
11th century and 
was established 

by monks. The 
lake is a dammed 
river. The deep-
est end runs from 
the dam wall into 
shallow waters 
and everything in 
between. The wa-
ter has mature lily 
beds throughout 
and is set in the 
Limousin forest 
region.

The lake is run 
by a true Dorset 
man and his fam-
ily, Mr Steve Ad-
ams. His passion 
for fish is clear to 
see in every step 

you take on this 
mature wooded 
42 acres of carp 
heaven. His big-
gest passion for 
bringing on young 
fish is clear to see 
in one of France’s 
best kept secrets.
 
The lake holds a 
stock of 800 carp, 
three of which 
are known to have 
broken the 60lb 
barrier. There is 
also a good head 
of over 25 fish 
above 50lb with at 
least 5 over 55lb. 
And to back them 

up there are over 
100 40lb young 
hungry carp and 
untold numbers 
of hard fit young 
30lb plus to keep 
you busy! This is 
not at peak times 
so the numbers at 
peak weights can 
be eye watering! 
It is not classed 
as a runs water 
but in true Mr Ad-
ams style - effort 
= rewards.



My session start-
ed with 72 hours 
in a swim called 
‘Dugout’ situated 
in the middle area 
of the lake. The 
results were two 
carp, a 25lb and a 
38lb 10oz mirror. I 
lost one carp and a 
catfish.

My first move to my 
second swim was 
a moment of mad-
ness because of 
the abnormal high 
pressure, warm 
nights and lack of 
wind. It was due to 
turn to cold nights 
and warm overcast 
days. This move 
consisted of a 48-
hour blank in ‘New 
Swim’. I decided 
to go, again, on 
my travels to the 
northwest corner 
of the lake.
My final 2 nights 
were spent in a 
swim called ‘Scare-

crow’. Once set up 
and within 4 hours 
of casting out my 
Delkims were sing-
ing which resulted 
in a 28lb mirror.

Two hours later 
the middle rod was 
singing and I land-
ed a 31lb 8oz stun-
ning common that 
would be at home 
in any English wa-
ter.

Following an un-
eventful evening 
and night, it wasn’t 
until lunchtime 
the following day I 
received my third 
bite in the corner 
which made my 
trip and the long 
drive home easier 
to bear because 
there, lying in the 
bottom of my land-
ing net, was a carp 
of 50lb 4oz.



That fish was my only bite for the day but that night the same rod at 2am was 
in meltdown and it felt just as big. Unfortunately, this fish won the battle. This 
is the nature of carp fishing, you win some, you lose some. This makes me 
more eager for my return trip in 2016. My tactics for the week were quite sim-
ple as the lake was relatively quiet. I had the luxury of baiting a few areas and 
moving swims if required. The fish were tending to favour the thicker lily areas 
of the lake. I am going to leave this for now so you can go to check out Cha-
teau Moulin. There is a Facebook page called Château Moulin Fishing or visit 
www.chateaumoulin-peche.com The website has just been extensively updat-
ed and there is some fantastic drone footage of each swim and its position 
around the lake.

Rig wise was a simple lead clip system from Ashima. Above the lead clip I 
used some black Ashima rig tubing, 8 inches in total, for fish safety. My rig was 
attached with a size 8 quick lock swivel using Poltergeist fluorocarbon on a 
soft hair consisting of 15lb Groundhog braid with a snowman presentation. For 
my other rig I used a clone rig with a wafter presentation. These two rig types 
are simple and effective in conjunction with a size 2 Goliath C430 from Ashi-
ma.
 
I would like to thank JK Bait developments www.jkbaits.co.uk
 and Ashima for the business end and most of all I’d like to thank team Cha-
teau Moulin for their fantastic facilities and, as always, the amazing food. If 
you want to catch some lumps get yourself down there!
Tight lines - Paul.





Not So Winter Blues
Lee Whittaker

A lot of anglers 
biggest fear is the 
winter months, 
this shouldn’t be 
the case as most 
water are deso-
late of anglers 
and opens up 
pegs that can be 
full most of the 
time. As a kid I 
can remember 
fishing waters 
around Lincoln-
shire and bumping 
into Rod Hutchin-
son who give me 
sound advice that 
a warm and com-
fy angler would 
catch more carp 
as you wouldn’t 
be so concern 
about being cold, 
and with me in my 
jeans and park-
er and him in a 
green one piece 
80’s style onesie, 
it didn’t take me 
long to realise 
the importance 
of warm clothing, 
bedding and biv-

vies’ in cold peri-
ods. 

Once I had this 
sorted I had no 
more cares about 
being cold and 
was prepared and 
totally focused on 
mr carp. These 
days there’s so 
much specialised 
winter clothing 
and products on 
the market that 
no one should 
be giving up on 
winter outings as 
it’s a great time 
to be out on the 
bank and the re-
wards are there 
for everyone with 
a little effort.

Now the cloth-
ing and gear is 
sorted for winter 
fishing we can get 
down to catch-
ing them. I found 
over the years 
the bigger fish 
seem to be most 
active as well, 
more than like-
ly down to their 
metabolism, their 
feeding spells 
can be short and 
inconsistent, but 
the more time you 
spend the better 
chance you get 
of learning their 
winter habits and 
of you picking one 
of them up when 
they do switch to 
needing food. 
You need to think 
about the water 
you are fishing as 
well, being on a 
big water with a 
hand full of carp 
can be almost an 
impossible task, 
so pick the right 

water. One that 
gives you best op-
portunity.
 My first port of 
call is locating 
the areas they 
might visit, as a 
moving carp is 
normally a hungry 
one. As a starting 
point snags, weed 
beds, bull rush-
es all are areas 
that carp will hold 
up in, and traps 
near to these can 
be very good as 
when they move 
they normally 
want some food, 
so a little snack 
will be placed 
around these. 
Another good area 
I’ve found is the 
south westerly 
corner of lakes 
where it gets 
good sun light and 
the warmer winds 
push in there, and 
on European wa-
ters I try and find 
these.



I’ve caught lots of 
big fish using this 
method so it’s no 
coincidence they 
like to be there 
feeding. Some-
thing else I’ve 
done in recent 
years, even when 
there’s an iced lid 
that has formed 
on the top of the 
lake, I pop down 
with a hot flask 
and a note pad, 
and make notes 
of where the ice 
melts first or does 
not freeze at all, 

this can be small 
circles that form 
in central areas 
of the waters. I 
note them on a 
map for future 
reference plus I 
also find these 
spots can be pro-
lific in warmer 
months too. When 
I’ve got my spots 
I like to put rods 
at different depth 
levels were pos-
sible and some-
times just a foot 
can be the differ-
ence between a 

blank and a good 
session. Make 
sure you watch 
the water too if 
you see a carp 
or think you have 
put a rod on the 
that spot!! Keep 
a good eye on 
weather forecasts 
as well, and look 
for changes from 
high pressure to 
low pressure with 
winds blowing 
in, as more often 
than not this will 
trigger a feeding 
spell. 

Nearly all smart-
phones and iP-
hones have spe-
cialised apps 
available to 
help you see the 
weather, baromet-
ric pressures and 
compasses and 
they are usual-
ly free, so find a 
good one, down-
load it onto your 
device and you 
have another tool 
to help you.





Bait wise I will 
give them just 
enough to get a 
bite, just a mouth 
full with pva bags, 
stringers or even 
single hook baits 
being my preferred 
options, I will 
also bait lightly 
to match my hook 
presentation, with 
maybe a couple 
of fired out bags, 
stringers and sin-
gle baits in gener-
al vicinity of rig. If 
it’s a water I fish 
regularly I will 
bait up with small 
amounts so if I 
do miss a feeding 
period they will 
still recognise a 
good food source 
and hopefully want 
more when my 
traps are in posi-
tion. 
I steer away from 
high oil content 
baits and freebies, 
as soon as the wa-
ter temps dropped 
below 10 degrees 
I’m on to the high 
nutrient value pro-
tein based baits 
which have good 
soluble proper-
ties, plus a good 
quality vitamin 
and amino make 
up. These work 
better in colder 
water temps I find 
and I use two of 
the hnv’s that will 
have different nu-
trition profiles and 
if the bites occur 
to one of them, 
I will switch and 
feed that one, and 
use that one as it’s 
what they require 

at that given time.
It’s a bit like when 
we need sugar 
without knowing 
and instead of 
having one biscuit 
or choccy bar we 
have two or even 
three as our body 
requires it and this 
is same for carp. 
They may need 
more of one of the 
properties held in 
bait more than the 
other, and so eat 
more of the bait 
they need at that 
given point.
Rig wise I fish the 
same rig I would 
use for that giv-
en circumstance 
and presentation 
needed for the 
location, whether 
it is winter/sum-
mer/spring. Once 
you have faith in a 
presentation and 
it works don’t play 
with it, leave that 
until the carp be-
come more active 
and bites are more 
consistent to test 
new ideas.
If it isn’t broken… 
don’t try and fix it.

That’s a little in-
sight of the basics 
I use in my winter 
fishing and hope-
fully it will help 
the anglers who 
pack away the 
tackle through the 
winter when it can 
be one of the most 
rewarding periods 
tight lines 

LEE WHITTAKER 



NEW FOR 2016

NEW DIRECT SHOP

BOILIES FROM £7.99 PER KG

HOOKBAITS FROM £5.49 INC ACTIVATOR

PLUS MANY MORE GREAT DEALS
VISIT OUR 

NEW
 

‘CRYSTAL’ ALARM 

CASE AND CUSTOM 

RECEIVER CASES OUT NOW
 ! 

NEW ‘Crystal’ case alarms in 8 ultrabrite LED colours
100% waterproof alarm heads
2, 4 and 6 wheel magnet roller wheels available
Full 2 year warranty
Low battery warning
‘False beep’ technology

NEW Range of custom receiver cases now available
10 head programmable receiver
21 tones and vibration alert
Stubby aerial improves range and reliability
For custom products and servicing contact ATT direct on 
02085923329 or 07944501008 or visit www.attackle.com

Available from stockists 

att advert.indd   1 06/10/2015   16:51:19



NEW
 

‘CRYSTAL’ ALARM 

CASE AND CUSTOM 

RECEIVER CASES OUT NOW
 ! 

NEW ‘Crystal’ case alarms in 8 ultrabrite LED colours
100% waterproof alarm heads
2, 4 and 6 wheel magnet roller wheels available
Full 2 year warranty
Low battery warning
‘False beep’ technology

NEW Range of custom receiver cases now available
10 head programmable receiver
21 tones and vibration alert
Stubby aerial improves range and reliability
For custom products and servicing contact ATT direct on 
02085923329 or 07944501008 or visit www.attackle.com

Available from stockists 

att advert.indd   1 06/10/2015   16:51:19



Ethan Carper
The Prep…

It is lunchtime 
Friday and my dad 
and me have just 
decided that we 
will go fishing the 
following day so 
it’s time to head 
into the workshop 
to get the gear 
ready.
This is just a nat-
ural habit that I 
do even if I know 
I haven’t taken 
anything out, al-
though I do al-
ways find a stinky 
towel, which my 
Mum loves…  I 
check my fishing 
bag and I make 
sure I have the 
gear that will be 
needed for the 
days fishing. My 
normal choice 
of bait is from 
Beechwood Baits 
and I have decid-
ed I am going to 
be fishing with 
‘The Musselberry’ 
and ‘Aurora’. Both 
are high quali-
ty Milk Protein 
HNV baits and 
although I have 
not been using 
them very long, 
they have put me 
some great fish 
on the bank, in-
cluding beating 
my PB three times 
in two trips. The 
thing for me is 
having confidence 
in everything I do 

and the prepara-
tion before going 
fishing is as im-
portant as what 
I do when I am 
there.
I get my Mussel-
berry and my Au-
rora ‘Hard Hook-
ers’, which are a 
‘hardened’ version 
of the fresh frozen 
bait I will be using 
and have a quick 
glance through my 
bag and check I 
have my small ter-
minal tackle items 
in there bags, 
such as baiting 
needles, boilie 
stops, leads, tube, 
selection of beads 
and of course, my 
rig box, which has 
all kinds of rigs 
in which I will tell 
you about later…
I now get myself 
organised to tie 
some small PVA 
Mesh bags of 
6mm ‘flavoured’ 
pellet also from 
Beechwood Baits 
ready for the 
morning. I put 
some pellets into 
a large plastic 
bowl and get my 
35mm tube that is 
loaded with PVA 
Mesh from Sticky 
Sharp Tackle. I 
use their one af-
ter trying several 
different types 
and also doing a 
‘tank test’ that 
you can see on my 

YouTube Channel 
at ‘Ethan Carp-
er257’. I am not 
saying the other 
PVA I tested was 
no good and I 
am sure there is 
plenty of PVA out 
there that is per-
fectly fine, I just 
prefer this one. 
I always use a 
small measuring 
cup to put the pel-
lets in to the tube 
so I get the same 
size bags each 
time.
There are two 
reasons why I tie 
my bags the night 
before, one of 
which is, if there 
is any moisture 
in the pellet, and 
sometimes with 
flavoured pellet 
there can be, the 
PVA bag tightens 
right up, so I get a 
bag that will cast 
well and give good 
spread when it 
‘explodes’ under 
the water and the 
other reason is 
so I don’t have to 
make them on the 
bank, especially if 
it is damp or rain-
ing. Obviously, if 
I run out I always 
have spare pellets 
and PVA with me.
I tie twenty bags 
of each flavour 
and finish sorting 
all the gear out, 
including Rods, 
Chairs, Brollies, 

Unhooking Mats, 
Nets, Slings and 
there is two of 
everything as my 
dad will be fishing 
tomorrow as well. 
Sometimes he just 
lets me fish but he 
fancies his chanc-
es tomorrow..!! 
We put some gear 
in the car and put 
the rest together 
ready to be loaded 
in the morning….
Do we really need 
ALL this gear…??!!

A Bad Session – Part 1



Early Saturday…

It’s 06:30 Satur-
day and I have 
just been woken 
up by my dad. 
It’s time to get 
my ‘Backside, 
Bankside’. I get 
dressed ready for 
a day’s fishing and 
the car is already 
loaded with the 
rest of the gear, 
what a bonus…! 
My lucky Beach-
wood Baits hat 
is on……Let’s go 
fishing!!

The lake we are 
fishing is only a 
five minute drive 
from home and 
so I don’t even 
get the chance to 
say “are we there 
yet...?” before it’s 
time to choose 
our swims. My dad 
and me have a 
quick walk round 
the lake to see 
who’s about and 
what swims there 
are…  As we got 
down to the bot-

tom bay there was 
a lad, a bit older 
than me, fishing 
with his dad. I 
asked how they 
were getting on 
but they had only 
been fishing for 
about 30 minutes 
so it was still ear-
ly days yet. As we 
got a little further 
round, the island 
swims were free, 
we normally fish 
here and we have 
had some really 
good days, so we 
decided that they 
were the swims to 
be in today.
I headed back up 
to the car to grab 
my rods and an 
unhooking mat 
to drop down at 
the swims so that 
no one would 
move to there 
as some anglers 
have a habit of 
arriving after you 
and never asking 
about your swim 
choice. If my dad 
arrives at a lake 
and someone is 

already in the car 
park, he always 
asks if they have 
a chosen or pre-
ferred swim, just 
out of politeness, 
not many ask us 
the same, so we 
have got in to a 
habit of dropping 
gear first.

As I got back to 
the swim, there 
were fish crashing 
about 30 yards 
out, right in front 
of me, which was 
a really good sign. 
As I got back up 
to the car dad 
had already load-
ed the gear onto 
the barrow. We 
walk down to the 
swims with all the 
gear and all my 
dad keeps saying 
is “I’m dying for 
a cup of tea”..! It 
was time to get 
the bank sticks 
into the ground, 
which was was 
fairly soft so I 
could do it myself, 
which my dad was 

happy about as 
that bit he normal-
ly has to do for 
me.

Bank sticks in and 
alarms and back 
rests set up, it 
was time to get 
the rods set up 
but before I did, 
I made sure my 
landing net was 
up and to hand, 
my unhooking mat 
was out and I had 
a bucket of wa-
ter ready, just in 
case I got a ‘quick 
take’. I then put 
my rods together 
and made sure 
the rings were 
nice and straight 
on both sections.  
I now needed to 
choose a rig, so 
out comes the rig 
box, which has 
all kinds of rigs 
ready prepared. 
Some I have tied, 
some my dad has 
done for me but 
we never use shop 
bought rigs…it’s a 
confidence thing.



My rig box con-
sists of several 
different types of 
rigs. All with vari-
ous ‘hair’ lengths 
to suit boilies from 
16mm to 20mm 
and some that we 
tie with ‘floss’. I 
tend to have two 
types of hooklink 
materials, which 
are Fluorocarbon 
and Coated Braid 
and all about 8” to 
10” in length. 
I have various 
lengths of ‘Chod’ 
rigs using Korda 
‘Mouth Trap’ Chod 
Filament, although 
I do not use this 
method of fishing 
very often as most 
places I fish are 
not weedy.

I use several types 
of ‘Coated’ Braid 
with different ‘sup-
pleness’ and my 
hooks range from 
size 10 to size 6 
barbless, with my 
first choice for 
these rigs I use 
Ashima 415.

I have recently 
started using ‘mi-
cro’ swivels or 
‘rings’ and ‘Bait 
Floss’ to mount 
baits as this gives 
more flexibility to 
presentation and 
allows ‘snowman’ 
set up and differ-
ent boilie sizes 
without having 
to be concerned 
about matching 
the hair length 
when making 
the rig. I find the-
ses rigs easier 
to make myself 
and have to say 

that using braid is 
much easier than 
tying ‘nylon’ links 
but not all fisher-
ies will allow braid 
hooklinks, coated 
or uncoated.

All hooks are 
‘hand sharpened’ 
straight out of the 
packet and before 
every cast, regard-
less of whether a 
fish has been on or 
not. Hand Sharp-
ening ensures a 
really sharp point, 
not that these 
Ashima 415s 
aren’t already 
sharp!!!

They’re wicked 
sharp, trust me …. 
My hand sharpen-
ing kit cost less 
than £20.00 and 
does the same job 
as more expensive 
ones on the mar-
ket. In fact, my 
‘vice’ has leather 
jaws that will not 
damage the hook 
or line when in 
use and only cost 
£6.00.

The venue I was 
on doesn’t allow 
braded hooklinks, 
so I went with a 
normal Fluoro-
carbon Hooklink 
of about 8 inches 
long to a size 8. 
The hair length 
was matched to 
an 18mm Mussel-
berry ‘Hard Hook-
er’ and a small 
clear dumbbell 
boilie stop.

This was connect-
ed to a lead free 
supple leader of 

about 24 inches 
and a 1.5oz free 
running lead. 

The eye of the 
swivel on the lead 
is large enough 
to pass over the 
link swivel and 
rubber from my 
main line to my 
leader should I get 
a line break. It is 
really important 
to check that all 
components of a 
rig are safe so that 
in the event of a 
breakage the carp 
will not be left 
towing a lead.

I had already 
picked two spots 
I wanted to fish 
and had catapult-
ed about twenty, 
16mm boilies to 
each spot.

I was fishing the 
Musselberry at 
about 30 yards 
and it was just a 
gentle ‘chuck’ to 
get the hook bait 
on the spot. Once 
the line had sunk 
and the rod was 
set on the alarm, I 
baited the second 
rod.

Whilst I was doing 
this, Dad hadn’t 
even got a one of 
his rods out of the 
bag… He was to 
busy getting the 
kettle sorted for 
a cup of tea…he 
loves his tea!!

The second rod I 
set up in exactly 
the same way but 

baited this one 
with Aurora. This 
rod was going to 
be fished at about 
45 yards just off 
the end of the Is-
land. Again, with a 
1.5oz lead it was 
an easy cast.

On each rod I had 
attached to the 
hook by means 
of a simple hook 
through and twist, 
one of my small 
PVA mesh bags of 
pellet that I had 
tied the night be-
fore. 

The bags had 
slightly tightened 
and where just a 
bit bigger than a 
golf ball. I always 
fish this way and 
think pellet is a 
good attracter on 
venues that are 
used for match 
fishing, as match 
anglers tend to 
use a lot of pellet.

I fired out another 
fifteen or so baits 
over each rod and 
the traps were 
set.

I rambled over to 
my dad in the next 
swim and he had 
still not got a rod 
in the water but he 
did have a mug of 
tea in his hand…
and he had made 
me one too…result 
!

To be continued…
Ethan “carper”



“With my ‘Backside Bankside’ and a 
cup of tea next to me, I sat down in my 

chair and I was ready and waiting…
bring on the carp...”





The Angry Angler
Today’s rant: what’s wrong with some of you? 

You work hard all week, spend a shedload of money on fishing gear, use up 
all your spare time loading and unloading your car once you’ve finally reached 
your lake of choice, spend countless hours setting up home for the weekend 
and getting your baits in just the right spot... 

And then finally, for the lucky ones, you get a prized carp on the bank! Well 
done you, mission accomplished and time to celebrate with a trophy shot so 
what do you do? 

You give it the “Moody look” with your prize catch? 

What’s the matter with you? Look happy! Look excited! 

Look like you appreciate the fish! Instead some of you look severely upset that 
you have even caught it!! 

Look like you want to punch it for having the audacity of troubling you!! 

Moody looking shots.... It’s not carpy...you look a bellend. 

Smile! You’ve earned it... Enjoy your day… Angry.



An Insight into the Ebro
Scott Rowson

While on a recent 
trip to the Ebro, 
I had quite a few 
calls asking me 
where we were 
fishing, what bait 
I was using and 
what rigs etc. 
This confirmed 
my thoughts that 
it’s getting harder 
out there. A lot 
of people see the 
photos from over 
there and auto-
matically think 

they are going 
to smash it no 
matter who they 
go with or where 
they fish, but as 
I say very often 
it doesn’t quite 
work like that. If 
you are planning 
a trip for the 1st 
time, make sure 
you do your home-
work; find out 
where they reg-
ularly fish, what 
have the clients 

been catching, 
do they night 
fish, what’s their 
gear like etc etc. 
A few things I’ve 
learnt since I’ve 
been going over 
involve bait. I’ve 
found that once 
you arrive at the 
swim, you should 
make the carp 
get their heads 
down; maize is a 
must along with 
a quality boilie. 

I’ve found putting 
maize in from the 
off works well, 
then as you start 
to pick fish up, 
ease off on the 
maize and just 
feed boilies. Feed 
less and less the 
more the week 
goes on; which 
flies in the face of 
what a lot of peo-
ple will tell you, 
but it works for 
me.

On the subject of 
boilies, when I 1st 
went out there 
a few years ago, 
everyone used 
pineapple or other 
fruity boilies. I was 
told you had to 
use them, but me 
being a stubborn 
angler I decided 
I wanted to use 
a good fishmeal 
based boilie, so 
that’s exactly what 
I did.  I started 
catching on them 
straight away to 
be honest and I’ve 
stuck to that boil-
ie ever since. To 
those of you that 
are interested, it’s 
Dave Mallin’s pun-
gent squid boilie 

and the way I fish 
over there now 5k 
is enough for the 
week. Rigs wise 
I still keep it sim-
ple but stepped 
up hooks like size 
s or 4s. I prefer a 
curved patterned 
heavy gauge hook, 
so I use vardis 
grippers which 
have never let me 
down, even on big 
cats. Any good 
coated braid will 
do as we all have 
our own favourites 
but I have found 
a longer hook 
length helps up to 
14in with a simple 
leadclip system 
attached to 3ft of 
leadcore.

Fishmeal!



First light on the 
Ebro can be a 
magical time, the 
amount of fish 
that crash out 
the water is tru-
ly unbelievable if 
you’re in the right 
area and this is 
why I prefer to 
stay on the bank 
at night. Some 
companies won’t 
let you do this and 
it took me quite 
a while to stum-
ble across Paul 
Fagan who owns 
Ebro Dreams. Not 
only is he bivvied 
up with you all 

week, he is one 
of the best an-
glers I have had 
the privilege to 
fish with and I’ve 
fished with a few 
in my time. On our 
last trip we land-
ed something like 
40 carp up to 44lb 
with a lovely fully 
scaled amongst 
them. Also, we 
caught around 20 
cats up to 161lb 
which included 
a double hit of 
150lbplus so I 
guess I’m doing 
something right 
over there. But as 

I say, other peo-
ple have different 
ideas and what 
works for them 
might be the ex-
act opposite of 
what I do. One bit 
of advice I would 
give out, and I’m 
sure everyone 
who has ever 
fished the Ebro 
will agree, is al-
ways make sure 
you engage the 
baitrunner. On our 
last trip, I had a 
lad with me who 
forgot, and while 
he was having an 
afternoon nap he 

lost both of his 
rods. I managed 
to get 1 back but 
the other was 
long gone so be 
warned! I hope 
this has given you 
a bit of an insight 
into the mighty 
Ebro and perhaps 

I will see you on 
the bank some-
time. 

Tight lines, 

Scott.
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Fishery Management at 
Myerscough College
By Dan Hulme
Course Tutor – Level 3 Fish Management

I’ve been a course 
tutor at Myer-
scough College in 
Preston for almost 
10 years now and 
I’ve experienced 
and learned many 
things during that 
time. I’m often 
inundated with 
course enquiries 
from young, en-
thusiastic anglers 
that wish to pur-
sue a career in 
fisheries manage-
ment or fish farm-
ing. There are 
usually several 
mature students 
each year whom 
decide to re-train 
and switch ca-
reers in order 
to pursue their 

dreams.
Many young an-
glers these days 
are fuelled by a 
passion for chas-
ing specimen 
carp, I personal-
ly find this a bit 
of a shame as 
many young an-
glers don’t get 
the opportunity 
or appear to have 
the willingness to 
experience what I 
consider to be the 
foundations of be-
coming a skilled 
all-round angler, 
by targeting other 
species and utilis-
ing alternative an-
gling techniques.
I started fishing 
at a relatively late 

age compared to 
many of my stu-
dents. I remem-
ber being around 
12 years old and 
inheriting a basic 
match rod and a 
tackle box from 
a family friend. 
My friends and 
I used to fish a 
couple of local 
farm ponds that 
contained roach, 
rudd, perch, 
tench and crucian 
carp. As soon as 
school finished 
it was a race to 
get home, get the 
rods strapped 
to the pushbike, 
followed by a mad 
dash to get the 
best peg. I vivid-

ly remember my 
passion for fishing 
becoming so in-
tense that I used 
to try and sneak 
out of my parent’s 
house to get my 
angling fix and to 
avoid revising for 
my exams (not 
the sort of behav-
iour I’d advise to 
anyone)! Let’s just 
say I wasn’t of-
ten successful at 
sneaking out! In 
hindsight I’m glad 
I put the effort 
into my school ex-
ams whilst I had 
the chance as I 
wouldn’t be where 
I am today that’s 
for sure.



My job provides 
me with diverse 
opportunities to 
work outdoors, 
meet interest-
ing like-minded 
people and visit 
places many 
angler’s would 
simply dream of 
visiting such as 
stillwater and 
river fisheries, 
fish farms, feed 
manufacturers, 
public aquaria, 
angling exhibi-
tions etc. Many 
of the students 
who first start 
studying fishery 
management at 
Myerscough Col-
lege are often 
a little misguid-
ed about what 
they are going 
to be doing on 
a day-to-day 
basis. A few 
students have 
the perception 
that they are 
going to be fish-
ing every day, 
this is far from 
the case, and 
those students 
soon adapt to 
the reality and 
commitment 
of training as a 
fishery manager.
Managing a 
fishery or fish 
farm means 
undertaking all 
the tasks that 
are all too of-
ten taken for 
granted by the 
visiting anglers. 
Surprisingly to 
some people 
there are many 
working days 
within the sea-
son that don’t 
involve seeing 
or handling fish 
at all. Common 
fishery duties 

are grounds 
maintenance, 
customer inter-
action, general 
cleaning and lit-
ter picking (I do 
wish all anglers 
used bins). More 
advanced duties 
are water qual-
ity testing, fish 
health check-
ing and disease 
diagnosis, stock 
assessment and 
predator con-
trol. It is these 
more advanced 
duties that form 
the basis of the 
level 3 course.
No two days 
are ever the 
same at Myer-
scough College, 
some days are 
entirely class-
room based 
when covering 
technical/sci-
entific subjects 
such as water 
quality and fish 
health. Other 
days involve 
outdoor work 
on the ponds, 
river and gener-
al estate (come 
rain or shine). 
Effective IT 
competency is a 
must for anyone 
working in the 
industry these 
days. There are 
a number of 
technical writ-
ten assignments 
to complete 
as part of the 
course and the 
majority need 
to be completed 
using a comput-
er and some are 
even submitted 
online. 
Myerscough 
College has 
established a 
great reputation 

within the fish-
eries industry 
and we have 
formed strong 
links with local 
fisheries, fish 
farms, tackle 
shops, ornamen-
tal aquatic re-
tailers and key 
organisations 
such as the Rib-
ble Rivers Trust, 
the Institute of 
Fisheries Man-
agement and 
the Environment 
Agency. My-
erscough Col-
lege fisheries 
students have 
been regard-
ed as some of 
the best in the 
country by the 
team at Calver-
ton fish farm 
in Nottingham. 
This is the Envi-
ronment Agen-
cy’s state of the 
art coarse fish 
farm, rearing 
fish for nation-
al restocking 
programs and 
our students 
thoroughly 
enjoy their bian-
nual work ex-
perience place-
ments at the 
site.
So ultimately 
what does it 
take to work 
in the fisher-
ies industry? 
You’ll need to 
be hardworking, 
enthusiastic, 
keen to work 
outdoors in all 
weathers, a 
good communi-
cator, be organ-
ised, possess a 
good level of IT 
competency and 
most of all show 
commitment. 



Our most suc-
cessful students 
over the years 
have demonstrat-
ed these qual-
ities and have 
progressed on to 
a variety of uni-
versity courses 
and employment 
worldwide!
Myerscough Col-
lege offers level 
2 and level 3 fish-
eries courses, 
primarily aimed 
at school leavers, 
although any age 
of applicant is 
welcome. If any 
readers of this 
article wish to 

study fisheries at 
Myerscough Col-
lege then please 
do not hesitate to 
get in touch. I’d 
recommend visit-
ing our website in 
the first instance 
(www.myer-
scough.ac.uk) to 
determine wheth-
er or not you meet 
the course en-
try criteria. The 
website contains 
answers to the 
most frequently 
asked questions. 
For any further 
information that 
is not present on 
our website then 

please email me 
dhulme@myer-
scough.ac.uk
Please keep up-
dated with our 
weekly activities 
by liking our new 
facebook page, 
search for ‘Myer-
scough College 
Fisheries and 
Countryside’.
I’m hoping to con-
tribute an article 
to this fantastic 
new publication 
in each release. 
My articles will 
relate to fishery 
management 
topics and will be 
designed to give 

you a taster of the 
subjects that are 
covered as part of 
the Myerscough 
College curricu-
lum.
Finally, if there 
are any fish/fish-
ery management 
related topics 
that you wish me 
to cover in future 
articles I’d really 
like to hear from 
you.

Many thanks for 
reading.

Dan.
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Top Tips
Here’s a few tips to help you have a better session…they won’t help 
you catch more fish,  but may help you fish more comfortably now 
that winter is upon us. It’s the coldest time of the year, so always do 
your best to keep the chills at bay….

A warm angler is a pro-
ficient angler.
1) Pick up a hot 
water bottle in a fleece 
cover. Whilst we all 
have extremely good 
quality sleeping bags 
these days, warming it 
up before we climb in 
can make a big differ-
ence.
2) Even though it 
means more luggage, 
it’s worth packing an 
extra luggage bag dur-
ing the winter months. 
Even if you leave it in 
the car until needed. 
Make sure you have at 
least one change of 
clothes, a couple of 
towels to dry off and 
plenty of socks. It’s all 
too easy to get a soak-
ing when we run out 
into the darkness at 
2 a.m. to a screaming 
run.
3) Before you go 
on a winter session 
check all battery oper-
ated devices…. Lights, 
radios, headtorches 
etc. replace with new 
batteries before you 
go, or at the very least 
carry spare batteries 
of all sizes required 
in your bag. A failing 
headtorch just as that 
fish finally gives up 
and heads toward the 
spreader block is the 
last thing you want!!
4) Eat and drink 
sensibly. It’s all too 
easy to snack on Mars 
bars, crisps and bis-
cuits but this is not the 
kind of fuel your body 
needs when its cold 
outside. Pop down to 
your local Range store 
and pick up a camping 
stove for a tenner!! 
Pick up a small kettle, 
or if you really are feel-
ing sassy then buy one 
of the toasters that’s 
proving very popular 

amongst carp anglers. 
It takes 2 minutes to 
knock up a hot meal 
or drink and your body 
will thank you for it!!
5) Winter carping 
gives us many many 
long hours bivvied up, 
and whilst there are 
some out there who 
believe the time bank-
side has to be spent 
sitting, listening and 
watching the water, 
this can prove to be 
soul destroying after 
a night or two!! Be 
comfortable and be 
happy. There’s nothing 
wrong with taking a 
tablet and watching a 
movie or two, maybe 
a dvd, spend an hour 
or two on social media 
keeping up with all the 
latest goings on, or 
even better download 
Talking Carp for a qual-
ity read. A good quality 
power pack will keep 
these charged up for 
you. 
6) Keep in touch 
with family and 
friends!! Believe it 
or not when we are 
out there battling the 
winds and rain, or a 
foot of snow falls over-
night, our loved ones 
are at home worrying 
about us. Make a quick 
call and send some 
texts, just let your 
loved ones know you’re 
ok.
7) If you do wish 
to continue fishing 
during the winter and 
want a run or two, then 
choose a water that 
has a good stock of 
fish that are willing to 
feed during the cold-
er months. If you are 
entirely focused on 
catching one particular 
carp from a 100 acre 
water then I wish you 
the very best of luck, 

I really do. Personally 
I look around my local 
area at the commer-
cial waters. Most of 
these nowadays has at 
least one water that’s 
stacked with double 
figure carp and I would 
rather 2 or 3 runs from 
some 14lb carp than 
blank after blank after 
blank…. I do enough 
of that anyway, why 
make it even harder for 
myself??
8) Bivvy pegs… 
we all own god quality, 
screw in type, 9 inch 
bivvy pegs and these 
are great for most of 
the year, on most wa-
ters. But unlike sum-
mer when the ground 
is nice and hard, win-
ter can give us some 
really wet, soggy pegs 
to deal with. Invest in 
a set of 12 inch bivvy 
pegs for your brollies 
and bivvies because in 
winter those extra few 
inches of peg buried 
deep into the ground 
can make the differ-
ence between sitting 
firm in very high winds 
or hanging onto your 
bivvy poles trying to 
stop your shelter get-
ting blown away!!
9) Clothing…
whilst you may look 
the business in your 
latest hoodie and jog-
gers emblazoned with 
your bait company 
and tackle company 
logos, remember that 
as the sun slowly dips 
over the horizon and 
darkness falls, it gets 
very very cold very 
very quickly. Invest in 
proper clothing, take 
a look in your local 
camping/hiking outlet 
stores at the under-
garments available. 
Second skins and 
multiple layers are the 

way forward here. 3, 
4 or even 5 thin layers 
will keep you much 
warmer than one big 
chunky knit sweater!! 
Remember, stay warm 
and stay dry. Invest in 
some suitable boots 
too. Feet can get cold 
very quickly and cold 
feet are the hardest to 
warm back up.
10) This is one of 
my favourite tips given 
to me many moons 
ago…. If you have to 
get up in the middle of 
the night to go outside 
for any reason, as soon 
as you lift yourself off 
the bed chair close 
your sleeping bag. You 
don’t need to zip it up, 
just close it to help it 
maintain its heat. I’m 
sure you’ve all no-
ticed how quickly your 
sleeping bag has gone 
cold even if you’ve 
just been outside for a 
pee!! Closing it as soon 
as you are out of it will 
remove that chill you 
feel when you climb 
back into a bag that’s 
been left open. Anoth-
er worthwhile invest-
ment for deepest win-
ter would be a shroud/
sleeping bag cover, as 
that extra layer makes 
such a great difference 
too.
11) And finally, if it 
does get too much for 
you, and you sit there 
questioning your sani-
ty, then go home. Pack 
your gear away, get in 
your car and go home. 
You can always return 
for another crack at it 
at a later date. At the 
end of the day it’s a 
hobby, it’s a sport, it’s 
a passion… it should 
never be a fight for sur-
vival.





“The highlights of my 
season was breaking 

my PB, 5 times!”

The Perfect Season
Daniel Healy



At the beginning 
of the year I de-
cided to target 
bigger fish when 
possible with the 
hope of better-
ing my skills as a 
carp angler and 
my personal best 
of 21lb 3oz. To do 
so it meant fish-
ing the day ticket 
fisheries that are 
situated around 
Lancashire. This 
meant I had to 
make the decision 
to fish less due to 
the financial im-
pact it would have 
on myself. 

Unknown to me 
the year I was 
about to have 
would be some-
thing I will re-
member for the 
rest of my life 
because along the 
way I didn’t just 
catch some tru-
ly amazing fish, I 
met some amaz-
ing people along 

the way that will 
be friends for life!
The highlights of 
my season was 
breaking my PB 5 
times. Late winter 
and the first fish 
of the year was 
a new PB, a 23lb 
mirror caught on 
the second night 
of a 48 hour ses-
sion at Cleverly 
Bridge, on an 
extra small solid 
bag consisting 
of Sticky Baits 
krill powder and a 
10mm krill white 
one. 

The next cou-
ple of months 
went by fishing 
my club lake and 
doing quite well, 
whilst doing so 
I was saving up 
for the expense 
of a week-long 
session/social at 
one of RH fishery 
syndicates called 
the Sitch during 
open access. 

During the week 
long session, I 
had some brilliant 
fish from contra-
dicting scenarios 
in three different 
swims. It was on 
my second day in 
the second swim 
of the session in 
peg 18/19 that I 
broke my PB for 
the second time 
of the year with 
a stunning 26 lb 
mirror and the 
first fish of the 
trip. The new PB 
and the two fish 
that followed 
where taken on 
wafters that had 
been soaking in 
almond goo for 
4 months fished 
just 9 wraps out 
on the 26 acre 
lake over a hand-
ful of Mainline 
hybrid boilies on 
a slightly harder 
spot in the silt. 
Not content and 
with a lot of fish 
showing out in 
the middle of the 

lake, I decided 
to move onto peg 
4 as that would 
allow me to target 
the showing fish, 
but nothing hap-
pened for the first 
24 hours. On the 
fourth day with 
the fish still show-
ing in the area I 
abandoned my 
baited area and 
decided to fish 
single hook baits 
to showing fish at 
roughly 130-140 
yards out, and 
well after 2 more 
fish the following 
day it happened 
again I broke my 
PB again for the 
third time this 
year with a fin 
perfect 27lb mir-
ror. I was so over-
joyed I didn’t fish 
for the next 24 
hours. But when I 
finally decided to 
put the rods back 
out I had 3 more 
fish that rounded 
off the session 
perfectly!



One place I al-
ways wanted to 
fish was Pend-
le View fishery. 
through the years 
I had heard the 
stories and seen 
the pictures of 
some truly jaw 
dropping fish, but 
for some reason 
I never got round 
to going. I finally 
decided to give it 
a go through late 
spring with no 
success over the 
first two 48 hour 
sessions. With 
the build up to my 
third session all I 
could think about 
was breaking my 
duck never mind 
a new PB. My-
self and a friend 
got to the peg at 

mid-morning on 
the Friday, the 
fish where clearly 
there in numbers, 
but sadly the first 
24 hours went 
without incident. 
After a bit of ban-
ter with Dave Jr, 
I thought I would 
take him up on 
one of his sugges-
tions, but with a 
few subtle chang-
es! I changed all 
three rods to 1 
foot yellow zigs in 
roughly 3 foot of 
water. And within 
15 minutes my left 
hand rod pulled 
up tight resulting 
in my fourth PB 
of the year a fish 
known as ‘The 
Pig’ weighing in 
at 28lb 6oz. I was 

gob smacked, I 
put the rod back 
out and after 2 
hours I decided to 
move the middle 
rod and 30 min-
utes later it went 
and produced a 
two toned com-
mon at 23lb 8oz. 
The rod went 
back out in the 
same spot, but 
nothing else hap-
pened. I left the 
rods out as I was 
happy with where 
they were, and at 
5 am in the morn-
ing the middle rod 
went and after 
a nerve racking 
20-minute fight 
praying the size 
10 barbless mixer 
hook doesn’t drop 
out it came in 

close, and finally 
she went over the 
net, I knew it was 
one of the elite, 
but after letting 
it rest in the net 
and getting or-
ganized, it sunk 
in that it may be 
Butthead. After 
the photos were 
taken it went 
back into the wa-
ter to recuperate 
before weighing, 
I couldn’t believe 
it when it came to 
weigh her, a 5th 
PB of the year and 
a new lake record 
of 52lb! 

What an experi-
ence 2015 has 
been!!!





Water Park Madness
Lee England
The weekend 
arrived and I set 
out for my usual 
3 night session 
on my local syn-
dicate. After ar-
riving in the dark 
and rain, finding 
a few fish and 
barrowing round 
to the swim, I 
found myself set-
ting up under the 
light of my head 
torch. The lake 
itself wasn’t fish-
ing very well at 

all and seemed 
to shut up shop 
under pressure. 
The rods went out 
perfectly on the 
spots and I felt 
confident. I sat 
up most of the 
night listening to 
the rain smash 
down on top of my 
brolly and found 
myself flicking 
through Facebook 
where I stumbled 
onto the Suffolk 
Water Park page. 

Reading into the 
recent posts I 
found an angler 
had managed a 
decent hit of fish 
in a swim that I 
had fished only a 
week ago. Six fish 
in fact, with the 
biggest being a 38 
mirror known as 
Nemo. 
I thought nothing 
of it until later 
that evening when 
it started to play 
on my mind.  The 

fact that only a 
week prior to this 
angler turning 
up I was in that 
same swim fish-
ing with a bait 
that had never 
been in the water 
park before and I 
had smashed out 
over 8 kilo of bait. 
Could the fish 
have moved round 
into that swim, 
found the bait, 
and stayed await-
ing more?

“Armed with 12 kilo of North East Baits 
Red Reaper in 15mm, 6 kilo of a new 

maple test bait and around 3 kilo 
of high leakage trout pellet... 

I set about preparing my rigs!”



I awoke Friday 
morning to static 
rods and no sign 
of fish. I packed 
my gear up again 
in the dark and 
rain and went to 
work. After finish-
ing my days graft, 
I still had that gut 
feeling that per-
haps my thoughts 
the night before 
were correct. I de-
cided that instead 
of heading back 
down to the syn-
dicate, I should 
divert and head 
for the water park 
still mulling over 
the thought of the 
bait I’d stuck out 
the week prior 
and whether it 
was really pos-
sible for the fish 
to have stumbled 
on it a week later 
and then held up 
in the area. 
 
Upon arrival to 
the park my inten-
tion was to get 
around the back 
arm somewhere 
near the peg I’d 
fished previous-

ly. I looked at the 
board and the 
angler in peg 3 
was due to leave 
at 4pm. Perfect!  
I rushed round 
to the swim and 
quickly set about 
moving my gear 
in behind the 
angler that was 
packing up. I had 
a quick check on 
the weather re-
port something 
I always do be-
fore starting any 
session, and it 
showed some very 
heavy southerly 
winds were due to 
hit the park from 
Friday evening 
through till Sun-
day night, 37 kilo-
metres an hour in 
fact. I knew this 
would push fish 
down into the bay 
in front of me and 
would certainly 
keep whatever 
fish that were in 
the area here as 
well. Armed with 
12 kilo of North 
East Baits Red 
Reaper in 15mm, 
6 kilo of a new 

maple test bait 
and around 3 kilo 
of high leakage 
trout pellet, I set 
about preparing 
my rigs. I opted 
to fish the exact 
same spots as 
before. Placing 
a 15mm washed 
out pink proto-
type wafter under 
an overhanging 
tree to my left, 
a custom dumb-
bell wafter half 
way up the bay in 
front of me, and a 
15mm red reaper 
combined with a 
12mm white reap-
er pop up snow-
man style just 
over a bar that is 
on the right of the 
bay’s entrance.

I rigged up all 
3 rods on inline 
drop offs using 
north east leads 
Dice leads in 
3.5oz. These are 
perfect for snag 
fishing as they 
dump so easily 
on the take bring-
ing the fish up in 
the water away 

from the snags, 
and also when the 
fish pick up the 
bait, they come in 
contact with the 
centre of the lead 
very quickly as 
opposed to fish-
ing say a flat pear 
on a lead clip. My 
baiting strategy 
for the session 
was to start with 
half a kilo of 15 
millers on each 
spot, along with 
a few spombs 
of pellet and 
crushed boilies. 
I would then top 
the spots up every 
hour. 
 
All 3 rods went 
out by 6pm and 
I didn’t have to 
wait long before 
the left hand rod 
was away, 2 hours 
to be precise. 
The lead dumped 
on the take as 
planned and after 
a decent battle I 
had my first fish in 
the net, a pristine 
17lb mirror. 



It was now pitch 
black and blow-
ing a gale so af-
ter some quick 
self takes I had 
the rod re baited 
and back in posi-
tion, along with 
a couple more 
spombs of reaper 
boilie, pellet and 
crumb. The rods 
sat dormant for 
most of the night 
with only a few 
liners and some 
fish crashing in 
the bay to keep 
me entertained. 
6am came around 

and I was awoken 
by the sound of 
the delkim. The 
left hand rod was 
away again and 
after a dogged 
fight I had what 
turned out to 
be another 17lb 
stocky common 
slipping over the 
cord.  Knowing 
it was only a few 
hours until the 
dark slipped away 
and light was 
upon me, I stuck 
the common in 
the retainer and 
redone the rod. 

Sticking to my 
baiting plan again 
I reached for the 
spomb. I made a 
phone call to a 
friend and asked 
him to come down 
to do the snaps 
for me as he was 
only ten minutes 
away but before 
he had a chance 
to get to me the 
right hand rod 
whipped round 
again. This felt a 
lot better, hugging 
the bottom and 
slowly plodding 
its head.  Know-

ing the calibre of 
fish the park has 
swimming around 
I kept a cool head 
and played the 
fish for around 
25 minutes.  My 
friend arrived 
just in time to 
lift the net under 
a chunky scale 
perfect common. 
We hoisted her 
up onto to the 
Rubens and she 
tipped the scales 
at 30lb1oz.

Buzzing wasn’t 
the word, not only 
had I equalled 
my biggest hit of 
fish from SWP, I’d 
nailed my first 
30lb common of 
what has been a 
pretty disappoint-
ing year bankside. 
After some snaps 
and a well-earned 
cup of coffee I 
got the rod back 
out on the spot 
and continued the 

feed and I also 
topped up the 
other two rods.  
We were just 
sitting back ad-
miring the snaps 
when the middle 
stow slammed up 
against the rod 
and then dropped 
off completely. 
Spilling my cof-
fee, I hit the drop 
back and was into 
my fourth fish 
of the session. 

10 minutes lat-
er this fish was 
still giving me 
the run around, 
I was under one 
rod and over an-
other. It felt like 
a really good fish 
and at times I just 
couldn’t stop it 
from going exact-
ly where it want-
ed to.  I would 
say that another 
5 minutes passed 
before I eventu-

ally managed to 
turn its head and 
see it come up for 
its first gulp of air 
showing a ripple 
of plated scales 
amongst the large 
waves that were 
beginning to build 
as the wind start-
ed to pick up.  
Eventually she hit 
the back of the 
net and tipped the 
scales to 21lb4oz. 



 She was hardly 
the monster that I 
had first thought, 
but all the same, 
an absolutely 
stunning fish and 
definitely one for 
the future. Whilst 
unhooking this 
fish, she started 
to release what 
was obviously the 
new Maple Dream 
I was fishing with 
on this rod. She 
must have been 
grazing on the 
free offerings for 
a while before she 
stumbled across 
the hook bait. 
 
We got some 
snaps done and 
as I was literal-

ly picking up the 
sling from re-
leasing the fish 
I heard a few 
beeps, I looked 
round to my right 
and the left hand 
rod was virtual-
ly bent double, 
barely holding in 
the butt rests. 
The drag start-
ed to tick and by 
the time I had got 
up and got to the 
rod the fish had 
managed to take 
enough line to 
get itself around 
the back of the 
snag that I was 
fishing to. When 
fishing snags, I 
always have my 
lines bow string 

tight and the drag 
set so it just gives 
line before the 
butt rest releas-
es the rod. This 
normally gives 
me enough time 
to get to the rod, 
but being knelt 
down between 
swims releasing 
a fish didn’t ex-
actly give me the 
greatest of starts 
getting to the rod.  
Nevertheless, I 
applied constant 
side strain pres-
sure and some-
how managed to 
persuade the fish 
away from the 
snags and into 
open water where 
it hugged the 

bottom deep and 
every now and 
then gave a gen-
tle nod. This was 
without doubt a 
decent fish and 
having just land-
ed a fish on the 
middle rod, this 
gave me a bit of 
room to play what 
at times felt like 
a train. After a 
hard battle the 
fish hit the back 
of the net, I knew 
it was big but it 
wasn’t until lifting 
the net, and she 
turned on to her 
side did I realise I 
could very well be 
lifting a new PB.



Lifting the sling 
up onto the 
scales and watch-
ing the Rubens 
bounce round 4 
ounces short of 
what would have 
equalled my per-
sonal best didn’t 
matter.  A second 
30 plus fish in 3 
hours certainly 
brought a smile 
to my face. She 
was 35lb 2oz of 
pure Suffolk wa-
ter park muscle. 
I had actually 
caught this fish 
around the same 
time last year at 
34lb, so she was 
up in weight and 
looked pukka in 
the snaps. 
 
I’d had three and 
a half hours of 
pure madness on 
the water park 

banking two dou-
bles, two 20’s and 
now two 30’s. The 
wind had now 
picked up blow-
ing a gale, the 
rain had started 
to fall and my 
arms where ach-
ing from all of the 
action but I knew 
I had to carry on 
getting the bait 
out there to keep 
this feeding frenzy 
going. I drew for 
the spomb once 
again. I must have 
been casting 20 
yards to the right 
of where I wanted 
the spomb to land 
before it hit the 
clip and swung 
round in the wind. 
Not an easy feat 
by any means, but 
a strategy I soon 
got the hang of.
 

I prepped the rods 
once again and 
waited for a slight 
lull in the gales. 
Out went the 
rods and I even-
tually had time to 
squeeze in a cup 
of coffee and do a 
bit of house work 
in the brolly be-
fore the left hand 
rod once again 
bounced round.  
The rough wa-
ter had certainly 
upped the oxygen 
levels, and the 
fish we thriving on 
it and fighting like 
mad, darting for 
every snag, strip-
ping yards of line, 
and trying their 
best to bounce 
the hook. I slipped 
the net under 
what turned out 
to be a cracking 
22.8lb common 

and stuck a bank 
stick through the 
spreader block. 
The fish eventu-
ally succeeded in 
spitting the hook 
but by this time 
it was already 
tucked up safe 
in the net.  As I 
looked up at the 
snag I was fish-
ing, I could see a 
few bubbles and 
it was obvious to 
me that there was 
still feeding go-
ing on over there. 
Instead of getting 
the spod out, I 
flicked a handful 
of baits over with 
the throwing stick 
and got the rod 
redone and back 
out as soon as 
possible. 



After setting the 
bobbin I had a 
quick check on 
the fish in the net 
before prepar-
ing the landing 
mat ready for the 
snaps.  As I went 
to reach for the 
scales the rod I 

had literally just 
cast out signalled 
a few beeps and 
the stow began 
to drop.  I picked 
the rod up, reeled 
down fast and hit 
into another fish. 
At his point I al-
ready had a fish 

in my net and had 
to get my friend 
to assemble my 
spare out the rod 
bag. I was playing 
the fish literal-
ly looking at my 
friend Reedy and 
shaking my head 
in amazement. I 

couldn’t believe 
how the session 
was going. When 
we landed the 
fish and lifted the 
net Reedy turned 
around smiling 
and said one word 
’hat-trick’. 

Looking down at 
the fish it was 
obviously anoth-
er 30 plus. By 
paying attention 
to the swim and 
seizing an oppor-
tunity which could 
have easily been 
missed, it had 
landed me anoth-
er 31lb fish and 
put the cherry on 
this very tasty 
cake. 
After the snaps 

were taken, we 
decided to reel 
the last rod that 
was still out in 
and shoot round 
to the onsite wa-
terfront cafe for 
a much deserved 
breakfast. But 
before doing so, I 
sprayed another 
kilo of bait onto 
each spot. After a 
morning of hectic 
action, I thought 
that both myself 

and the swim 
needed some 
much deserved 
rest. 
 
We arrived back 
in the swim 
around 2.30pm 
and by 4pm the 
rods where back 
out on the money 
and I sat in antic-
ipation waiting 
for a take. They 
didn’t keep me 
sitting around 

long, an hour and 
half later found 
me playing my 
eighth fish of the 
session. Although 
this turned out to 
be the smallest so 
far it was definite-
ly one of the best 
looking, another 
scaley mirror of 
16.4lb to add to 
the photo album. 



The swim slowed 
right up after this 
fish and with no 
signs of activi-
ty and the wind 
starting to drop 
off I began to 
think I was in for 
a much needed 
good nights kip. I 
was right, I didn’t 
get a single beep 
all night, and it 
wasn’t until half 
past seven the 
next morning 
when the Delks 
came to life and 
my rod whipped 
round for the final 
time. A mint 15lb 

stockie made sure 
that I would be 
going home soak-
ing wet after beat-
ing me up on the 
mat whilst taking 
the photos.

After packing up 
and speaking to 
the bailiff he in-
formed me that 
the biggest hit on 
the park so far 
was 12 fish in 3 
nights, so 9 in 2 
wasn’t too sad in 
my eyes consider-
ing three of them 
were 30 plus. The 
water park is an 

amazing day tick-
et venue giving 
anglers of all cali-
bres an opportuni-
ty to catch some 
amazing fish at a 
well-established, 
brilliantly run fish-
ery. 

The blow-back 
rig that did the 
business for me 
was as simple 
as they come. 
15lb Korda Camo 
coated braid, tied 
knotless knot to a 
size 6 wide gape 
kaptor, a small rig 
ring, 

an inch of coating 
stripped back, a 
generous blob of 
kryston putty and 
a dark matter tail 
kicker from korda 
slipped over a fig-
ure of eight knot. 
Combine this with 
the pulling pow-
er of North East 
Baits Reaper and 
a new prototype 
wafter that’s cur-
rently on test, 
the fish had no 
chance.
 
Lee England



http://talkingcarp.co.uk/the-rose-appeal



Anglers Charity 
Auctions
Was first formed 
some 3 years ago 
when we lost Our 
Rose Farley at the 
very young age of 
15. 
We formed 
#TheRoseAppeal 
in her good name, 
and on seeing the 
good and being 
asked for help by 
a fellow angler 
Leigh Lawrence, 
when his sister 
was diagnosed 
with a form of 
cancer, Anglers 
Charity Auctions 
was born.
We went on to 
raise £14k for 
Stacy’s appeal, 
Leighs sister, and 
quickly moved 
onto Evies Dream. 
There we helped 
them reach their 
£50k target for 
Evie. We followed 
that up by raising 
£28k for Beaus 
Fund, £27k for 
Great Ormond 
street hospital 
just to name a 
few. 
In between fund-
ing we have also 
helped many an-
glers and their 
families in times 
of illness. We 
have been in the 
fortunate posi-
tion to give them 
Disney trips, an-
gling adventures, 
and as much 
fishing tackle as 
we could get our 
hands on!! 
We reach our goal 

by running simple 
auctions, running 
each auction for a 
few days at a time 
on our dedicated 
Facebook page, 
and unbelieva-
bly we have been 
reaching amazing 
amounts in dona-
tions for the auc-
tions. For exam-
ple, we received 
£6500 to fish for 
24hours with 
Mainline baits 
boss Kev Knight, 
we then received 
£5000 for a 24-
hour session with 
Max Cottis, an-
other £3750 to 
fish with Julian 
Cundiff and anoth-
er £2000 to fish 
with Dave Levy to 
name but a few of 
so so many who 
have given up 
their personal and 
valuable time.
With the Anglers 
Charity Auctions 
being 100% total-
ly non-profit these 
amazing amounts 
are making such a 
huge difference to 
our final totals.
The group is 
managed by very 
small administra-
tion team of Mick 
D and Chris Dunn, 
and along with 
the help of many 
many amazing 
anglers who share 
to all Facebook 
groups who help 
to raise aware-
ness. 
Our support has 
patrons such as 
Daragh O’Han-

lon, who has won 
so many of our 
auctions, at an 
amount I cannot 
repeat in case his 
wife reads this!!!
None of these 
auctions would 
not even be possi-
ble if it wasn’t for 
the angling world, 
as a whole, com-
ing together and 
joining me on this 
crusade to make 
a difference to 
some young lives. 
The generosity 
shown to us from 
the tackle and 
bait trade, fish-
eries and angling 
holidays has se-
riously been sec-
ond to none, and 
even though not 
one single per-
son or company 
has asked for any 
kind of accolade 
or praise, some-
times even donat-
ing anonymously, 
we would like it 
to be known here 
and now, that 
without each and 
every one of you 
involved, no mat-
ter how little you 
may think you 
have helped…. 
You have, and we 
all thank you from 
the bottom of our 
hearts.
People will never 
really realise the 
time it takes from 
one’s personal 
life. The commit-
ment needed to 
continue day after 
day, but the re-
wards outweigh 

any personal loss 
of time. Anglers 
Charity Auc-
tions have now 
branched out to 
their own selling 
page to bring ex-
tra revenue in for 
emergency cases. 
May it be flowers, 
toys, days out for 
children or par-
ents alike.
We have also 
been blessed to 
have Facebook 
groups such as 
“USED TACKLE” 
run by Gaz But-
ler who charges 
companies to 
sell on his 35,000 
strong group with 
all fees and mon-
ies going to the 
ACA. To date we 
have raised over 
£445,000 making 
many dreams be-
come a reality.
We are current-
ly on with Au-
tumn-lilys fund, a 
beautiful little girl 
needing £80k for 
stem treatment. 
We are currently 
at £70,000 and 
very close to 
our target. So if 
you’re looking for 
a bargain where 
you gain the prize 
but also make a 
difference to a 
childs life then 
please feel free 
to pop on over 
and join us at our 
Facebook group 
- Anglers Charity 
Auctions.

Best regards, 
Mick.

http://talkingcarp.co.uk/the-rose-appeal
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The beginning of my canal 
adventures
Matt Lee

“I would return to the locations that we 
had found armed with buckets of par-
ticle, pellets and boilies on the hope of 
enticing my mystery secrets to feed...”



The mystery and 
secrets of the 
canal have always 
been niggling at 
me in the back of 
my mind for more 
reasons than I 
can ever explain.
It all started 
years ago when 
I was a curious 
young lad that 
needed something 
to occupy me in 
my spare time, 
school holidays 
and to keep me 
out of trouble.
I asked in the 
local tackle shop 
what was the 
cheapest and 
easiest way of 
catching a fish 
from the canal. 
Off I wandered to 
the canal with my 
new sparkly spin-
ner on the hope of 
catching a prickly 

perch.

After a long hot 
wait getting 
sweaty and irri-
tated I was about 
to give up when 
I flicked my spin-
ner out for the 
last time only this 
time I was fishing 
alongside a sta-
tionary boat with-
in seconds the 
rod tip bounced 
and I had my first 
perch after catch-
ing a few of the 
stripeys I noticed 
a dark shadow 
move out from 
under the boat, 
my curiosity was 
sparked. After 
watching the 
shadow for a few 
minutes I realized 
it was a carp, 
I followed the 
shadow with bait-

ed breath until I 
reached a floating 
pontoon, where 
to my amazement 
sat 15 carp bask-
ing in the sun, 6 
of the carp being 
the size of my 
arm! My adrena-
line was pumping 
through body I 
needed to catch 
one of those 
beasts.

I remembered 
passing a man 
along the canal 
path who was 
match fishing, so 
I returned back 
towards him as 
quickly as my 
toes could take 
me. When I got to 
him I explained 
my excitement at 
what I had seen 
further down the 
bank, he looked at 

me and smirked 
then told me 
that I wouldn’t 
catch them on 
the tackle I was 
using. After some 
deliberation the 
man reluctantly 
gave me a size 12 
hook and 6 slices 
of bread, but he 
was adamant that 
a lad of my age 
would never catch 
a canal warrior.
With my new 
tackle and bread 
in hand I was 
full of determi-
nation to prove 
the man wrong. 
I scurried back 
to the pontoon in 
the hope that the 
carp would still 
be basking in the 
summer sun.



When I returned 
to the pontoon 
they were all still 
basking I wast-
ed no time and 
flicked my bread 
out, within a few 
minutes I heard 
a massive slurp 
and I was hooked 
into my first dark 
canal warrior 
the fight was like 
nothing I had ex-
perienced before. 
After landing my 
second carp the 
lock keeper was 
on my back giving 
me grief about no 
fishing near the 
boats, I moved 
off unhappy and 
disheartened but 
I wasn’t going to 
give up that eas-
ily, I wanted the 
big one I had seen 
earlier. I waited 
30mins before 
returning to the 
basking spot, I 
caught a further 
2 carp and I lost 
1 that can only 
be described as 
jaws. I was then 
thrown off again 
by the grumpy 
lock keeper I 
took his advice 
this time but this 
would be the turn-
ing point of my 

carp adventures.
Over the next 10 
years I built up my 
carp fishing gear 
and joined vari-
ous associations, 
clubs and many 
day ticket waters, 
I even ventured 
to France a cou-
ple of times but 
nothing matched 
the exhilaration, 
adrenaline or ex-
citement that the 
canal gave me.
I gave into the 
temptation of 
the canal and 
started the hunt 
for my childhood 
mystery all over 
again, only this 
time I had a bit 
more knowledge 
of carp fishing but 
I also had to fish 
whenever I could 
due to acquiring a 
wife and 2 beauti-
ful daughters.
I spent every hour 
I could rowing up 
and down the ca-
nal with a couple 
of mates on the 
lookout for signs 
of the mysterious 
carp, we found 
numerous signs 
and locations of 
the big warriors, 
this is where the 
passion was reig-

nited.

I would return 
to the locations 
that we had found 
armed with buck-
ets of particle, 
pellets and boilies 
on the hope of en-
ticing my mystery 
secrets to feed 
and be confident.
Over the time I 
landed a few carp 
but nothing to 
shout about, but I 
knew the big girls 
where still out 
there. I tried fish-
ing over snags, 
lilies, in the tight 
margin and open 
water using a ba-
sic blow back rig 
with double bot-
tom baits coating 
my gripper leads 
with paste filling 
the middle with 
oil attractive so 
when the paste 
breaks down the 

oil sweeps along 
the water and 
attracts the cu-
rious carp with 
bursts of flavour. 
I tried to keep 
everything simple 
as most of the 
carp have never 
experience rigs 
or never been 
caught. I caught 
numerous single 
and mid double 
carp using this 
technique but still 
hadn’t tricked the 
bigger wiser carp. 
I observed the ca-
nal for many years 
where the boats 
were moored and 
realizing this is 
where my child-
hood secrets and 
mysteries were 
hiding. The only 
problem I came 
across was there 
is strictly no fish-
ing where the big 
girls were.



I used to find every excuse 
to walk the canal even tak-
ing the wife and the girls for 
a day out to watch the ca-
nal for carp, the girls fed the 
ducks and the wife thought I 
was taking her to the pub for 
lunch but actually I was still 
chasing my dreams, everyone 
was happy.



Once the family are tucked up for the night that is my opportunity to creep 
along the tow path in search of my dream fish.

I tucked myself and all my gear up beside a crane or a dry docked boat so I 
was virtually invisible to the eye, setting my rods up in the pitch dark with only 
the moonlight to guide me, I put blue tac over my delkim lights, the tone is on 
minimum to the human ear, I put my traps in place using an old 13 meter match 
pole to push my lead under the boats for perfect positioning now it’s a sit and 
wait process making sure I’m out of sight, using the crane as a bed chair, my 
unhooking mat and bag for a bit of comfort.

I had just got into position and set my rod 
beside the boat, I had taken the protective 
tip off of my second rod and I had a scream-
ing 1 toner the rod had bent over and the 
butt end came off its resting place. I ran to 
the rod struck into a dead heavy weight, I 
set my clutch tight and applied pressure, 
all it felt like was a dead weight holding the 
bottom and stripping line into open water it 
started kiting right towards the row of sta-
tionery boats which are 3 deep in width

I knew I was in 
severe danger of 
losing it so I low-
ered my rod tip 
into the water and 
nearly buried the 
tip into the silt 
keeping my line as 
close as I possibly 
could to the bot-
tom, hoping that 
I could deter the 
fish from heading 
towards the boats 
propellers. I tried 
holding pressure 
and to gain line 
on the fish but 
when most of the 
rod is in the water 
it’s impossible to 
know where the 
fish is. I lifted the 

rod a little just 
to see where the 
fish was as I had 
already managed 
to gain a lot of 
line back. To my 
heart pounding 
and my legs shak-
ing the fish was 
now at the bow of 
the boat I knew 
now that I could 
start to fight the 
fish properly and 
its was now in 
my control. My 
rod was still dou-
bled over with the 
carp just under 
my rod tip in the 
deep margin hug-
ging the bottom, 
I knew this was 

going to be a very 
big mystery warri-
or. I had never had 
a carp hold the 
bottom like this 
before my adren-
aline was racing. 
The carp decided 
to take a power-
ful lunge forward 
into open water, 
but my clutch 
was set tight so 
it made the carp 
rise through the 
layers of water I 
had so much pres-
sure on it that it 
made the beast 
come up and take 
a huge gulp of 
air, I knew I had 
to try my best to 

hold it there, I 
managed to slip 
the net straight 
under the warrior, 
head first in my 
net I was delight-
ed I punched the 
air with a silent 
shout, I couldn’t 
believe my eyes 
when I looked 
down into my net 
at my achieve-
ment all my hard 
work was starting 
to pay off. I was 
chuffed as it was 
a great result for 
only having my 
rod in the water 
for 5 minutes.   



I’ve been using 
Ashima hooks 
for my angling a 
good few years 
now and they 
have not let me 
down, the begin-
ning of the year I 
was honoured to 
have been taken 
on by Ashima and 
be part of their 
team, there hooks 
are perfect for 
my kind of an-
gling fishing for 
hard fighting river 
carp and those 
hook and hold 
situations tight up 
against snags, My 
favourite hook has 
to be the C430 
Goliath, bang on 
for my double bot-
tom baits and my 
snowman pres-
entation strongest 
hook I’ve ever put 
through its paces. 
Where I fish there 
is a working lock 

nearby the last 
lock which goes 
out to sea, with 
the lock gates in 
constant use the 
carp and bream 
are attracted to 
the influx of salt 
water which helps 
them clean and 
flush their gills, 
I always keep a 
tide table in my 
bag so I know in 
advance when the 
salt content is at 
its highest.

As a family man 
my sessions are 
very limited and 
are usually only 
5hrs long normal-
ly midnight until 
5am. I’m always 
packed up and at 
work whatever 
the weather.

I have caught a 
few 20lb+ carp 
they fight unbe-

lievable hard, 
fast and strong 
a lot like torpe-
do’s, most of my 
captures I like to 
keep like the ca-
nal mysteries and 
secrets Sshhhh!!

I have been using 
pukka squirrel 
baits for a few 
years now and it 
gives me so much 
confidence it’s the 
only bait range 
I’m aware off 
that’s got 100% 
natural ingredi-
ents in both the 
ranges that are 
highly soluble 
and digestible 
fish meal and a 
bird food mix the 
SS4 and SCS4 
both ranges have 
transformed my 
angling singling 
out the bigger 
carp are going 
to come back for 

more. I try to pre 
bait and keep my 
spot primed as 
much as I can and 
without fail the 
night before I go I 
give them a good 
few kilos of boil-
ies.

The mystery con-
tinues I know 
there’s un caught 
canal carp with 
no name I will 
continue to work 
hard keep the bait 
going in keep the 
family happy and 
enjoy every mo-
ment on the bank 
chasing dreams.

Until next time be 
lucky

Matt lee







Scotland’s Carper
Cameron Dodds

Fishing for Carp 
in Scotland is 
on the increase 
with more waters 
starting to stock 
carp of speci-
men size.  Even 
though they will 
never compete 
with Scotland’s 
Trout fishery’s or 
the mighty Salm-
on Rivers they 
are starting to 

become noticed 
now in Scotland 
which has helped 
clubs and groups 
to open small well 
stocked waters 
for us carp enthu-
siast.
I myself have al-
ways fished down 
south for carp 
even as a young 
boy on holiday 
but I have never 

been bothered 
about specimen 
size carp and still 
to this day wont.  
Being a Scottish 
Carp angler the 
size of carp has 
never been mon-
strous until 2010 
when the Forth 
& Clyde Canal 
produced record 
Scottish carp at 
34lb 12oz. To date 

I have been hear-
ing stories of larg-
er carp in small 
stocked lochs and 
ponds and have 
seen a select few 
pictures of spec-
imen size carp 
from local council 
park waters. 



There is now a 
large Carp group 
well established 
in Scotland called 
the Scottish Carp 
Group.  It was 
formed in 1988 
by five individ-
uals who have 
been promoting 
carp fishing in 
Scotland; they 
have some really 
nice leased wa-
ters which can 

only be fished by 
members.  The 
quality of the carp 
are great and 
around double 
figures.  Lanark 
loch is one of my 
favourite waters 
of the group it is a 
public park lake. 
This loch was 
one of the first 
waters in Scot-
land to receive 
significant stocks 

of modern carp 
(several hundred) 
introduced in the 
early seventies 
and prospered.  
Sadly, there was 
a massive fish kill 
in the mid eight-
ies when park 
staff accidently 
drained most of 
the water and all 
but 30 originally 
carp survived. 
The Scottish carp 

group have in-
vested in recent 
years to increase 
the stockings. 
It’s a big thanks 
to clubs like this 
who allow carp 
enthusiasts in 
Scotland to fish 
for carp without 
having to leave 
their country.

In the past 3 
years have be-
come heavily 
involved in my 
carp fishing the 
only reason for 

this is my children 
don’t need daddy 
as much now their 
older leaving me 
with more time 
on my hands for 

fishing.  During 
this time i have 
started to fish 
more down south 
for carp to build 
up my experience 

and to build my 
friendship with 
guys on the bank, 
I suppose this is 
how I am writing 
this article. 



Yes, I have low 
doubles and 20s 
under my belt 
but my biggest 
goal is to bank a 
SCOTTISH 30lb 
and I am plan-
ning to concen-
trate on this in 
2016 starting off 

with getting to 
know the water, 
the features, the 
depths and basi-
cally getting as 
much knowledge 
i can of the wa-
ter.  I know there 
are a max of 10 
carp in this water 

mid 20’s to 30lb 
and the water is 
around 10 acres 
and up to 20 feet 
in depth so yes 
it’s going to be 
tricky but the 
rewards would 
be outstanding. 
So this year I will 

be writing on my 
tactics, rigs baits 
and just taken 
days out for a 
walk around the 
loch to watch for 
the illusive carp.

Besides that, I 
have syndicate 
water that i fish 
in Scotland every 
2 weeks called 
Flosh fishery in 
Gretna. A magic 
wee water around 
3 acres run by 
two brothers. It 
has loads of wee 
features to get 
you thinking from 
margin work to 
finding the drop 
offs and shelves 
to clear spots 
in the weed. My 
favourite boilie for 
this water to date 
and will be one 
that will always 
be in my bag is 

the Tangerine & 
peach flavour nice 
deep orange in 
colour and quality 
smell. The rig set 
up has been size 
8 micro barb wide 
gape hook with 
semi soft coated 
braid with coat-
ing stripped back 
to give that hinge 
affect.  Standard 
knotless knot 
hair set up. Once 
all set up I feed 
the rig through a 
small mesh pva 
bag of crushed 
and chopped boil-
ie. I don’t think 
there is anything 
difficult at all 

with this set up 
and why should it 
be if its catching 
doesn’t change 
it.  I have started 
very well at Flosh 
with some beauti-
ful carp nothing in 
great size 12lb be-
ing the best so far 
a think the best 
part of it all is 
just having a se-
lect few guys who 
can share tactics 
and ideas. Next 
time you hear 
from me in this 
online mag I hope 
to give you some 
insight into catch-
ing these hard 
30lb carp from a 

Scottish park lake 
showing you my 
thoughts and ide-
as and the hours 
into catch one of 
these lumps. It 
will never be easy 
in Scotland es-
pecially with our 
low temperature 
waters freezing 
lochs the snow 
and that just the 
summer but re-
wards are always 
given to those 
who make the 
effort so fingers 
crossed.
Cameron
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An Anglers Journey
Part 1, 
By Teekay

I started my fish-
ing apprentice-
ship as a young 
boy growing up in 
Manchester, my 
dad used to take 
me and my young-
er brother Phil to 
Platt Fields Park 
Lake on a Sunday 
afternoon to join 
the many other 
dads and lads in 
their quest to cap-
ture as many red 
bellied Stickle-
backs as possible. 
We were armed 
with the obligato-

ry net and cane 
and a glass jar 
with a string han-
dle tied around 
the jar neck, I 
recall that we had 
a bigger jar than 
most of the other 
intrepid hunters, 
which when full of 
water made it too 
heavy for either of 
us to carry so my 
dad had the job 
of bringing home 
our catch for us to 
proudly show off 
to my mum and 
impressionable 

younger sister. 
Platt Fields was 
okay for a catch 
of sticklebacks 
or even the odd 
gudgeon which 
occasionally end-
ed up in the net, 
but I longed to 
go fishing with a 
proper rod and 
line. My dad was 
born in Ireland 
at a place called 
Thomastown, and 
every year we 
went over there to 
my gran’s house 
for our two week 

summer holiday, I 
loved going to my 
gran’s because 
her back garden 
backed direct-
ly onto the river 
Nore. The Nore 
was a wide fairly 
slow moving riv-
er and was then 
and probably still 
is regarded as 
a game river, I 
have an old photo 
of my granddad 
with a very large 
salmon which he 
caught from his 
back garden. 



My two week hol-
iday was mainly 
spent eel fishing 
from the back 
garden using a 
borrowed split 
cane rod with 
brass ferules 
which had a bend 
in the top section 
and an ancient 
fixed spool reel 
that was filled 
with thick wiry 
nylon line which 
had a mind of its 
own and on oc-
casions seemed 
possessed as it 
sprung from the 
spool to form 
great big knots 
which kept me 
amused for hours 
as I tried to un-
tangle them, but 
mostly I gave up 
and cut the line 
and retied it using 
a schoolboy join 
anything knot. 
My brother and 
I often caught 
the odd flounder 
whilst eel fish-
ing, which had 
the local name 
of “Fluke”, in the 
evening we were 
allowed to go 
fishing with my 
uncles precious 
fly rod. I couldn’t 
cast very far us-
ing his fly reel so 
it was replaced 
with the easier 
to use fixed spool 
reel with the 
springy nylon, on 
which my uncle 
added three of 
his lovingly tied 
Greenwell’s Glory 
flies and a large 
water filled bub-

ble float which 
was tied onto the 
end of the line to 
form the casting 
weight.  
  A mutual agree-
ment between me 
and my brother 
Phil meant that 
we shared the 
rod and had five 
casts each before 
grudgingly hand-
ing it over, I being 
older took full 
advantage of my 
superior position 
in the brotherly 
pecking order and 
always added an-
other cast or two 
to my go, much 
to the annoy-
ance of Phil who 
risked a ducking 
if he moaned too 
much. On one of 
our evening for-
ays we were al-
lowed to go and 
fish a stretch 
of river about a 
hundred yards 

downstream from 
my gran’s house 
which was situat-
ed behind a local 
pub called “The 
Salmon Pool”. 
We had managed 
to catch several 

Brown Trout to 
about a pound in 
weight, Phil was 
beating me by 
a couple of fish 
which annoyed 
me so I told him 
that I was going 
to keep on casting 
until I had caught 
up with him, I was 
surprised that he 
didn’t really ob-
ject to this cun-
ning plan to take 
the lead in the 
Trout competi-
tion so I gave the 
bubble float an 
almighty heave 
towards the far 
bank and let it 
slowly drift down-
stream towards 
the nearby town 
bridge and waited 
for the rod tip to 
signal a take. The 
take when it came 
almost ripped 
the rod from my 
hands, it formed 
an alarming 

hooped shape and 
I could hear nois-
es coming from 
it that convinced 
me that it was 
about to explode, 
I quickly came to 
the conclusion 

that I had hooked 
a stray subma-
rine. I didn’t know 
what a clutch 
was, never mind 
how to adjust one, 
but line was slip-
ping off the spool 
steadily with the 
odd bump as the 
large knots I had 
previously tied on 
the line travelled 
through the rusty 
rod rings. I naive-
ly leant into the 
rod in an attempt 
to haul whatever 
was on the end of 
the line towards 
my side of the 
river but this just 
made the unseen 
monster even 
more annoyed 
and it powered 
off downstream 
and under the 
main bridge arch, 
the last thing I 
remember is feel-
ing the line grat-
ing on something 
and then it going 
slack. Tears of 
disappointment 
filled my eyes 
but I was quick-
ly brought back 
to reality when 
I realised that I 
had lost nearly all 
my line as well as 
my uncle’s flies 
and bubble float. 
I need not have 
worried as the 
tale of the one 
that got away was 
more important 
to him than a few 
bits of lost tackle.



I will now jump 
forward a few 
years, my brother 
and I had a nice 
surprise when we 
returned home 
from school one 
day, there wait-
ing for us was a 
fishing set, our 
first proper fishing 
rods and reels. 
The “Junior Kit” 
was bought on the 
never never from 
my mums cata-
logue and com-
prised of an eight 
foot, two-piece 
solid fibreglass 
rod in a fetching 
green colour and 
a Black Prince 
reel loaded with 
thick nylon line. 
I was over the 
moon I didn’t care 
that the rod would 
be more suited to 
fishing off Black-
pool pier, it was 
a top class bit of 
kit as far as I was 
concerned, and 
all I needed now 
was some ter-
minal tackle. My 
uncle who lived in 
Foulridge a vil-
lage near Colne in 
Lancashire, used 
to fish his local 
reservoir years 
before but had 
by now given the 
sport up to con-
centrate on his 
musical talents. 
He was my fishing 
hero when I was 
younger, when 
we visited him for 
the weekend he 
used to take me 
fishing with him 
and answered my 

many questions 
about fishing as 
he smoked his 
pipe with the 
sweet smelling 
tobacco. I wrote 
him a letter ask-
ing him if he was 
likely to sell any 
of his unused 
tackle, neither of 
us had a phone 
in those days so 
correspondence 
between us took 
a few weeks be-
fore he eventu-
ally turned up at 
my house with a 
green army type 
satchel which 
was full of floats, 
ledgers and other 
assorted fishing 
paraphernalia 
which to a bud-
ding angler was 
a treasure trove. 
I was so pleased 
with what he had 
brought me that 
I was almost too 
scared to ask 
him how much 
he wanted for 
it just in case I 
hadn’t enough 
money to pay for 
it, but he saw an 
anglers’ passion 
in my eyes and 
refused any mon-
ey, not only that 
but he suddenly 
produced from 
thin air a brown 
cloth bag which 
he handed to me 
with a great big 
smile on his face.  
    Upon opening 
the bag, I was 
rendered speech-
less, as I took 
from its oily inte-
rior a shiny black 

Mitchell 300 reel, 
fully loaded with 
new 6lb line and a 
shiny spare spool. 
I had died and 
gone to heaven. I 
was now almost 
ready to embark 
on the long road 
to becoming a 
real fisherman. 
I sat for hours 
winding the han-
dle and opening 
and closing the 
bail arm which 
snapped shut 
with a resound-
ing click.  I had 
by this time read 
nearly all the 
crusty old fishing 
books in the local 
library and had 
even started buy-
ing Angling Times, 
which some of 
you will remember 
was a massive 
broadsheet type 
newspaper which 
contained infor-
mation mainly on 
match fishing, it 
had articles on 
angling gods like 
Kevin and Ben-
ny Ashurst, Ivan 
Marks, Billy Lane 
and showed pic-
tures of hundreds 
of match men 
fishing the Nation-
al Championships 
on mysterious 
rivers called the 
Welland and the 
Nene all a million 
miles from where 
I lived in Long-
sight, Manchester 
but I wanted to be 
there and catch 
those big Roach 
and Bream. I had 
read and soaked 

up all the infor-
mation I could 
and all I needed 
to do now was 
put my knowl-
edge to good use. 
The first fishing 
trip with my new 
gear was planned 
like a military 
manoeuvre; the 
venue was a cou-
ple of bus rides 
away to Marple, 
the home of the 
famous Roman 
Lakes. Me and a 
mate Graham who 
was on a similar 
level of keenness 
to me got off the 
bus at Marple on 
a warm Saturday 
morning in June 
and managed to 
get directions 
to the lakes, we 
meandered down 
the rough road 
for what seemed 
like miles, we 
were now in real 
countryside with 
hills and unspoilt 
views! Both of us 
eagerly anticipat-
ing how we were 
going to catch 
loads of two and 
three pound roach 
and rudd and may-
be a couple of big 
carp as well, how 
innocent we were! 
As we neared the 
famous lakes, the 
first section we 
came to was the 
fenced off area 
near to the back-
water which was 
to our left, there 
was a hole in the 
chain link fence 
that we climbed 
through, 



I was absolutely 
speechless, not 
by the solitude 
and raw beauty 
of the place but 
by the amount of 
anglers that were 
fishing there, it 
seemed as though 
there were thou-
sands of them all 
fishing shoulder to 
shoulder all along 
the backwaters 
and also around 
the whole of the 
main lake. Had we 
stumbled upon a 
National Cham-
pionship? Was I 
having a night-
mare? I couldn’t 
see any free bank 
space, I couldn’t 
face the walk 
back up the steep 
road to Marple 
so we pressed on 
towards the cafe 
where we bought 
our day ticket 
from a very help-
ful bloke (not) and 
then spent the 
time it took us to 
drink a large mug 
of hot tea reading 
the rules on the 
back of the ticket. 
I was going to ask 
the helpful bloke 
if smiling was 
allowed, but one 
look at him made 
me realise that 
it wasn’t. Whilst 
waiting for a cou-
ple of pegs on 
the backwaters 
to become free, 
we had a look at 
the old Victori-
an amusements 
which were there, 
one of the ancient 

machines was an 
electric shock 
machine with two 
brass handles 
which you had to 
turn, as you did 
so you received a 
shock, the pow-
er of which was 
displayed on a 
“Voltmeter” it was 
funny but it hurt 
and to think we 
paid an old penny 
for the pleasure!     
Graham and I 
eventually man-
aged to squeeze 
in on one of the 
backwaters and 
as I unshipped my 
green fibreglass 
rod from its rod 
bag, I could feel 
eyes staring at 
me as I tackled 
up and thought 
that I could hear 
the odd snigger, 
it was only then 
that I realised 
how short my rod 
was in compari-
son to everyone 
else’s, I have been 
told that size 
doesn’t matter 
(not very often) 
but on this occa-
sion it would ap-
pear that to catch 
fish a minimum of 
twelve foot is the 
ideal length for a 
fishing rod, unde-
terred we com-
menced fishing. 
The backwaters 
at Roman Lakes in 
those days were 
a lot clearer then 
than they are now 
and when you 
threw in a hand-
ful of maggots, 

massive shoals 
of roach soon 
cleared them up. 
Graham and I 
were closely ob-
served throughout 
the day by a line 
of professional 
looking anglers 
sat on the oppo-
site bank to us; 
the funny thing 
was that although 
they looked the 
part they didn’t 
seem to be catch-
ing much but nei-
ther were we. Af-
ter observing the 
roach constantly 
clearing up hand-
fuls of maggots 
we soon realised 
that our porcupine 
quill floats riding 
two inches out of 
the water coupled 
with size eight eel 
hooks might be 
the reason for our 
lack of success. 
We found a pack-
et of size sixteen 
hooks to nylon in 
my army satchel 
and we started to 
experiment, we 
dispensed with 
the large porcu-
pine quill float and 
replaced it with 
a used match-
stick which was 
positioned two 
feet away from 
the, in our eyes 
minute hook. The 
sequences of 
events now were, 
throw in a handful 
of maggots then 
flick the float out 
over the top of 
them and wait, 
but we didn’t have 

to wait long as 
the matchstick 
float was quickly 
submerged by a 
hungry six-inch 
roach. I don’t 
think my solid 
fibreglass rod 
was tested by its 
manic underwa-
ter zig zagging in 
fact the rod didn’t 
even slightly bend 
with some of the 
bigger fish we 
caught that day 
such was its stout 
unyielding design.
Four hours later 
we were out of 
maggots and we 
had caught in the 
region of a hun-
dred roach, rudd 
and perch, it was 
just as well that 
the maggots had 
all been used 
because we were 
also down to our 
last size sixteen 
hook, some of the 
much larger fish 
we had hooked 
but couldn’t con-
trol, escaped tak-
ing our precious 
hooks with them. 
Our first proper 
days fishing had 
been a complete 
success but the 
most satisfying 
part of the day 
was when one 
by one the pro-
fessional looking 
anglers on the 
opposite bank 
came over to chat 
with us and ask 
us about our suc-
cessful method.  
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What to do when the carp just 
aren’t having it...

Russell Mcdonald



Winter arrives, 
things slow down. 
Even Autumn can 
bring little or no 
joy, especially 
on waters which 
seem difficult to 
cope with in the 
summer months. 
Long warm days 
become long cold 
nights. Evening 
are no more, days 

never really start 
and the fish elude 
in to the depths.
 This is were your 
thinking needs to 
change, your mind 
needs to switch 
and focus on 
something new, 
a different chal-
lenge. PREDATOR 
FISH!  Some will 
frown upon this 

as a no go right 
from the start. Ok, 
2 carp rods and 1 
Pike or Perch rod. 
The difference on 
some days be-
tween success 
and a blank.
I have been pred-
ator fishing for 
almost 40 years 
of my angling life. 
Mainly Pike and 

Perch. Pike fishing 
has taken me all 
Britain, from Ire-
land to Wales but 
most importantly 
to me, Scotland. 
Fishing in some of 
the most breath 
taking scenery 
imaginable. (this 
is what I woke up 
to on my last ven-
ture).

Sitting in this 
majestic land and 
blanking can be 
secondary. Cats 
in France, Zander 
on the Fenland 
Drains. There is 
something for 
everyone one of 
us, where ever we 
live. Set a target, 
be it a perch from 
your favourite 
river. After all a 
4lb perch is a fish 
of a life time, a 
magnificent sight, 
something you 
may never see, 
unless you take 
that step in to 

predator fishing. A 
Double figure pike 
from a near by 
Res, a trout water 
or your favourite 
carp lake. Even 
a fish which to 
many carp an-
glers can be as 
real nuisance, the 
Eel! 2 rods baited 
with roach heads, 
fished on your 
buzzer bars can 
be very hectic 
sport. In fact a 5lb 
Eel is said to be 
around the age of 
50!
The lowlands of 
Scotland take no 

more than two 
and a half hours 
to reach. Offer 
some great pike 
fishing and good 
land to spend a 
weekend in your 
bivvy.  Loch Ma-
ben (castle loch)...

is just over the 
border. Is run 
expertly and like 
many Carp Lakes 
have very knowl-
edgeable baliff’s.  
Pike go over 30lb 
with a good head 
of 20’s. Perch are 
now into the 4lb 
bracket.  As a 

foot note, whilst 
you are there you 
could discover 
that this water 
has some very big 
wild carp. Its shal-
low and comfort-
able.   I will relate 
to a few sessions 
in and around the 
lowlands and up 
to Loch Lomond. I 
hope this insight 
can turn your at-
tention from your 
beloved species, 
if not just for a 
few months of the 
year..



Winter arrives, 
things slow down. 
Even Autumn can 
bring little or no 
joy, especially 
on waters which 
seem difficult to 
cope with in the 
summer months. 
Long warm days 
become long cold 
nights. Evening 
are no more, days 

never really start 
and the fish elude 
in to the depths.
 This is were your 
thinking needs to 
change, your mind 
needs to switch 
and focus on 
something new, 
a different chal-
lenge. PREDATOR 
FISH!  Some will 
frown upon this 

as a no go right 
from the start. Ok, 
2 carp rods and 1 
Pike or Perch rod. 
The difference on 
some days be-
tween success 
and a blank.
I have been pred-
ator fishing for 
almost 40 years 
of my angling life. 
Mainly Pike and 

Perch. Pike fishing 
has taken me all 
Britain, from Ire-
land to Wales but 
most importantly 
to me, Scotland. 
Fishing in some of 
the most breath 
taking scenery 
imaginable. (this 
is what I woke up 
to on my last ven-
ture).

Perch fishing 
Scotland.

I had an inter-
esting couple of 
unpredicted days 
back in November. 
Ii was making my 
way up to Loch 
Lomond (4 hours 
on a good run, 5 
towing a boat) 
with a couple of 
guys I was tak-

ing Pike fishing 
when on a wet 
and windy cold 
Friday morning we 
launched my boat 
onto Loch Ken!
They had suggest-
ed whilst driv-
ing up that they 
wouldn’t mind 
having a bash at 
it. I was devas-
tated! It was over 
17 years since I 

had been on Loch 
Ken and the truth 
be known I had 
never really en-
joyed my time of 
fishing there. It 
was one of those 
waters that was 
never kind to me 
and I seemed 
like a hopeless 
cause, flogging a 
dead horse.  Long 
story short, we 

headed to an area 
I had fished be-
fore, with good 
shallows dropping 
into deep water 
(20ft plus, which 
is deep for Loch 
Ken). We set the 
rods up to suit our 
style of fishing. 
We trolled past 
the area 3 or 4 
times.



I was on the elec-
tric out board 
motor and held my 
light-spinning rod 
directly behind the 
boat, whilst one 
trolled the deep 
side and the other 
trolled the shal-
lower side. They 
where trolling Pike 
lures (6” plus) and 
I had opted for a 
Perch spinner. God 
knows why! Proba-
bly because I nev-
er rated the Pike 
fishing?
Whack - over it 
went. A scrap, 
a 2lb plus Perch 
and a smile on my 
face. I anchored 
up wind of the tak-
ing area and then 
went on to take 12 
fish between 2lb 
and 2lb 8oz in the 
next 30 minutes or 
so. Every fish hit 
the lure Hard and 
Fast. No little taps 
first, just the rod 
bending over.  This 
is where the story 
gets a little more 
interesting espe-
cially for the think-
ing Angler. 

The hits slowed 
down until there 
was nothing. 
Seeming that the 
shoal of feeding 
Perch we had 
found had ceased 
feeding or moved 
out of the area. 
Then the guys 
float who was with 
me, disappeared 
only to resurface 
very quickly, then 
nothing more. I 
suggested that 
he should wind in 
his bait and check 
that all was ok. 
The roach was 
half  dead, main-
ly from a mouth 
that had left good 
scuffmarks down 
the body of the 
fish. A typical 
trait of a Perch. 
He thought noth-
ing more about it, 
re-baited his “wire 
trace” rig for Pike 
and cast out.
I baited my rod 
with my spinner 
reel which con-
sists of 6lb mono 
and a light float, 
stop knot and 3oz 
roach! whilst this 

is happening one 
of the lads hooked 
into their first Pike 
of the trip. I hand 
landed it (I much 
prefer this whilst 
in a boat) and he 
got a quick snap 
of his 14lb fish.
My float was then 
gone! It went 5 
times in fact and I 
hit 4 of them - all 
unstoppable runs. 
the fish went 2lb 
10oz, 2lb 10oz, 2lb 
11oz, 2lb 12oz and 
also a 20-minute 
battle with an 18lb 
Pike! Bearing in 
mind I there was 
no wire trace, 
(kiss of death for 
Perch) and 6lb 
line, so I was glad 
to land it. Anoth-
er hour passed by 
with out a take, 
and the fun was 
over.
Loch Ken is situ-
ated in the South 
West of Scotland, 
North of Castle 
Douglas, West 
of Dumfries and 
about 2 hours from 
Glasgow. It is 10 
miles long and has 

massive shallow 
banks. the fishing 
on this day was 
fast and furious, 
very satisfying and 
just showed what 
Scotland had to 
offer. The Perch in 
question were like 
many other Scot-
tish Perch I have 
encountered. Deep 
and very dark, 
with a striking red 
colour, due to the 
peaty waters they 
live in. Loch Ken 
has quite good 
banks for bivvying 
on.  However have 
a plumb around 
before hand to test 
the depths. Find a 
peg with shallows 
of around 2 to 5 
feet and depths of 
up to 10 foot and 
you will be ok.. 
Noted, in between 
the campsite (only 
one on Ken) and 
the leisure water 
sports centre, 
there is good park-
ing by the side 
of the pegs, with 
depths up to 25 
feet.



On Loch Lomond 
however, the 
perch seem to 
change colour, 
depending on the 
area you fish for 
them. Example, at 
the to end of this 
massive magnifi-

cent Loch (Ardlui) 
the perch seem to 
have the darkness 
of peaty Lochs, 
yet at the Balma-
ha end they are 
some what light-
er, with a very 
striking red.

Whilst fishing at 
the mouth of the 
River Endrick 
(which flows out 
of the Loch) in 
late April through 
to the end of May, 
many Perch can 
be caught and I 

have noticed that 
both strains of 
Perch (meaning 
colour codes) can 
be caught there 
together

The reason I am 
fishing in the 
mouth of the Riv-
er and the reason 
the Perch are 
in the River (as 
well as the pike) 
is simple - the 
Roach are there 
to spawn. To ac-
tually find the 
entrance to the 
mouth of the River 
Endrick is one of 
the hardest things 
you will take up 
in Angling - never 

mind finding the 
fish! There are 
massive shallows 
and sand banks 
that your boat 
gets stuck on and 
you have to liter-
ally get out and 
push it and walk 
for 100’s of yards! 
So it pays to al-
ways remember 
the way in once 
it has been found, 
even then, the wa-
ter level can drop 
and it can be im-

possible to Reach. 
In saying this, if 
you land it right, 
you can reap the 
benefits of un-
caught fish and 
plenty of them.
Anyway, once in 
the river, wheth-
er you choose to 
moor up or get 
on to the bank, 
(trying to walk to 
this area is impos-
sible and would 
probably take 
you a day or two) 

or fish from the 
boat, there are 
some lovely chan-
nels, drop offs 
and deep holes. 
The Roach fishing 
there can be quite 
unbelievable with 
1lb plus fish being 
taken every chuck 
(these fish kept 
alive can also 
make or break a 
pike session on 
Lomond!) and fish 
of over 2lb aren’t 
unrealistic. 



The Perch are 
close behind the 
Roach and the 
pike closer behind 
them! Like I said, 
if you land it right, 
taking into con-
sideration, weath-

er, water levels, 
dates, coloured 
water etc, you 
can have a field 
day with lots 
of Perch being 
caught up to and 
over 3lb. I am sure 

there are bigger 
but they have yet 
to fall to my rods.
This is the easi-
est fishing I have 
found on Lomond 
and to put it in a 
nutshell I have 

only caught 3 oth-
er 2lb plus Perch 
from other parts 
of the Loch and at 
different times of 
the year.

Loch Lomond has 
the largest sur-
face area of wa-
ter in the UK, is 
24 miles long and 
five miles wide 
and at its deep-
est point is some 
600ft deep.  Just 
as a foot note and 
my mind think-
ing aloud. I think 
the darker perch 
which I was men-
tioning earlier, 
could possibly 

live in the depths 
of the upper loch 
and the lighter 
Perch live in the 
bottom shallow-
er end with vast 
Sand banks. I fish 
many different 
kinds of loch and 
many other ven-
ues aside, includ-
ing the rivers of 
Yorkshire, espe-
cially the Ouse, 
which receives all 
the  water from 

the other York-
shire Rivers. I 
have had Perch to 
just under 4lb and 
Pike to 30lb while 
fishing this ven-
ue in the  winter 
months from bank 
and boat. Again I 
have many differ-
ent stories of Riv-
er Perch and Big 
Pike at different 
times of the year.  
I hope I haven’t 
Rambled on and 

that I have may-
be bitten some 
of you to just try 
something differ-
ent. Next time I 
will talk closer to 
home and some 
simple ways to 
put some extra 
fish on the bank 
whilst sat under 
your brollies. 
Russell McDonald.
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