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Hello…. And welcome.

Where did the summer go? Like many of you out 
there… family life, work holidays and life in general 
seems to get in the way… But not for long. October is 
here, officially Autumn time and that means one thing 
is for sure. The fish are going to be switching on to a 
prewinter feed any day now. Fish will be getting caught 
at their biggest weights and their glorious colours… 
exciting times to be an angler.

Remember though, those nights are drawing in… time to 
start wearing the extra layers at night, pack an extra 
gas bottle for your stove and keep the food and drinks 
hot and plentiful.

So, we bring you another packed out issue of Talking 
Carp… cover to cover with articles, reviews, interviews, 
hints and tips and bankside tales in general from 
everyday anglers fishing everyday waters. Just how we 
like it… and the reason we are the magazine written by 
the angler for the angler…. real anglers on real waters.
We hope you enjoy this issue as much as we enjoy 
bringing it to you, and it is good to see more and more 
of you getting in touch with us via messenger and 
emails. Keep it up!!
 Feel free to contact us anytime 

brian.dixon@talkingcarp.co.uk
Or buggy@talkingcarp.co.uk

  Team Talking Carp
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6   Bayeswater… 
Where dreams are made, 
and hearts are broken

 

by 
Scott Geezer Grant
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Well the plan was to 
go back over the lake 
Sunday as early as 
possible, I kept in touch 
with a few of the lads 
over the weekend and 
a few fish came out, 
Sam had the Sheriff at 
33lb 15oz from 9, Phil 
had Sparkles at 33lb 
plus from 4 and Lyndon 
had a mid 20lb stockie 
from 8. This was good 
news for me as come 
Sunday afternoon most 
of the anglers will be 
gone, so I can have my 
pick of swims. 

My Mrs has been 
asking to come fishing 
for a couple of nights 
for years now, and to 
be honest I don’t know 
why I haven’t taken 
her. So, as I done 5 
days on my own, I told 
her she could come 
for a couple of nights 
on this trip. I rooted 
around in my garage 
and found my hotel 
of bivvies’ the trusted 
Nash Globetrotter. 
I haven’t used the 
bivvy in over 7 years, 

so I wasn’t sure what 
to expect when I 
unwrapped it. But lo 
and behold it was still 
in great condition, well 
apart from a couple of 
rips at the bottom of 
the clear side windows. 
I was amazed but I do 
look after my gear. I 
loaded the car with as 
much gear as it would 
take, and the rest of 
the gear was loaded 
into my Mrs car.

I left home Sunday 
morning and the plan 
was for my other half 
to join me on the 
Monday morning. I 
arrived at the Lake 
bright and early, and 
once through the boot 
sale it was down to the 
car park. Every time I 

come down the track to 
the car park the excited 
starts to take hold, 
don’t ask me why it 
just does. Once parked 
up I grabbed a bucket 
and went through the 
gate. There was only 
Lyndon, Porky and 
Sam fishing as the 
others had already 
departed. I walked 
round to swim 9 where 
Sam was, and we had 
a brief chat as he was 
already packing up. I 
walked down to Lyndon 
who was in 8 and he 
was staying until late 
afternoon. Porky who 
was in 7 was having 
a slow pack down so 
really, I had a choice of 
8 swims. 

As I said previously

Scott Grant
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going on the past 2 
seasons the fish do 
like to get down in the 
snags and in front of 
9 before they spawn 
so as 9 had already 
produced a fish and 
from what I knew 9 
was where I was going 
to start off, when Sam 
had packed up I had a 
look in the snags and 
could see a few good 
fish milling about, this 
confirmed my decision 
and hopefully it will be 
a fruitful one.

I began by ferrying the 
gear from my car and 
2 barrow loads later all 
the gear was finally in 
the swim, I had to have 
a breather as I thought 
I was going to have 

an asthma 
attack!!! I 
was here 
for the next 
5 days so 
I took my 
time and 
went about 
setting the 
bivvy up 
first. Once it 

was up, I realised why 
I called it the Hotel, its 
massive and enough 
room for 2 people. With 
all the gear sorted it 
was time to get the 
rods sorted. As the 
weed wasn’t right up 
yet I fished my right 
hand rod on the area I 
caught from previously 
and fished it exactly 
the same, the two 
middle rods I fished 
just at the bottom of 
the slope about 25 
yards out and the left 
hand rod was fished 
just off the corner of 
the island.

Bait wise it was much 
the same as previously, 
crushed and whole 
nutjob, some Skunk 

boilies and HOB 
particles. My old mate 
Paul turned up and 
went down into 7 which 
incidentally is a good 
swim and he would 
sure to be in with a 
chance of catching 
his first Bayeswater 
carp. Porky had 
departed and Lyndon 
was packing down. 
By the time the light 
started to fade there 
was only myself and 
Paul on the lake. The 
wind was trickling 
down into my right-
hand corner into the 
snags which is perfect 
for this swim, but the 
wind is due to change 
later in the week, so I 
will be keeping a close 
eye on the weather. 
After a couple of rolls, 
I got my head down 
for the night. Just after 
midnight a big fish 
crashed over in the 
snags this got my heart 
racing and I jumped 
out the bivvy and in 
the moonlight I could 
make out the rings and 
where they came from

Scott Grant
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it was a big fish for 
sure. It was just to 
the right of where 
my bait was which 
gave me even more 
confidence.  I stayed 
outside for the next 10 
minutes just watching 
and listening. With no 
more disturbance I 
retired to bed with the 
alarm ready to go off 
at 05:00 o’clock in the 
morning. For me it’s 
the best time of the day 
watching everything 
wake up as well as the 
beautiful sunrise. 

Before I knew it, the 
alarm went off and 
I was up, dressed 
and the kettle went 
on, with the bladder 
relived of its contents 
it was time for the first 
coffee of the day. I 
sat and just watched 
the water, I really did 
think that there would 
be a few fish showing 
themselves, but it was 
the opposite, I didn’t 
see a single fish. Once 
the sun came up you 
could feel the heat in
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the air, so I knew it 
was going to be a 
very warm day. My 
Mrs arrived just after 
midday, so I wound 
the rods in as I had 
another barrow load 
of gear to bring down. 
Once back at the 
swim I unloaded the 
barrow and rearranged 
the bivvy. I didn’t put 
the rods back out but 
instead introduced a 
bit of bait over each 
area, this tactic has 
worked for me before 
especially in France, 
resting the swim is the 
term and can pay great 
dividends. 

With the Mrs all settled 
in it was time for a 
lovely coffee then 
sit back and take in 

the surroundings.  I 
scoured the snags 
again to see if there 
was any of the known 
A Team member 
lurking about and low 
and behold not only 
did, I see the one I 
joined the syndicate 
for “Buggies” but also 
the “Coconut Common” 
which looked massive. 
It’s hard to put it into 
words what it’s like 
watching fish of this 
calibre at close range. 
I went back to my swim 
and started getting the 
rods ready to go back 
out. The Mrs was busy 
preparing the dinner 
which I must say I 
was looking forward 
to. Don’t ask me why 
but when I’m fishing 
four rods it seems to 

take an age getting 
them all sorted, but lo 
and behold an hour 
later and all the rods 
were back on the 
dance floor and the 
dinner was ready. My 
Mrs had done steak, 
potatoes, salad with all 
the trimmings not only 
did it look awesome 
it tasted even better, 
so hats off to her for 
a cracking meal. I 
chipped in after we 
had finished with my 
signature cup of coffee.

I gave Paul a text to 
see how he was getting 
on and if he had seen 
anything, but he replied 
with “nothing doing 
up this end mate” but 
surely something had 
to happen soon!! 

As the sun went down 
the gnats were out in 
force eating us both 
alive, so it was time to 
retreat to the hotel and 
get comfortable for the 
night. It was just after 
midnight when the far

Scott Grant
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left hand rod gave a 
few bleeps, followed by 
a few more, I jumped 
up straight into the 
waders and ran down 
to the rod as I lifted 
into it I could feel 
something grating then 
all of a sudden went 
solid, next thing I knew 
my Mrs has come 
running up saying 
“Scott Jon Mac is on 
the phone” I remember 
replying saying “why 
is he ringing me at 
this time of night is he 
drunk?” I then grabbed 
the phone and Jon was 
next door in swim 8 
he turned up at 23:00 
o’clock and cast out 
straight across my rod, 
well I couldn’t stop 
laughing then and we 
sorted his rig and line 
out and I cast the rod 
back out. From the 
moment I ran out the 
bivvy my heart was 
racing but then any 
hope was truly crushed 
but I did see the funny 
side of it, these things 
happen. 

I then went back to the 
hotel, but it took me 
over an hour before 
I fell asleep, the Mrs 
was kept awake by all 
the noises, but I told 
her that’s fishing you 
get used to it. Before 
I knew it, the alarm 
was going off and it 
was up for another day 
in paradise. I left the 
other half in bed and 
sat and watched the 
water with a cuppa, the 
wind had turned south 
westerly and was now 
going from my right 
to left. The Mrs left 
mid-morning as she 
had business to take 
care of and just before 
14:00 the snag rod 
was away, as I lifted 
the rod I could feel the 

fish and it didn’t feel 
particularly big, when 
I got the fish to the 
surface it was a tench 
but for some bizarre 
reason as much as I 
was trying to reel it in it 
was like someone was 
pulling it back away 
from me, I waded out 
to the fish and found 
the fish entangled in a 
big ball of line but with 
my rig firmly planted 
in its bottom lip. I bit 
my line and secured 
the fish in the net then 
handballed the rest of 
the line that was out in 
the lake. Someone had 
cracked off or been 
bitten off and there 
must have been 60 
yards of line. With all 
the line now out the

Bayeswater
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water I treated the 
beautiful specimen 
and returned him to his 
home. I wasted no time 
and got the rod straight 
back out to the area. 

Paul had moved down 
into swim 1 which I 
thought was most 
bizarre, but he just 
wasn’t feeling it up in 
7 so fair play to him, 
at the end of the day 
you’ve got to be in it 
to win it. Jonny Mac 
moved down into 7 
which has been his 
most productive swim 
since the start of the 
season so fair play 
to him. Later in the 
afternoon three anglers 
turned up first was 
Twinny who went into 
swim 3, then Wayne 
went into 4 and Ricky 
who went into 6 and it 
wasn’t long before the 
action started after I 
would say 2 hrs Twinny 
was in first banking 
“Grey C” mid 30s, 
Wayne was next up 
but lost it, then Twinny 
was in again with a mid 

20lb stockie and had 
another an hour later. It 
went mental it was like 
the fish had vacated 
the snags gone up to 
swim 3 then made their 
way up to the other 
end of the lake via 
swims 4 and 6. That 
was it for the rest of the 
day I started to see fish 
out in front so I wasted 
no time and changed 
3 rods over to zigs all 
3 at different depths 
and different hook bait 
combos. Hopefully 
a tactical change is 
what’s needed but I 
suppose the fish will 
decide that. My Mrs 
went home later that 
afternoon and I still 
had 2 nights to go. The 
lake went very quiet 

and even though I sat 
watching the water 
until darkness fell, I 
didn’t see a single fish.

 Wednesday morning, 
I was up early and by 
the weather app it was 
going to be another 
glorious day. Mid-
morning, I went down 
to the snags and could 
see a few fish milling 
about so I wound 2 of 
the rods in, grabbed 
a chair, landing net 
and went down to the 
snags. I adjusted the 
zigs to 4ft and 3ft then 
flicked them out and 
sat back. Later in the 
afternoon I could hear 
a big yesssss being 
shouted out I looked up 
towards swim 7 where

Scott Grant
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Jon was and could see 
him in the water having 
a few photos done so 
I knew he had banked 
a good fish, I made 
the phone call and he 
said “Mate I’ve just had 
Buggies” I was like 
“Are you kidding me?” 
“Honestly mate I’m not 
joking she was 48lb 
12oz”. I was elated 
for him even though I 
want that fish so bad, 
Jon is an exceptional 
angler and an all-round 
decent bloke, I was just 
gutted I wasn’t there to 
see it. 

I wound my rods in and 
went up to congratulate 
him, a few of the other 
lads were there and 
Jon was sitting grinning 
like a Cheshire cat!! 

When I looked at the 
photos, she looked 
awesome. Sam had 
turned up and was 
going into swim 8 and 
he always seems to 
wangle one out. Half 
hour later and I made 
my way back to my 
swim to get the rods 
sorted for the evening. 
All my rods were cast 
out in the main swim 
with different depth 
zigs. Just as I put the 
last rod out, I could 
see Ricky who was in 
swim 6 opposite Jon 
into a fish, after a few 
minutes he netted the 
fish and the lads were 
there assisting him. 
I called Jon and he 
said Ricky had banked 
Buggies!! I was like 
“Jon are you joking?” 

“No mate honestly, 
this fish comes out 
max twice a year but 
this year she has now 
came out 5 times!!!” 
Hats off to Ricky it’s a 
fish he wanted to catch 
so fair play, hopefully 
one day she will be 
laying in my net. Later 
that evening into dark 
Jon banked a lovely 
33lb 4oz linear. As yet 
no real action for me 
I went to bed around 
23:00 and at 0200 in 
the morning the island 
rod ignited, I jumped 
into the waders and 
was on the rod the 
fish was giving a 
good account of itself 
and somehow found 
sanctuary in a snag 
just off the corner of 
the island, after a few 
moments of the line 
grating, all went slack 
and the fish had cut 
me off!! I must admit I 
did throw a few choice 
words in the air; I was 
fuming it’s hard enough 
getting a take and 
when you lose it for 
whatever reason it just

Bayeswater
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makes it harder to 
accept. I re-rigged the 
rod and got it back out 
and couldn’t get back 
to sleep due to being 
so annoyed. Sam got 
a take just after first 
light and had to take 
to the boat as the fish 
had headed for the 
same snag my fish did. 
Once at the snag Sam 
had to hand line the 
fish and could feel it 
grating and after a few 
minutes it gave way 
and he had his rig in 
his hand plus a load of 
other line which turned 
out to be mine. The 
fish had spat the hook 
and swam free. There’s 
definitely a snag that 
needs to be removed 
as soon as possible, 
Twinny will be the one 

to deal with it, so I got 
on the phone to him 
and he said don’t worry 
I will take care of it. 
That day I didn’t see 
a single fish down my 
end of the lake and 
there was nothing for 
me to move to as the 
swims at the other end 
were taken. I felt that 
I was wasting my time 
and it was time for me 
to go home. I started to 
pack all my gear away 
and after a couple of 
hours all the gear was 
in the car and I was 
driving home with my 
tail between my legs. 
The next morning, I 
turned my phone on 
and got a text from 
Twinny stating the lake 
is closed for the next 2 
weeks as the fish have 

started to spawn big 
time, and never guess 
where the fish were 
spawning? Infront of 
swim 9 where I was!!
I would like to 
thank the following 
companies for their 
products of which I use 
in my fishing.

www.galaxybaits.co.uk
www.sharptackle.co.uk
www.hookedonbaits.
co.uk 

If you’re out on the 
bank stay safe and 
remember its only 
fishing.
 
All the best

Geezer

Scott Grant
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My next session was 
going to be a 3-day 
session on one of 
my syndicate’s lakes 
down south. I started 
to get everything ready 
on the Saturday as I 
wanted to leave early 
Sunday morning, the 
bait I was going to 
take was Munch baits 
15mm cream seed 
and I was going to 
soak some hardened 
hookbaits in the cream 
seed glug to give it a 
boost, then to get them 
grubbing around. I was 
going to use munch 
baits particle the dead 
reds which is a mix 
with dead maggots 
in it, as the nights 
were drawing in and 
was getting colder so 
the maggots should 
definitely help to get 
them grubbing around 
on the bottom. I was 
going to do something 
abit different with the 
boilie. I was going to 
chop the baits in half, 
so I set about chopping 
up 5kg of cream seed 

with a boilie chopper.

It was late in the 
afternoon when I finally 
finished getting things 
ready so I sat down to 
a nice meal with the 
family and I was off to 
bed early just so I can 
leave and get to the 
lake for first light. I was 
up before the alarm 
went off got dressed 
and loaded the car and 
made a nice brew to 
drink on the way and 
I left.  The roads were 
empty and after a few 
hours I pulled into the 
little lane that led to 
the lake, I opened the 
gate and drove into 
an empty car park. I 
parked the car put my 
jacket and set off to 
walk the lake to find 
out where the fish 
were, I walked the 
lake a few times and 
didn’t see anything 
that I could say was a 
carp, a few shows but 
they looked like bream 
so I was going to go 
on where I think they 
might be. The wind 

was blowing down 
the far end of the lake 
were there was two 
small islands and a big 
weedbed so I loaded 
the barrow and set off 
on the long walk to the 
far end of the lake, the 
good bit about being 
down that end is that 
there is only one swim 
no one can bother me 
with what I want to do. 

The first thing I was 
going to do was have 
a lead around both 
islands to see what’s 
around there, after a 
few casts I found a 
couple of nice spots 
just at the bottom of 
the shelf around both 
islands, it felt like soft 
silt so that would be 
ideal for two rods then 
the other was going 
to go at long range up 
against the reed bed at 
about 140 yards. After 
a few cast to the reeds 
I found a nice soft clay 
area about a rod length 
off the reeds. All three 
rods were clipped up 
so I could hit the right

Gary Lowe
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spots then I clipped the 
Wolf Spider spod up 
to the distance of the 
island rods first, then 
I would do the same 
with the long-range 
rod. I tied 3 new rigs; 
hooks were sharpened 
so they were needle 
sharp. All 3 rigs were 
going to be my faithful 
Ronnie rigs with the 
boom section being the 
Taska Deception Fluro 
hooklink with a size 4 
Gardner Mugga and 
to keep everything on 
the bottom I used the 

Evolve leader materials 
for the last 2ft and 
a nice cream seed 
hookbait. The first two 
rods were cast out to 
the islands then I set 
about spodding out 
about 2kilo of chopped 
cream seed on each 
rod then a jar of dead 
reds on each rod, the 
third rod was going to 
take abit more time as 
it was at long range. 
After about 20 minutes 
I had finished that rod 
with the same amount 
of bait as the others, 

now all three rods are 
done I started to sort 
out the rest of the gear. 
Once that was done 
I sat down, put the 
kettle on made myself 
a brew and sat down 
to just chill and relax 
and watch the water. 
I decided to have an 
early night and was 
up nice and early 
watching the water.

It was about 9 in the 
morning and the wind 
had picked up and was 
really pushing into my 
end which made me 
really confident. I was 
still the only one on 
the lake which I like 
as I can do whatever 
I want. I decided to 
have a climb of the tree 
next to the swim just 
to see if I could see 
anything out in open 
water, and even though 
it was quite windy I did 
manage to spot one 
fish that just stuck his 
head out behind one 
of the small islands. I 
thought well if there’s 
one there should be

When it all came good
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more as the fish in 
here are normally in 
groups so after about 
an hour up the tree I 
climbed back down 
sat down and decided 
to tie some new rigs 
ready just in case I 
needed them. All the 
hooks were sharpened 
and a blob of Vaseline 
on the point to stop it 
rusting. I was getting 
a bit hungry by now 
as I hadn’t eaten yet 
so I got the pan out 
and done myself a 
cheese toastie and 
washed it down with a 
nice hot brew, while I 
was drinking the brew 

a mate came round 
for a chat so I made 
him a coffee and he 
sat down and we put 
the world to rights, he 
told me that the week 
before the fish had 
been holding up in the 
open water swims not 
at the end but they had 
had a lot of pressure 
out there and he had 
seen a few around the 
islands out the way 
of everyone. This is a 
strange syndicate as 
its busier in the week 
not the weekends as I 
could see on a Sunday,  
the lake is empty but 
I do know that there 

will be a few members 
coming down tomorrow 
morning but it didn’t 
bother me as I had the 
only swim down this 
end. After a while my 
mate wondered off on 
his rounds and left me 
to think about what I 
was doing. 

I was really confident in 
my rigs and my spots 
as I had seen 3 fish 
since my mate had 
gone all around the two 
islands. I’ve got baits 
sitting in good spots 
ready…. well as the 
evening drew in and 
started to get dark I 
hadn’t seen another 
fish so I started to think 
that they had done me 
and moved off, so I 
thought I would drown 
my sorrows and was 
going to order a big 
fat Chinese but first I 
phoned my mate. He 
only lives at the bottom 
of the lane to see if he 
fancied one, he was up 
for it so gave him my 
order and he phoned it 
over and got mine and

Gary Lowe
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his delivered to his 
house then came over 
with it. Not only that he 
brought a few bottles 
of beer as well, so we 
made a good evening 
of it we chatted about 
the lake, and other 
lakes and talked about 
the fish and what 
ones I wanted. well 
the during the evening 
we did hear a few fish 
but wasn’t sure where 
as it was too dark but 
they sounded like 
they was behind the 
island, so they were 
still down this end 
then just as my mate 
was leaving we heard 
a right donkey come 
out the water over by 
the reeds near one 
of my rods, now my 
confidence was sky 
high. I heard another 
over there… wasn’t 
sure if it was the same 
fish or not, I fired up 
the kettle and I was 
just about to take the 
first sip of the brew 
when I had two bleeps 
on the long-range rod. 
I switched the head 

light on and looked at 
the rod, the bobbin had 
lifted and was sitting 
there I wasn’t sure if 
it was a liner or not. I 
turned the headlight off 
and sat back down to 
enjoy my brew. 

Well it must have been 
a few minutes later 
when I had another 
bleep, headlight on. 
brew down. Now I was 
up and down by the 
rod. I looked at the 
angle of the line and 
it looked like it was 

still going in the right 
direction so just put it 
down to liners but as I 
turned my back the rod 
bleeped 4 times and as 
I looked round in the 
torch light I could see 
the bobbin quivering 
at the top of the rod 
so I picked it up and 
bent in to it. I felt with 
a solid resistance and 
there was a fish on, it 
was moving slowly to 
the left which would 
take it towards the end 
of the lake and a big 
overhanging snag tree

When it all came good



20

so I tried to put strain 
on it to turn it and bring 
it back the other way 
but at the distance 
I was fishing it was 
going to be hard to turn 
it but I was trying! As I 
was doing this a light 
gone on down the far 
end near the lane and 
was coming towards 
me. I didn’t know 
who it was, perhaps 
someone had turned 
up to fish. I managed 
to turn the fish it was 
now plodding up and 
down to the left of one 
of the island. By now 
the torch light had got 
closer and I shouted 
out to see who it was, 

and it was my mate he 
had left his keys with 
me. I said I had one 
on and he was in my 
swim in a flash I said 
to him it felt like a good 
one as all its doing is 
plodding around near 
the two small islands, 
that’s where the other 
two rods were. He 
dipped them two rods 
so I didn’t catch their 
lines as this fish was 
now going up and 
down about 50 yards 
out now and I could 
feel the line pinging 
over the fin of the fish 
which made my heart 
miss a beat a few 
times. It had been a 

good 5 to 10 mins and 
I still hadn’t seen the 
fish, but it definitely 
felt a good one. They 
go up to mid-40s in 
here so it could be 
anything, it rolled a 
couple of times in open 
water then it did a long 
run to my right. Now 
down the right there 
was a load of trees 
overhanging and it was 
heading for them, the 
fish was still about 40 
yards out so trying to 
turn it was going to be 
hard so I put some side 
strain on it and hold on 
to see if it would turn 
it but it didn’t want to 
turn so I plunged the 
rod into the water to 
try and keep the line 
away from the trees, 
the bailiff walked down 
the bank and started 
to throw stones into 
the trees to make it 
come the other way. 
I kept pressure on all 
the time, and I started 
to feel it grate then all 
went limp. I had been 
cut off!! I shouted a few
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choice words and 
threw the rod down. I 
was gutted as I knew 
that was a good fish. I 
sat there with my head 
in my hands gutted but 
I needed to get the rod 
back out, so I retackled 
the rod up rewrapped 
the rod using the Taska 
range sticks and tied 
a new rig on. I had the 
skyline mark to where I 
was fish so it would be 
easy to hit the spot. 3 
cast later the rod went 
down with a crack and 
was on the spot. Now 
I need to get some 
more munch baits 
cream seed chopped 
baits out there, so I set 
about spodding 2kg of 
chopped baits out and 
another jar of dead 
reds. About 20 minutes 
later I was done and 
sat back down to think 
about what happened 
and have a nice warm 
brew. 

Well I must have sat 
there drinking tea till 
the early hours when 
I finally got in the bag 

and got some sleep. 
I didn’t get much as 
I kept waking up so 
eventually I got up and 
sat down by the edge 
of the swim with a nice 
hot brew and some 
chocolate hob nobs 
watching it get light. 
I watched the water 
for a good few hours 
for signs of fish, the 
water was flat calm, 
and I never even saw a 
roach top. I was hoping 
that I hadn’t scared all 
the fish off last night 
with losing the fish 
and then baiting up. 
The wind had started 
to pick up and blow 
down this end just like 
the day before so I 
was hoping, if they had 
gone the wind might 
push them back. I was 
in two minds to recast 
all three rods but I 
decided that the rods 
were on good spots 
and just re doing them 
might spook any fish 
that was there so I left 
them, I decided to do 
myself a big fry up as I 
was a bit peckish so I 

done myself the works 
and sat down with a 
full plate full. While I 
was eating it I watched 
two other angler turn 
up, they decided to fish 
up the top end of the 
lake next to each other 
which I thought was 
a bit strange as they 
didn’t walk round they 
went straight to them 
swims perhaps they 
had baited them so 
fair play. By now I had 
finished my breakfast 
and a nice brew and 
still hadn’t seen a fish, 
so I was now thinking 
have they done the 
off. The sun was up 
by now and the wind 
had really picked up 
and was really blowing 
down this end… the 
fish should be here on 
this wind as it was only 
two days old, it hadn’t 
been blowing down 
this way for days and 
wasn’t an old wind. 

Well I sat there for a 
good few hours just 
watching it was now 
around mid-day. I didn’t
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 know what to do. 
Should I stay in the 
swim or move? Just 
as I thought that I saw 
the first fish of the 
day and again it was 
just past the island 
so now I really didn’t 
know what to do. I just 
sat there thinking and 
watching when again 
in the same spot a 
really big fish came 
out on the same spot. 
Now that had made my 
mind up. I was staying 
put so I sat back down 
in the bivvy, fired up 
the cooker and made 
myself a brew and as 
soon as I had done 
this my mate poked 
his head around the 
corner, so I had two 
cups now. He sat 
himself down and we 
spoke about what had 
happened last night. 
I was still licking my 
wounds about it, but 
after a while we started 
to have a good laugh 
about things. I said the 
other two went straight 
in the swim he said 
they had been fishing 

them for a few weeks 
now and been baiting 
them up and had a 
few fish including the 
big girl at an all-time 
high 46lb 10oz and a 
few other 30s as well, 
so you can’t blame 
them for sticking it out 
down there. I said to 
him the fish were still 
here as I had seen 
two this morning and 
as I pointed to where 
I had seen them, then 
another one popped 
his head out, this time 
it was in the middle 
of the island. I was 
getting my mojo back I 
knew they were down 
here in numbers. 

We sat there for over 
an hour just watching 
the water, we must 
have seen another 
5 shows all over this 
end. In the end he 
drunk his 3rd cup of 
tea and left to do the 
rounds and I was alone 
again. By now it was 
mid afternoon and I 
was thinking again 
should I risk rebaiting 

the rods or not? I 
decided to leave them 
just so I didn’t spook 
them. I knew the baits 
would be ok as they 
are hardened boosted 
hookbaits they would 
last for days. 

As the evening drew 
in I made myself some 
tea and settled down 
for the evening. I 
was lying on my bed 
watching the water 
when I had two bleeps 
on the long-range 
rod up against the 
reeds. The same rod 
I lost the fish the night 
before on. I looked out 
towards the reeds to 
see if there was any 
coots as it would be 
easy for them to find 
the bait as it was only 
shallow and as I did I 
saw a fish head and 
shoulder out right on 
top of my bait. Now 
had I just been done 
or not? I didn’t know. 
I sat back down and 
watched the sun go 
down behind the trees. 
The wind was dying
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 down it was now, 
just a slight ripple still 
coming towards me, I 
wasn’t hungry tonight, 
so I just ate a few 
snacks and a biscuits. 
I was supposed to stay 
for three nights but I 
had a phone call and 
I was needed back at 
work so I just had this 
night and a few hours 
in the morning, and I 
would have to be off. 
I wasn’t happy about 
that, but that’s life and 
work pays the bills. I 
just laid back to relax 
and listen out for fish 
crashing. I must have 
nodded off because the 
next thing I knew was 
a buzzer screaming 
at me. I was soon up 
and on the rod… it 
was the same rod as 
last night. I didn’t know 
what time it was and 
how long I had been 
asleep all I knew was 
that I was attached to 
one angry carp that 
was charging to the left 
towards a snag tree 
so again I had to try 
and turn it which I did 

and now the fish was 
moving towards the 
two islands that I had 
the other rods on, so I 
dipped them two rods 
just so this fish didn’t 
pick up those lines. 
The fish was trying to 
get around the back 
of one of the islands, 
so I had to turn it back 
the way it came from, 
and after a while I had 
the fish under control, 
and it was going up 
and down in front 
of me. It still hadn’t 
broke the surface yet, 
so I still didn’t know 
how big it was, but 
it didn’t feel like the 
one last night. This 
fish was moving too 
quick back and forth, 
but I eventually got it 
to take a breath of air 
and in my headtorch I 
saw it was a mirror. It 
looked a good 20 and 
after another 5 mins 
it was drawn over the 
net and into its depths. 
She was mine. I was 
well happy with that. 
I didn’t care how big 
it was, it is just nice 

to get one in and on 
my first session back. 
Once it was in the 
net I made sure the 
net was safe and I 
sorted out my gear 
the scales, sling and 
camera. I put the fish 
on the Shurecare mat 
and slid her in the sling 
and up on the scales 
she settled at 26lb… 
that will do I thought 
then I placed her in a 
retainer and placed her 
in the deep water in 
front of the swim just 
so I could sort out the 
camera then I’ll take 
the pictures. I then sent 
her on her way to tell 
the others that there 
was some nice food 
out there!! I rebaited 
the rod and cast it back 
out to the spot and it 
hit the clip first time 
and went down with a 
thud! Spot on first cast 
so that shouldn’t spook 
the rest of them if there 
was any around still. 
I sat back down and 
made myself a nice 
hot brew to celebrate. I 
only had a few hours
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left as I need to be off. 
The lake was flat calm 
again so I could see 
anything if it moved 
and just like yesterday 
I saw nothing, so I 
decided to pack most 
of my gear up and 
just leave the rods out 
just in case. Nothing 
happened so I packed 
the rods away, loaded 
the barrow and set 

off on the long walk 
back to the car. With 
the car loaded I drove 
out the gate a happy 
bunny. I was soon 
thinking about my 
next trip while I was 
driving back up the 
motorway… 

so until next month 
tight line and may all 
your nets be wet nets.

MILKY 

Gary Lowe
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Mark Galli

The Squirrels Nuts….
an Interview with Mark 
Hogg by Mark Carper

A few months back, I did a piece in the magazine about ‘Clothing 
Companies’ that are not linked to any other products in the Angling 
industry and are simply, ‘stand-alone’ brands trying to get noticed 
so ‘you get noticed’ on the bank and the article featured a company 
called ‘Alien Carp’, which with their unique logo and well placed Social 
Media advertising are really going from strength to strength in what is 
seemingly becoming a hard fought arena of a mix of both on and off 
bank ‘Wear’…

…that non-association to fishing tackle seems to be spreading into other 
merchandise and one growing area seems to be bank side ‘crockery’ 
or more specifically, printed Mugs and for one company in particular, 
engraved Teaspoons...!!

That company seems to be leading the way in this niche little market and 
calls itself, ‘The Squirrels Nuts’. The company was founded in 2018 by 
Mark Hogg, with his original ‘Three Unwise Monkeys’ design which was 
printed on to an 11oz Durham Mug.

Since its’ inception, it has ‘branched out’ and now provides a vast array of 
items and with many more ideas in the pipeline, I thought I would catch 
up with Mark and find out how this all started and, where is it going….
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MG: Mark, Hello and welcome to Talking Carp… why not tell us a little 
about your background and your fishing to kick us off...

MH: I have been an angler for 40 years starting out doing general coarse 
fishing as a kid. Each weekend I’d go with my Father and Uncles to 
various places but mainly the River Trent and that is where I learned 
to fish really. I made the transition into carp angling when I was about 
twenty-three years old, when the lure of big carp was exiting and the 
mystery of how big they could grow was my sole motivation.

I look back now at my obsession with the size of the Carp and cringe. My 
angling nowadays has no weights recorded, I simply do not weigh any 
of the Carp I catch now, but I do target and admire them based on looks 
alone…!

MG: How did the 
company come 
about…?

MH: I had the idea 
and drawing of 
the ‘Three Unwise 
Monkeys’ on a 
Mug for around 
two years prior to 
me launching. 

For some reason, 
after getting it 
printed, I had
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always thought that the design would not be well received, and that 
people would not “Get It” and so I held on to it in a cupboard at home, 
then one day, I said “what the hell, I have nothing to lose” and showed 
the mug on my own personal Facebook Page.

I had just the one mug printed by a company on eBay which I paid well 
over the odds for and when the image went live on my Facebook Page, I 
couldn’t believe the response I got with messages from mates saying they 
wanted one…!

I then had the task of finding a more cost-effective manufacturer, 
building a specific Facebook Page and more importantly coming up with 
a name for the company…. 

MG: So, you called the company ‘The Squirrels Nuts’, and I know you 
do a mug called the ‘Secret Squirrel’ so how did the ‘Three Unwise 
Monkeys’ get involved…and is it your main business focus? 

MH: The ‘Three 
Unwise Monkeys’ 
came first; ‘The 
Squirrels Nuts’ 
for the company 
name was thought 
about after I 
started selling the 
mugs…. 

Believe it or not, I 
had always had a 
love for squirrels 
and the name

Mark Galli
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“The Squirrels Nuts” just came to mind....I think it has an air of mystery 
about it in that “does anyone really know what it means..?”,  “is the 
squirrel crackers…?”, “is it what’s between his hind legs..?” or “is it the 
food he eats…?”….. No one really knows...including me…!!!

The name seemed to be a good fit based on the ‘Secret Squirrel’ design, 
which obviously came from the iconic 80’s cartoon character,  and, the 
well-used Carp Angling phrase “Secret Squirrel” and both seemed to 
fit together well, and so, with a few graphic design changes “The Secret 
Squirrel” was reborn….

‘The Squirrels Nuts’ isn’t my main business and I am a Roofer by trade, 
and it is the roofing business that pays the bill’s.
The Squirrels Nuts as a company is in early stages and making a profit 
is difficult with the majority of the income going back into design, stock 
and marketing. 

MG: Where do the ideas come from, is it all your imagination at 
work…?

MH: Mainly yes, 
I’ve come up 
with the main 
characters that 
appear on the 
mugs and other 
products, but I 
have a few good 
mates that I 
bounce ideas off 
and it seems to 
work well.  
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MG: How many designs do you currently have for the Mugs…?

MH: We currently have five different mug variations with multiple 
paracord options available in them all. “Three Unwise Monkeys” “Secret 
Squirrel”, “Three Unwise Monkeys, Union Jack”, “Number 1 Carp 
Angler” and our most recent, “One Last Cast”, which is a slant on the 
Three Unwise Monkeys being that they had one last cast ‘too many’ and 
are sat as skeletons because of it…! (not really sure I needed to explain 
that, but there you go..!)

MG: How many different products do you currently have…?

MH: I think we have in the region of thirty-five ‘different’ products, 
including Mugs, Teaspoons and other cutlery, Bottle Openers, Sporks, 
Cigarette Lighters, Kettles and Tea Pots, Tea, Coffee and Sugar Tins and 
Tobacco Tins in various sizes.

We also have embroidered 
Hoodies, Caps, T-Shirts,  
and a range of ‘Paracord’ 
items from, Receiver 
Lanyards, Distance Stick 
Cords, Bracelets, Zip 
Pullers and Keyrings and, 
we can paracord wrap the 
handles of the Mugs and 
Kettles etc too…..oh, and 
not forgetting the full range 
on ‘Bucket Stickers’ we do 
too..!!

Mark Galli
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…add to that, the many variables of each item, it can be a logistical 
nightmare at times, but the products are niche, and I accept that going 
that extra mile and doing something a little different does make a 
difference…!

MG: Do you offer any ‘Custom’ services in terms of printing, engraving 
or embroidery…?

MH: We do offer a custom engraving service with our customers being 
able to choose their own personal text on our Premium Range of 
‘Teaspoons’ and ‘Tea Pots’.

However, it is not cost effective for the customer to create their own logo 
as the set up costs are far too expensive for their logos to be vectorised 
ready for engraving.
The custom engraving service has been received well and more and more 
customers are choosing this service now.
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MG: Can you tell us about any products that are about to be released or 
any future products you may have…?

MH: I am constantly looking for and thinking about new products. It is 
hard at times when you are looking for great ideas similar to the ‘Three 
Unwise Monkeys’ design, and, as with all good ideas they don’t come 
around that often.

We do have another mug design that is in the process of being finalised 
and personally, I think it is a real cracker of an idea...! This is also based 
on an 80’s cartoon character and with an angling slant of course. It 
should be out in time for Christmas and I will make sure that you get the 
first one Mark Carper...!

MG: Excellent, I look forward to that...!

It has been interesting to get an insight to the company and the ideas you 
have and from what I have seen of 
the products, quality is your first 
priority in both raw material and 
finished product. Do you do have 
a dedicated Facebook page and 
website..??

MH: Thanks, I do insist that 
nothing goes out unless it is first 
class quality and I personally 
check every single item, before it 
goes in the post. All the paracord 
items are also hand made by me 
personally...!
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I do have a Facebook Page, The Squirrels Nuts and a website https://
www.thesquirrelsnuts.co.uk/

It is worth Liking and Following our Facebook Page as we do have 
offers on for our ‘Sets’ and various other items from time to time and 
obviously, it is where we promote the launch of any new items too and 
from that page you can link directly to our website for purchases etc.

You can get in touch via email also; markchogg@gmail.com

All the best and Tight Lines from the Secret Squirrel – aka Mark Hogg

Fancy winning a Mug and Spoon Set...??

We will be running a Like and Share Competition in November so be 
sure to keep a look out on both the Talking Carp and the Squirrels Nuts 
Facebook Pages for details….

If you would you like to have a ‘spotlight’ your Company in Talking Carp 
drop us a message..!!

An interview with
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Back in January 
I was asked to fish 
in a pairs match by 
Horizon Baits to raise 
money for charity, the 
“Carp 4 Hearts” match 
supporting the British 
Heart Foundation. I 
jumped at the chance 
and immediately said 
yes because the 

British Heart 
Foundation is 
very close to me 
personally as I had 
undergone open heart 
surgery to cure a hole 
in the heart as a baby. 
The charity match was 
held on the big lake at 
Willow Park Fishery in 
Aldershot, Hampshire 
on 27/09/2019 – 
29/09/2019.  

It was a 2-2 ½ hour 
drive down for me, 
but I was excited and 
couldn’t wait and was 
on the road early at 
4am. I arrived outside 
the gates at 06:30 and 

waited for the gates to 
open at 07:00.  
I met with Jamie 
Holford in the car park, 
my partner for the 
match. We proceeded 
towards the “big lake” 
and walked around all 
of the stunning 10 acre 
lake that we were to 
be fishing for the next 
48hrs.  

After meeting and 
chatting to some of the 
anglers that we were 
up against, it was time 
to get dressed into 
our fancy dress outfits 
ready for the draw. 
This draw was going 
out live on social media 
which was such a 
laugh and it was great 
to see that everyone 
had made such an 
effort, and everyone 
looked great.  

The match consisted 
of 16 swims and 32 
anglers and the draw 
was underway. It was 
time for Jamie and me 
to strut our stuff down 
the walkway in our 

fancy dress outfits - 
we chose to dress up 
at the “118 Men”. We 
were asked to select 
our swim number and 
picked swim 5. We 
were quite happy with 
this, as we had seen a 
few fish in this area of 
the lake. 

Time to get the kit in to 
the swim! 

We had plenty of 
time to get set up in 
our swim before the 
1st hooter at 11am 
to indicate marking 
up and spodding was 
allowed to start. I 
decided to get some 
rigs tied and as there 
is a leader ban, I opted 
to use tubing instead of 
straight through mono
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and a normal lead 
clip set up from PB 
products. 11am came 
around pretty quickly 
and the conditions 
was looking great for 
a few fish. Jamie and 
I decided to fish one 
rod each on a baited 
spot and have one rod 
each as a roaming rod. 

With the maker rod out 
we managed to find a 
gravel spot out at 17 
wraps which we were 
happy with and began 
to spod some bait 
around the float. Our 
spod mix was a simple 
mix and it consisted of 
the versatile range of 
boilies from Horizon 

Baits, crumb, 
chops and 
whole boilies. 
We also added 
a small amount 
of corn and 
hemp from 
Carbon Baits 
also and a 
generous 
amount of the 
Horizon Baits 
versatile bait 
soak. With the 
bottom being 
clear out at 
17 wraps, I 
decided I would 
go with a “D” 
rig using PBs 
ghost butterfly 
fluorocarbon 
material in 
20lb, loaded 
with a Horizon 

Baits match the hatch 
versatile 16mm wafter 
of the baited area.  

My second rod, I was 
fishing at only 8 wraps 
and decided to go for 
a critically balanced 
hook bait, using jelly 
wire. This is a semi 
stiff coated material, 
tied a knotless knot 
to a size 6 barb less 
super strong hook 
and finished off with a 
down force tungsten 
curved aligner and 
an anti-table sleeve. 
I tested the rig at the 
edge a number of 
times, snipping away 
at the pop up and 
also the foam, until I 
was happy with the 
way it was sitting. The 
hook wasn’t flat on the 
bottom of the lakebed 
but also wasn’t fully 
popped up, the hook 
point was facing the 
lakebed but was ever 
so slightly raised so 
the hook point wasn’t 
touching the lakebed. 
My hook bait of choice 
was a chopped down

Fishing for a great cause



38

16mm versatile pop 
up with a small piece 
of yellow foam which 
also added a fleck of 
colour to my hook bait 
to match the maize that 
was in our spod mix.

With all bivvies up, rigs 
tied and bait out on the 
spot, 12:00 came and 
the hooter sounded 
for us to finally start 
fishing. With fish still 
showing in front of 
us we were feeling 
confident of a bite.  

With a couple of fish 
already banked from 
a couple of swims, 
finally at around 16.00 
my right hand rod was 
away. I was bent in to 
my first Willow Park 
carp and it was angry. 
Unfortunately, it took 
me through Jamie’s left 
hand rod, but after a bit 
of a battle the fish was 
in the net! 

Time to get spod back 
out with a few more 

spombs of bait on the 
8 wrap spot, fresh 
rig and the rod back 
out. We phoned the 
Marshalls and they 
were soon along to 
weigh the fish and to 
get some photos. First 
fish for me and first as 
a pair weighing in at 
22lb 6oz. I was chuffed 
to bits with the start 
we had. We sat back 
and enjoyed a beer 
and a bite to eat, as we 
were both up early on 
the Friday morning to 
travel down to Willows. 
We soon called it a 
night and headed in to 
our bivvies to get our 
heads down but still 
hoping for more bites. 
At around 10pm just 
as I was nodding off in 
bed, Jamie’s right hand 
rod was away and 
he landed a stunning 
scaley carp weighing 
in at 13lb 10oz, which 
took us up to 36lbs 
overall meaning we 
were in the lead.

 The rest of the night 
was quiet and after a
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great sleep, I was 
awake just before 
first light, but the 
weather was going to 
be miserable for most 
of the day, but we felt 
the conditions were 
good for fishing. It was 
blowing a westerly 
wind and forecasted 
showers all day. 
Although on Friday 
we saw a lot of fish 
showing in front of us, 
on Saturday we weren’t 
seeing as many and 
it proved that they’d 
moved away and were 
holding up in an area 
in front of peg 11. The 
anglers in this swim 
were catching one after 
another and were even 
having double takes.

 We reeled in at 15:30 
to head over to join 
in at the social BBQ, 
where we ate lots 
of great food and 
socialised with all the 
other anglers, marshals 
and organisers.  
Back to the fishing and 
back in our swim, we 
had a quiet rest of the 

day, so I decided to 
make a small change 
and change from a 
small piece of yellow 
foam to a small piece 
of black foam ready for 
the night. It was a quiet 
night with no action.

 It wasn’t until the 
Sunday morning that 
I had another take but 
this time it came from 
the rod at 17 wraps, 
but after playing the 
fish for a few minutes 
the hook pulled. 
GUTTED!!! But I had 
to get the rod back 
out with a few spombs 
over the spot and it 
wasn’t long until it was 

away again, same rod, 
it was definitely a carp. 
As I was playing the 
fish it started to go right 
slightly and managed 
to pick up a guy’s line 
that was fishing a 
couple of swims down. 
He thought he had a 
take, so he struck into 
it causing my hook to 
pull. I ended up reeling 
his rig and lead, once 
again we were gutted 
as this could have 
boosted us back up the 
leader board a place or 
two. 

As time ticked over on 
the Sunday and we 
started to pack bits
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away, we found 
ourselves with just our 
rods left to pack whilst 
we waited for the final 
hooter at 12pm. 

The whole weekend 
was for a good cause 
and to raise as much 
money as possible 
for the British Heart 
Foundation and what 
a weekend it was. We 
had a lot of laughs 
whilst not forgetting 
why we were doing it! 
Special appreciation 
goes to how much 

time and effort all 
the organisers and 
all the staff at Willow 
Park Fishery put in to 
make it such a great 
weekend. With the 
presentation the only 
task left to do, we all 
gathered at the British 
Heart Foundation HQ. 

Jamie and I were 
delighted to win an 
award for “section 
winners” and I claimed 
the award for “biggest 
common”. What an 
achievement for the 

both of us. 

The overall “winners” 
... we already knew 
who they were and 
if couldn’t have 
happened to anyone 
better, fishing on that 
lake. Jamie and Jason 
Gutteridge wanted to 
organise this brilliant 
weekend event in 
memory of their Dad, 
so Jamie agreed to 
fish in the match with 
his mate as his partner 
having not fished for
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over 8 years but the 
way he fished you 
wouldn’t have thought 
so. Jamie and his 
partner absolutely 
smashed it with 19 
carp landed and a 
grand total weight of 
320+lb. It was a very 
emotional moment 
for the Gutteridge 
brothers, and they 
dedicated the win to 
their Dad and I’m sure 
their Dad would’ve 
been proud of what 

they achieved. 

With all the awards 
given out there was 
only one more to give, 
the “winners” award. 
Jason presented the 
award to his brother 
Jamie and then the 
celebrations started. 

It was such a great 
weekend and it couldn’t 
have happened without 
all the organisers and 
all the staff at Willow 

Park Fishery, I was 
honoured to be a 
part of it. They also 
managed to raise an 
incredible amount of 
money, over £13,500 
which is amazing. 

Brilliant work and effort 
by everyone, brilliant 
fishery, fantastic 
weekend. 

Tight lines  

Fishing for a great cause
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So here we are with my 
second piece of writing 
for Talking Carp I do 
hope you enjoyed my 
initial offering in issue 
43 titled “Cracking 
The Code”. The theme 
of my articles will be 
a combination of my 
perspectives on our 
passion and highlights 
on my current and 
future fishing projects.  
This month I would like 
to share my thoughts 
of one of the most 
intriguing aspects 
of Carp fishing, the 
concept, practice and 
art of Pre Baiting. 

It’s mentioned in nearly 
every carp fishing 
medium out there 
that to be successful 
on any water a basic 
requirement is that 
the angler has to try 
and build an affinity 
or let’s say a story in 
his or her mind about 
how their chosen water 
“lives”.  The only way 
to do this is by being 
a regular visitor to the 
venue in a way that it 

could be described as 
being a second home 
or that’s how the family 
would see.  For some 
gifted anglers they 
don’t need to spend a 
vast amount of time at 
a lake to understand 
how the game of chess 
is going to be played. 
Their data bank of 
fishing experiences, a 
little local knowledge, 
technical skills and 
a proven gut instinct 
provides a platform 
where they see results 
sooner rather later and 
consistently. 

For me my visits at 
my venue are very 
regular as every walk 
around the lake brings 
an opportunity to build 
that picture in my mind 
about how the carp 
move, feed, play and 
when/where they do 
these actions. Now I 
don’t want to present 
this as I’ve “cracked 
it” as I certainly have 
not but I am in a much 
stronger position now 
than when I began 

fishing there.  In my 
opening season I 
pretty much operated 
in the same way as 
the majority of anglers 
did which was to turn 
up and head straight 
for either of the two 
swims that gave 
decent proximity to the 
out of bounds area.  
Now there is good 
precedence for this as 
lots of fish have been 
caught from this region 
however after watching 
the water more than 
actually fishing it, I 
realised that the other 
10 acres also provided 
opportunities to receive 
a bite.

I clearly remember in 
a close season a few 
years back walking 
laps around the lake 
and finding a lovely 
group of Carp holding 
up in one of the 
corners.  Dog walkers, 
bike riders and joggers 
alike from the general 
public had no idea that 
a few metres away 
from them a beautiful
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shoal had congregated. 
It was like a fly on the 
wall moment for me 
being able to just sit 
there and watch how 
they milled about 
without a care in the 
world like true free 
beings.  In my pocket 
I had a few small pva 
mesh balls of pellet 
and I placed a couple 
in the margin nearest 
to where they were 
and within a minute 
one had glided over 
to inspect what had 
entered his world.  
Wow! Soon after that 
a couple more had 
joined along with one 
of the big girls and 
they got their heads 
down and this was a 
few metres from the 
bank. Astonishing to 
watch in real time! 

I was totally 
mesmerised and 
could have stayed 
there watching until 

the following day, 
but I had to leave to 
collect the kids from 
their grandparents.  
Once home duties 
had been honoured, I 
went back to the lake 
and headed right to 
where I had left them 
and to my delight the 
group was still there 
troughing up the silt 
for those pellets.  “This 
is the spot” was racing 
through my head and 

I was having visions of 
me landing fish after 
fish from this area 
of the lake until the 
dream was abruptly 
put to bed.  One of 
the regulars who is a 
very consistent and 
successful angler had 
popped in and walked 
over to me and the 
conversation started, 

Me: “How you doing 
mate guess what i’ve
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found!” I said pretty 
upbeat,

Matey: “I’ve been 
baiting that for 3 weeks 
mate”

That was the end of 
those visions instantly! 

We chatted for a good 
while and this was 
where the game of 
pre baiting started 
coming into play in my 
fishing.  As said before 
my initial few sessions 
were to turn up with 
a kilo or two of mixed 
baits and fish close to 
the out of bounds area.  
It was the old trap that 
to this very day tangles 
up us anglers without 
realising it, “doing what 
others do but expecting 
different results”. The 
way the carp were 
feeding so confidently 
in that zone made it 
crystal clear that I had 
to adopt this into my 
fishing and create my 
own area and not jump 
onto someone else’s! 

Not long after this I 
started to visit the lake 
even more while the 
water clarity was clear, 
and the carp were 
happy to an extent to 
show themselves in 
the upper layers and 
I could follow their 
movements.  One area 
became apparent for 
me to start my baiting 
campaign which also 
was far from where 
mateys spot was.  This 
was important as I did 
not want to be treading 
on his toes or in other 
words hovering around 
his hard work. The 
next question in my 
mind was how much 
to start with and with 
what?  Should it be 
just boilie, boilie with 

particle, pellet and 
boilie or just simple 
sweetcorn to get them 
going? After a bit of 
thought and conferring 
with a couple of trusted 
friends the approach 
was to be gradual 
and most importantly 
consistent. 

Bait for the campaign 
was acquired and 
it was now just a 
question of splitting it 
up into amounts that I 
would simply drop on 
my chosen area either 
every day or every 
other day religiously. 
The plan was to put a 
line in the water after 
about two weeks of pre 
baiting and hopefully 
pull out a lump or two
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like my mate had been 
doing from his spot.  
During one of my 
baiting up trips I had a 
bit of time and decided 
to deploy some bait in 
the afternoon whereas 
normally I popped 
down straight after 
work and quickly did 
my baiting then. On 
this particular day I 
took my time and sat 
on a bench with my 
sunglasses soaking 
up the lovely early 

summer sun.  Then 
from afar I spotted 
the pink panther like 
approach of a guy that 
was dressed in “civilian 
clothes” but had this 
carpy behaviour about 
him. 

He walked right up to 
a swim in front of me 
and then paused.  All 
of a sudden, it’s like 
he morphed into a 
meerkat. Strutting up 
and down the bank, 

pausing and then 
scanning the lake front 
to back, left to right for 
any eagle eyes. I just 
sat there right behind 
him still as a sloth 
watching this hilarious 
behaviour. Then when 
all appeared safe and 
sound, he knelt down 
opened up a plastic 
“bag for life” and out 
came the tools of joy. 
Severe strain was 
being levied on the 
catapult elastic as
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he was firing out the 
boilies. He had no idea 
that after casing the 
whole lake for other 
anglers, there I was 
right him behind him!! 
He did look at me and 
was not phased one 
bit. To him I was like 
an Asian mannequin 
sitting in the sun that 
had no interest in what 
he was doing. It’s not 
often you see an Asian 
guy Carp fishing in the 
areas I live so he had 
no reason to suspect 
me.

You will be happy to 
know that integrity is 
very important to me 
and as funny as it was 
to watch I never fished 
on his areas or even 
saw him again.  The 
effort, time and cost 
involved in preparing 
a particular area in my 
view deserves respect 
from other anglers. It 
should be left alone, 
and one needs to have 
their own campaign.  
With my plan I was 
fortunately successful 

after a few weeks and 
was able to land a 
real gem of the lake 
with a spawned out 
fish weighing in at 
just under 30lbs.  In 
addition to this I also 
netted a couple of 
the smaller residents 
and then the bites 
dried up and the spot 
appeared to have been 
exhausted.

 Pre baiting is still a 
learning curve for me 
as over the winter 
of 2018/19 I did a 
campaign to try and 
get the fish feeding 
in a less pressured 
part of the lake.  This 
stint lasted for about 8 
weeks and comprised 
of 10kgs of maize, 
10kgs of boilie and 
similar amounts 
of hemp. Sadly, it 
produced no bites for 
me on the sessions I 
fished it and to confuse 
matters further for me, 
fish were regularly 
coming out from other 
areas of the lake. It 
was a harsh lesson to 

digest but that’s the 
only way to develop 
ones angling in my 
opinion, try your own 
ideas and learn from 
them.  Looking back at 
that period I believe the 
3 main reasons why I 
had no results from the 
effort was; 

1. Maybe Fish were 
visiting & feeding but 
not when I was there? 

2. It was the Winter 
period and they only 
wanted to feed where 
they wanted to and not 
where I wanted them 
to?

3. I did not put 
enough bait out? 

There could tens 
of other reasons 
alongside the ones 
I’ve highlighted, and 
lessons learned that 
will be considered as 
we approach the cold
season once again.  
There is so much more 
to pre baiting than just
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“dumping” 5kg of 
whatever into an area 
or a spot.  The location 
has to be considered 
in more depth, the time 
of year, the type of 
feed, stock of fish, how 
to apply the chosen 
feed, timing, frequency 
and general angling 
pressure.  These 
questions and other 
related issues present 

a set of hurdles for 
the angler to jump. I’m 
hoping in the years 
ahead my angling 
ability will continue to 
grow and maybe even 
grasp a fraction of this 
art. It would be great to 
hear from yourselves 
what experiences you 
have had from pre 
baiting campaigns! 

Tight Lines

Jay Khan

Instagram: 
Jkhanfishing

Email@ 
Jkhanangling@gmail.
com

Facebook: Jay Khan
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Back in August, I had 
planned a trip to Old 
Mill Lakes with three 
mates and finally, 
Friday was here..!

I finished work at about 
four in the afternoon, 
packed the car and we 
were on the road by six 
that evening, arriving 
in Market Rasen at 
around eight thirty.

Because we had 
missed the gate 
access time, we 
decided to stop in a 
nearby lay-by, get up 
early, go and get some 
breakfast then head to 
the Old Mill Lakes for a 
look around by 07:00.

Unfortunately, we 
couldn’t get onto 
‘Willow’ when we 
booked up so had 
decided to fish ‘Oak’ 
as there are still some 
real bangers to be 
had in there. I had my 
eye on a large linear 
that has been out a 
few times this year, 
but at this point all I 

could think about was 
the conditions I was 
going to endure as 
the forecast wasn’t 
looking too good….
With temperatures of 
28 degrees and high 
pressure all weekend 
and virtually no wind…

These conditions, 
especially no wind, 
make it difficult to judge 
where the fish might 
be, but it was clear 
nearly all the fish were 
in the upper layers 
and with only one fish 
coming out 
over the last 
twenty four 
hours this 
was set to 
be a hard 
session…! 

These 
conditions 
are 
usually my 
favourite, 
surface 
fishing 
with a ‘Bolt 
Machine’ 
and some 

mixers or casting 
around with an 
Adjustable Zig at 
different depths with 
different colour foam 
etc., you just can’t 
beat it in my opinion. 
However, on this place, 
these approaches 
and methods are not 
allowed, and I had to 
improvise, but that’s 
what fishing is all 
about, isn’t it…?

 Once we had booked 
in and disinfected our 
gear, we drove the
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cars into the carpark, 
locked the gate, loaded 
our barrows and made 
our way to the lake. 
On arrival we had 
no option but to slip 
into the remaining 
four swims out of the 
possible fourteen, 
which conveniently 
for us, were all next to 
each other which was 
useful as we intended 
to have a little social on 
the first night.

We bivvied up on the 
far side of the lake, I 

chose a corner swim 
in hope of nicking  a 
bite from “half a wrap” 
out at some point, my 
three friends set up 
to the left of me, each 
fishing margins and a 
spot out in the lake.

I knew from research 
and pictures the lake 
was very featureless, 
a clay and sand 
bottom with the odd 
gravel patch averaging 
around 7/8ft in depth, 
but after a good half 
hour of watching the 

lake I knew my swim 
had a good chance of 
being a hotspot as the 
contour map showed 
shallow spots of 6ft, 
and right above these 
spots I could see a few 
carp milling around. 

The marker rod was 
out, and with the help 
of the contour map I 
began feeling around, 
trying to find one of 
these shallower areas I 
could present a bait on. 
I found a spot, 6ft in 
depth with hard bottom
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up and began 
wrapping around my 
distance sticks to 19 
wraps. 

Spot found, it was time 
to get my spod going 
and give them some 
bait….I knew there 
was a large stock in 
the lake and if I wanted 
a chance of bringing 
them down onto my 
spot, I felt I needed 
high attraction…!

 I got maybe ten spods 

out, and when I was 
confident I had a nice 
bed of bait down, 
began wrapping my 
rods up to the spot, 
I decided to fish one 
rod just slightly off my 
spot, more towards a 
margin, so I wrapped 
one at 20 wraps and 
the other at 19.
All the fish in this lake 
have been grown 
straight from the same 
fish farm therefore 
every single fish have 
been bred on the 

pellet sold on site, so 
of course this is what 
I was going to use. 
Along with this they 
offer freezer baits from 
Trent Baits at a rather 
good price, and myself 
and Nick who I always 
fish with decided to 
grab a bag of boilies 
each then mix them to 
create a selection for 
the fish.

SAS Squid for Nick, 
and the Freshwater 
Shrimp for me. Along 
with this we were 
given a large bucket 
of particle to share 
between our party as a 
nice gesture from the 
Fishery. I’m not a big 
fan of using particle 
and rarely use it, 
but if its free, I’m not 
complaining…!

Along with this I 
grabbed a tub of the 
Spod Syrup and some 
Yellow Dumbbell 
Wafters to match my 
selected flavour. My 
Spod Mix consisted of 
whole, chopped and
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ground boilies, 6mm 
pellets and purely for 
the colour and added 
attraction of the maize 
I added a handful of 
particles. Mixed in 
with half a bottle of 
the syrup this mix was 
looking very good for a 
bite…. 

…As there weren’t 
really any snags or 
silt, I fished a 3oz 
inline flat pear lead on 
both rods. Rig tubing 
is mandatory on this 
lake, a rule I believe 
should be enforced 
nearly everywhere as it 
benefits both the carp 
and the angler. On one 

rod I fished a simple 
blowback rig with all 
my favourite Nash 
Tackle components, 
tungsten anti tangle 
sleeve, size 6 pinpoint 
twister hook which are 
always super sticky 
sharp straight from the 
packet, a hook kicker 
and a little bit of rig 
tubing to pin the line 
to shank of the hook. 
I added a hook sinker 
from Bank Tackle 
to pin everything 
down, I chose to put 
a freshwater shrimp 
boilie topped with a 
single piece of corn on 
this a fished it right on 
top of my bed of bait. 

My second rod I opted 
for my preferred pop 
up rig and selected 
a multi rig tied with a 
size 8 Flotaclaw again 
from Nash with one of 
the yellow dumbbell 
wafters I bought, and 
glugged this with 
syrup and cast it at 20 
wraps, just past my 
bed of bait, in hope a 
larger fish might pick 
it up away from the 
conspicuous large bed 
of bait they are used to 
seeing.

With my rods all sorted 
and darkness setting 
in, I tidied my peg and 
we gathered away from 
the bank for a small 
social and to talk about 
the madness of the first 
day. Two of my friends 
who had come were 
fairly new to angling 
and for one of them it 
was there first serious 
session on the bank, 
so the excitement 
hadn’t quite settled 
in yet. I explained my 
tactics and we looked 
at each other’s rigs and
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where we were 
fishing etc, it was 
a lovely end to the 
day, and I got my 
chance to take some 
cracking photos with 
the sunset….

…..A few bleeps went 
by but with no runs, 
so we went to sleep 
around 23:30 and 
after the scorching 
day we had, I knew 
the best time for bites 
was either during the 
cooler night or at first 
light, and boy was it 
right…

I woke up at first 
light, and with 
‘Mocha’ in hand, I sat 
watching the water, 
looking for any tell-
tale signs of fish, 
especially in the 
reed lined margins 
in my corner. With 
only one fish topping 
far out of my swim 
I decided to trickle 
a little bit of bait in, 
being courteous 
to other anglers 
and as I was lucky 

enough to be able 
to, I walked around 
the no fishing side 
of the lake a threw 
three handfuls over 
my baited area from 
the margin without 
causing too much of 
a commotion. 

Within five minute of 
doing this, around 
07:00 my R3s undone 
all the silent work 
I had just done by 
screaming off and 
before I could even 
grab my rod, the fish 
had kited off into 
the neighbouring 
swims, luckily not 
taking out any 
rods, I landed a 
lovely 12lb Mirror 
stockie, I was 
chuffed to nuts. 
Not only was I 
off the mark, but 
I had landed my 
first fish from 
a new water 
and my first 
stockie as well. 
BUZZING..! 

This take did 

cause a commotion 
and woke every on 
my bank up, and the 
excitement that the 
fish were actually 
biting got everyone 
out of bed ready for 
the day, spods were 
flying all over the 
lake and this made 
we think about how 
pressured the water 
was so I brought 
my multi rig rod 
in, checked the 
sharpness of my 
hook changed to a 
Nash Bait Scopex 
Squid cultured 
hookbait,  then 
walked it around
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and dropped it into a 
margin I had primed 
the night before, 
hoping to grab a 
bite from a fish 
taking a break from 
the pressure in the 
shallow margins. 

Bacon sandwich 
finished, I spodded 
out three or four 
more spods over my 
bed of bait, recast 
the rod I got the bite 
on and had all my 
rigs reset by midday. 
The sun was beating 
down with no wind, 
31 degrees was the 
hottest point of the 
day and there was no 
shade other than the 
bivvy.

Trying to keep out 
of the midday sun I 
sat under my bivvy 
watching the rods, 
but the fish had other 
ideas. The same rod 
as earlier ripped off 
and before I could 
get to it, the fish had 
darted straight to my 
other rod..! 

I managed to pull him 
away from the spot 
and after a nice ten 
minute fight had him 
in the net, this one 
was clearly bigger 
and with all my 
friends around me for 
this one I was really 
excited for. 

I could see the 
golden scales in the 
retainer while I set up 
the cradle and got my 
camera ready. I lifted 
the fish from the 
water, unhooked my 
rig which was a good 
inch set back in the 
bottom lip and 
well the picture 
shows the 
beauty of this 
fish, however 
the same cannot 
be said for the 
topless sweaty 
mess behind 
the camera, 
my apologies. 
Regardless, this 
was a gold bar 
of 16lb on the 
nose, and the 

best looking and best 
condition common I 
have ever caught.

 I slipped him back 
and decided to rest 
my swim for the 
remainder of the 
day as I knew I was 
pushing my luck 
with a third. No other 
action was had the 
entire day, so when 
the night began to set 
in, I set the winning 
rod back on the spot 
and tried my margin 
spot again and was 
asleep by 22:00 as 
the heat had taken it 
out of us all.
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At first light the next 
morning I was awake 
and up and with no 
action in the night, 
and no fish showing 
themselves and 
knowing I had to be 
off the lake by eleven 
that morning, I began 
packing down 
my gear leaving 
only my rods in 
the water, last 
chance saloon 
maybe…? 

Unfortunately, 
there was no 
“Last Chance 
Saloon” for any 
of us but I went 
home very happy 
in the knowledge 
that I had caught 
two cracking 
carp in almost 
impossible 
conditions. I had 
learnt tonnes of 
knowledge, more 
than I have ever 
learnt before, 
and not only that 
I had a really 
great time with 
my friends, which 

in a nutshell, is what 
I think fishing is really 
all about. Learning on 
the bank, adapting 
your fishing to the 
conditions and most of 
all, having a good time 
while doing it…!

Jordan Davidson 

Instagram – @
jdcarpfishing

www.oldmilllakes.com

www.banktackle.co.uk
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What’s amazed me the 
most about the sport 
is the tight community, 
which given everyone 
is trying to catch the 
biggest and the best, 
is unusual. Everyone 
knows everyone, and 
most of them aren’t 
into status (lucky cos 
I am chuffing useless 
with names!). So I’m 
not embarrassed when 
I ask “Ian” whose 
giving me tips for his 
name, and he sweetly 
replies “Ian Russell”. 

I wasn’t so prepared 
for the overwhelming 
support to Wayne 
Smith’s family after he 
died suddenly. I didn’t 
know Wayne, but the 
stories about him, 
his love of the sport, 
passion to help people 
fish, and the support of 
other anglers inspired 
me to help. And on 
one May evening Les 
Bowers confirmed 
I’d won the bid for 48 
hours on Frimley Pit 3 
with Jerry Hammond. 

As I learnt 
more 
about 
Wayne, 
Nigel 
Sharp 
wanting 
to call 
Wayne 
when he 
caught 
Lily, 
seeing 
what 
Wayne 
built at 
Frimley, 
how he 
looked 
after the lakes nothing 
was too much for him. 
When I first stepped up 
to Pit 3….magical. It 
felt as if all the anglers 
who’d ever fished there 
were watching me to 
decide if I was worthy 
(trust me, I’m not). 
When I finally arrived 
late September for my 
48 hours, I just wanted 
to A) not make a twit 
of myself, B) learn 
everything I could from 
Jerry, and C) enjoy the 
beauty of fishing Pit 3. 

Jerry is an absolutely 
lovely gent, and a 
patient, amazing 
angler. So, although I 
had nothing on the first 
day apart from rain, I 
laughed a lot, eagerly 
listened to his stories 
and hung on every 
‘fishing’ word. On the 
last night it took me 
a while to get my first 
rod out. Battling my 
nerves, using a new 
cast (pendulum), a 
canopy of overhead

Alex Miljus



63
trees, strong side wind, 
with an audience of 
support from Jerry 
and the lovely Louise 
Bowes. I was on edge 
cos I kept forgetting to 
feather the line. Too 
eager to be accurate I 
was too hard with the 
cast, so the lead kept 
bouncing back and 
missing (but nicely 
churning) the spot. 
Jerry and Lou kept 
me focussed, and 
patiently helped me to 
check the rig before 
re-casting and what to 
do to get the right cast, 
eventually.... donk! 

Rod two landed well 
but just off the spot. 
After a couple more 
casts donk....on the 
spot! The third rod I 
handed to Jerry as I 
didn’t have enough 
daylight hours to cast 

with the combo of 
overhanging trees, 
lines and accuracy 
between margin trees 
and lilies. 

Jerry’s confidence 
for me that night was 
palpable. As I cooked 
a steak for Jerry, we 
spoke about Wayne. 
He told me that what 
mattered to Wayne 
was helping others 
enjoy their angling and 
helping them to catch. 
He would do anything 
for anyone, and if they 
caught, he was happier 
for them, than if he’d 
caught it himself.

If he could he would
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A little after 10pm 
there was enough 
alarm activity to 
have me leaping (not 
elegantly) out of my 
bivvy and having seen 
the bobbin move, 
grab my rod. To be 
honest I thought it was 
a big Tench cos the 
head moved but it felt 
light. Then it stopped. 
Planted. I reduced 
the pressure and it 
started to move. A few 

minutes later I had an 
angry common in the 
net. She was probably 
one of the smallest, but 
I don’t care as I held a 
beautiful Frimley Pit 3 
Common. 

I know it was down 
to Wayne’s help. He 
helped as much to 
boost my confidence, 
confirm it was worth 
the extra casts as 
he did to boost my 

hunger to 
learn and 
one day, 
really fish 
Pit 3. 

I gained 
so much 
knowledge 
and 
experience. 
And for 
that I can’t 
thank Jerry 
enough 
for his 
time, Mark 

Fisher for allowing 
me to fish and Lou 
for her infectious 
encouragement. But 
it’s their support and 
drive to help me catch 
and become a better 
angler, that continues 
to build my love of 
fishing. 

And that is testament 
to the man their friend 
Wayne was - if he 

could, he would. 
RIP 

Wayne

Alex Miljus
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Welcome back to my second 
instalment of my monthly bait 
piece where I answer some of your 
questions from my social media 
however big or small the topic. 
As I mentioned before I’m no bait 
guru, but this is just an insight into 
thoughts on the questions you put 
forward and of course sharing any 
tips or tricks along the way. So, 
here’s this month’s offerings! 

Q. Do you believe shelf life 
boilies are a better choice 
over freezer baits? Do you 
think the carp care?

So, this is a subject that’s circled the 
scene for years amongst anglers, 
something I 
see regularly 
get posted on 
social media 
and obviously 
something 
I’ve been 
asked to 
answer for 
this monthly 
piece, so 
here’s my 
pennies 

worth. 

Firstly, the choice on which to 
use is entirely down to personal 
preference and what suits your 
angling situation but for me 
shelf life baits have the added 
convenience of storage as I do 
not have the freezer space or a 
separate chest freezer for bait as 
such and the other thing is also the 
accessibility, making them ideal 
for those last-minute grab and go 
sessions. Throughout the years I 
have used several shelf life boilies, 
and these have come a long way 
since the rock-hard bullet like baits 
that were around back in my earlier 
days. For me, a shelf life bait like
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the Triple-N for example should 
still be able to be squeezed between 
thumb and forefinger and still 
crumble/fall apart under gentle 
pressure which ultimately gives 
me the confidence that these baits 
once out on the lake bed are going 
to breakdown, become softer, 
disperse those food signals and are 
easily digestible by the carp once 
eaten. Another good thing about 
using shelf life boilies and them 
being soft is that they take on and 
absorb the liquids that I very often 
glug my baits in so ultimately the 
flip reverse of this is they allow 
the liquids to leak out offering 
maximum attraction to your baited 
area. One last thing I also find a 
benefit is that if you have left-overs 
from your session you can literally 
keep them in an air dry bucket 
knowing full well that they aren’t 
going to turn in a few days and 
again, giving them a shake around 
if you have glugged them means 
they are only going to take on more 
of the liquids and become even 
more irresistible. 

So fresh baits or freezer baits 
are pretty much what it says on 

the tin, Baits that are stored in a 
freezer and require a little more 
attention before they are good to 
go! Something I would recommend 
starting with is that you remove 
the bait from the bag when taken 
from the freezer and place them 
straight into an air-dry mesh type 
bag; this will allow air to circulate 
throughout the baits whilst on 
the bank. This pretty much allows 
your bait to technically ‘breathe’ 
meaning that it will remain fresher 
otherwise they are susceptible to 
going off, so keep moving the baits

Martyn Davies



69

about within the air-dry bag 
so they receive as much air as 
possible. On short sessions freezer 
baits can still work well, as the baits 
will remain fresh and soft for use 
and like the shelf life, perfect for 
the carp to eat. 

To make your baits last longer it is 
still important to air-dry your baits 
but the longer they are being air-
dried the more moisture is being 
removed so you will notice the 
baits becoming harder and smaller. 
These baits are still perfectly okay 
to use but will not be as instantly 
attractive to the fish in comparison 
to baits that have been air-drying 
for lesser time. One way of 
bringing your boilies back to life is 
by a process called “rehydration”. 

Step 1: Remove the required 
amount of freezer baits from the 
air-dry bags and place these baits 
into a resealable bag ready to apply 
your liquids you have chosen to use 
to rehydrate the baits. 

Step 2: Add just enough of your 
chosen liquid something like the 
Krill and Tuna CSL Glug from 
Bait-Tech would be a personal 
choice to lightly coat your baits in 
the bag. Don’t add too much liquid 
because you don’t want the freezer 
baits glugged, you just want a 
glazed coating around them. 

Step 3: Seal the bag and give it a 
good shake to disperse the liquid 
evenly over all of the baits. 

Step 4: Leave these baits for a 
few hours and you will notice that 
the liquid coated baits will have 
absorbed all that glug and now will 
be full of attraction again just like 
fresh baits straight from the freezer.

 Do I think the carp care about 
whether the bait is a shelf life or a 
freezer bait? In the grand scheme 
of things and keeping it short and
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sweet, NO! After all, think about 
it, they eat boilies up and down 
the lake day in day out, you’ve just 
got to look at the catch reports 
on social media for example to 
prove that. In my eyes if they are 
active and feeding, they will eat 
them regardless of whether they’ve 
been sat in your freezer or your 
cupboard. I do think they certainly 
have a palette as such where they 
do prefer a fishmeal over a nutty 
bait or are more regular feeders on 
a certain flavoured bait but I think 
with the carp fishing scene and its 
popularity as high as ever I think 
you can be just as confident with a 
decent shelf life as you would be a 
fresh freezer bait.

 Q. Do you have a go to hook 
bait? If so, what and why?

As with a lot of things in carp 
fishing there are so many questions 
to ask yourself such as why have 
you chosen your swim? rig? 
terminal tackle arrangement? etc 
and hookbaits are again something 
to also think about. Now I might 
just be overthinking things because 
that is just the way I am but first 
off, I will always carry a selection 
of hookbaits regardless as I often 
find myself chopping and changing 
through the session if bites start to 
dry up. This doesn’t mean carrying 
101 pots either, something like 
the Wychwood Hookbait Pouch is 

perfect for me as it 
houses 6 pots and 
allows me to cover 
so many hookbait 
choices by mixing 
and matching so 
well worth investing 
in this or something 
similar! 

Moving onto 
choosing my 
hookbaits for the
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session, I would base this on the 
make-up of the lakebed, what I am 
fishing over and what rig I intend 
to use. Fishing on a clean clear 
area I would normally reach for a 
Wafter type hookbait so something 
like my pimped Triple-N Wafters 
or a snowman hookbait with 
usually a 10mm pop-up visual 
topper. I use a Wafter 9 times out of 
10 if I can get away with it as I like 
that it has that movement as such, 
it acts a little differently to the rest 
and sits pretty, prime for a bite!

 If I’m heading down the pop-up 
route as the lakebed is a bit more 
choddy and I can’t get a clean drop 
from the lead, then I will normally 
reach for something more visual 
to aid the carp’s eyesight to grab 
their attention. This can be a 
hookbait such as a washed-out 
pop-up which in its outright when 
hovering over dark silt, leaf debris, 
dead weed it will certainly work 
but then there is the option of 
going full pelt and using a Hi-Viz 
pop-up which will stand out like a 
sore thumb. 

As we know hookbaits come in all 

shapes, sizes, colours and smells 
and what works on one venue may 
not necessarily work on others 
but one thing I would suggest is 
to keep an eye on the venues you 
are visiting and look out for any 
trends in what’s catching, it may be 
that there isn’t a specific bait but it 
could be that you can start to piece 
together the jigsaw. So, for example, 
say 5 different catch reports have 
been on yellow baits but from 5 
different bait companies, , I would 
be confident in knowing that they 
are accustomed to being caught on
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yellow so one if not both rods 
would definitely be rigged up with 
a yellow hookbait of some sort 
as a starting point. It doesn’t stop 
there, the more you take notice of 
the catch reports, the trends, the 
patterns, the day and night catch 
information you can slowly piece 
together without even being at 
the lake, even putting a rod in the 
water, knowledge of what the stock 
in the lake in question are coming 
out on and input it into your own 
fishing. Its all about giving yourself 
a head start and more percentages 
in your favour, and yes it won’t 
always work and sometimes it does 
pay to go against the grain but as 
I say a starting point why not go 
with the flow, use information and 
knowledge that’s easily accessible to 
put you in a good starting place. 

Q. Do you prefer a big bed of 
bait to get them competing or 
setting small traps with just a 
handful of bait?

Personally, for me this would 
depend on the duration of my 
session, the stock of fish in the 
venue and just how busy the banks 

have been before my arrival as 
you just cannot be 100% sure how 
much the previously departed 
angler may have loaded in over the 
course of their time on the bank. 

Normally 9 times out of 10 I will go 
down the line of fishing for a bite 
at a time and build off that because 
my sessions more often than not 
either days, work overnighters or 
opportunist evenings. So usually 
I am reaching for the solid bags, 
PVA Mesh or literally like 10-20 
baits as my free offerings!
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When I’m out on 24/48 hrs and 
fishing three rods I like to find a 
spot and fish two rods on it with 
10-15 spombs of bait with the third 
rod utilised as a roving rod. I don’t 
like to overcommit to too much 
bait as I like to be quite an active 
angler. Don’t get me wrong I have 
fished venues where sitting on bait 
and hands is a must but if I am 
honest it just isn’t me, I like to work 
at my sessions which is why I find 
shorter sessions make me think 
and work a lot harder for the bites! 

Based on both above scenarios if I 
am starting to achieve early results, 
I would happily commit to giving 
them a bit more bait than normal 
but being careful 
not to over fill it and 
reducing my chances 
in the meantime. 
Little and often would 
be my preferred 
application as like 
they say, “You can’t 
take it out once you’ve 
put it in”. With this is 
mind to start working 
the spot/s from the 
off I would always 

look to use active ingredients into 
both baiting approaches such as 
micro, mini, 2-4mm pellets, boilie 
crumb, chops and loads of liquids 
to start instantly breaking down, 
dispersing the signals from the 
minute it touches the water.

Well that’s enough of me rambling 
on. If you have made it this far 
thanks for reading! Have a question 
you want to put forward? Then 
find me over on my Facebook Page 
“Martyn’s Angling Adventures” and 
I will be sure to include it in the 
coming articles! Until next time, 
Bag a BIGGY!

Martyn
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Time is of the Essence. 

By Dan Winfield
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I’ve always had a deep 
respect for anglers that 
get great results with 
limited time.  

Regardless of the 
water or the time of 
year they always seem 
to produce amazing 
captures. 

Being a family man 
and working full time I 
relate to their struggle, 
things have to be 
worked out quicker, the 
time of year can mean 
setting up in the dark 
or in adverse weather 
conditions, sometimes 
when the favoured 
spots are taken. 
If I’m honest it’s 
something I’ve 
struggled with at times. 
I work shifts which 
allowed me to fish mid-
week sessions on my 
syndicate, an average 
session would be 48 
hours. 

For the last few 
seasons I’ve been 
spoilt with the time I 
have had on the bank 

I’ve had some fairly 
good results, multiple 
fish hits, a number of 
30 pound fish but I 
never got into the “A 
team”. 

Things changed this 
season. My work 
commitments changed, 
and it seen me having 
one maybe two days 
off a week and not 
always consecutive.  
Also having a young 
family amongst other 
things has meant this 
season has seen me 
on the bank less than 
ever in recent years. 
Now in these situations 
you could sit and feel 
sorry for yourself or 
get jealous at the 
captures other people 
are having (two things 
if I’m honest I’ve been 
guilty of at times) or 
you can make what 
little time you have 
really count. 

So much of social 
media is full of rubbish 
but I did see a post 
during the traditional 

closed season that got 
me thinking. 

‘ENJOY YOUR OWN 
ANGLING WITHOUT 
COMPARING IT TO 
THAT OF ANOTHER” 

I’m so guilty of 
procrastinating over 
things, nothing more so 
than with my angling.  
I drive myself mental 
with all the what if’s or 
is this right? thoughts 
that often find their way 
into your head. 
It definitely took away 
from my enjoyment 
and my sessions. 

It was while working on 
the syndicate during 
the closed season, 
removing snags and 
getting it ready for 
the opening night that 
things started to make 
a bit more sense. 

Sometimes the 
surroundings have 
more of an effect on us 
then we realise. Being 
there and not having 
the pressure of putting
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lines in the right places 
allowed me time to 
realise I was massively 
over complicating 
things and missing the 
fish giving themselves 
up from time to time. 

On a number of 
occasions, I had to get 
into my waders. This 
proved invaluable as 
I basically became a 
marker rod. 
I worked out spots, 
differences in the 
bottom and generally 
added to my 
understanding of the 
place. 

So many people 

shy away from work 
parties, or if they do 
turn up, they are very 
averse to actually 
getting in the water. In 
my opinion they are 
missing a massive 
trick! 

Of course, I also took 
full advantage of being 
on the lake and used 
it as a good excuse to 
start the bait trickling in 
on a spot I favoured for 
opening night. 

The new season was 
finally here, and I had 
my eldest son Harrison 
with me to experience 
his first opening night. 

My birthday is the 15th 
of June and for the 
last few years I’ve tried 
make opening night a 
bit of an occasion.  

This year I drummed 
up a few members for 
a BBQ and beers and 
it was an awesome 
evening with great 
people.  

With midnight fast 
approaching we 
scurried back to our 
swims ready for that 
magical moment. 
Midnight came and 
the rods were placed 
on the spots before 
Harrison and I got our 

heads down.  
It wasn’t until 5am 
the next day that 
we had the first 
bite.  

Harrison slept 
through the whole 
battle and with the 
fish safely in the 
retention sling I set 
up the camera and 
woke the boy up. 
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 “Have we 
got one 
dad”? 

We did have one a 
lovely leathery charac-
ter of 30lbs and a few 
ounces. 

Not a bad way to open 
your account. 
The second fish came 
a few hours later after 
another angry fight, 
this time Harrison was 
there to do the honours 
with the net. 
It was a lovely 23lb 
linear and definite-
ly one for the future. 

When the rod ripped 
off a third time, I looked 
at Harrison and said, 
“This one is yours”. 
With a massive smile 
and slightly wobbly 
legs he bought the 
lovely common to the 
net. 

Having removed her 
from the water she 
tipped the scales at 
21lb. The first time this 
recognisable fish had 
gone over 20lbs. It was 
a fish I’d had the previ-
ous season at mid dou-
ble. I spoke to the club 
secretary and made 
him aware of Harrisons 

capture. His reply was 
“I guess it needs a 
name”  
Having noticed it had a 
strange undeveloped 
eye Harrison dubbed it 
“One Eyed Willy”. 
It was a great opening 
night and one i won’t 
forget. 

The next session 
wasn’t’ until early Au-
gust. 
This was a spur of the 
moment over night 
session. Having found 
out two mates were 
on the lake, I had my 
arm bent to go and join 
them. Also, I figured as 
I was going from a day 
shift to nights, I could 
sneak a quick over 
night session in nicely. 
Beers in hand I made 
my way to the area of 
the lake they were set 
up in.  
I watched the water 
whilst knocking the 
froth of a cold IPA and 
began to see signs of 
fish in a swim I knew 
well, it just so hap-
pened to be two swims 
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down from the lads. 
That being said I had 
planned on heading 
down the other end of 
the lake because of the 
conditions.  
Fish don’t always do 
what we are believed 
they are supposed to 
do and no more so 
then on this lake. 
I set my self up and got 
the rods out. I baited 
with a throwing stick 
and added a three bait 
stringer to both rigs.  
Half an hour later I 
landed a 23lb common 
from where I’d seen 
signs of fish. 
After an evening 
catching up 
with my mates, 
I got my head 
down.  

The night 
passed without 
so much as a 
bleep. 
I sat up at 
first light and 
watched the 
water, but the 
lake was still 
and with no 

signs of fish I retreated 
back to bed to get 
some much needed 
sleep before my 
impending night shift. 
Some time later I got 
woken up to a bacon 
butty and a cup of tea 
having not bothered 
to bring any food or 
cooking kit in my haste 
to get down to the lake 
the night previous.   
After that one of the 
lads had to head off.  
It was while I was on 
my second brew with 
my remaining friend 
that my left hand rod 
started to burst into life.  
The lead ejected as I 

hit it and the fish hit the 
surface immediately. 
I could see even from 
that distance what fish 
it was because of the 
large plate like scales 
on its shoulder and so 
did my buddy. 
“Don’t lose this one it’s 
a good fish definitely a 
30” 
Yeah great no pressure 
then, as it surged 
towards a large set of 
lily pads. 
Somehow, she turned 
away at the last minute 
and I got to play her 
out in front of me. 
She eventually gave in 
and floundered and we 
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got her in the net. 
I’d banked an A team 
fish finally and one 
I’d photographed 
for someone else 
the season before 
“Measles” at 36lbs.  
The capture was made 
sweeter after a number 
of in vogue rigs hadn’t 
produced and I’d gone 
back to simple rigs this 
season. 
For a second session 
simplicity proved best. 
You hear it all the time 
but how many of us 
pay attention to it? 
I’d been playing with 
a simple wafter rig the 
only difference with this 
one was I used a long 
shank hook because 
of the separation it 
created between the 
hook and the bait when 
blown out. 
Poor Measles was 
nailed, and I had a grin 
from ear to ear! 

The third session of 
the year came in early 
October after a savage 
run of enforced over 
time at work. 

I was burnt out and in 
need of some bank 
time. 
The Mrs kindly told 
me to book a chunk of 
time off and head out. 
However, dad duties 
took priority which 
only left the last few 
days of my leave to 
get a night in. Having 
watched the god awful 
weather system that 
was moving in and 
the subsequent low 
pressure that was on 
the way I knew that 
would give me the best 
chance of a good hit 
and even the possibility 
of a chance of the 
Big girl before the 
temperatures dropped. 
Believe me with the 
conditions that were 

due there would have 
been a bought of 
tactical sickness if it 
hadn’t of been for the 
fact I was already off, it 
was cock on. 
The big girl had a 
history of coming 
out during extreme 
weather fronts. 
I got to the lake and 
the crappy weather 
had obviously put 
anyone else off. I had 
30 acres to myself, 
Bliss. 
I didn’t even get all the 
way round the lake 
when I saw a few fish 
show out in front of 
another swim I knew 
well (thank you work 
parties). 
I could see a large 
amount of the lake
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from the swim I 
stopped in and it was 
clear the fish were in 
front of me. 
I set up using a simple 
blow back rig and my 
long shank wafter rig 
mentioned before.  
A few hours passed 
and I landed a previous 
capture, an old 
common of 25lb 
A short time after that 
the second rod made 
a few strange bleeps 
before I hit it. 
That resulted in a 
lovely 24lbs mirror. 
The syndicate allows a 
third rod from the 1st of 
October so at midnight 
the third rod went out 
with a simple blow 
back rig. 

Drenched and wet 
through I climbed into 
bed and got a few 
hours’ sleep.  At 03:00 
am the left hand rod 
(now 3rd) ripped off. 
The rain had halted 
for a while at that point 
and after the initial 
angry take the fish 
seemed to give up and 

it was walking a dog on 
a lead.  

This one was slightly 
bigger at 29lb 10oz. 
After taking photos I 
once again clambered 
back into bed and 
didn’t wake unit the 
shrill of one of the 
alarms with what I can 
only guess was a liner 
at about 07:30 the 
following morning. 

I admit I should have 
been up at first light 
watching the water 
like you always read 
but the night previous 
had beaten me up 
something rotten. 
As I was awake, I 
decided to make a 
coffee and sat on my 
bait bucket looking out 
on the lake. 
While perched waiting 
for my coffee I saw a 
colossal fish launch 
clear of the water 
about 200 yards to my 
left.  

Do I move? 
I actually began tidying 

the bivvy up with a look 
to move when I thought 
“Stop procrastinating 
you’ve had 3 from here 
so far”  

So, I went back out 
dumped myself on the 
bucket and watched 
the water for a while 
longer. 
I swiftly saw a small 
fish bosh near to my 
spot, then a huge fish 
stuck its head and 
shoulders out making 
very little disturbance 
heading towards my 
spot. 

Was that the big 
girl I found myself 
wondering? 
I’m staying put! Twenty 
minutes or so had 
passed and having not 
seen anything else it 
dawned on me I hadn’t 
brushed my teeth yet 
so I headed over to 
the bivvy, my eyes still 
locked on the water 
not wanting to miss 
anything, after a blind 
rummage of my holdall 
I started to brush my
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teeth.  
Without any warning 
the bobbin suddenly 
slammed against the 
blank of the left hand 
rod busting free on 
the line. The clutch 
was pulsing with noise 
and my alarm gave a 
continual tone. 
As I picked the rod up 
the line was tight, I 
could only bend into it.  
The ticking noise of the 
clutch became faster 
and angrier while what 
felt like a steam train 
took off on a run. 
It eventually slowed 
and I managed to get it 
to make its way back in 
my direction for a few 
yards until it turned on 
itself the line pinging 
of the dorsal fin before 
rolling on the surface. 
“It’s her“ I said aloud. 
It was around this 
time my legs began to 
uncontrollably shake, 
this time of year she 
was a good 40lb. 
She made very strong 
deliberate surges 
from left to right, but I 
weathered the storm 

each time gaining 
some line back on her. 
After a number of boils 
on the surface and 
determined runs I had 
managed to entice her 
closer she was now 
about 15 yards out and 
beginning to tire, or so 
I thought. 
She seems to gain 
a second wind and 
began to make very 
purposeful progress 
towards a large set of 
lily pads to the left of 
the swim. 
I gripped the spool of 
the reel and pointed 
the now doubled over 
rod in the opposite 
direction as best I 
could. 

With my heart in 
throat my advances 
eventually won, and 
she began to cut 
back across the swim 
towards my other two 
lines. 
I kept the tension on 
rod, at the same time I 
managed to flip the bail 
arms on the other two 
reels before dropping 
the rods off the alarms, 
leaving their tips on the 
lakebed. 
As I did so the 
monster, I was playing 
passed over the top of 
each of them, I winced 
in anticipation of her 
picking up another line. 
I’d got there in time 
and I was now free 

Time is of the essence
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to play her in front of 
me with no fear of her 
picking up my other 
lines. 
Eventually she tired 
and her head breached 
the surface with a 
huge gasp she shot 
water from her colossal 
mouth four foot 
towards me. 
It was then I knew she 
was ready for the net. 
By now every muscle 
in my body was 
trembling as I extended 
the net out towards 
her. 
I watched her colossal 
head meet the 
spreader block of the 
net before I began to 
lift it. 
After a few curses and 
shakes of the net to get 
her massive paddle of 
a tail fin she eventually 
came to rest in the 
bottom of my fifty inch 
net, managing to make 
it look almost small. 
I fell to the ground in 
a heap of disbelief still 
holding the landing net 
handle. 
As I went to let out a 

victorious cry it was 
then I realised I still 
had my toothbrush in 
my gob. 

I’d previously met 
this stunning beast in 
February 2017 when I 
got a call at 10:30pm 
from my good friend 
Ben who had banked 
her and desperately 
needed me to help him 
take the photos. 
It was fate that he 
would be the only 
person available to 
come and help me that 
day. 

Ben arrived a short 
time later, almost more 
excited than me at 
landing her. 
We carefully removed 
her from the water 
placed her on the 
unhooking mat and 
stared at the depth and 
length of her, she was 
massive. 
With the trusty Ruben’s 
attached we lifted her 
up. 

The needle spun past 

every point it had ever 
settled on previously 
coming to a stop on 
49lbs 8 oz.  
We both burst into 
hysterical laughter and 
roars of disbelief. 

With the photos taken 
I got into the water and 
said my farewell. 
With an angry wave of 
her tail she headed off 
into the gloom of the 
lake. 

It’s funny because 
a number of times 
I considered how I 
would feel catching a 
fish like this, where do 
you go from here? 
No sooner had I 
slipped her back 
that question was 
answered. 
You go back to the 
bank and on to 
the next challenge 
whatever that may be 
and enjoy every minute 
of the pursuit.  

Thank you for reading. 

Dan Winfield
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This weekend saw me 
having a social with 
my son Dean, Keith 
and his son Tom. Keith 
met me at my house, 
at 04.30am Saturday, 
to make our way 
down to Shropshire 
for a weekend on RH 
Fisheries Monument 
1. At the gates we 
met up with Dean and 
patiently waited for 
Tom Forrester to open 
up, 

The gates opened and 
we all drove into the 
car parks. There must 
have been 30+ guys 
there, for both lakes, 
all waiting to pay and 
get their rods out. I was 
excited, like a child 
at Xmas. Anyway, I 
bought some bait from 
the shop and started 
to get my gear to my 
peg. Dean was on 
peg 1 and I was on 
peg 2. The bait was 
prepped, the gear set 
up and I was ready 
to go. I was mainly 
fishing the margins, to 
an overhanging willow 

tree, which I know the 
carp come from.
It’s ok fishing these 
places but, as you 
book a peg in advance, 
you never know what 
the weather is going 
to do - it’s potluck. The 
wind was in our favour, 
especially for me and 
Keith. He was in peg 
3 where I’ve had a 
30lber on my previous 
sessions. We both 
dominated that corner. 
BUT the sun had come 
up and it was hot, 
touching 30c, so the 
carp had other ideas.
Keith managed to bank 
a 19lber and a little 
stocky on the Taska 
gear but still a result 
for that weather. 
The signs were 
there but they just 
weren’t having it. 

The next day Dean 
and I had woken up 
from a quiet night, 
with only a couple 
of liners through the 
night. I was quietly 
confident, but I 
knew that if the 

temperature went up 
again it would be game 
over. It was overcast, 
that morning. There 
were carp boshing 
everywhere. Using 
the Wolf spiderspod, 
I added some more 
bait. We thought it was 
going to happen then 
the sun came out and 
it was hotter than the 
day before. All day 
we could see carp 
swimming around with 
not a care in the world. 
There were no fish out 
the 2nd day anywhere 
on the lake, it was too 
hot. They just weren’t 
on the feed. We 
packed up and made 

Against the weather
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our way home. We 
were really tanned 
from the weather, but 
what a brilliant social 
with my son and 
friends. 

It was Bank Holiday 
Monday, so I spent the 
day with my wife and 
dogs at a country fair, 
then it was back to 
work Tuesday, looking 
forward to Friday 
getting back on the 
bank.
I’d had a shower 
at work then made 
my way to the lake, 
picturing which peg 
I wanted to fish and 
hoping it wasn’t going 
to be packed out. 
Upon arriving at my 

local lake, I couldn’t 
believe my eyes, only 
3 cars in the car park. 
I grabbed my rod bag 
and buckets and ran 
down the bank to the 
peg I wanted. I was 
devastated. The only 
guy on that bank was 
on the peg I wanted. 

So, I jumped in at 
the side of him, after 
asking his permission 
(a bit of bank etiquette 
goes a long way).
I got my gear to my 
peg and began setting 
up. I saw a few carp 
topping and boshing in 
and around my area. It 
was looking good so I 
got my rods out and 
sat back, made a few 
phone calls and had 
a few brews.

A couple of hours 
later my left rod let 
out what can only be 
a take from a bream. 
I picked up the rod. It 
must have been the 
smallest common in 
the lake, around 3lb, 
which was small fry a 

couple of years earlier. 
A good night’s sleep 
was in order to catch 
up with myself.
I woke the next 
morning, with not even 
a single bleep or liner 
through the night. 
The temperature had 
dropped and turned 
windy and rainy. I 
hoped this would get 
the carp feeding. It 
turned out to be a hard 
fishing weekend. They 
weren’t having it, even 
other guys on the lake 
were struggling. I did 
my bailiff duties then 
returned to my peg 
re-cast my rods. It was 
around 4pm when I
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received a take on my 
left rod. It was a 14lb 
common that fell to 
Taska end tackle and 
Spotted Fin Smokey 
Jack bait. This was on 
d-rigs made from the 
deceptive fluorocarbon 
hooklink and baseline 
tungsten beads to pin 
everything down, and 
leadless core. The 
common was in mint 
condition. It was more 
than welcome and 
saved me a blank.
That night I sat with 
another bailiff, and the 
guy from the next peg, 
sharing fish and chips 
from a local chippy. 
The guy in the 
next peg had 
caught 3 carp, 
to 21lb. I was 
his gilly for 
the weekend 
and took a few 
photos for him.

It was hard 
going that 
weekend, the 
carp looked 
like they were 
feeding on the 

small fry high up in the 
water and the water 
was pea green so it’s 
not the easiest place to 
spot carp,
Usually, on there, you 
see them jump out or 
feeding bubbles which 
give them away. 
The last morning, 
I woke and sat 
pondering over a brew 
whilst watching the 
water. I saw a mass 
of feeding bubbles 
- it was a massive 
area. I looked at the 
guy across the lake 
thinking “you’ve got to 
put a rod on that”, then, 
out of the blue, he was 

playing a carp. Well 
done, I thought. 
Over the next couple 
of hours, I got my gear 
packed away ready 
for the off, hoping for 
a last chance of a take 
but it wasn’t to be.
Next time I’m out I’ll be 
at RH Fisheries, again 
with Dean and a mate 
of mine. I’ll be on peg 4 
which I’ve never fished 
before, and Dean 
will be on peg 3. So, 
fingers crossed, we’ll 
bag a lump or two.
Until next time 
Tight lines 

Karl.
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Challenge 5… 
Majestic Pool!

So new lake number 
5… a fair few weeks 
have passed since 
Selby as I have been 
away on holiday for 
10 nights during my 
work shutdown and 
had plans already 
booked in for the 
other weekends. 
Before I go any further 
though, I did manage 
to squeeze a quick 
overnighter on my 
regular lake, Catterick, 
which turned out to 
be a good night with 
1 fish lost and 1 fish 
landed and a brand 
new personal best of 
21lb 13oz. A lovely 
common in the dead 
of the night. 

Anyway, after the first 
working week back 
was complete it was 
time to ready the gear, 

tie new rigs and prep 
my bait for 2 nights 
at Majestic Pool. Out 
of all the other lakes 
I have fished, this 
seemed to have the 
bigger stamp of fish 
in it, judging by the 
website. It took over 
2 hours to get there 
from leaving work on 
Friday dinnertime. I 
was greeted by Mike 
the bailiff whop gave 
me a quick rundown 
of the lake and pointed 
out the available 
swims to fish. As I was 
looking around it was 
evident that the wind 
was hacking down the 
far end 
of the 
lake, 
and 
after a 
quick 
check 
of the 

weather it was due to 
stay that way for the 
next few days.

 I went in the bottom 
left corner on a peg 
called Back Bay as 
it gave me decent 
marginal spots and 
some open water to 
go at as well. A little 
leading around and I 
soon realised it was a 
very weedy water with 
random hard areas 
showing themselves to 
me after some closer 
inspection. For the 
first night I put my left 
rod on a far margin 
spot and my right rod

My campaign so far
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12 wraps out in open 
water. A local chap 
set up next to me, a 
regular on the venue, 
and he confirmed I 
was pretty much on 
the spots for this peg, 
so I was happy with 
that. Going into the first 
night and my first bit of 
action…. At 2 a.m. my 
left hand rod went off. 
I lifted into it but there 
was nothing there. 
Knowing what’s in this 
lake, I really didn’t 
want to losing a single 
pick up as it could be 
something special. 

The next morning 
came and the winds 

had really picked up. 
Rich shouted me over 
as he had a lovely 19lb 
common in the net. I 
took his photos and we 
had a brew to set us up 
for the day. 

Hours passed and 
nothing much was 
happening around the 
lake then suddenly 
Rich was in again…. 
I was going to land it 
for him until it wiped 
out my right hand rod. 
Not to worry though, 
these things happen. 
I stuck a heavier back 
lead on after this to try 
and stop it happening 
again. Once the rod 

was back out, I popped 
back to se Rich as he 
had a very impressive 
30lb mirror in the net. 
What a fish that was… 
I was over the moon 
for him. So far, he’s 
had the only 2 out on 
the lake between 5 
of us. I wasn’t sure if 
I wanted to change 
anything, I was pretty 
confident as I was but 
thought maybe that 
slight little change of 
something could prove 
to be the difference. 

So, after a chat with 
Rich it was apparent 
that his fish and the 
majority of the fish, 
he has caught on this 
lake have come out 
on Wafters D-rigged. I 
will admit I am not the 
best at tying D-rigs, I 
use the Korda D-rig 
kickers for an easy life. 
I switched to D-rigs for 
the last night, applied 
my spombs filled 
with the usual 15 and 
18mm cell whole and 
chopped, corn and 
4mm squid pellets
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got the rods perfect on 
the spots and I was 
ready for the night 
ahead. I had a good 
feeling about tonight, I 
just remained confident 
as I’ve pulled it out 
of the bag in the last 
hours in the past.

So…. 2am arrives and 
on my open water spot 
my alarm squeezes out 
a few beeps, enough 
to make me go and 
check it out, it dies off 
and I just think liner 
and get back into the 
bivvy. As soon as I get 
settled in the alarm just 
bursts off into action, 
after that manic few 
seconds you have 
when everything is just 
100 mph and I’ve lifted 
my rod I realise that 
this time I am well and 
truly in. No big liner 
tonight like the last 
night. The first minute 
or so was actually 
easy considering the 
brutal take, but as it 
got closer in, I could 
see weed all over my 
line and this had me 

worried, but I just kept 
my total concentration. 
The fish is closer in 
now and its starting 
to dive left and right 
trying to get me choked 
up in the overhanging 
branches and rushes, 
this has certainly 
livened up and isn’t 
going to come in easy 
I thought. 5 more 
minutes had passed, 
and I could finally see 
the fish in the water 
with my head torch 
shining over it, and my 
god it was an absolute 
beast. My knees 
suddenly went weak 
as I saw the width of its 
head and back, I was 
trying to wake Rich up 
in the next peg to come 
and lend a hand as 
my other rod had been 
completely taken out 
and tangled with this 
line, it was a messy 
scene and probably the 
most terrified I’ve been 
in a very long time 
about losing a fish. 

With Rich still knocking 
the z’s out I finally 

managed to scramble 
the fish into the net… 
I let out the biggest 
sigh of relief, I couldn’t 
remember the last 
time I took a breath. 
Breaking the net down 
and then putting the 
chunk into the retaining 
sling I already knew 
that this was by far 
the biggest thing that 
I have ever caught in 
the UK. After storming 
Richie’s bivvy like 
SWAT and making him 
absolutely s**t himself 
we got the fish out of 
the retainer and sorted 
my area out ready for 
the weight, this was 
going to be special 
I could tell. So, with 
Rich doing the honours 
this carp that’s given 
me one hell of a scrap 
has weighed in at a 
massive 33.2lb. Wow 

I set out on this 
personal challenge 
to try to test myself 
and pull fish out from 
different, very high 
pressured day ticket 
waters, but what I have
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just done here is 
something I would 
never actually of 
thought I would 
achieve until I spent a 
lot of time and really 
sunk my teeth into 
a good syndicate or 
something similar. A 30 
plus on my first go at 
Majestic Pool, I never 
thought I would get 
anything of that size, 
maybe mid-twenties 
or something but not 
this, wow. A big thanks 
to Rich for my photos 
they were brilliant, and 
another big thanks for 
the advice he gave, 
he certainly helped me 

in bagging this beast. 
I didn’t even bother 
casting the rods back 
out as it was now just 
after 3am and I was 
just in awe at what I 
had pulled out and 
was more than happy 
to leave here with my 
new UK PB of 33.3lb 
mirror.

After only an hours 
sleep, I packed up 
early still buzzing from 
what had happened 
hours previously. I 
joined Rich for a brew 
and thanked him for his 
advice. Will definitely 
catch up in the future 

for 
another 
session 
on here 
with 
him, 
what 
a top 
bloke. 
So new 
venue 5 
is done 
and by 
far the 
most 

memorable. Things I 
have learned this trip 
are not to be phased 
by a weedy lake, 
there are clear spots 
if you are willing to 
put the time in and 
find them. Luckily 
for me in front of my 
peg had some good 
open areas that were 
weed free, although 
other areas do need 
a lot of attention and 
investigating before 
casting out. I will 
definitely be back at 
Majestic Pool later in 
the year, it’s a long 
drive for me but with 
the fish they have 
in I am seriously 
considering buying 
into the yearly ticket 
that they offer. No 
bad points at all about 
this this place and the 
bailiff was spot on, 
what more could you 
want? Next up will be 
my final new venue as 
after September I have 
weekends of other 
plans and a birthday 
social planned as well 
as my annual 4 night

Nathan Abbott
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trip to Bluebell in late 
October. Following 
that I will be spending 
the winter on my local 
Catterick. If I can make 
it 6 new venues for the 
year without a blank, 
I will be made up. 
Going into it with major 
confidence.     

Challenge 6 
Emmotlands
This is my final new 
water challenge, 
booked on for 48 
hours on lake 4, this 
particular 
lake is very 
unknown, 
there isn’t a 
great deal of 
information 
on it 
anywhere on 
the internet 
or social 
media. I’m 
just told by 
the bailiff 
Jamie who 
is extremely 
helpful that 
it’s a small 

1.5 maybe 2 acre lake 
with a decent head of 
carp with some high 
20’s and plenty of mid 
doubles. This session 
was also a social as 
me and two other 
friends got booked 
onto pegs 2,3 and 4. I 
was the last to arrive 
as one of the lads had 
a day’s holiday and 
one even just took a 
sick day! So, I was left 
with peg 4 (been the 
furthest away as well 
away from the social) 
but that didn’t bother 

me, I looked at it as it 
be nice and quiet with 
it been furthest away. 

So, once I rushed to 
get my gear all set 
in place, I began the 
normal process of 
mapping the area 
Infront of me. Casting 
was very very difficult 
as I had forgot my 
waders and had 
overhanging trees, I 
managed to lend my 
friends, but it had a 
rip in the right leg, 
so it was still difficult 

but made a 
little easier. 
I eventually 
settled on 
two spots to 
the far side, 
everyone I 
had spoken 
to about 
the lake 
said stick 
to the back 
wall, tight 
as possible. 
There was 
weed all over 
the surface, 
finding spots

My campaign so far
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was a long drawn out 
process but once I 
finally got my rods into 
position, I fired out 
maybe 100 boilies over 
the rods then settled in 
to keep an eye on the 
water. 

The 3 of us met in 
the middle for abit 
of a social, our rods 
were not too far out of 
sight so there was no 
danger of been too far 
away from our rods, 
the hours passed by 
without a single bleep 
on any of our rods, 
or even a sighting of 
a single fish, by the 
end of the first night 
I just had a feeling 
something wasn’t right, 
majestic pool and 
Raker lakes was like 
this but at least I had 
seen signs of fish, but 
here, nothing at all, 
they were not prepared 
to give themselves up 
so easy. With it been 
a very small intimate 
water I feel even the 
few casts we have 
all made each was 

enough to kill the lake 
dead, so I sat up and 
decided on a new plan 
for the next day. 

Morning broke and 
still no knocks on the 
rods. However, I had 
heard splashes of 
carp through the night, 
something at least. But 
soon as the light came 
all signs of life just died 
off again. My new idea 
I had was simple. Bring 
the rods in after the 
morning bite time, and 
keep them out... All 
day, bait my area up at 
least 3 times through 
the day to maybe build 
the confidence up of 
anything that may be 
there, the lakes 4 pegs 
are all full so I can’t 
move onto showing 
fish anywhere else on 
the lake so I have to 
make do with what is 
in front of me. With my 
peg been the furthest 
away from anybody I 
thought if I don’t fish for 
a good 7/8 hours keep 
this entire area totally 
silent, I’d have the best 

chance. 

So, rods out, boilies 
over the areas again 
I just let it rest, I seen 
it as a huge gamble 
not fishing but I really 
felt this would do me 
huge favours, only 
time would tell. I’d sit 
and watch the water 
still for long periods 
of time hoping to 
see something in my 
area, climbing trees, 
breaking through 
bushes to get next to 
the water, everything, 
but still no signs at 
all in this area or 
anywhere else on 
the lake it was so 
frustrating. After 
popping to see the 
lads now and then 
for a cuppa and a 
general update, my 
5pm cut off window 
was approaching to get 
the rods back in, fresh 
D-rigs on with pear 
drop wafters (highly 
recommend by the 
bailiff Jamie) I got my 
rods back into position 
and I was full of

Nathan Abbott
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confidence, I really 
thought resting the 
entire swim would pay 
me favours. 

Another full night came 
and went, and again, 
not a single bleep. 
However when the 
light first broke I finally 
seem some shows 
of fish, opposite side 
on the back of a thick 
weedbed, I wasn’t 
going to be able to 
fish that area from this 
side so this was my 
last chance, I got my 
rods in and took one 
rod with me along with 
my mat and landing 
net with a pouch of 
whole and crumbed up 
boilie. I found a very 
good looking opening 
not too far from where 
the fish was showing, 
I got myself settled in 
and lowered my rod in 
as quietly as I possibly 
could and just a hand 
full of crumb and 
whole boiles around 
it, this has to pay off I 
thought, I have 3 hours 
left, I’ve pulled it out 

the bag with 20mins 
left in the past I still 
was brimming with 
confidence. 

hours came and went, 
I had accepted defeat. 
Absolutely gutted, 
packing away was 
devastating I really 
thought I could have 
pulled something 
out the bag, but my 
luck has run out on 
this occasion. We all 
blanked, and all felt 
very deflated, we had a 
good catch up which is 
the main thing, but we 
still wanted at least one 
of us to pull something 
out. Driving home, 
I had time to think 
back at this session 
and the previous 5 
new lakes I’ve done, 
I can’t grumble, I’ve 
put myself onto a new 
lake on 5 separate 
occasions and have 
caught fish ranging 
from 13lb all the way 
to 33lb. If anybody 
told me I would end up 
with a new PB of 33lb 
and catch fish from 5 

out of 6 new venues I 
honestly would have 
laughed in their face. 
I’m so pleased with 
how well I’ve done, 
I’ve learned so much 
more in 6 sessions 
than I have in the last 
5 years and that is no 
joke, it has certainly 
opened my eyes and 
made me unafraid to 
try new things in my 
fishing. And it’s all 
through putting myself 
into uncomfortable 
situations. 

I will be returning to 
Emmotlands however, I 
can’t settle on a blank, 
I have unfinished 
business with lake 4 
and will try harder next 
time, it won’t be until 
2020 I go back but it 
is on the cards. I have 
another social booked 
with the same two lads 
in a couple of weeks’ 
time at Green Lane 
close to Catterick, it’s 
a very easy water and 
we have decided to 
fish here as abit of a 
morale booster after

My campaign so far
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the Emmotlands blank! 
We just need abit of 
a tear up and a big 
hit of fish no matter 
what the size. After 
then I will be taking a 
month’s break, I have 
my biggest UK trip of 
the year at the end of 
October which is my 4 
night stint at Bluebell 
lakes at Peterborough 
and I honestly can’t 
wait, without a doubt 
my favourite venue in 

the UK. And I can’t wait 
to do a full write up 
on that session. After 
Bluebell I will be doing 
a winter campaign 
on Catterick from 
November through to 
late February. 

So, this is my last new 
venue write up, I will 
be in the background 
thinking of a new 
personal challenge 
for 2020, what it is 

yet I do not know but 
I will tell you all about 
it in my next write up. 
What a challenge this 
has been though, and 
I’ve enjoyed every 
minute of it and met 
new people along the 
way very good lads. 
And most importantly 
caught some 
absolutely amazing 
fish.
Nathan.  
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You can buy ‘SPUG’S’ latest book carping Mad 3 
by  clicking the link below

www.mikespugredfern.com/carping-mad-books
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It’s been a few months 
since my last article 
when I talked about 
consistency and 
returning to my local 
lake in search of a 
fully scaled mirror and 
I came away from 
that session catching 
several lovely English 
carp including a 
stunning Ghost Carp to 
18lb.

A combination of 
work and family has 
prevented me from 
getting out on the bank 
until recently where I 
grabbed a few hours 
on my local water and 
finished up catching 
two carp including a 
stunning Fully scaled 
mirror that really 
looked like a Ghost 
Carp and one that I 
had not seen grace the 
bank before.

Funny we set out with 
targets in mind and 
sometimes the lake 
throws up a surprise 
along with the carp!!       
That session began 

with high pressure 
and bright sunshine 
and a number of other 
anglers on the lake 
who were catching 
using floating bread 
and to be fair they did 
well. 

For me I am trying 
to keep my angling 
consistent with an 
upcoming trip to Big 
Fish venue Holm Fen 
near where I live for a 
Team Rod Hutchinson 
social event that all 
members of the team 
are looking forward to 
a great chance to get a 
few of the team 
together. 

With that in mind 
I have used my 
local water to 
get everything 
working the way 
I want it to as I 
have previously 
written about 
consistency 
has been at the 
forefront of my 
thinking this 
year.

The lake I am lucky to 
be a member of is a 
lovely intimate venue 
not too deep with two 
islands loads of lilies 
and corner spots and 
it holds some lovely 
fish not forties but a 
number now into mid 
twenty pound bracket 
and typical of a venue 
that many of us will 
fish.     
  
So, I did my usual walk 
around and opted for 
a spot on the corner of 
an island that had done 
fish for me last year at 
around the same time
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as two sides of the lake 
were tucked up with 
anglers.
I know the island 
always produces as it 
drops off into slightly 
deeper water and the 
carp love to use this 
as a route around the 
lake.

I already know the 
distance from a 
previous session, so I 
was able to clip up and 
land two rods close to 
each other.
With location sorted I 
then look at bait and 
how I want to present 
it.   

I never need 
to worry about 
bait I use the 
ever consistent 
Ballistic B from 
Rod Hutchinson 
that has caught so 
many fish since its 
conception.
The mix is always 
simple with whole 
and chopped 
Ballistic mixed with 
corn, but I have 

been playing around 
with liquids and to 
this mix I add a tin of 
condensed milk.
Now this compliments 
the Ballistic B so well 
and what you have is 
a lovely milky sweet 
mix that clouds the 
water and softens the 
bait combined with the 
sweetcorn it draws the 
carp in.

You don’t need much 
bait on short sessions 
and occasionally I will 
start with a single bait, 
but I always add three 
spombs of the mix over 

the top of the rig and 
on this occasion it’s a 
15mm Ballistic B Pop 
up fished on a multi rig.
I believe that 
sometimes you can 
make everything too 
complicated but, in this 
mix,, it really is all you 
need and you will hear 
much more talented 
famous anglers giving 
the same advice.

You can use our 
Ballistic B Glug if you 
want that works just as 
well it’s a thicker liquid 
the choice is yours, I 
occasionally add this
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also. 

Mix with a little lake 
water and as you can 
see by the pictures you 
get a milky liquid that 
soaks into the baits!!
I had to wait until the 
weather really changed 
on that session as it 
became overcast and 
cloudy in the evening 
and instantly almost 
like a switch two fish 
came along at once 
including that lovely 
fully scaled mirror/ 
Ghost. It had been 
painful feeding the spot 
during the day little and 
often trying to promote 
a bite and it was clear 

the floating 
bread was 
the winner 
for the other 
anglers.

But as I have 
said before 
you learn all 
the time and I 
did catch so my tactics 
worked which was 
pleasing.
You can always do 
something different!! 

I decided that another 
day session was in 
order to try and tempt a 
slightly bigger resident 
and I chose a day 
that was much better 

weather wise with a 
nice wind blowing into 
the corner of the lake I 
like to fish.
I set up feeling very 
confident of a bite as 
you can see by the 
picture one rod was 
dispatched at six and 
a half wraps to the 
bush on the right hand 
side. The second rod 
I dropped to my right 
hand side just under 
the tree you can see 
in the foreground only 
about four feet from the 
bank on the edge of 
some Lily pads. A slight 
change rig wise on this 
rod as the spot felt a 
little harder, I opted for 
a German Rig pictured 
below with a 15 mm 
Ballistic B bottom bait 
topped with one of our
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new 12mm Pink Fluoro 
pop ups. No need for 
loads of bait a handful 
of crushed ballistic and 
sweetcorn was all that 
was needed.

I sat happy with my 
work as the bush spot 
always does a bite!! 
Not this time and to 
my amazement a 
few hours past again 
without a bite until my 
right hand rod went in 
the margin and what 
a scrap to get it out of 
the pads and under my 
other rod out into open 
water!!  

It felt a good fish and 

I could see it was a 
lovely golden brown 
common with a wide 
back sprinting up and 
down the margin a 
powerhouse!!
I won’t lie I had a few 
wobbly moments as 
the swim is small and 
once or twice, I was 
struggling to net my 
prize and just proves 
to everyone that not 
everybody gets it all 
right all the time. 
What a prize 25lb of 
perfect common not a 
mark or blemish!! 
You just never know 
what the lake will throw 
at you and I know that 
this year I will not catch 

many more as pretty 
as this no matter where 
I fish.
I had no more action 
all day despite feeding 
both spots steadily 
throughout the day, but 
it really did not matter 
to me I had caught one 
of if not the biggest 
carp in the lake and 
was blown away.
I just hope my form 
stays consistent with 
our trip to Holm Fen in 
October which will be 
a completely different 
proposition from my 
local lake.   
Anyway, hopefully you 
can pick a few bits out 
to help your angling 
and achieve your 
targets. Keep pushing 
your own Limits!!

I hope you enjoy the 
read as much as I did 
catching the carp and 
keep enjoying your 
angling!!

All the best  
Steve G 
Team Rod Hutchinson
       

Steve Gilbey
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My step by step guide to my take on the Ronnie Rig.  
Which after using 

the 360 rig for some years, this rig is a great step forward and 
improvement on the 360.

All the components you will ever need. 

Step 1
Spotted Fin Turning Point curved shank 
Hooks, the perfect pattern and the correct one for this rig and the 
360.

Step 2
Take a small length of stiff shrink tubing with is a important factor 
for this rig, not to be overlooked

Tying the Ronnie Rig
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Step 3
Using a kwik change clip with a ring swivel on the end, put through 
the eye of the hook.
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Step 4
Slide the shrink tubing down and over the swivel

Step 5
Heat carefully over a kettle

Step 6
Take two hook beads and a tiny swivel and thread them on bead, 
swivel, bead.

Step 7
Get a length of floss and thread through the tiny swivel.
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Step 8
Put a Natural Pop Up on a baiting needle and attach to the floss And 
pull down a gently pushing the tiny swivel into the bait.
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Step 9
Trim the floss and blob down with a lighter.

Step 10
Get a length of FinSkin semi stiff coated hook link and tie onto 
the ring swivel.

Step 11
Tie a loop in the other end

Step 12
Thread a bit of tubing over the top to protect the knot and eliminate 
tangles.
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Step 13
Get a small peace of tungsten putty

Step 14
Roll into a small sausage

Step 15
And thread through the ring on the swivel

Step 16
Mould over the knot, the placing of the putty is very important and 
other people will tell you to put in the swivel. Don’t, the rig works best 
this way.

And you are all done and ready to catch a carp.
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And the result of the perfect tackle, bait combination
Hope this helps

Richard

Tying the Ronnie Rig



118



119



120 Moving On 
by James Quinton



121Moving On 
by James Quinton Here we are again 

for another month of 
mishaps and fortunes! 
Following on from my 
Snake Pit article, which 
I hope you enjoyed? 
I hadn’t picked up 
my rods for a quite a 
few months due to a 
few personal reasons 
and so the fishing 
took a back seat so to 
speak. I had a ticket 
for the beautiful lake 
that is Cleverly mere 
in Essex. Wow what 
a stunning place, 
gorgeous little bays, 
over hanging trees and 
fantastic reed lined 
banks, and the stock, 
wow what a stock with 
some amazing looking 
mirrors and commons.  
I did however manage 
one of the older 
mirrors in there called 
Normans fish, little 
over 19lb, but sadly 
this was to be my only 
fish as I didn’t go back 
up there for personal 
reasons and surrender 
my ticket at renewal 
time. Hopefully one 
day I will get another 

ticket for the ‘mere. 

Back on track now! I 
finally picked up the 
rods again and started 
to fish a few local club 
waters close to me. I 
managed a few small 
commons from one 
lake and was good fun 
to be honest. Using 
simple techniques, 
like a standard hair 
rig with a slight twist 
to it and baits straight 
from the bag (I wonder 
how many people still 
use baits from the bag 
anymore?) fishing a 
far tree line and I was 
able to get takes quite 
steadily during my 24hr 
session. 

I also made a visit 
to Bovi one (CAPS 
water) and I took my 
partner along with 
me. We saw a few 
fish including a lovely 
ghostie, yes, I know 
there not everyone’s 
thing but there are 
some stunners out 
there! I planned a 
couple of nights there 

during the week after 
baiting a few areas, 
mostly under a tree line 
where they seemed 
to be going in and out 
of most of the day. I 
had my leading rod 
with me at the time so 
made a few casts just 
to see what the bottom 
was like and depth. 
It was nice and clean 
and quite firm so a 
good start! The thing 
with the lake is there 
isn’t too many features 
to fish too. The lake 
bottom was quite silty 
and clean, no weed is 
present and there is a 
bar. The bar sees a lot 
of bait and pressure 
so I like to stay clear 
of these areas if I can. 
So, finding a firmer 
area was good and 
some bait was put in 
to get things started. 
It’s not a lake I’ve done 
much time on so I 
went with one rod with 
my usual blow back 
configuration and a 
Ronnie on the other 
rod and depending 
what happened I can
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change the other rod 
accordingly.
I got there for my 
session and thankfully 
the swim was free 
(always an issue 
sometimes on busy 
club lakes as I’m sure 
your all well aware of 
this!). first thing was 
to put some more bait 
in, not a lot just a kilo, 
I was fishing for bites 
as opposed to a bait 
and wait situation. The 
rods went out really 
nicely and I was happy 
with the way the lead 
touched down on both 
rods. Now was just 
the waiting game, I 
opened a beer and 
saluted the water! 
The night passed with 
only a bream to show 
for it, but it was a big 
bream! The mist was 
coming of the water 
and fish were showing 
and I had some fizzing 
in the area. Feeling 
good I made a strong 
coffee and had that 
feeling of anticipation, 
knowing something 
could happen any time 

soon. An hour passed 
and I received a few 
bleeps on the rod with 
the Ronnie on. Tip 
pulled down and the 
bobbin went up, alarm 
signalled a run! As is 
always the way I was 
answering a call of 
nature but got to the 
rod and a few powerful 
runs had the fish kiting 
to the right. A bit of 
side strain and the fish 
started to turn, but one 
last dash and it got into 
a snag I was unaware 
off! I have no idea what 
the snag was, but it 
was in there solid. After 
a bit of heaving nothing 

was happening and 
there was no nodding 
of the fish at this point. 
My heart sunk, we 
all have been there, 
and it never gets any 
easier. I had no option 
but to pull for a break. 
That set the tone for 
the rest of the session 
and went home slightly 
down to be honest. 
Had a few months off 
made me abit rusty, or 
was this season going 
to be one of them 
seasons where nothing 
goes right because 
your last season you 
couldn’t put a foot 
wrong!?   
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I went back the 
following week and 
saw some fish in the 
middle rolling and 
milling around. I went 
for a quick look around 
the area and there was 
no one around there, 
great I thought and set 
up in the swim. Not 
wanting to spook them 
off too much I was able 
to use the throwing 
stick to get a few baits 
in the area. Out went 
two Ronnie’s this time, 
one with a natural 
colour Manilla and the 
other a white Manilla 
and this went over 
a spread of Manilla 
boilies. The lakebed 
soft silt but as they 
had been fizzing there 
I wasn’t too bothered 

and didn’t 
want to start 
thrashing 
the water 
to a foam 
looking for a 
firmer area, 
especially 
as they were 
there! I went 
to sleep that 

night feeling confident. 
The resident geese 
woke me up early, 
so I made a strong 
coffee and watched 
the water. A few shows 
had me worried as they 
were showing around 
the area, I fished the 
following week. My 
started getting that 
feeling that nothing 
was going to happen, 
and the pack up 
started as I had to get 
to work and promised 
the missus, 
I would 
grab a 
McDonalds 
breakfast 
on the 
way home! 
Another 
blank went 

in my notebook, I was 
hoping this wasn’t 
going to be a familiar 
entrance into my blue 
book!

 Next outing was 
actually with the 
missus! She wanted to 
know why we done it 
and so I suggested we 
go to a nice easy water 
for a few bends in the 
rod and gave her a 
chance to catch a carp. 
It was a warm day 
when we got the lake, 
a little place in tip tree 
with an average size of 
around 7/8lb but there 
was doubles in there 
and a couple of 20s 
apparently! It was a hot 
day but to be honest 
was nice to get out of 
the flat and chill out.
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I suggested we go 
to the far end where 
there was a reed bed 
and I know they loved 
hanging around there 
and knew there was 
a chance it would be 
free as no one really 
ever walked up there. 
Within minutes we saw 
carp there, game 
on! I was to make 
the casts and Merlyn 
was going to play 
them, she had the 
right hand rod I had 
the left. Rods in and 
it was not even five 
minutes and the left 
hand rod went off! 
I went through how 
to play them and 
explained about 

the drag and when to 
engage etc. it was a 
little common and boy 
did it beat me up on 
the bank! This actually 
happens to me all the 
time, whenever I catch 
a small common it will, 
without fail beat me up! 
Eventually we got it still 
enough to grab some 

pics and slip him back. 
The fish went back, 
and no sooner had it 
gone back her rod was 
off! Christ I was not 
used to this! Merlyn 
played the fish in lovely 
and guess what, yep 
a small common! Pics 
done and in he went.

We sat down and I 
opened a cider whilst 
she had a gin and had 
some reading to do for 
her uni course.  Not 
much reading was 
done as the day was 
hectic, we actually 
went through 2kg of 
Manilla as we were 
feeding little and often
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and using bottom baits 
as they would not 
touch a pop up! By the 
end of the day we had 
20 takes and landed 
16 of them! That 
was more fish then I 
average in a season! 
We were knackered 
and Merlyn managed 
the biggest of the day 
of around 12lb and 
also some cracking 
little mirrors. She really 

enjoyed it and now 
wants her own stuff 
to join me on a few 
adventures.  Such a 
good day was had, 
and I recommend that 
you should take your 
partner with you at 
some point, get them 
involved, you never 
know, they might enjoy 
it, and if it means you 
can get out more then 
everyone’s winning!

Until next time tight 
lines!

James.

Thanks to ...

Hybrid tackle

Sticky baits

Taylors lead lounge.
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After accidentally finding what looked like a ‘bargain’ Multi-Colour and 
Multi-Function Light that was being billed as ‘Bivvy Light’ and with a price 
tag of only £15.25, including postage, I took a chance and placed an 
order.

Not really expecting much in terms of quality vs price, I was pleasantly 
surprised when the said light arrived about five days later.

Complete with ‘Hardcase’ the light was exactly as described, and the 
functionality and quality were much more than I have anticipated. The 
only downside for me, the plastic bracket/magnet mount that the light 
clipped in to..why..? Because it didn’t look very nice..!!

Functionally wise, it was great for the job and fit for purpose, but 
aesthetically, I was not too keen. The other downside for me, was when 
I was using it in my bivvy for the first time, I found the lowest setting a bit 
‘rubbish’ as it was just too low to be of any use.

At that time I did not know that the light had a variable dimming function 
via the included remote for all three colours though..!

Overall impressed, I did a short review video on my Facebook page and 
tagged the company, Sunblesa’ in the post.

A few hours later, my video had 
been shared by the Company 
and Gavin had sent me a private 
message, asking about my 
thoughts on the light as he was 
looking for any improvements that 
could be made as he wanted this 
light to lead the market on both 
quality and functionality.
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I shared my ‘issues’ with him and over a three-week period, he made 
upgrades and improvements and after a series of messages and videos, 
he sent me the ‘version 2’ to trial with all the improvements done.

This is my honest review of the Sunblesa, Bivvy Light Mk2 after being 
tested in the garden and used for an eight-day fishing trip to France….

Fully charged at home via the included USB charging lead, I tested all 
the colours and functions before setting it aside ready for the trip. It was 
packed for a week before being used again.

The first thing I noticed was the remote had been simplified and the SOS 
feature had been removed, leaving only four buttons on the remote, On/
Off (same button), White Control, Red Control and Green Control.

And then there were the changes to the light itself…

The ends of the light had been changed and the ‘Plastic Bracket’ was 
gone. Instead, there were magnets incorporated in to the inside of the 
end caps and a thin ‘Metal Strip’ was now in place of the bracket that 
connected ‘strongly’ with the concealed magnets. This made the unit 
much sleeker in appearance when fitted inside the Bivvy.

The light itself was longer by 1cm overall, making it 19.3cm in total but 
with 2cm more visible light 
area and the ‘twist-off’ end cap 
to protect the Input and Output 
connectors had been replaced 
with a tight fitting ‘rubber seal’. 
The housing still contained a 
Metal Hanging Loop and the 
main On/Off Push Button, 
which is also ‘Glow-In-Dark’ 
to help make finding it in total 
darkness a little easier..!
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The whole thing was supplied in the same ‘Hard-Case’ as previous 
version and came with two Lanyards, that can be clipped together, a 
charging cable and instructions.

The light also retained its IP65 rating. For clarity, her is an explanation of 
that rating…

IP64 is a rating for everyday use – IP64 rated as “dust tight” and is splash 
resistant. Therefore splashes of water from a sink or rain will not be a 
problem.

Basically, the light can be left outside when it is raining with no detrimental 
effects caused to it. I have tested this with the garden hose set on 
‘Shower’ and left it for 90 minutes. The light performed perfectly both 
before, during and after. This was prior to fully charging and packing for 
my trip.

The light also has four ‘Blue 
LED’s’ that are visible when 
charging and when you turn the 
light off. Obviously, as the battery 
life decreases, so does the 
number of visible LED’s..!!

In France, the light was used 
every night, mainly on the full 
‘Green’ setting when we were 
sat outside the bivvy. It was on 
for an average of three and half 
hours per night for seven night in 
total and was also used on the 
lowest dimmable ‘White’ setting 
for twelve hours in total and full 
‘White’ setting for three hours 
in total over the whole trip. On 
packing the light away on day
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eight of the trip, the light was showing three ‘Blue LED’s’ and as I have 
not recharged the light since returning, it remains at that level.

To be clear, I did not charge the once whilst I was away fishing and based 
on the above usage, I estimate I could get around two and half weeks of 
use without recharging…pretty impressive I thought.

The Magnets and Metal Strip worked extremely well and the light felt solid 
when fitted to the material of my T1 Bivvy.

The remote worked first time every time and the furthest away I used 
it was approximately 2m. Under full testing before the trip, I found that 
at 5m the remote was ‘hit and miss’ but anything under this distance it 
performed as perfectly. The instruction state 8 to 15m but I got nowhere 
near that distance….and neither would I need to really..!

The ability to ‘alter the brightness’ of the light in any colour mode is 
excellent and the fact that it 
‘remembers’ the last setting is 
also very useful in as much as 
if you have the light set to Mid-
Level Green for example as you 
have used it during the night, 
when you turn it on again it will 
come back on at that setting 
and you will not be blinded by 
a brighter light. I found this to 
be extremely reliable and never 
failed once.

Now, I know there are other 
‘similar’ lights out there and they 
do some or even all of the same 
functions, and no, I have not 
tested this light against any of 
those, but then this is a  review
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of the light I have and not a ‘trial’ against anything else that may be on 
the market, but what I think makes the Sunblesa Bivvy Light Mk2 stand 
out from the others is simply the price you pay for all the functionality and 
don’t forget, it is supplied in a Hard-Case too…!

However, if I was doing a comparison and looking at what is available at 
this time in the Bivvy Light market place, this light has to be compared 
to probably the best known Bivvy Light on the market currently, the RM 
Bivvy Lite ‘Elite’, their top of the range Bivvy Light, which has all the 
same functions and ratings and retails at £49.99. I have seen this light 
in use and heard nothing but good reports about it but resisted the urge 
to purchase simply based on price alone and bought a lower cost option 
instead from another brand.

The Sunblesa Bivvy Light Mk2 has the same Three Light Colours and 
Functions and the same size 2600mAh Battery, and can also be used 

as a ‘Power Bank’ too, the 
same as the RM Elite, but will 
be retailing for around £26.99 
when it is finally released in the 
coming weeks..!

Yes, there are plenty of 
other makes out there and 
at lower prices than even the 
Sunblesa but not with the same 
functionality and don’t think for 
one minute that the lower price 
means lower quality, as in this 
case it certainly doesn’t.

For me, the choice is simple, 
all the functions but a lower 
price…why wouldn’t I..??!!!
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For openness, I would like to make it clear and state that I did not pay for 
the Sunblesa Bivvy Light Mk2 that I have written about here, but neither 
was I paid by or in any form of collaboration with the manufacturer or any 
of their agents for this review. I did have some input in to some of the 
changes made from the Mk1 version, but that was simply because I was 
asked for my opinion and input and other than a free sample light, I have 
received nothing for doing this review. The review is based solely on my 
experience of testing and using the light in ‘real world’ situations and is 
my honest opinion of a very good quality light that suits my ‘Bivvy Light’ 
needs perfectly..! 

Tech Specs.

Run Time (approx. hours)
White Low - 145
White High - 7

Red Low - 300
Red High - 24

Green Low - 300
Green High - 36

Lumens (Max) - 180LM
Colour Temp - 6500k
Remote Distance – up to 5m 
(under my testing)
Battery Capacity - 2600mAh
Full Charge Time - 4 hours
Input/Output - 5v 1A
Net Weight 164g

Size: L-191mm D-36mm
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I took possession of the 78,000mAh ‘Atom’ Power Pack at the end of 
August this year, ahead of a French Carp Fishing trip.

The PowaPacs Atom unit is described on the web site as;

A lightweight, powerful, silent, fumeless, smart solar generator. With the 
option of a solar panel it can utilise clean, green energy from the sun to 
recharge its lithium battery.  ATOM is easy to pack and light to carry, so 
your electronic equipment can always travel with you on every adventure.  
ATOM quickly recharges from a mains supply in approximately 4/6 hours 
or from the sun in approximately 8/11 hours using the 60w solar panel.

It then goes on to describe the features and attributes of both the 
60,000mAh and 78,000mAh units.

www.powapacs.co.uk

However, this is 
not an advert for 
the unit but is my 
honest review after 
using the unit for 
eight days while 
on a Fishing trip at 
the beginning of 
September 2019. 
I would add that 
I purchased the 
unit direct from 
the company and 
this was not given 
to me specifically 
to review and I 
have no links or 
affiliation to the 
company.
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The unit arrived well packaged and was contained in a very smart and 
strong, zip closure, ‘Clam-Shell’ type ‘Carry Case’. Inside the case is pre-
formed high-density foam moulding to house the unit, the Mains Cable 
and Mains Power Supply along with the 12vdc Cable both cables are 
used for recharging the unit either from the mains supply or a vehicle 
‘standard 12vdc output socket’ (Cigarette Lighter Socket). There were 
also some instructions, although the main points of use are actually 
printed on the rear of the unit.

I promptly removed the unit and cables from the supplied Carry Case as 
I would not be using it as I wanted the unit to fit in to a Nash Logix ‘Table 
Tidy’ that I currently use to store and transport my ‘Camera Gear’ when 
fishing. The unit fitted in to this very comfortably along with the other 
equipment I have, so no drama there..!!

On checking the units ‘Charge Level’ by simply pressing the button below 
the User Information Display (UID), which is basically an integrated LED 
Digital Display that shows you Battery Level, Outlets Selected and Power 
Consumption, I could see it 
was at 68% Charged.

Using the mains 4amp 
Charger, I plugged it in, 
and it took approximately 
two and half(ish) hours 
to show 100%. The last 
few percent of charge 
take a little longer than 
anticipated, but the reason 
for this is well documented 
by the manufacture and 
well described in a little 
video explanation that the 
company owner, Chris 
Nicholls uploaded to the 
company Facebook Page.
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The video also gives a good insight to the design and build of the unit and 
plenty of technical information for those of you that want to know the full 
story of the unit and it can be found here;

https://www.facebook.com/Powapacs/videos/2038639072925487/

As I said this is just about my opinion of the unit after using it on the bank 
and my opinion is; The unit is awesome...!!

I had done my research on this unit and what swayed me to choose the 
Atom over the numerous other and probably very good ‘Power Banks’ out 
there, was the fact that this unit also has a 230v 50Hz AC Output, which 
for me, is perfect for recharging my Li-ion Bait Boat Battery without the 
need for a separate ‘Inverter’ or Battery Controller.

In the past and for the last 25 years of French Trips, I have always taken 
a spare ‘Car Battery’ with me and even use this method of power in the 
UK on trips of over 24 hours. Alongside the Car Battery, I take a Solar 

Panel and a Solar 
Charging ‘Controller’ to 
ensure the Battery does 
not get over-charged 
and that the output 
to the items being 
charged is stabilised 
and also a 230vac 
Inverter. This last trip, I 
just took the PowaPacs 
Atom. 

I have not purchased 
one of their Solar 
panels for charging 
‘Off-Grid’ as I already 
have a Solar panel
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that Chris confirmed would do the job, albeit a little slower than there 
ones and also as I would have the car close by should the need to charge 
the Atom arise on this trip.

Admittedly, there are smaller Power Banks out there and for the majority 
of anglers that just need to keep their mobile topped up while on the bank 
for 24 or 48 hour session, these are likely to be absolutely fine and do the 
job as needed, but for me, I spend weeks away on the bank and usually 
on Public Lakes, with no access to any facilities whatsoever and certainly 
no power outlets to use to charge equipment.

I also have to have the capacity to recharge my iPhone, iPad and 
Keyboard, Panasonic Bridge Camera Batteries, Go-Pro Batteries, 
Bivvy Light, Head Torch, 3-Axis ‘Gimble’, Deeper Pro+ and as already 
mentioned, my high power Li-ion Bait Boat Battery, along with the 
Handset Batteries and 
iPad Mini (used to view 
the Raymarine sonar from 
the Bait Boat) too. Now, I 
am not saying that all that 
needs charging all the time, 
but I need to be confident 
that I have the capability to 
do so if required and the 
Atom certainly matched my 
needs.

In use, the unit could not 
be simpler. With 4 x USB 
Outputs, 1 x 12v 10Amp 
DC Output and 1 x 230vac 
(150w with 200w peak).
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The USB Outputs are rated at 5v 3.1amp with Auto Power Detection 
(they switch off once the device plugged in to them is fully charged, and 
everything having Overload and Over Voltage Protection, the unit covers 
every eventuality.

All that said, I do have one small(ish) issue and surprisingly, it is with a 
part of the unit I could happily live without…the integrated LED ‘Torch’. 
Now, the torch works perfectly and gives a nice amount of light and 
is easy to operate, but that is what I found to be annoying…! Let me 
explain…

...to turn on the Torch, there is a button on the top of the units ‘Carry 
Handle’ which is moulded into the casing and the said button stands 
slightly ‘proud’ of the handle. It only rises up about 1mm, yes, 1mm above 
the level of the handle, but, if you pick the unit up, with the button towards 
the palm of your hand, you depress it, which after being pressed for two 
seconds, turns the light on (the same to turn it back off). Now, for the vast 
majority, this will not be an issue but for me, it was pain as I kept doing it. 
The reason was how I had it positioned in the bivvy for ease of use meant 
the switch was always positioned towards the palm of my right hand…!

The other issue was when storing it in ‘my’ chosen bag, I had to ensure 
the Button was not being 
pressed by either the side 
wall of the bag, as it is stiff 
sided, otherwise the light 
could come on in the bag 
and I would not know.

For me, the light could 
be removed or the switch 
recessed slightly and both 
problems I had would be 
history..!

Reviews



140
Now, don’t think for one minute this is a fault of the unit as it is not and 
it was more of an inconvenience to me just because of how the unit 
was positioned in my Bivvy and also, if I stored and transported it in the 
superbly made and very adequate ‘Case’ it was supplied with, the Button 
would never be an issue…but this is my review of what I found..!!

In terms of how it performed as a ‘Power Pack’, I cannot fault it in any 
way shape or form. It was fantastic and surpassed my expectations of 
what a Power Pack can do. Needless to say, the Car Battery is no longer 
part of my Angling Kit.

I’m not going to go in to great detail of the charge times and percentages 
as everyone has different equipment and usage needs of that equipment 
but I did charge my iPhone every day, usually at night while sleeping, and 
thanks to the Carp not playing ball, I had plenty of sleep, my Deeper Pro 
once and I did charge my iPad and Keyboard from flat on one occasion 
during the trip, due to writing articles and reviews for Talking Carp..!

I did not have the need to charge 
either of my Bivvy Lights or my 
Head Torch during the trip and I 
did not take my Bait Boat on this 
trip, however, I did charge from 
‘flat’ a Power Bank Unit and four 
‘Vape’ Batteries, none of which 
were mine I hasten to add and 
when returning from the trip, I 
charged my Bait Boat Battery from 
about half capacity to full, using 
the AC outlet and the Atom was 
left showing 68% when I returned 
and 43% power left after the Boat 
Battery Charge and that is after 
eleven days from the last time it 
was charged, so not bad at all.
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By attaching the Solar Panel (I may buy the PowaPacs one as it is 
probably better quality and specification than the one I currently have), I 
will have a system that is, in theory, indefinitely sustainable for when I am 
Bank Side either here or abroad and much lighter and easier to transport 
than my ‘Car Battery’ setup.

The build quality is first class, the technical and sales service is first 
class and the performance is first class in my honest opinion. I cannot 
see me ever returning to the lugging a Car Battery around the bank ever 
again...!!!

Check out their web site for full details on both the 60,000mAh and the 
78,000mAh units and the other accessories they provide and if you have 
any questions, they are very responsive to both email and their Facebook 
Messenger too.

www.powapacs.co.uk

This is not a comparison against 
other Power Banks on the market at 
the moment but it is definitely one 
you should consider if you are in the 
market for a ‘high end’ Power Bank 
and the Atom, in either capacity size, 
has the added benefit of 230v AC 
output too…!!

All the Best Mark Carper

Instagram: mark_carper257
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Orion Carp Baits Review 
by Bdr Ryan Salisbury
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With the carp fishing industry at a record high carp bait companies are 
popping up everywhere we look. Our social media is flooded with bait 
companies trying to sell the next wonder bait. I’ve been carp fishing for 
the past 25 years and seen companies come and go. Also, what we have 
to remember these are also businesses and the key goal for them is to 
make money. 

I’ve been a field tester for a few companies some really good ones and 
some not so good. It’s hard to believe as an angler we invest in very 
expensive carp set ups and tackle. Locate the fish at your local waters 
and syndicate lakes which all counts for nothing if the bait is of poor 
quality. 

Now by saying companies pop up all the time sometimes a little gem 
pops up now and then. I believe I have found one. While scrolling through 
my social media I saw an ad for field testers required by Orion Carp 
Baits. I was currently a field tester at another company and was having 
some good results. 
However, I was drawn 
in and dropped them a 
message. I had a reply 
straight away from 
John. 

Now it’s very easy 
to email and send 
messages but I believe 
you get more value 
from speaking. So, I 
called John and within 
an instant I knew I had 
made the right decision 
to call. We spoke for 
over an hour not just on 
terms and conditions
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but our love for carp fishing. Also, he explained his business partner Alan 
was also a keen fisherman and knew his stuff as well. The key thing 
I picked up on while on the phone to John was his attention to detail 
breaking the ingredients and percentages down and how much work goes 
into their bait. 

If your reading this, you’ll know as a carp angler we are very particular in 
what we use. Once we find something that works it’s very hard for us to 
leave our comfort zone. Be it hooks, rigs, terminal tackle and especially 
bait!

It wasn’t the bait that convinced me to start a new adventure it was John 
and Alan. I informed my then current bait company I was moving onto 
pastures new which they respected and showed their class and wished 
me luck. That was it. I was a part of the Orion Carp Baits field testing 
team. 

I placed an order requesting for their ALS 16mm boilies which is a Liver 
based bait and their N-Factor 16 mm boilies and pop ups. The N-Factor 

is a nut based 
boilie. As an added 
extra I had a bag 
of white fish meal 
powder and their 
liquid food in 
Robin Red. Also, I 
had a tub of their 
newly launched 
hook bait Regal 
7’s. 

First, I tested the 
ALS range and 
preparation is key, 
so I coated
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a kilo of ALS boilies in the Robin Red liquid food and left it for a couple 
of hours. Then finished them off with a white fish meal coating. Left it 
overnight ready for the next day’s session. You can see how I prepared 
the bait with this link: https://youtu.be/Z59AmBSA_c8

The wife and I decided to do a sort day session from 10 am to 02:30 
pm just in time to collect the children from school. We went to our local 
water at Shear Water on the Longleat estate. Armed with the Duo Tackle 
Ronnie/Spinner rig set up size 6 OS Krank hook topped off with the 
N-Factor pop up we were ready to attack the lake. Once arriving and 
locating the fish first we got the rods in. Attaching a small PVA mesh with 
a few ALS boilies hoping for them quick bites.

Now we all dream of them sessions where you don’t have time to think. 
But I didn’t expect it to have such an impact in a short period of time. We 
had our first in 30 mins and after that first bite it didn’t stop. As we were 
taking photos the other rods kept going off. Double takes everywhere. In 
a period of 4 hours we

Reviews



146
had 14 takes landing 11 carp and the bream we lost count. We were 
struggling to get all our rods in the water all at one time. It was total 
madness. Location is key but combined with a quality bait and top end 
tackle you are always onto a winner. 

Over the coming weeks I did another few quick day sessions and one 
24 hr session using the N-Factor boilies combined with pop ups. It never 
failed me either landing a mirror just over 26 lb backed up with plenty of 
carp and bream. In 3 sort day sessions and one 24 hr session we had 44 
takes landing 39 carp and the bream well just as many. 

Now I know I’m a field tester, but I honestly believe Orion Carp Baits is 
the next best thing to come out of Yorkshire. Obviously after Yorkshire 
tea. Now if anyone who’s reading this is struggling for a bite or fancy a 
change and stand out from the crowd. Just jump over to Orion Carp Baits 
website and check them out. The team are super friendly and are always 
up for a good chat about fishing. I cannot recommend them enough.

Thank you for reading my article. For Orion Carp Baits website click the 
link:
www.orioncarpbaits.co.uk

For the end tackle visit Duo Tackles website:
www.duotackle.co.uk
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Name required 

Richard Southam

Richard caught this lovely common carp at 23lb from tricky 
Lichfield City lake Stowe Pool.

Fishing at 10 wraps to a clearing in the weed, using a 15mm 
Mainline Baits ib pop up on a Ronnie Rig resulted in the 
capture of this fish.
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Name required 

John Kane
 
My other half caught this stunning fish called Big Orange at 
29lb 3oz from out of our club waters Harting Coombe, the 
smile says it all. 
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Andrew Taylor
Great 36 hours session on Angel Lake in Bridgnorth. I got 
invited on a lake exclusive booking to this beautiful venue, 
happy days. 
I ended up banking 3 fish, 1 Carp came in at 18lb on the 
nose, and then a brace of Sturgeon, the first being 17lb and 
the second being 18lb 6oz. 
All fish were caught on Mainline Cell Wafters over a bed of 
Cell Power Particle, except one Sturgeon fell to Spicy Crab 
Wafter over a bed of crushed Spicy Crab boilies and pellet. 
All fish where caught on RidgeMonkey end tackle as well 
as weights from Harrings’ Bio-Weights and Castaway PVA 
products.
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Alan Beacher 

Back on the bank after a short 
break to recharge my batteries, I 

wasn’t disappointed. Probably the 
oldest canal warrior I’ve ever had or 
seen, with battle scars and old age 
not the best looking or biggest fish. 
Fallen to Rod Hutchinson’s coconut 
crunch 15mm pop-up. After treating 
her I returned her to the water from 
the Rod Hutchinson retaining sling 

to fight another day.

Catch Reports

I started my local canal session on Friday 13th.  I was very 
optimistic that this could turn into a nightmare session. 
As it turned out, it was a very good session. At about 11pm   got a 
couple of bleeps which resulted in a nice size Bream, this was the 
start of things to come. As I settled down for the night not expecting 
no more action, one of my other rods I had a drop back on my 
swinger and then slowly pulled up tight, as I hit it I thought it was 
another Bream but I was wrong. This lovely 13lb 9oz mirror carp. I 
put the carp in my Rod Hutchinson safety sling as I got organised 
with the camera gear and to re-do the rod. As I was getting ready 
to take the photos the rod that I repositioned minutes earlier all of a 
sudden burst into action resulting in this stunning 14lb 12oz mirror.  
All fish falling to the Rod Hutchinson 15mm Coconut Crunch popup 
with a scattering of Coconut Crunch boilies which were glugged in 
the matching glug using my version of the multi-rig with Deception 
Angling size 8 hooks and end tackle doing the business. 
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I started my local canal session on Friday 13th.  I was very 
optimistic that this could turn into a nightmare session. 
As it turned out, it was a very good session. At about 11pm   got a 
couple of bleeps which resulted in a nice size Bream, this was the 
start of things to come. As I settled down for the night not expecting 
no more action, one of my other rods I had a drop back on my 
swinger and then slowly pulled up tight, as I hit it I thought it was 
another Bream but I was wrong. This lovely 13lb 9oz mirror carp. I 
put the carp in my Rod Hutchinson safety sling as I got organised 
with the camera gear and to re-do the rod. As I was getting ready 
to take the photos the rod that I repositioned minutes earlier all of a 
sudden burst into action resulting in this stunning 14lb 12oz mirror.  
All fish falling to the Rod Hutchinson 15mm Coconut Crunch popup 
with a scattering of Coconut Crunch boilies which were glugged in 
the matching glug using my version of the multi-rig with Deception 
Angling size 8 hooks and end tackle doing the business. 

Following my success from the last 
couple of trips, a good moon phase 
meant I could not miss the opportunity to 
hit the bank again and add to my album. 
My luck was still in with one recapture 
at 12lb 6oz and a new fish at 14lb 7oz, 
nice to see them both in good condition. 
Rod Hutchinson Coconut Crunch 15mm 
popups as hook bait, with a scattering 
of Coconut Crunch chopped boilies 
all glugged in the matching glug, have 
proven to be a winner on my last few 
sessions on my local canal.  
Good luck in your angling if you’re out on 
the bank this weekend. 
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Ben Blackham

Catch report Team X 
Stream Ben Blackham 
sent in this beauty a 
few days ago, like Ben 
said, size don’t always 
matter when your 
landing lovely scaled 
mirror carp like this. 
Nothing big but a lovey 
fish caught on a Ronnie 
ring with a citruz pop 
up. 

Well done Ben great 
angling, fish mint mate

Amy Powell
Team X Stream Amy 
Powell I’ve just had a 
British pb while enjoying 
a good session at 
Clattercote reservoir using 
Tor baits squido wafters 
and squido slime on the 
top of a pva mesh filled 
with pellets. 
This is great angling 
from Amy 20lbs 8 oz with 
a broken finger due to 

another carp.
Now that’s very nice angling and 
some lovely catch.Well done on 
your new pb

Catch Reports



Bobbie Temple

Catch report Team X Stream @
liverpool_carp_angling.1 Bobbie 
has had a great session on the 
bank enjoying this catch. Caught 
on standed hair rig, it gave him a 
screamer of a run and a great fight, 
using robber red pellets. 
Big well done mate great angling 
beautiful fish.

Joel Clayton

Catch report Team X 
Stream @joel_clayton1 
& @dylan_mawer1 have 
hit it off the mark. It’s their 
2 week of learning about 
fishing and today they have 
shown patience and made 
it pay off landing their 1st 
Sefton park battler and their 
1st carp. After moving from 
another location to stay out 
the rain. 
They moved to the cave 
and it’s all worked out 
perfect for them both giving 
them the fishing bug more 
after catching this beauty.
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Trevor Royal

Carpopaths catch report  
Trevor Royal done well on a 
club water the other night, 
bagging this 20lb 2oz mirror, 
well done mate top angling
(Carpopaths)

Jamie Evans 
has had a great session with friends 
this week, getting some lovely 
catches and getting a few 30s 
making it a new Pb for Jamie. Jamie 
will be looking forward to visiting 
Linear again. 
Well done mate great angling.
Congratulations on a new pb
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Darren 
Plumber

Nice little hour 
well spent for 
Carpopaths team 
member Darren 
using Baitworks 
Atlantic Heat as 
advised by myself 
well done mate top 
angling

Catch Reports

Derry Mathews

Catch report Park 
Lake Unit. After Losing 
2.....Carpopath Derry 
Matthews was hoping 
to get this in...a 15 
minute fight then 
it went into the net 
caught on a Ronnie 
Rig with all of the 
Ability Tackle Ltd 
components and an 
essential cell pop up. 
Top angling mate
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Joseph Lee
I caught up with 
Carpopath Joseph Lee 
the other night and it 
was a mint night for joe 
landing 9 fish in total, 
all fish fell to the A-force 
boilie on a simple blow 
back rig sitting on a bed 
of perfected particles 
top angling joe well 
done 
(Carpopaths)

Kaedyn 
Kamara

It’s great to get the 
young guys into 
Carping, so a big 
well done to young 
Kaedyn Kamara 
today landing his 
first ever fish and it 
being a 17lb common 
on the Baitworks 
well done mate top 
angling

(Carpopaths)
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Marcus 
Lewis
Carpopaths Pb Alert 
Marcus Lewis is well 
a truly hooked on 
carp angling now after 
landing this stunning 
14lb common on 
Baitworks. Its a new PB 
on the for Marcus as 
he is usually a match 
angler, well done mate 
top angling.

Ste Grenade
An early morning call from this lovely 17lb mirror for Ste Grenade on a 
new water, using Sticky Baits krill topped with a bit of fake corn, with a 
boilie spod mix over the top well done mate top angling
(Carpopaths)
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Kristian Horlock
Well what a crazy trip to Croatia!! I ended up having 54 

carp to 62lb 3oz. It was mental action every night and only 
2 fish in the day. 2174 miles round trip…. the things we do 

for carp!! Using Mainline Cell  and Banoffee boilies. A crazy 
amount of spodding was required to keep the fish coming 

and it definitely broke in my new Fox x5 rods
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Luke Dean
28lb 4oz common carp named Penelope smashing my new 

pb Caught from Big billenge Northwich
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The Diaries of a Short Session 
Carper

By Paul Richardson

Saul Cases 
Vidal

Spain

Short session on my 
local river in which I 
was able to capture 
this beautiful Mirror, 
caught on a bed of 

seaweed Boilie on a 
blowback rig 

Nick Parker
Taken on a corkdust wafter over MPT1 boilie on the slip D 
rig.
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Steve Cock
long after Steve fished to a clear spot at 80 yards where he 
presented KMG hook baits on IQ D rigs and baited with Rod 

Hutchinson KMG Boilies, hemp & maize. The fish known 
as The Fat Linear at 41lb 12oz a new pb and first UK forty 

topped a 6 fish catch including a 31lb mirror.

Danny Hope

Blasford hill fishery

Danny Landed three carp 
with this one being the 
best. 25.12 
caught on epic baits uk. 
A sweet creams pop up 
fished over some free 
offerings getting me



Luke
Team member Adrian headed out for a quick overnighter 
between work at his local water which resulted in 2 fish. 
Both weighing in at 18lb. One fish fell to a SaTaN snowman 
presentation whilst the other was caught on a white SaTaN 
pop up teamed up with a solid pva bag of matching pellet!
Good angling Adrian



Luke & Taya
New team member Luke took his daughter Taya out fishing 
for a 24hr session netting 19 fish in total with the biggest 
going 19lb 4oz and his daughter landing her first ever carp at 
16lb 4oz! All the fish were tempted by our Le Nutz boilies!!
Great angling Luke and Taya and welcome to the team!



Team member Stephen headed to Linbrook Fishery for the Vader 
Baits social.
The fishing was slow all around the lake on the weekend, but he 
did have some fizzing in his swim signs of feeding fish along the 
far margin Friday night and Saturday rolled by without any action. 
Stephen was woken early hours at 4.30am to a couple of bleeps 
and his bobbin rising jumping out of his bivvy he was in and was 
convinced it was a catfish until about 3 rods lengths out when the 
fish hit the surface a lovely common after taking off on 2 or 3 runs 
it was in the net. These beauty common weighed in at 26lb! The fish 
was tempted by a solid pva bag with crushed Le Nutz boilies teamed 
with a Le Nutz boilies tipped with a yellow Le Nutz pop up trimmed. 
This fish was the winner of the social.
Great angling Stephen and congratulations on 1st place





Aaron Isles 
son on pit

Fred Lynch 
39lb 9oz 
Bruno



Graeme 
Andrews 
27lb 10oz

Paul Armes 
with chunk 
31lb 4oz

Dean Morgan 
The long 
common 30lb 
4oz

Dave 
Morgan 
with Bruno 
40lb 2oz

Kris 
Jenkins 
26lb mirror
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Dave Worlock 
Drop tail 31lb 
2oz



Paul Armes 
31lb 1oz 
Captain hook
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Alby SmithWyreside Fisheries

www.wyresidelakes.co.uk
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01524 792093
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Well,we are now 8months into 2019 and what a fantastic few months it has 
been.The biggest out of Lake Chira this year so far is a 47lber along with 
many other 40s,43 and 45 many upper 30s and 30s,the fish have definitely got 
bigger and still as beautiful as ever and the great fight of the Canary Carp as 
always is truly amazing!!
Many holidays with the guys either staying on the bank 24hrs a day or having 
one of our accommodations,either apartments or a beautiful Canary House 
with pool that van sleep up to 6 persons,great for fishing the days,cooling off 
in the pool with a few cold ones and bbq!!! something for everyone ,either with 
the lads or bring the family.
You can also book any duration short break on the bank or with 
accommodation.
If you are coming to Gran Canaria on a holiday,we offer day excursions either 
carp or bass fishing and we have a separate day trip area where we offer an 
all inclusive day including your pick up and drop off from your hotel or meeting 
point,a guided mountain drive,2 rod Nash set up with all relevant tackle and 
equipment,bait,end tackle ,license,light lunch and refreshments and you are 
fully guided ,8hours of fishing in the beautiful mountains ,peace and tranquil 
and some of those stunning Chira carp!!
We do have the odd weeks left for 2019 and we are already booking for 2020.
We do have our offer on for a minimum of 4 anglers we offer a free apartment 
for the duration of your holiday.
So if you want to turn your dreams into reality and see what everyone is talking 
about and catch some of the famous Lake Chira carp ,look no further and 
contact Ali or Dave at Carpgrancanaria.com,info@costadelcarping.com or 
0034637939680 Facebook,Instagram,message or Whatsapp.
We also offer tailor made holidays for you,maybe a weeks fishing and a week 
on the beach!!!

Non fishing partners are catered for and groups are welcome.
Tight lines

Dave,Ali,Joe and the team at carpgrancanaria.com.
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Citrus Blend Boilies
Bringing a new concept to high attract 
baits. Due to the inclusion of soluble low-
range PH ingredients the Citrus Blend 
changes the surrounding waters PH level 
which mimics natural food signals. The 
ultimate bait for instant results no matter 
the water temperature.
Available in 1kg resealable bags – 
14mm/18mm
RRP £8.99

 

Citrus Blend Pop-Ups
Infused with powerful citrus extracts and 
organic acids, made with our advanced 
pop-up mix to produce these intensely 
vibrant pop-ups. Reliably buoyant they 
will remain popped up indefinitely and 
continue to disperse feeding triggers in 
any water temperature or depth.
Available in 200ml tubs – 14mm/18mm
RRP £4.99

Citrus Blend Stickmix
Made from a carefully selected 
combination of citrus extracts, organic 
acids, soluble proteins and mixed meals 
to provide a moist ready to use stick 
mix. A strong vivid colour which will not 
dissolve or dull down for presenting the 
ultimate visual trigger.
Available in 1kg resealable bags
RRP £5.99



Citrus Blend Syrup
A completely versatile PVA friendly syrup 
loaded with citrus extracts and organic 
acids developed to supply an easy to use 
tool for enhancing a multitude of baits. 
Due to its naturally dense consistency 
and water soluble ingredients it will 
disperse through the layers starting from 
the bottom up.
Available in 500ml bottles
RRP £7.99

Citrus Blend Wafters
These critically balanced dumbell shaped 
hookbaits are infused to the core with our 
unrivalled blend of citrus extracts and 
organic acids. Painstakingly developed to 
provide the perfect option for creating a 
balanced presentation.
Available in 200ml tubs – 14mm/18mm
RRP £4.99

Cream Seed Washed Out Pop-Ups
A mix of 3 subtle colours all boosted with the 
unique Cream Seed additives. Utilising the 
key ingredients of the range in conjunction 
with our premium buoyancy aid that will keep 
each bait popped up indefinitely.
Available in 200ml tubs – 14mm/18mm
RRP £5.99
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Thankyou for reading and as always 
your continued support

Please send your articles and catch reports 
by the 28th October 2019 for next months 

magazine

brian.dixon@talking carp.co.uk
buggy@talkingcarp.co.uk
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YOU !!!!!!!
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