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Rupert Whiteman
editorial

As you’ll probably have gathered by the 
cover, we are marking yet another 
milestone this month, with it being 
the 350th issue.

I really hope you enjoy the 
content we have managed to amass. First up, I must 
extend a huge thank you to the Rt. Hon. Mr Paisley 
for his efforts in tracking around the countryside, 
a thankless task I know only too well, to interview 
Chris Yates for one of his Big Interviews, the first 
part of which you can obviously find in this month’s 
magazine. It is so big in fact, that in the transition 
between dictaphone and word processor it has 
become apparent that we are going to have to pan it 
out over three issues!

Dave Lane’s storytelling has continued to gather 
pace throughout his ‘A Trip Down Memory Lane’ 
pieces all-year long and I felt his last, on The Mere, 
was very good, but this much shortened account of 
his time on Burghfield is equally so.

Chris Ball has the second part of his look at the 
formative years of the history and fishing of Savay, 
particularly at some of the astonishing results (for the 
time) compiled by Mike Wilson, during the 1960s and 
70s.

This issue also marks the beginning of a 
photography series that should, I hope, be as 
enjoyable and, more importantly, understandable, 
for anybody interested in pursuing it as a side-line 
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LEFT BOTTOM
One of Chris’ original photos of his record fish, as 
used on this month’s cover

LEFT TOP
Hugh Miles and Chris on the Redmire shallows 
with Kevin the Scarecrow

whilst out fishing, as it is to those who are looking 
to raise their game up a notch or several. As is the 
way with many of these things, it won’t necessarily 
run in any semblance of order as all the people I have 
corralled into helping are incredibly busy in their 
own right.

To that end, we are going to start with Shaun 
Young. Shaun is going to begin by taking a look at 
simply getting your basic settings correct, before 
going in to slightly more detail with regards to what 
will help your shots stand out from the crowd with 
some fairly simple post-process work. For those of you 
who haven’t seen any of Shaun’s work, rest assured 
his landscape photography is quite simply as good as 
I’ve seen from anybody with links to carp fishing.

With fingers crossed and a following wind, 
we shall be following Shaun’s piece with others on 
shooting at night, aperture, composition and catch 
shots, all in fairly short order, as we head through the 
winter months.

Myles Gibson is back following a mini-hiatus. 
This month sees him starting to get to grips with 
his current target venue – a tricky and snag-infested 
lake, plus some of its wily inhabitants. Mr Chillcott 
ponders evolution, of sorts, and takes a stern sideways 
glance at what are the cons and cons of using a bait 
boat, in his eyes at least. Darrell has been flitting here, 
there and everywhere on missions of both a personal 
and business nature. Loz East gives you an overview 
of the recently opened Norton Disney complex, 
which is set to become the flagship venue for Embryo 
Angling Habitats. Jules makes a return too, and has 
a wistful gaze back over the past 350 issues and in 
doing so takes stock of where he was and what he was 
up to at various points along the timeline. And there 
is also an article on just why some of the chemicals 
and substances that can be found in bait are more 
attractive than others, from none other than the 
legend that is Kevin Clifford – it is much appreciated, 
Kev, as I know I didn’t time this particular request 
very well at all.

To round things off on things other than the 
norm, we have a technical piece with a twist from 
a ‘gentleman’ named Adam Whittington. Some of 
you may know him, some of you may have heard 
of him, but if you’ve not, please don’t skip past his 
feature. If you read it in the nature it was intended, 
it is both informative and very bloody funny. I hope 
you all enjoy what the team have worked tirelessly 
to put together while having to adhere to (read, fight 
against) my slightly alternative deadlines.

Until next month, be lucky...

Delivering performance to satisfy the most discerning angler

12ft 3.5lb | £199.99
12ft 9in 3.5lb | £219.99
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info@mainline-baits.com

Visit: www.mainline-baits.com
Contact: info@mainline-baits.com 

George Loughlin: 37lb 6oz, 
Dedicated Cell Freezer Bait!

Ben Jones: 38lb 14oz, ‘Cluster’ 
Dedicated Cell Freezer Baits!

Darren Lamey: River Nene 
The Link Freezer Bait boilies!

Welcome to our latest “What’s Occurring” round-up of carp captures from around the world! Another 
collection of catch reports from day-ticket waters, syndicates, as well as European venues. A truly broad 
and vast spectrum of carpy results that have been coming in to us of late! Don’t forget you can upload your 
catch reports direct to our website. So, if you’ve just caught a corker, a new PB or anything in-between we 
want to hear about it! Send your catch reports to info@mainline-baits.com or via our website to feature!

Ollie Try with a huge 47lb 4oz Horton 
mirror taken on a Pineapple Juice 
pop-up fished over Essential Cell!

CAUGHT ON MAINLINE? THEN VISIT OUR WEBSITE NOW!

www.mainline-baits.com

The mighty ‘Kev’s Linear’ banked by Anthony Jones at a huge 47lb 1oz falling to a mix of Cell and The Link boilies!

Occurring!’‘What’s...



3CARPWORLDLIKE, TWEET, SUBSCRIBE &
FOLLOW  MAINLINE BAITS

John Wilkes made his first visit to Farlows Lake 
and duly winkled out ‘The Big Common’ at 42lb 
8oz with a solid bag containing a Fybre wafter!

Sean Kelly: 65lb 12oz, Croatia 
High Impact Banoffee boilies!

Damian Davies: 27lb 10oz, 
Essential IB Balanced Wafter! 

Lee Goddard: 41lb 8oz - 
The Link Freezer Bait boilies!

Mark Johnson’s continues his run of form on 
the Folly syndicate - catching this 38lb mirror 
on his super-reliable Cell boilie approach!

Yet more big-fish results coming from Adam 
Reed fishing his southern syndicate, this huge 
common another recent Cell boilie catch!

A Toasted Almond pop-up fished over Cell 
boilies worked a treat for Sarah Brown fishing 
Trent View Fishery to land this 30lb 8oz mirror!

info@mainline-baits.com

SUBMIT YOUR CATCH REPORT AND JOIN THE ELITE - JUST LIKE THESE ANGLERS!

upload your catch reports!

CARP
Round-up!Occurring!’‘What’s...
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From the bivvy
INTERESTING STUFF WE THOUGHT YOU MIGHT LIKE TO KNOW

Check us out online www.carpworldmagazine.com  \\  Send us your overseas catch report...  

One of carp fishing’s 
biggest personalities has 
joined Carp Spirit and 
Dynamite Baits
Ian Russell joins a growing line-up of top anglers with 
an aim of bringing more angling experience and high-
quality content to the brand in the UK and in Europe. 
As well as a wealth of experience in carp fishing, Ian is 
one of the UK’s best-loved anglers, with more than 27 
years working in the angling industry.

Ian’s carp angling pedigree is matched by very 
few. He has caught dozens of known 40s in the UK, 
and had well over 100 English 30-pounders. He’s also 
won numerous carp fishing matches from Battlecarp 
to the more recent, Carp Wars and is well known 
as carp fishing’s ‘Mr Nice Guy’. Ian is also a regular 
face on TV for the likes of Sky Television, as well as 
various online platforms and he regularly features in 
numerous fishing magazines.

His dedicated passion and love for the sport as well 
as a keen interest in helping to shape angling’s future, 
made the decision to join Carp Spirit and Dynamite 
an easy one: “After being with Avid for the past nine 
and a half years, I feel it’s time to start afresh and 
the opportunity to join an innovative and forward-
thinking brand like Carp Spirit was too much to 
turn down. The brand is already huge in Europe and 
has some truly amazing products. I’m really looking 
forward to helping establish the brand in the UK. The 
icing on the cake is that I also get to use Dynamite. 
I’ve always been a fan of Terry Hearn’s baits and can’t 
wait to get on the CompleX-T” he said.

Dynamite’s Head of Marketing, Daryl Hodges 
added: “With his experience, passion for the sport 
and personality, Ian is the perfect fit for both Carp 
Spirit and Dynamite. We are really looking forward 
to working together to bring the angling public some 
exciting and high-quality content and new products.”
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The Army Angling Federation has been a brilliant 
supporter of Angling Projects over many years and 
has raised thousands of pounds for the charity. Lt 
Col. Mark Harrison said: “We feel it is wonderful 
work that Les and his team do and it is the intention 
of the Army Angling Federation (coarse) to continue 
supporting their cause. The money we raise is from 
our fishing festival which is run once a year”.

Les Webber commented: “Angling Projects 
has been running for 42 years now and has never 
received a penny of funding from any official 
government bodies, nor from any of our sport’s 
governing bodies, such as The NFA, the JAGB, or the 
self-appointed Angling Trust. It is only with support 
from groups like the Army Angling Federation 
(coarse) and caring anglers, that we can offer all our 
time facilities and equipment, free of charge, to all 
the groups that visit our Centre”.

Les added: “To all those that have supported 
Angling Projects over so many, many years now, I 
would like to extend a very big thank you to each 
and every one of you”.

In the October of 2018, Stephen May and business partner, 
Dave Marvell, sat down to look at where the On The Beaten 
Track as a business was headed and set out their plans for 
the future. It was at this point that discussions quickly 
turned to the name. As an outlet for Stephen’s own personal 
photography and videography work, which was how OTBT 
originally started, this worked and made sense, but for what 
had now turned into a successful brand, it was too long 
winded, too much of a mouthful and not memorable enough. 
However, people had become used to the brand identity and 
to change it now when what they were doing was working, 
seemed a bit like trying to fix something that wasn’t actually 
broken. This is where things began to turn a bit ugly. On 
submitting their trademark application, they were notified 
that 2 other similar trademarks existed and both had 
opposed our application. Now, without boring you with all 
the legal ramifications which go hand in hand with fighting 
a case like this, after months of negotiations, costs (and their 
patience) soon began to spiral, to the point where they had to 

The Army Angling 
Federation 
(coarse) visit 
Angling Projects

On the beaten track 
rebrand to kumu

Short Ferry Caravan Park

www.shortferry.co.uk    01526 398021

5 Lakes, River Fishing

Swimming Pool

Large Pub with Entertainment*

Tourers Welcome

*see website for details

step back and ask 
themselves - 
why are they 
fighting to keep 
something that 
they’ve already 
agreed doesn’t 
actually work? 

The idea was that they would devise another 4 letter name 
which utilised the same crest as their current brand mark to 
maintain the brand recognition that they had already built 
up and maintained the same concept as OTBT, and finally 
settled on KUMU. The important thing to understand, is 
that the brand, essentially, hasn’t changed - you can still 
expect the same level of design and creativity that they’ve 
become synonymous with. They’ll be revealing exactly what 
we’ve been up to over the last few months shortly, so make 
sure you’re subscribed to their newsletter and following their 
social channels to find out first. 
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Check us out online www.carpworldmagazine.com  \\  Send us your overseas catch report...  

First Trip, First 
Cast, First Fish, 
First Forty!
Working alongside some of carp fishing’s most recognisable 
faces, as the marketing manager for Korda Developments, John 
Wilkes is a man that spends the majority of his time posting 
about other angler’s conquests, or coming up with creative 
ways to tell the world about the brand’s latest project/product.

When the opportunity arose to get out on the bank as part 
of his working week, it was just another great day in a dream 
job. John was required to visit the KordaKoach, Rob Burgess, at 
the famous Farlows Lake, in Buckinghamshire, to observe, and 
work on, one of their latest projects - Adult Carp Academy. John 
and Rob already currently work together on the KordaKoach 
project, which offers free coaching to those fishing day-ticket 
waters - the purpose (and Danny Fairbrass’ vision) is to ensure 
that anglers get the absolute most from their carp fishing every 
time they visit the bank.

The latest offering is an extension of this, and was born 
as a result of the day-ticket waters that Rob was visiting not 
having enough anglers fishing them mid-week. The solution 
was to pre-book tuitions via Adult Carp Academy, for a small 
fee (£50 per person for groups of two to four, for 24 hours), and 
this would guarantee attendees, in the lead-up to him coaching 
on a less personal basis on the busier Fridays, Saturdays and 
Sundays. Prior to opening up bookings, the team ran a ‘soft 
launch’ to make sure everything was as good as it could be 
for future attendees. Keep your eyes peeled for future Adult 
Carp Academy dates, being launched soon. The small £50 
contribution for Adult Carp Academy will be donated to 
Embryo Angling’s fantastic lake fencing project to help this 
non-profit charity protect lakes from predation up and down 
the country.

Once the guys on the academy were busy putting their 
new-found skills to the test, John, who was visiting the venue 
for the first time, decided to get his rods out. 

“With some useful knowledge from Rob about the lake, I 
had a good lead around and found a nice spot. I was in a swim 
known as Scott’s Left and was fishing towards the Factory 
Bank. My confidence was high, as the weather and wind 
were perfect, and a fish showed directly on the spot as I was 
preparing the rods, so the excitement was building. I opted for 
a Solidz PVA bag as I wanted to encourage a quick bite and I 
knew fish were already in the area. My first cast hit the clip 
and fell through the water landing perfectly. I had that weird 
one-off feeling when your mind tells you ‘that’s a bite’. I saw 
that Rob had seen the cast land spot on and I got a knowing 
nod from him - there was a real buzz in the air. I only fish two 
rods, and so after ensuring the second rod was out, I wandered 
over to see how the Adult Carp Academy lads were getting on 
next door. 

“Just a few hours passed and Rob and I were standing in 
my swim watching the guys Spomb out. The angle from my 

swim was perfect to observe, and as we watched, my left rod 
disturbed the peaceful slapping of the Spomb hitting the water, 
as the tip pulled round with serious force, and I was on it in 
seconds as I was standing right next to it. The fish kited right 
and immediately it was obvious it was a decent one. The power 
of the fish was impressive, and it stayed deep during the entire 
fight, finally creating the biggest boil of water Rob and I have 
ever seen. The fish moved so much water we just looked at each 
other with shock and excitement. Rob was standing, landing 
net in hand, whilst the two students watched on. I had walked 
backwards to bring the fish up in the water so I was behind 
Rob, and as she come to the surface it was hidden from my 
sight. A huge dark shape had come to the surface apparently 
though and Rob turned round to look at me, a huge smile on 
his face, he turned back and concentrated on his important 
netting duties. Just as the fish was beaten one of the students, 
Nick, shouted ‘He’s caught the Big Common, hasn’t he!’ and 
with that Rob lifted the landing net.  Our celebrations began 
immediately, no one could believe it. We knew how special this 
moment was – it was the Big Common, the biggest fish in the 
lake and my new PB. It was my first trip to Farlows, my first 
cast, my first bite, my first fish and my first forty. My legs 
were like jelly, I was speechless!

“The fish was caught using a Solidz PVA bag with a short 
and simple rig, made with 18lb Supernatural braid and a size-6 
Wide Gape X, finished with a tiny piece of silicone tubing to 
trap the hair. A trimmed down Mainline Fyberwafter soaked 
in Squid Goo was the hookbait, combined with Mainline 
Match Activated pellets in the PVA bag.

“I would like to say a big thank you to Rob Burgess for, not 
only his netting skills, but the selfless excitement he showed 
when I caught the Big Common, and the magnificent photos I 
will have forever.”
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C H R I S  Y AT E S 
I N T E RV I E W  

 PA RT  I

Tim Paisley

Over the course of the next three issues, Tim 
sits down with Chris Yates to find out a little bit 

more about life and times of the man behind 
the quirky dress sense and antique equipment. 

That he has accrued an almost legendary 
status is not without meritas, in one form or 
another, he has most likely played a pivotal 

part in the angling of almost anyone between 
the ages of 30 and 50 in this country

Chris Yates talking to Tim Paisley

“I had no friends or relations who fished. As a child the 
very existence of carp would never have become known 

to me had I not lived close to the pond. Yet those fish 
affected me like sparks in petrol.”

Chris Yates, Casting at the Sun
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W“We could do with a special feature for Carpworld 
350”, I was assured by Clan Clifford. I had to think 
that one through. “How do you feel about an 
interview with Chris Yates?” I asked, having no 
idea whether or not Chris would agree to such an 
idea. “That would be special”, was the response, 
which was encouraging, except that it meant I 
would have to try and arrange and execute such 
a feature.

My last meeting with the great man had 
been in the 1990s, and since then there had been 
a lot of water under the bridge. On the other hand 
ever since our paths first crossed when Chris 
accompanied Hutchy to come up to Sheffield to 
speak at the inaugural meeting of the Carp Society 
he has never been anything less than supportive 
of my own endeavours, and the Society’s. So I rang 
him, and he was up for the idea, subject to us finding 
a mutually convenient date for us to get together 
for the taping of the interview. I say ‘mutually 
convenient’ but such was the significance of 
such an occasion in my mind that anywhere, at 
any time, would have been convenient for me. 
Chris is a busy man and had other priorities, so 
arranging the meeting at Chris’s home in the 
wilds of Wiltshire was fraught with difficulty, 
but doable. And thus it came to pass that in early 
July Julie and I spent a day with Chris, revisiting 
the past, drinking his special brew of tea (he is an 
acknowledged tea connoisseur), and exploring his 
extraordinary angling and real life. Exploring? 
‘Skimming the surface’ would probably be more 
accurate because this amazing man has so many 
talents, and so many different streams in his life, 
that to do the ‘three score years and ten’ of his life 
to date would be an impossibility.

Most of you will know that Chris caught a 
record carp, co-starred in A Passion for Angling, 
and has had some books published. I knew that, 
and knew as much as the contents of his books had 
revealed, which wasn’t a lot, as it turned out. So 
much of what follows came as an exploration as 

much an interview, and at the end of it, and after 
I had needed to go back to Chris to ask him to 
answer some more questions thrown up by the first 
attempt, I viewed Chris in a completely different 
light. He is a photographer, designer, radio and 
TV broadcaster, film maker, writer, and author of 
some growing significance. Until the interview I 
had thought of him as an angler. He is a man of 
great presence and charm, and since exploring his 
CV I have come to the conclusion that he is not 
just an angling institution, but a national treasure, 
too. I have compiled numerous Big Interviews in 
the past, and previously only Chris’s friend Rod 
Hutchinson’s has run to more than two parts. 
This one runs to three. It is impossible to do Chris 
justice, but we can only try.

He would be the first to acknowledge that he 
is not the most organised of people, so, like Rod, 
although he is a photographer, locating significant 
material from his photographic records has 
proved difficult. I’ll start with the only picture I 
have of me with Chris, which was taken 30 years 
ago, as the date on the podium confirms.  This 
was at the Society Winter Conference of 1989, 
an event which took place while the TV series 
A Passion for Angling was being filmed and 
compiled. My thanks to Chris and his hospitality 
and cooperation in making what follows possible, 
both in terms of exploring his accomplishments, 
and his recollections of them.

TP: During the time I’ve known you, or known 
of you, as a carp angler, your occupation has been 
that of a ‘freelance illustrator’. You come across as 
a very cultured person, so I’ve always been under 
the impression that you came through the public 
school and university channels to achieve what 
you’ve achieved, but talking prior to the interview 
I gather that’s not the case at all. Can you just 
outline your education, because I think what you 
have achieved will be an encouragement to a lot 
of people who think you need to go through the 
higher education channels to aspire to success in a 
creative pursuit.
CY: I was the family dunce. I have a younger brother 
and an older sister, and they passed their 11-plus. I 
failed my 11-plus, so I went to secondary school, 
and it suited me fine, because I wasn’t cut out for 
an academic education. I thought I would find my 
career in art, and my mother was instrumental in 
getting me into a secondary modern school which 
ran a special art course. Having failed the 11-plus 
you could still qualify for the course if you passed 
a 13-plus in art, which I did. However I still had to 
do maths and geography, but I had three lessons 
per day in art. When I got bored with the other 
academic subjects, as I always did, to have three art 
lessons per day was brilliant. I was there for four 
years, and then it was announced that the school 
would close. So I left secondary modern school at 
15, and managed to get straight into an art school, 
even though I had no qualifications apart from an 
O-level GCE in art. That was when my education 

RIGHT
“What I liked doing 
was to take a picture 
of a landscape, but 
I’d heighten its 
atmosphere by using 
filters”

BELOW
Chris signing copies 
of the Rod Hutchinson 
Remembered tribute 
book during the 
interview in July

BELOW LEFT
The only picture I 
have of me in Chris’s 
presence, which was 
taken 30 years ago, 
as the date on the 
podium confirms
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really began – an art education, and it was a joy. 
I wanted to try all the various disciplines: silk 
screen, lithograph, oil painting, life drawing; you 
do all that in the first year, and thereafter I could 
stay at art school until I was 21. So I had six years 
at art school, which would be impossible now. I 
received a generous grant at age 18 and went on 
to take a diploma in graphic design, though in 
all honesty you do not need diplomas and letters 
after your name; all you really need is a folio 
which demonstrated that you were capable of 
producing original and interesting work, that you 
were doing something that no one else was doing. 
I did in fact receive a Diploma in art, and what 
was called a Licentiate for the Society of Industrial 
Art, and I had a little card printed showing my 
qualifications, thinking it would impress art 
directors and editors, but none of them were 
bothered. They simply needed to view my work 
and assess what I was capable of.

TP: However talented and qualified you were, 
launching yourself on a freelance career in your 
early 20s must have been tougher than you are 
making it sound.
CY: It took a good six months before I got my 
first commission, but once that happened, and 
I realised the trick – which was to engage the 
person to whom you were talking in conversation 
about pursuits other than art and work – then I 
was off and running. For me it was important to 
talk about fishing, because if an art director had 
any life in them then they might enjoy starting 
the meeting with a fishing story before discussing 
whatever project was on offer, which would be the 
design of a front cover of a book jacket or LP cover. 
I created covers for folk music and rock music, 
although what I loved best was classical musical 
covers, because classical music has always been 
my main love. Over the years I suppose I must 
have produced hundreds of LP and CD covers, and 
maybe even more book covers. How I got into that 
was approaching all the major companies – the 
publishing houses and record companies. I’d phone 
and ask if I could call in to show them examples of 
my work, then go along with my transparencies, 
not prints: I would have a few cover prints, but 
mostly they were colour transparencies. They 
would view them on a light box, looking for 
images that had potential, and if they saw things 
that they might be able to use then I might get 
a commission. It was a slow start, but once it got 
going it was exciting work.

TP: You’re slightly understating your 
achievements there, because obviously you had to 
have the talent, and the vision, to create the images 
you created in a very competitive arena – which 
were original images – to interest these agencies to 
aspire to the flow of work in the first place.
CY: You had to have a vision, because if there is no 
vision you are not going to get anywhere. It has to 
be like a passion; it has to be something you are 



almost obsessed about, and if you are creating truly original 
images then that vision has to come across in those images. 
What I liked doing was to take a picture of an interesting 
landscape, but I’d heighten its atmosphere by using filters, 
by superimposition using my Bronica, which is a 2¼ square 
camera, and I’d completely transform the appearance of the 
landscape. I remember I once had a red London bus coming out 
of the roots of a tree – someone would look at that and ask how 
I’d done it, and I’d just be vague and reply that it was something 
to do with a dream I’d just had. They would see the potential in 
that image. Not that they could use it precisely, but they could 
see the potential. For instance, there was a novel about the 
hijacking of a Jumbo jet, which the hijackers were threatening 
to fly into the Houses of Parliament, and this is going back 
to many years before what happened in New York. I knew I 
could create that image in my camera – an image of a Jumbo 
jet crashing into the Houses of Parliament. On another occasion 
I had to blow the Houses of Parliament up, and I had to create 
that disaster image while standing with my equipment on the 
South Bank. A policeman came along as I was superimposing a 
mushroom cloud rising out of Big Ben, and asked me what I was 
doing. “What’s going on here then, son?” I was photographing 
the Houses of Parliament for real, and then superimposing 
these mushroom cloud images over the top. I had anticipated 
such an intervention might happen, so I had the letter of 

commission from the publishers in my pocket. Fortunately the 
policeman recognised the name of the book’s author, so I didn’t 
get arrested.

TP: To loosely tie your design work into the beginnings of the 
Carp Society, we all knew of you as a successful carp angler, and 
my introduction to you was through the good offices of Rod 
(Hutchinson) who talked you into coming up to the inaugural 
meeting of the Society in May 1981. Prior to that we had a 
lengthy correspondence exchange in which you explained 
that you wouldn’t be able to come because you had got to go 
to Poland to photograph a piano as part of the design for an LP 
cover. That was my first indication of the lengths you had to 
go to in creating your images, and the level at which you were 
working in what must be a very competitive design world. In 
the end you did come up and talk at the meeting, as did Rod, 
but do you have any recollections of those exchanges, and that 
period?
CY: I do, yes, and I recall being disappointed that I couldn’t 
make that journey to Poland at that time because it was for 
quite a big project for CBS Records; but it was only delayed, 
that was all. So we were able to come to that first meeting, and 
make our crazy speeches, Rod and I, and later I did travel to 
Poland to photograph the piano, which was one played by the 
great Frederick Chopin back in the 19th century: that cover won 

20CARPWORLD



Classical Cover of the Year Award for 1981, for Music Week 
Awards.

TP: Really? So had it clashed it was slightly more important 
than the start of the Carp Society!
CY: Absolutely, although this was a long time ago and I may 
have the wrong cover in mind: the award winning cover 
may have been for Stravinsky’s Firebird. But when my cover 
won that award it gave me massive kudos with the record 
companies and I was paid astronomical expenses for these trips. 
The people I was working for had no idea how I was creating 
my images, and imagined that I had a huge support army of 
assistants working for me, whereas the reality was that I did 
it all on my own, and the images were created by me and my 
camera. If I needed people in the shot, like someone riding on a 
horse, I’d just get the locals involved and buy them a beer. I do 
recall that later I did go and do that Chopin cover, and it was a 
great success.

TP: I’ve been revisiting some of your books in advance of the 
interview. I know that you caught your first fish, a perch, in 
1959. You caught your first carp from the Tea Gardens – which 
later fell foul of developers, much to your chagrin – in 1962, and 
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“One day I would go there and 

see what Redmire was like, 
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Eventually I did, of course, 
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31-pounder from the dam wall, 
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story.”
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and maybe a thousand book 
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you started at Redmire at the same time as Rod, in 1972. Your 
angling career is traced through various books, of which my 
favourite is Casting at the Sun, but talking to you now it is clear 
that your artistic career was taking off more or less at the time 
you got into Redmire. There was a time when you made it clear 
that Redmire was the most important thing in your life for a 
while, which must have been a clash with your artistic freelance 
activities and the need to make a living.
CY: I think because I grew up reading Dick Walker... The first 
fishing book I ever read wasn’t Walker’s, it was Come Fishing 
With Me by Colin Willock, and I have three copies of that book 
now. When I first wanted to read about fishing I was dependent 
on the local library, and Colin Willock’s was the only fishing 
book in there on my first visit. On my second visit I was able 
to borrow Walker’s Pitch, which was a fantastic read because 
in there was the account not of the record common, but of the 
31-pounder from the dam wall, and it was just such a great story. 
I’d not heard of Redmire before until I read that book, because I 
didn’t read Angling Times, and I knew very few other anglers, 
and certainly no carp anglers, who were very thin on the 
ground back in those days. My father and I saw carp spawning 
in Burgh Heath pond, but I didn’t know of anyone who had 
caught a carp, apart from the old man whom I met when I was 
five who had a carp in his keepnet. That completely boggled 
my head when I saw it. Once those visions were in my head 
they stayed there, and they are still there. When I read Walker 
suddenly there was a connection to the visions and I realised 
that I could actually enlarge them if I could just glimpse this 
magical place – Redmire. I had no hopes of ever fishing there; 
I just wanted to see the place – the domain of the gods. They 
were the kind of imaginings that filled my mind when I was 
first read Colin Willock, Dick Walker and then ‘B.B’, and only 

later, Bernard Venables. Mr Crabtree didn’t have any effect on 
me during my childhood. I enjoyed Mr Crabtree Goes Fishing 
when someone lent me a copy in the early 60s, but for me it 
was too much of a comic book. It was a comic book, and it was 
brilliantly done, but it didn’t have the drama or the mystery 
that I used to draw from the other books I’ve mentioned. My 
reading had to have that indefinable thing, which ‘B.B’ was 
very good at conjuring up, and Walker in his way, too. I think 
Walker was a very underrated writer. I think his understated 
style of writing could say more about the mystery, because he 
would just suggest it, and that was important to me. ‘B.B.’ could 
write a whole chapter about it, which could overplay it, and 
you might tire of it, but Walker would just hint at something, 
which gave you the idea that he recognised that something odd 
was going on here, but he did not wish to make too much of it, 
and that was very important to me.

TP: I suppose understated doesn’t work for a lot of people. For 
me ‘B.B’ was the first writer to suggest that carp fishing was not 
just angling, but an emotional experience, which I could relate 
to. I’ve come here from the Hutchinson Memorial Weekend at 
Horseshoe where we listened to the interview you recorded with 
Chris Ball and Miles Carter about your Redmire experiences. 
You and Rod first met on the dam wall at Redmire. Later in 
his life Rod came up with the expression which I set great store 
by about fishing waters ‘where dreams are still alive’, which I 
think is a marvellous all-embracing description of carp fishing: 
all carp fishing. Again and again in your writing this word 
‘mystery’ keeps cropping up, which is not dissimilar to Rod’s 
‘dreams’. You and Rod were very different, but you found you 
had so much in common that ultimately you describe him as 
being like your long lost brother in your tribute piece to Rod in 

BELOW 
With Rod at Redmire. 

“It was nice to come 
across someone who 

thought it was just 
as important as I did, 

that Redmire was 
special because of the 
mystery of the place”
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the Society’s Rod Hutchinson Remembered publication.
CY: I think the fact that we came from very different 
backgrounds, and our occupations were very different, and yet 
we did converge on this matter, this thing which you couldn’t 
quantify in terms of what we were looking for in our carp fishing, 
other than the big carp. It was nice to come across someone who 
thought it was just as important as I did – that Redmire was 
special because of the mystery of the place. You couldn’t really 
portray that mystery in words. You couldn’t really portray it in 
painting, or photography, but I tried, and sometimes I felt I got 
close to it, but it was always elusive, and I liked that very much. 
That’s what I like about ‘B.B.’; that now and again he does get 
it absolutely right. Confessions of a Carp Fisher is still one of 
my favourite books. People would say about Rod and me that 
we were romantics, but I think you’ve got to have an element 
of the romantic to get by in this world, which is quite an ugly 
world in many respects. That’s not to say we were unrealistic, 
because I’ve lived my life through this desire of trying to find 
another meaning for this life, for this landscape, which is why 
I really like where I am now. I like to just wander through this 
landscape, because it’s a very historic one, just as Redmire is a 
historic place with a real character of its own. But what is that 
character? Where is it coming from? What made this character? 
That’s what Rod and I used to wonder about Redmire. It wasn’t 
just the fish. It wasn’t just all the personalities who’d fished 
there, and had succeeded or failed: there was something else 
happening there. That wasn’t the most important thing, but it 
was something that kept it together for us.

TP: It’s fair to say that the mystery always remained at Redmire, 
and the dreams remained alive, because of the fish that you 
saw, and even the slightly-sceptical Rod admitted he has seen 
this four-foot-plus long common, and became captivated by it, 
though it was never actually caught. You are the only person to 

have caught two carp over 40lb from Redmire and you are the 
only person to have caught a 50-pounder. But in your dreams 
there were bigger fish, or a bigger fish, which were never caught, 
so the dreams never died until recently when they netted it, 
the outcome of which is being kept under wraps... Through the 
period I fished the Pool from 2008 through 2012 Les Bamford 
was talking about a big mirror, which was similar to your fish, 
and possibly hermaphrodite in the same way, and a four-foot 
long common, so even then the Redmire mystery remained. 
Nowadays top carpers go to a target water and often catch the 
biggest carp the first season, and move on. So their dream has 
gone, and they move on. At Redmire that never happened, did 
it?
CY: No, the mystery and the dreams never died! At Redmire, 
there were the real gods, like the King, and the Black Queen, 
because I named all the big fish after chess pieces... There was 
the King and the Black Queen, then there were the Rooks, and 
the Bishop, and they would just appear once every five years 
or so, and yet it is only a little place. I’d be up the top of a tree 
probably more times than Rod would be up a tree – I once spent 
a whole day up a tree, just hoping that I’d see that big fish 
come up, or see one of the aristocracy appear, but none of them 
did. But then when I eventually did see the King it was quite 
simply beyond description. How could anything be that big in 
that small pool, and hardly ever be seen, and never get caught, 
which is the most amazing thing. I suspect it was hooked a few 
times. Jack Hilton was convinced he had hooked it and lost it 
at the net, as he described in Quest for Carp. The one big fish I 
did connect with, the Black Queen – which was a leather, a very 
dark leather – was hooked on a cockle in 1977, and I think it was 
probably a mid-50. It was a colossal fish, and certainly bigger 
than my 51-pounder by a good six inches. There was also a very 
big mirror, which I think is probably the one that Les once saw. 
But the King just knocked them all into a cocked-hat – the King 

I once spent a whole day up a tree, just hoping that I’d 
see that big fish come up, or see one of the aristocracy 

appear, but none of them did. But then when I eventually 
did see the King it was quite simply beyond description. 

How could anything be that big in that small pool, and 
hardly ever be seen, and never get caught...

BELOW 
“How could anything 
be that big in that 
small pool, and never 
be seen, and never get 
caught, which is the 
amazing thing?” Eddie 
Price’s famous shot of 
a Redmire ‘monster’
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was something else. And yet we each only ever saw it once. Rod 
only saw it once; I only saw it once; Jack maybe saw it a couple 
of times; Bill Quinlan only saw it once; ‘B.B’ saw it once, and 
Walker saw it a couple of times. So there were these big, elusive 
mysterious creatures in the Pool, which made the Loch Ness  
monster seem really quite banal.

TP: John Carver saw it once, and described the sighting in my 
book Carp Season, a sighting you may not be aware of. I’m going 
to come now to A Passion for Angling, which is a jump, really. 
You’ve written extensively about Redmire – for those who wish 
to pursue this theme further there are nine glorious chapters 
about Redmire in Casting at the Sun, and to me the pinnacle of 
your carp writings are the six chapters when you and Rod were 
both fishing Redmire, because there was that electricity between 
you, and in the fishing. I just find those chapters so memorable 
because they are of an era that can never be repeated. That is not 
to talk down your other writing because I’m referring to your 
writings that carp anglers can relate to.
CY: I understand that.

TP: When Chris Ball interviewed Bob James at the recent 
Society weekend he mentioned that the first he (Chris) knew 
about the impending A Passion for Angling filming was the 
auction at the Carp Society conference at Dunstable in the late 
1980s. That stopped me in my tracks because I’d forgotten all 
about it, and I’m fairly certain I was conducting that auction! 
We were familiar with the sort of money that the first week 
at Redmire attracted, and suddenly it went way beyond 
the anticipated figure because someone at the back, whom I 
couldn’t see, suddenly started this competitive bidding, which 
pushed the winning bid to a startling £2000. You already knew 
that A Passion for Angling was about to happen, and you just 
had to secure Redmire for the opening sequence, or programme 
as it turned out to be. It was quite dramatic at the time, and no 

one knew why. Do you recall the auction, and the events leading 
up to the filming of the series?
CY: I remember getting a phone call from Hugh Miles in 1987, 
just a year after I’d moved down here, and he’d just read Casting 
at the Sun. He was a very famous wildlife photographer, and an 
angler, and he told me that he’d always wanted to do a series on 
fishing. He’d actually started a series with Dick Walker, but it 
didn’t get very far, and reading Casting at the Sun had sparked 
the flame again. He said that if we could get the same spirit in 
the series of programmes that I’d aspired to in the book then we 
could be onto something. I wanted to think about it so asked 
for time to consider, and then we could maybe get together and 
talk further. To tell you the truth I wasn’t over-enthusiastic. I’d 
done a few things for radio and TV, but if I wanted to further 
my media career beyond fishing it would be through writing, 
not through film. It was almost a year later, in late 1988, when 
we finally met and it was decided that we could do something. 
By then I’d met Bob James, whom I’d met previously just once 
at a fishing show of some sort, and then he came round here. 
He lived in the Avon Valley – I’d moved down here because 
of the Avon – and he knew Hugh because they both fished 
Longford. The conversation got going that he would certainly 
be interested in being involved in the series, but originally the 
idea was that he would be our fixer and locate and secure places 
to fish, because Bob was good at fixing things. It went on from 
there and then it was Hugh’s idea to have two anglers, not 
just me, and then we could have conversations going on and 
it would be an easier way to get across what we were doing, to 
convey the whole point of why we were fishing these various 
waters. We could have the discussions as we were going along 
rather than simply overdub a monologue soundtrack. That’s 
how it began, and then we targeted the auction because we 
decided that if we were going to do a film then we would have 
to start at Redmire, with carp fishing. I remember that auction 
because there was someone else who really meant to secure that 

first week. I certainly couldn’t have 
raised those funds, but Hugh Miles 
could afford it, although he was a bit 
shocked when we told him our week 
at Redmire had cost him two grand! It 
was worth it because the trip turned 
out to be almost perfect. We were 
there for 10 days, so we were there 
for two days before the season started 
with perfect weather throughout. Of 
course there was no fishing before the 
16th – in fact the fish were spawning, 
and Hugh obtained some fantastic 
footage of the carp’s nuptials. And 
then the spawning ended just before 
the start – so the spirit of Isaak Walton 
was smiling on us – and on the first 
morning I landed a 24-pounder. And 
I have to make a confession here, 
and I should have mentioned this 
in my eulogy to Rod. I think I was a 
bit vague about what I’d caught that 
first filmed carp on. ‘Maggots?’ people 
asked, and I just said it could have 
been, but actually I can remember 
what it was – it was a bait of Rod’s. It 
was a Plum Jam soft pellet that he’d 
given me at that auction conference. 
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He’d given me that bag of baits and told me they 
were brilliant, and they were, though only for that 
first morning, so thank you Rod.

TP: On the subject of being vague about bait I must 
intervene there because many years before, during 
your Redmire syndicate years, at a time when 
there was only a limited amount of information 
about Redmire coming out in the weeklies, I read 
that Chris Yates had caught one of his Redmire 
carp on a cherry, under a cherry tree. This was in 
my formative time as a carp angler, so of course 
for some time thereafter a cherry always went out 
on one rod. I hope you are now ashamed of that 
deceit.

(Laughter...)
CY: I am... It was the influence of the Redmire 
syndicate. That was the way that business was 
conducted at Redmire. You’d ask someone what 
they were using, and they’d tell you something, 
and you’d just nod, because you knew they were 
telling you some fiction to keep you off the scent, 
so to speak.

TP: I might just make the point that having been 
to Redmire a number of times since, I now know 
that there is no cherry tree at Redmire!
CY: Well there was a cherry tree at Redmire. It 
was a wild cherry tree, and it was in the Evening 

Pitch. It’s not there now: it died of old age. I did 
try a cherry under that tree, but without hooking 
a carp on it. However I did manage to hit Rod’s 
bivvy from the Evening Pitch with a blow-pipe 
using those cherries as ammo while he was fishing 
over in Ingham’s. I did that several times. I would 
‘mortar’ a cherry across, because a cherry was a 
perfect diameter for my blow-pipe, and I would 
drop them on his bivvy. He’d be asleep, and 
come out wondering what was going on, because 
something was falling out of the sky. I’d act the 
innocent for a while, then I’d own up and we’d 
have a laugh about it.

TP: Back to A Passion for Angling, and the Kevin 
the Scarecrow episode, and the effort involved in 
that. Bob James made the point that there was 
a great deal of disturbance during the filming, 
that there was scaffolding up on the shallows, 
that you’d think it would put the carp down for 
three days, but they’d be back after three hours. 
Ultimately when you replaced Kevin you did 
actually hook a carp, but unfortunately lost it. It 
must have been a very uncomfortable position. 
How long did you stand there before you hooked 
the carp that you ultimately lost?
CY: The Kevin scenario was something that I always 
wanted to do when I was a regular member of the 
syndicate. I didn’t want to just launch into such 

ABOVE 
Hugh Miles and 
Chris on the Redmire 
shallows with Kevin 
the Scarecrow

TOP RIGHT 
“I can stand still for 
an hour, there’s no 
problem at all with 
that.”

BOTTOM RIGHT 
“I told Rod I was sure 
I was going to get a 
big fish at dawn...” 
Chris with his Pot of 
Gold, the first of his 
Redmire monsters 
caught by good 
angling
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an escapade without running it past the syndicate 
leader, which was Tom Mintram at the time, and 
Tom wouldn’t have it. He just thought it was a 
ridiculous idea and that it would put the fish off. 
I always thought it was worth a try, so it was nice 
that when I mentioned it to Hugh he immediately 
approved. We thought it would make a nice little 
sequence, and it would certainly be novel to see 
what might happen if we stuck a scarecrow in 
the shallows, baited around it, and then one early 
morning transform the scarecrow into me wearing 
the same gear, and see if I could get as close the fish 
as the fish were getting to the scarecrow. And it 
worked – I did hook a fish. It came virtually to my 
toes, and the float went away. It was a mid-double 
common, and it illustrated perfectly the whole 
point of the exercise.

TP: How long had you been standing there prior 
to the take?
CY: Probably about an hour, but I can stand still 
for an hour, there’s no problem at all with that. If 
it’s for a fish I can keep very still for long periods 
of time, whether I’m up a tree or on the bank. I 
can relax when I’m keeping still, and I think that’s 

an important consideration when you 
are stalking carp, which I love doing. 
When I’m out in the country around 
here keeping still can be a big asset. The 
other day, for instance, I was watching 
a pair of deer chasing one another 
around, and then they sensed me 
watching them. I’d been watching them 
for a while, and it took them maybe 25 
minutes to come towards me because 
I’d been still for so long that they 
weren’t quite sure whether I was real 
or not. I never moved an inch during 
that time, and when I need to maintain 
stillness I try not even to blink, and 
in the end the deer came right up to 
me before they realised I was human, 
leapt into the air and disappeared 
into the woods. That’s the great thing 
about fishing. If you can melt into the 
background the fish don’t often realise 
you’re there, so not only do you have a 
better chance of catching fish, but you 
can see how they are behaving, too, and 
see different characteristics in different 
individuals. It helps if you can stay still 
for long periods. It’s not a skill, more 
it’s a question of how fascinated you 
want to be. If you want to be fascinated 
watching fish then just stand still.

TP: The concept of stillness brings up 
a good point. Earlier we touched on 
your two very big fish from Redmire, 
and there were numerous other fish, 
all caught by angling. Shamefully, in 
this company, I am a bivvy and buzzer 
angler. I like the peace and quiet; I go 
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there to chill, and in terms of disturbance the 
further my baits can be away from me, the better. 
My fishing is a battle of wits between me and an 
unseen adversary, which is very different from 
your intimate – and very successful – angling 
approach. 
CY: The further I am away from the fish the 
less I am involved in the fishing. For me there is 
no energy in that kind of fishing – I have to be 
energised, and the only way I can be energised is 
to get as close to the fish as possible. The closer I 
am the more vivid everything becomes. It is active 
fishing; I can be passive, but I’ll be reading a book 
if I’m passive – or lying in the reeds, but I’m not 
fishing. That for me is not fishing. The other thing 
about fishing close is that everything has to be 
timed perfectly. When the moment comes 
and the connection is made there is no 
self-hooking rig involved, or anything 
like that – it becomes a question of 
timing. You don’t necessarily 
see it, you sense it, and one of 
the most interesting things 
about fishing, I think, is 
how the senses begin to 
awake. We all have these 
senses, and they are 
mostly dormant, but 
fishing will awaken 
them if you rouse 
them properly, if 
you allow them to be 
stirred. That was why 
Redmire was so good. 
The fishing was very 
intimate, and your 
senses become tuned 
in to the water. On one 
occasion I was having 
a cup of tea with Rod in 
October of our first year, 
and this was when he’d seen 
the King that week. I hadn’t been 
able to get there until the Friday 
because I had a rather important 
commission to complete – so there were 
times when I had to sacrifice Redmire for my 
work. But I did get there on the Friday, and he was 
still bubbling over about this huge fish which had 
risen in front of him just 20 yards from the bank. 
He had never believed Jack, but now he was saying 
that it was much bigger than four feet long, that it 
was as big as a man. We were chatting away but I 
suddenly said, “Sorry Rod, I’ve got to go now...” and 
I just knew that I had to go to the far corner of the 
dam. I flicked a float out baited with corn. It was 
just getting dark, and within 15 minutes I hooked 
a fish, which subsequently we thought was the 
King, maybe because we had been talking about 
it, and this fish was simply unstoppable. But that 
was the sort of thing that would happen. There 
was no reason for that thought, but it happened 
from time to time, out of the blue, and when I got 

BELOW 
Another example 
of some of Chris’ 

photography work

to the spot it wouldn’t be long before something 
occurred. The penny dropped – but I didn’t make 
that penny drop: it was as though a wave went 
through me; that Redmire was speaking to me. 
Redmire will speak to you if are in tune with it 
and know how to listen, and as a rule you need to 
be there a long time before you hear that language. 

TP: Thank you for all that so far, Chris. We’ll have 
a cup of your famous tea, if that’s all right with 
you, and carry on to the second part, for issue 351 
of Carpworld.

In Parts Two and Three: More about A Passion for 
Angling and Redmire; an introduction to Chris 
the family man, and his offspring; Chris talks 
about his admiration for Matthew le Tissier and 
his support for Southampton FC; we bring Chris’s 
angling up-to-date, including Chris’s charity work 
via fish-ins; take a look at some of his recent film 
work; Chris talks about his writing profile, that 
feeling, the record fish, and his ambition to have 
another 10 books published.
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n last month’s piece I covered the eight 
nights I spent in France with Derek 
and in this piece I’ll cover the trip that 
followed before heading off to Germany 
for another Masterclass shoot. Having 
really had it off at the Orient, Derek 
and I were both super-keen for a return. 
Well, I was at least, heading out four 
nights before him. Instead, Derek was 

worrying about some super-itchy caterpillars that 
have infested the forest there and also about the 
water level. Fishing from the boat with his dog was 
an absolute nightmare last time out, as not only 
did the three of us have to share the air bed, but 
we had to keep taking him through the flooded, 
caterpillar-infested forest for a piss. I knew the level 
would likely have decreased at this point and we 
would probably be able to fish from the bank. My 
plan was to locate the carp before Derek arrived, 
minimising the logistics of towing two sets of 
tackle around the 6000-odd acres while searching 
for signs of life. The planning that goes into these 
boat sessions can be ridiculous and I found myself 
in the garage for days just worrying that I might 
forget something. 

I

pecky’s 
Progress
Darrell has spent a fair bit more time on the continent 
of late, firstly enjoying the company of Derek Harrison 
and then Korda’s main man, Danny Fairbrass, in 
readiness for a forthcoming short-film 

Darrell Peck
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Anyway, following my arrival late on a 
Sunday evening the boat had been meticulously 
packed and I headed to the area we had fished on 
our last visit. It was a long tow from the slipway 
and with the sun blazing down as France was part 
way through an intense heatwave, a couple of beers 
slid down without touching the sides. My mood 
was good, but that soon changed when I saw two 
carp anglers sitting where I wanted to be. It was 
too late to go looking elsewhere, so I put a couple 
of rods out opposite, despite the fact that they had 
very little chance of getting picked up. I moved the 
next day to another area, but again in all honesty 
I wasn’t very confident. In the night I had an epic 
battle with a giant catfish before moving again 
the next day. It was absolutely stinking hot – 30-
plus degrees every day and I think the fish were 
going deep to escape. It’s not something I have 
encountered in the UK before, but a couple of 
French guys caught fish over water with depths in 
excess of 10 metres whilst I was there. In my mind 
I had anticipated searching for them visually from 
the boat, over shallow ground, but with this not 
really working out and anglers fishing where I had 
wanted, my motivation was wavering. The sun 
reflecting off the water was draining me too, not 
to mention the fact it was turning my fair skin a 
deep, beetroot-red. 

After the third night I conceded that I didn’t 
really fancy it anymore and I called Derek to let 
him know. I think he was quite pleased really, what 
we both had wanted in this weather was actually 
a bit of a holiday. Derek suggested we check out 
couple of smaller waters deeper into France and 
with that I departed Orient a beaten man. I spent 
the night at Gigantica and then headed south to 
meet Derek at a small barrage lake the following 

RIGHT
I stayed on the Orient 

for a day or two, but 
there were no signs of 

life in the free areas

BELOW
The dynamic duo, 

we didn’t return to 
the Orient this time, 
but instead, met up 

further south

FAR RIGHT
My cool box game was 

strong



morning. He assured me it had good shade as well as the chance of a big fish. 
Again there were anglers where Derek had said we needed to be and with that 
we headed to another slightly bigger barrage just down the road. For the third 
time there were already anglers in position where we wanted to fish, but this 
time we decided we’d just fish anyway. The level of this particular barrage was 
very low, and opposite where Derek had intended we go was a large muddy 
point that had only recently become a bank. Between us we concluded that it 
was a good bet with the wind blowing in and we saw a couple of fish roll fairly 
close in. That would do us.

Without giving too much away (trying not to spoil anyone’s fishing as 
much as possible) this lake is approximately 1000m long by 500m wide at its 
current level. The water was coloured, meaning there was no weed and the 
depths we found varied between 1–4½m. The bottom make-up was generally 
soft clay with a raised gravel road running widthways through the middle, 
with a few rocky areas close to the barrage itself. The bit that shook me up 
the most was when Derek said there were supposedly more than 1000 carp, to 
over 60lb, swimming here. Basically it was a French public version of Linear 
Fisheries’ Brasenose One – without the comfy swims and £30 a night price 

tag. These fish had absolutely nowhere to hide at 
this current water level and I could sense this was 
going to be a proper carve-up. 

Derek took the barrage side of the point and 
I took the gravel road running across the middle. 
Taking to the boat with the echo sounder on, I 
first placed three H-block markers along the back 
edge of this underwater road. On its top it was 2½ 
metres deep, with the near side rising out of 3½ 
metres and the opposite side dropping away to 
4½. It was certainly my type of feature, as I got 
the ultimate reassurance with gravelly thumps 
up the braid as I back-wound my 8oz leads down 
on to the spots. The rigs were staggered, all on the 
top of the old road, 40 yards apart and with thirty 
25mm Essential Cell boilies directly over each one. 
Once the rigs were sorted, I then went out in the 
boat to loosely spread a further 5kg of the same 
bait all along this road and along the back edge to 
intercept any fish moving through the middle of 

ABOVE
Two crusty, old 
b*stards having a 
stare down

BELOW
A typical French 
reservoir mirror

LEFT
Derek with a nice 
40lb+
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the lake. The first evening was absolutely insane 
– every rod bust off and by the time I’d had six 
I decided not to replace the rigs. If I am honest I 
was feeling pretty rough – the sun had nuked me 
whilst getting everything sorted and I don’t think 
my steady Kronenbourg intake had helped my 
hydration matters. All the carp I’d caught were at 
a guess 30-pounders. Anyway to cut a really long 
story short, we had quite a few to low 40s in the 
six days we were there. I have to be honest and say 
although I had a nice social with Uncle Derek, it 
just wasn’t very inspiring fishing. I had left home 
with high hopes of an Orient epic and ended up 
at the French Brasenose, clubbing characterless 
mud-pigs, albeit we spent it in nice weather whilst 
mowing down cheap French lager! Holiday carp 
fishing at its finest I suppose.

Just a few days after returning from France 
I was off to the north of Germany, to film a 
‘Summer Tactics’ section for the next Masterclass 
DVD. Originally Dan and I were due to film in 
Holland at a nice commercial venue, but due to 
an outbreak of KHV this venue was no longer 
available. Luckily a couple of our German team 
guys came to the rescue by offering us the use 
of their exclusive 5-man syndicate. As far as last-
minute replacements go, we really fell on our feet 
here. It’s a beautifully mature, but manicured, 
gravel pit of around 15-acres in the very north of 

the country. I have visited this particular area a 
few times now, firstly for Masterclass 4’s ‘Spring 
Tactics’ and again recently for a River Buzz piece 
which was featured on the cover of this mag two 
months ago. There is a strain of mirrors in this 
region that I just really like – they are not the 
biggest fish in the world, nor ultra-scaly, but 
with their withered fins they just ooze carpiness. 
I had briefly wet a line here the previous year 
whilst on a German team-building exercise and 
had mentioned to Dan that if it was ever possible, 
it would be a good venue to film at. It reminded 

ABOVE TOP
First blood on the 
barrage in France

ABOVE BOTTOM
A last morning 40 
for Uncle Derek
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me a little bit of Yateley lakes – a similar type of 
gravel pit with some shallow gravel features and a 
few old carp not too dissimilar to the old legends 
that once swam there. This lake however has a 
very mixed stock. Obviously there are still some 
of the lovely old withered-finned types previously 
mentioned, but on top of these there had been 
several stockings. I think they said the stock was at 
around 160 fish with eight over 20kg (44lb) at the 
right time – big fish when you consider we were 
as far north as Hull and fairly close to the Danish 
border.

The drive there is the only downside and we 
arrived around 7pm having left home at 5am. 
With a full day at the wheel behind us we agreed 
we’d not fish the first night. On arrival we were 
warmly welcomed by Max, Bjorn and Shasha and 
given a quick tour of the lake as the light began 
to fade. In typical German fashion, everything 
had been organised and laid-on to perfection. The 
grass had just been mown down to the swims, a 
fresh portaloo delivered and a gas-powered fridge 
awaited us in the lake’s lodge. The lake had been 
left completely un-fished for two weeks prior to 
our arrival and at dusk we saw the odd fish bow-
waving around as they swam about completely 
carefree. At dawn the next day Dan and I set 
about looking for likely swims and with just the 
two of us fishing and a little previous experience 
I wasn’t overly worried about location. I knew 

that wherever Dan decided to fish, there would be 
plenty of room for me to find my own area with 
some carp. As you expect on a lake that had been 
left for two weeks, they were super-active that 
morning with several fish topping and large areas 
of fizzing seen in close proximity to said activity.

Dan won the toss for swims and as he suggested 
prior to our arrival he fancied the main central peg 
that covered the open water and that was where he 
settled. It was a good choice and I decided to take 
the swim on the end of the wind where we’d seen 
a lot of activity. What happened next was a series 

BELOW
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French trip was this 

43lb mirror
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Germany
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ABOVE
My first fish in Germany helped to lift the mood after a 
nightmare first day
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of nightmares, as everything that could have gone 
wrong did. Masterclass..? Nope, this was an absolute 
Noddy-class. It started with my marker rod falling 
onto some rocks after I had propped it in a tree. I 
then proceeded to crack off with my first two casts 
as the ceramic in the tip eye had shattered leaving 
a sharp edge. Typically each lead thudded into the 
lake directly over where I had seen them showing 
earlier. The third cast was with my spod rod which 
went straight over the top of some power lines! I 
then made up a solid PVA bag to send out long 
in the bait boat, under the aforementioned wires, 
only to watch water come up through the hopper 
doors as I placed the boat in the edge. My carefully 
constructed solid bag melting before my eyes – I 
could almost feel the steam coming out my ears! 
They say bad luck comes in threes, but the carp gods 
had seemed extremely determined to humiliate me 
in front of a film crew that must have questioned 
why they were that side of the lens.

Long story short, once again, so as not to give 
away too much from next year’s Masterclass, I did 
manage to catch a few in the end. The first night I 
managed a lovely old 20-pounder on the rod with 
the solid bag towed out with the bait boat under 
the wires. I then moved to the opposite end of the 
lake, flitting between a snag-infested corner during 
the day and then moving for the night to a less 
hostile area. I caught from both positions with the 
lake’s biggest common at 43lb falling on the very 
last day. I think we caught about 20 fish between us 
and although I caught the biggest, Dan had quite a 
few of the lake’s really lovely old mirrors.

Until next time – tight lines, Pecky.

ABOVE
A 37lb German 
common
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The big common 
at 43lb
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A

Carp
Diary

Myles Gibson

Back to the pit

Carp
Diary

Myles continues his assault on the 
snaggy pit in this month’s diary 

piece. The journey so far hasn’t been 
plain sailing, but with a chance 

sighting and some handy saw-work, 
he fashioned a few chances and 

reaped the rewards later on

fter suffering two losses it was fair to say that I was devastated, but with two nights 
still ahead of me, I was keen to rectify my misfortune. I took to the boat and went for 
a mooch, hoping to find some of the baited areas had been fed on. I approached an 
area of open water, where I had baited four spots and found two untouched, but the 
others had been absolutely smashed to bits. Around these areas that had been hit 
were naturally created depressions and polished spots, only the size of a bucket lid, 
but a clear indication that the birds weren’t the culprits here – this was certainly 
the work of carp.

I folded all the gear down and got myself around to the nearest swim. I got the rods 
out to the baited spots and at 8pm that evening, I got a bite. I was fishing locked up 
due to the thick weed in front and this fish wanted to get in there desperately. I applied 
steady pressure and I began to reel in a large weedbed and clearly a carp. When it got 
closer, I felt the fish and it didn’t feel too big, but any would be welcome right now. I 
caught a glimpse of a carp in amongst the gathering of weed, just 10 yards out, when 
the hook pulled – you just could not write it. I had not had a bite for so long and then to 
lose three on the bounce was hard to take and not something I was used to dealing with. 

I sorted the rod back out and settled in for the night. As dawn broke on my final 
morning, I thought the chance had slipped away, when I noticed a bit of fizzing right 



42CARPWORLD

over one of the spots. I made a brew and sat down 
to keep an eye on proceedings. When the bobbin 
did finally pull up, the line shot out of the clip 
and before I knew it, I was stood there with the 
rod hooped right over, playing another carp. 
Thankfully this one didn’t do a lot. I nervously 
played it in without too many dramas, begging for 
it to stay on. It did and before long a lovely, old 
looking mirror was in the net. It turned out to be 
the Long Island Mirror. One of the real old ones, 
heavily spawned out at 34lb, but I didn’t care one 
bit about the weight – I was buzzing!

I assembled as much bait as I had left in the 
van and placed it over all four of the spots in front 
of the swim. 

I was due back on the Sunday and when I 
arrived that was still the area I was most interested 
in. I got out in the boat only to find that all the 
bait had gone, and the wind was smashing down 
to the corner of the lake on my right. With it being 
a 25mph south westerly, you couldn’t have hoped 
for better conditions, but getting the rods out was 
a real struggle, but I got there in the end. Around 
4am I got a bite, which resulted in a cracking 27lb 
12oz mirror. I rattled off a few self-takes, slipped 
him back and within minutes one of the other rods 
was away. This fish flat-rodded me, even though 
the clutches were set as tight as I dared. Everything 
then ground to a halt. I popped the life jacket on 
and in a blind panic, nearly took to the boat. I then 
realised that I would be going out in strong winds 
with weed to the surface and that with no use of 
the outboard, I would have no leverage on the fish. 

I walked up the bank instead, to try and get 

above the fish a bit and change the line angle 
and then the weedbed started coming towards 
me. About three quarters of the way in, I noticed 
a change in weight, and it was at that point 
the hook slipped and yet another fish was lost. 
Nothing happened on my second night either and 
so I fancied a move. I found a few fish in a large 
weedbed and chose to fish to this area for my final 
night. I had been applying bait to some of these 
spots, so knew they had a taste for it and the spots 
looked clean and polished. As the light began to 
fade, out of nowhere, one of the rods was away. I 
had to take to the boat immediately with so much 
weed around and after a long battle, hand-lining 
and a lot of patience, I landed a cracking 29lb 2oz 
mirror. I had enough time to replace the rod and 
settle in for the night. As I was fishing with braid 
and it was sitting over the top of the weedbeds, 
when the swans came over at night, I had to make 
sure they wouldn’t drag the leads. I allowed a 
decent drop on the bobbins to allow that extra bit 
of movement and not pull the lead off the spot. I 
was also using big gripper leads anyway to make 
doubly sure they weren’t moved out of position, 
but sometimes there is little you can do to prevent 
it. 

I awoke in the morning only to find the line 
on the right hand rod was out of the clip and the 
middle was too. I only had a few hours left but 
decided to row out to the spot with fresh rigs, clip 
them on and re-drop them. I got out to the first 
spot and the lead was off the spot – sure enough 
the swans had dragged it. I then went over to the 
other spot – all the bait had gone and I couldn’t 

ABOVE
The Long Island Mirror 
at a very spawned-out 
weight – not that I 
cared less
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I continued to mooch 
about in the boat, 
keeping an eye on all 
the spots in the lake
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see the rig. I grabbed the braid, followed it to the 
spot and as I looked down, I could see a carp’s tail 
poking out of the weed. It then dawned on me that 
my rig was in its mouth! I had nothing with me 
other than a rig, so I had to row back, grab the 
rod and the net and take myself back out there. 
As I got above it and began to apply pressure, the 
fish erupted and all hell broke loose. There was so 
much weed around I didn’t even know I had the 
bite. After much faffing, I eventually bundled it 
into the waiting net and trundled back to shore. It 
ended up being a really nice, 26lb 12oz chocolate-
coloured mirror. That was it for that trip, but I felt 
like things were coming together now and I was so 
happy to be finally getting amongst some of these 
special old carp.

I arrived back for the next trip to a calm, but 
drizzly afternoon. I wasted no time in prepping a 
big bucket of bait, so that I could go and do my 
rounds and bait my various spots across the lake. 
I found a few fish fizzing in one of the small bays. 
I sat back out of the way and I saw a couple of fish 
show and set about getting some rods sorted. I 
flicked a couple of bags out there with just 20 baits 
over each and decided to plot up here for the night. 
Just on first light, one of the rods was away with 
a cracking 19lb mirror, which was a great start to 
the trip. I went off for another wander later that 
morning as the sun was high and strong, I was 
convinced it would help me find a few somewhere. 
I ended up down at the shallow end of the lake, 

where there was a long line of pads. Either side was 
protected by snags, so they were a completely no-
fishing area and the carp knew it. There must have 
been 7-8 fish visible, so I could imagine there being 
lot more underneath. 

I looked at the area and reasoned that if I 
removed one set of snags and cut a small swim 
to the right, I could actually get a safe line angle 
to fish the area that they were clearly held up in. 
I stayed and fished in the shallow swim for the 
night, but baited the area off the side of these 
pads to see if the fish would eat it and tell me if 
it was worth making a new swim. The following 
morning I walked down to the gap in the trees 
that allowed you to view the baited spot and it was 
honestly like a Jacuzzi, with huge frothy patches 
of bubbles lifting to the surface and the odd carp 
sliding out. It looked so good – all I needed now 
was permission to cut the swim. Having got said 
permission I was as busy as you like for the next 
five hours, grafting away, creating a new swim. I 
got all the snags out leading to the spot and cut a 
nice hole in the reeds and that was me sorted for 
the last night. I waded one rod down to the spot 
that they had been fizzing on that morning and 
the other rod I flicked out some 15 yards in front. 

As dawn broke, the pads rod let out a couple 
of beeps and I was on it in a flash. Fishing locked 
up with braid doesn’t allow you to relax at night, 
so I was up and on the rod in seconds. I held on 
hard, stopping the fish from going in the pads and 

ABOVE LEFT
A gnarly, old upper-20 
mirror

ABOVE
A mixture of Krill 
boilies, particles and 
pellets kept the fish 
turning the areas over 
in my absence

BELOW
A long, Dink-y looking 
26lb mirror

BELOW LEFT
A lovely chestnut-
coloured mid-20
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after a brief period of clinging on for dear life, I 
managed to turn it and start bringing the fish 
towards me. All thankfully went to plan and I 
landed a 20lb common, which was a nice result for 
a first night in a new swim. I was due to leave later 
that day, so I baited the spot really heavily before I 
left. I wanted the fish to have a really good munch 
while I was away, but I also hoped that the lads 
would leave me to it, having put all that work in 
to making the swim. Whilst baiting up, I clocked a 
big common drifting around – if it wasn’t 40lb, it 
certainly wasn’t far off. 

I was back the following week and I headed 
straight for that area, eager to see what they had 
done to the spot. As predicted and hoped, they 
had smashed it. They had eaten everything and 
even dug the bottom out so as not to miss a single 
pellet. As I looked at the spot, I clocked the same 
common, 10 yards away, mooching around again, 
which heightened my excitement even more. I 

LEFT
A 20lb common – my first 
fish from the new swim!

BELOW LEFT
One from the new spot, 
that had been baited for 
two weeks in advance

BELOW RIGHT
Cutting out a new swim 
and clearing away some 
of the snags would prove 
to be a bit of an edge

RIGHT
Deep in concentration. Everything had to be 

absolutely spot-on for this style of angling

ABOVE INSET
I chose to use large gripper-style leads to hold 
bottom during the night when the swans were 

proving a nuisance due to my braided lines 
lying over the top of the weed
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wasted no time at all in getting the rods out and 
sat on the edge of the bed, expectantly waiting. It 
must have been in there for no more than three 
hours, when the bobbin twitched. I ran down, with 
my hand ready, to pounce on the rod. It was a liner 
and I knew they were about. The other rod was 
fished at the bottom of the shelf in front of me. 
That had also been polished, so it wasn’t just a one 
rod swim. I felt like either could go at any time. 
And a few moments later, I got a bite on the pads 
rod. I was fishing the clutches as tight as I could, 
but this fish still took a small amount of line off 
me. There was nothing I could do – this fish was in 
the pads and I thought the worst. I got the boat out 
and pulled my rig out from amongst the middle of 
the pads... Gutted! 

I thought about moving there and then, 
especially with the amount of disturbance it had 
caused, but decided to sort that rod out and reassess 

ABOVE
A cracking 
mirror so typical 
of the venue

LEFT
Smartly 
followed by 
another one, 
this time 
slightly larger 
at 22lb

RIGHT
Balanced 
Signature 

Squids were 
producing a lot 

of the bites

ABOVE RIGHT
With the 
intimate 

confines of 
the new swim 
and the snags 

close by, fishing 
locked-up was 

essential
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the situation come morning. A big thunder storm 
rolled in overnight and I woke early to motionless 
rods. I had slept in my waders and I was hot and 
sticky, so took them off and made a brew. No 
longer than two minutes after taking them off, the 
rod was away, and I was up to my waist in water. 
Great! Thankfully everything went to plan once 
more and I landed another common, this time 
weighing 22lb. I got the rig back on the spot and 
got my head down for a few hours. At 9am, much 
to my surprise, the rod was away yet again. There 
was a repeat performance of the first one, but alas, 
the hook pulled. I was devastated with that, but it 
is the nature of the beast with such a snaggy lake. 
That was it for that trip and before I left, I did the 
rounds, baiting up the various spots around the 
lake again in preparation for my return. 

Upon my return I secured the same swim 
again and shortly afterwards, with the rods placed 
with the minimum of fuss, I was back in the game. 
Fairly early that evening there were a few shows in 
front of the swim, which made the other rod look 
good for a bite too. At 11pm, the right hander was 
away and I had one on. After an explosive battle, I 
landed a cracking 28lb 10oz mirror. Battling with 
performing some night time self-takes, I managed 
to get a couple of average pictures before slipping 
it back. I did another night in the area but to no 
avail, so it was off mooching again for my final 
night. I moved in to another swim where the bait 
had been going in for a few weeks. On the final 
morning, the rod wrapped round and I was in. I 
ended up having to take to the boat and as I got 
above the fish, I started hand-lining it in, when 
all of a sudden, my lead clip came up with no rig 

ABOVE
Another old character – things were slowly coming together now...

BELOW
Tucked away behind the reeds in the new swim
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attached. The only thing that I could imagine happened was 
that the braid had somehow wrapped around the hooklink 
and cut it. It was one in a million-chance, but such was my 
luck at times on this lake.  

I sat next to the rods, down about my continued 
misfortune, when I saw a bit of fizzing and a couple of shows 
over the other rod. Moments later, that was away, resulting 
in a tench! It wasn’t exactly the desired result and I wasn’t 
best pleased, but I managed to blag another night in the hope 
that I would get one while they were having it. Early the next 
morning, I got my rewards with a really old-looking mirror, 
which made up for the losses and the tench attack! For the 
next couple of trips, I continued to work hard at it, baiting 
spots and reacting when the fish had arrived, or fed there. I 
was getting about the lake as much as possible and when I left, 
I religiously baited them all again, so that the Krill boilies, 
particles and pellets were doing the work for me. I caught 
a few more along the way, with some lovely ones amongst 
them too. One in particular, a long, dark mirror of 30lb+, gave 
me a right buzz.

On the next trip down I was going to catch up with one of 
the bigger fish in the lake, but I will save that until next time...

A big thunder storm rolled in overnight 
and I woke early to motionless rods. I had 

slept in my waders and I was hot and sticky, 
so took them off and made a brew. No 

longer than two minutes after taking them 
off, the rod was away, and I was up to my 

waist in water. Great! 

LEFT
The long, dark 
30lb mirror 
caught from 
The Pads swim

BELOW
Look at the 
sheer length 
of it!
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Kevin Clifford

baitbait
Captain Kev reveals that he 

does actually realise that there 
are effective baits other than 

sweetcorn, and yes he has been 
using them to good effect

“I’ve looked at bait from both sides now
From up and down and still somehow

It’s bait illusions I recall
I still don’t know bait at all”

(With apologies to Joni Mitchell)
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t’s probably true that more has been written 
about bait in coarse angling literature than on any 
other topic. It’s undoubtedly a complex subject, 
and one where it is often difficult to come to any 
substantive conclusions that defy critical analysis. 

My earliest carp experiences were mainly with 
those ‘standards’ of the 1960s – bread and par-
boiled potatoes. Even as late as 1968 these were the 
mainstay of carp fishing for many, as promoted 

by Jim Gibbinson in his book – although he 
did give a brief mention to ‘meat baits’ 

and lobworms but gave them only a 
guarded endorsement because 

of their attractiveness to 
‘nuisance species’.

In 1970 I was 
fishing a 

f a m o u s 
carp water in 

Sussex – Wadhurst 
Lake. The bait to use, I 

was told by those who had a 
long history of fishing there, was 

‘spuds’ – mainly because of the hoards 
of small rudd that would demolish anything 

soft. However, on one trip I bumped into a chap 
from Kent who was fishing a soft bait – sausage 
meat paste flavoured with gravy browning. Sure, 
the rudd quickly whittled it away, but it wasn’t 
around long enough because as soon as a carp 
located it, it was taken. That angler must have 
caught 10-20 times as many carp as I did, using 
the traditional spud, during the same period. 
Big lesson learned! Some baits are much more 
attractive than others and carp eventually learn 

– not least to not eat baits that they keep getting 
caught on. Of course fish can associate the ‘bad’ 
experience of being caught with lots of things – a 
particular bait or ingredient in that bait, the size 
and shape of the offending article and where in the 
fishery they were at the time of being hooked. The 
more successful anglers become, with the result 
that the same fish are caught more often, then, in 
general, the shorter is the really successful period 
of a particular bait.

One thing I have become firmly convinced 
about during my 60-odd years of angling, is that 
there are certain chemicals/substances that are 
very ‘attractive’ to fish. Now these chemicals 
may stimulate either, or both, the olfactory and 
gustatory senses. Simply put, they may either 
smell and/or taste attractive. I’ve never tried 
to over-complicate bait in my thinking. There 
may possibly be some mileage in nutritional 
recognition, bait pH, enzyme active baits, etc., but 
I always look for the simplest route first. I’m just 
aiming to find a bait that fish find immediately 
very attractive – my goal is a bend in the rod and 
not being sidelined into highly involved organic 
chemistry, or looking for a postgraduate doctoral 
degree.

Let me tell you about wasp cake. Many people 
will have seen a wasp’s nest. It’s a bit like a soft 
football, built from dead wood that the wasps have 
ground up and stuck together into the shape of 
the nest. The combs where the grubs spend their 
short life before hatching is coated on one side by 
a black tarry substance and the other side by a 
white papery covering. Some people use the very 
soft grubs as bait, a bit like maggots, and they do 
catch fish of various species. But it’s that cake itself 
that has a very special attraction to chub – and 
pretty much chub exclusively. It’s not generally as 
attractive nowadays, as it was in the 1960s, 70s and 
80s – then it was an absolutely devastating bait to 
catch chub. You have got to have used it at that 
time to really appreciate how irresistible it was to 
chub. I have so many examples of its chub-catching 
ability, but for brevity I will give one. In the 1970s 
I found myself fishing in a friendly match on the 
River Ure near Masham. I drew a very shallow peg 
and struggled to catch much. Opposite me was an 
island, and because of the low level of the river, the 
island had formed a still backwater. Wading was 
allowed so I walked across the river to the island 
and carefully looked in the backwater. There were 
four big chub lazily sunning themselves. I baited 
up with a large chunk of wasp cake on a light link 
leger and flicked it about three feet away from 
the group. I’d misjudged the water depth and the 
buoyant cake floated on the surface. The chub took 
no notice. Now the water was completely still, as 
there was no flow in the backwater, but within a 
few minutes a slight breeze blew up moving from 
the position of the floating wasp cake towards the 
chub. It was like a light switch being turned on. 
The fish immediately began moving around as 
if searching for something. One of them quickly 

I

ABOVE
In its day the most 

devastating chub 
bait of all time. Wasp 
cake had something 
in it that was simply 

irresistible to just this 
one species
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found the floating cake and that was number 
one in the keepnet. The others had scattered but 
eventually drifted back to the same spot. Action 
replays (with a breeze required each time for the 
chub to start looking for the bait) and I ended 
up with three out of the four – the last fella not 
returning before the whistle went.

Around that time I felt it might be useful to 
try and determine what it is was that is attractive 
in the wasp cake. I used chunks of wasp cake 
without any grubs in it and still caught. I mashed 
the cake up and made it into a paste and still 
caught. Interestingly, using hot water to mash 
up the cake brought a very unusual but not 
unpleasant aromatic smell. Whatever the magic 
ingredient was I never discovered, but it was the 
ultimate chub bait (and I used it in lots of rivers up 
and down the country, from the Hampshire Avon 
to most of the Yorkshire rivers) – but like every 
really successful bait I’ve ever used it has its day 
and then seems to fade when numerous people are 
on the same wavelength. So here was a chemical, 
an ingredient, in wasp cake that was very, very 
attractive to just one species – yet how many wasp 
nests do chub come across naturally in their lives?

Another bait that had similar fish-pulling 
powers was the original Elips pellet. When I say 
original I mean those Elips pellets first produced 
and manufactured by Trouw, a subsidiary of 
Skretting. I first started using them in the late 
1990s, finding out through a third party about 
Elips from a barbel angler from Sheffield called 
Mick Lomas who, to the best of my knowledge, 

pioneered their use in barbel fishing. At that time, 
wherever you fished them for barbel, they were 
irresistible. Time and time again they outfished 
any other angler situated upstream or downstream 
using other baits. Sometimes, it was embarrassing, 
but something I just had to learn to live with!

Trefor West was obviously another angler 
using these original Elips pellets, because I 
remember him extolling their barbel ‘pulling-
power’ in a book he wrote, reporting how he’d 
introduced some Elips pellets and watched them 
draw barbel about 100 yards upstream onto the 
bait.

Unfortunately, the original Elips, which had 
been developed as a salmon feed pellet, proved too 
expensive to compete with cheaper alternatives 
on the market and Trouw/Skettering decided to 
stop their production. Hinders, and subsequently 
others, brought out Elips pellets, but in my opinion 
they were not nearly as effective or ‘magical’ as the 
originals (or were the barbel at the time starting to 
learn to avoid them?). 

So what did I take from these experiences? 
What were the conclusions that seemed fixed?  
Well, firstly, certain ingredients can be devastating 
effective at catching fish, and, secondly, they can 
be species specific. Those were my ground rules.

Some have claimed that certain baits can pick 
out the larger fish or even common scaled carp 
rather than mirrors. I have certainly experienced 
situations where a certain bait ‘appears’ to catch a 
larger stamp of fish than other baits – but I think 
the reason is generally as follows. As a particular 

ABOVE
After Trouw stopped 
producing the Elips-S 
pellet several other 
angling companies 
tried to reporoduce 
them, but visually 
the colour changed 
and eventually did 
the shape – as in 
these versions from 
Hinders. None of 
them ever seemed 
anywhere as effective 
as the originals for me 
and my friends
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bait becomes more used and more fish get caught 
on it, the older, larger (and more experienced/
educated) fish, are the first to start avoiding it, or 
become more wary of it. This results in that bait 
catching a smaller average-sized stamp of fish. 
When a new bait is introduced the status quo 
returns and the larger fish are then just as likely 
to get caught on it – or as is often with a new food 
source, more readily, than the smaller fish. Big fish 
only get bigger than their contemporaries because 
they eat more. Maybe this isn’t the complete 
picture though. Match anglers with long memories 
will recount lots of examples where casters catch 
a bigger stamp of roach than maggots on many 
rivers.

Many carp anglers have experimented with 
bait and various ingredients over the years. A lot 
of this amounts to simply trying this or that, and 
seeing if it ‘does the business’. Some have delved a 
little deeper and read scientific papers/books about 
fish olfaction and chemical stimulation. This is all 
well and good but is fraught with difficulties and 
interpretation with the many variables involved 
in angling. I remember some of my early attempts 
in this respect. I climbed a tree at a syndicate water 
I ran (Cave Castle at South Cave) with a garden 
sprayer containing just water. It was a hot summer 
day and 30 or so carp were basking near the dam. 
I sprayed the surface with the a fine mist of water 
over the carp. Nothing happened – they continued 
to bask. I then replaced the water with a solution of 
several amino acids that were claimed to stimulate 
feeding in fish and sprayed that over them. Boy, 
did they react. They started swimming around as 
if in search of something. Clearly, something was 
going on, but what? Was it one amino acid or a 
combination? I thought I was onto something 

though and messed about with various amino 
acids in my baits – but it all ended up pretty much 
without any definite or useful conclusion.

I remember in the 1970s being given a big 
bucket of (some form) of Casein by Bill Tufnell, 
who worked at Hull University. After I’d kept it 
for a while it turned from a white flaky powder 
into a kind of jelly (I guess it had hygroscopic 
properties and absorbed moisture from the 
atmosphere). I thought, why not try this as a bait 
as I could mould it onto the hook. I took it up to 
a pond (Stamps Extension) at Brandesburton in 
the middle of winter, that had a small head of just 
carp up to about 18lb. I wasn’t expecting much 
action, but was surprised to get loads of small 
pulls and twitches, many more than I’d had with 
any other bait, even in the warmer months. But 
no proper bites materialised, with no hooked carp. 
It certainly produced a huge amount of interest, 

LEFT & BELOW
A graph showing 
the narrow 
concentration band 
at which DMPT 
(and the amino 
acid glutamine) 
was most effective 
as a potential feed 
stimulant in this 
study



but the fish didn’t appear to want to ingest it. I 
think this was another lesson learned – sometimes, 
something that smells interesting doesn’t always 
taste nice! And what about concentration levels – a 
lot of people prefer their whisky, gin and vodka 
diluted.

I once read a scientific paper about DMPT 
(Dimethyl propiothetin), in which it was claimed 
that it was an excellent feeding stimulant in some 
species of fish – the Japanese authors had tested it 
on goldfish. The researchers came to the conclusion 
that the DMPT was most effective in a paste they 
had created at 10-3 Molar concentration. This 
extremely small rate of inclusion is a concentration 
based on the molecular weight of the chemical 
itself. However, the researchers found that the 
stimulation fell off very rapidly at concentrations 
above and below that of the optimum level. Now 
you can imagine trying to make a bait containing 
DMPT at the proposed concentration. As soon as 
the bait hits the water the DMPT concentration 
on the surface of the bait is being dissolved and the 
concentration, and thus the feeding stimulation 
effect, is significantly lowered. I trained and spent 
my early working life as a laboratory chemist 
at BP’s Saltend factory and I wouldn’t be able to 
figure out a way to make a bait where the surface 
of the bait maintained the desired concentration. 
How many papers have I read like this that end in 
a blind alley?

To make it even more complicated, a lot 
of scientific researchers in this field claim that 
naturally occurring fish-feeding stimulants are 
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ABOVE
Sweetcorn was a 

fantastic catcher of 
most species of fish 

during its heyday. 
When you got the 

baiting strategy right 
as well you could 

almost empty a lake 
with it – a big catch 
of rudd that couldn’t 

resist the golden 
grains in 1981

RIGHT
A Redmire catch of 

carp made by the 
author in 1975 of three 

20s and two doubles, 
all being hooked 

during regular (every 
30 minutes) heavy 

baiting of sweetcorn
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rarely comprised of one single chemical, so my own thoughts are that looking 
for the Holy Grail of a single chemical that is irresistible to carp is probably 
a dead end.

Nowadays, I invariably use feed stimulating products, such as seafood 
extracts and hydrolysates, where it is claimed that the inclusion rate has a 
wide range of effectiveness. On this point you have to start with the generally 
proposed levels, until you can establish the veracity of the claims for yourself.

I have used some very effective fish-catching baits in my time – 
admittedly only a fraction of those that have been available over the years 
to be fair – but why would you chop and change when you’re catching? Ones 
that really stand out in their prime, of the fish’s reaction to their first early 
use, were sweetcorn, wasp cake, Elips and Trigga – widely different types of 
bait. Undoubtedly, there are some ingredients that naive fish find extremely 
stimulating in olfactory and gustatory ways. I say naive because fish do learn 
to avoid baits on which they are caught, so the most stimulating baits will 
eventually lose some, or much, of their effectiveness in time, although certain 
baits do have a longer period of being effective than others. I also believe that 
an individual fish’s taste preferences alter over time in their ‘education’ with 
‘unnatural’ bait – those manufactured and introduced by humans. When 
young people start trying wine, they usually settle on something innocuous 
like a Lambrusco or an inoffensive white wine. For many people, over time, 
this often develops into reds and then perhaps into the heavy ports. It’s a 
developing taste that changes with usage; I think something similar probably 
applies with bait and fish. Would the Richworth Salmon Supreme boilies be 
effective nowadays (if it had never been used previously) with a lot of our 
highly  ‘educated’ carp? I doubt it.

Another point to consider is the question of how much ‘curiosity’ plays 
in all of this. The ingredients in the ‘new’ bait may not, in themselves, 
particularly stimulate a strong feeding reaction, but could they be different 
enough from previous ‘bad’ experiences to elicit the necessary interest for the 
fish to pick the bait up and get hooked?

I remember in 1978 Pete Evans and myself being given some pineapple 
flavouring by Trevor Moss, who ran the Tackle Shop in Gainsborough. As 
far as I’m aware no one at that time had used flavoured maggots and we 
decided to try it at Tring Reservoirs, a venue we were fishing. We tried to test 
it in a structured way so we each used one rod with flavoured maggots in a 
swimfeeder, and one rod with plain maggots in the swimfeeder – each cast a 
good distance apart. Over a number of visits we found that we were getting 5:1 
bites in favour of the flavoured maggots. That was a very significant difference 
indeed. But was the pineapple flavour stimulating a feeding response, or did it 
simply stand out as something totally different and allow curious roach and 
bream to simply home in on the maggots a lot quicker?

How do those involved in the industry test the effectiveness of baits 
and aquaculture feed? Good question. Clearly, bait manufacturers test their 
baits differently to pellet feed producers in aquaculture – they have different 
criteria. An aquaculture-industry pellet producer, such as Skretting, EWOS, 
Biomar and Salmofood will test their feed by determining the conversion 
ratio of pellet to fish flesh. That is a main goal of the aquaculture market. Yes, 
the feed has to be palatable, offering some feed stimulation, and provide all 
the necessary proteins and minerals, etc. for optimum growth – but, at the 
end of the day, it must also be price competitive. Many of the pellets offered 
by angling bait companies, as far as I’m aware, derive from the aquaculture 
industry, and are simply coated with a liquid attractant and allowed to dry.

Boilies are developed differently, and remember their ingredients may 
change over time (as may pellets manufactured by the aquaculture industry). 
Fishmeals (which may represent 50% of the raw material cost of a pellet) have 
seen significantly price increases in recent years and that trend is ever upwards. 
Their constituents can also change over time depending what raw materials 
are available in the market at any given time. In May 1999 a ton of fishmeal 
roughly cost about $350. Fifteen years later, in May 2014 that same ton cost 
$1900. Clearly, there is considerable financial pressure to reduce the fishmeal 
content in pellets and boilies, and other ever costly ingredients, and substitute 
them with alternatives – such as plant-based products (e.g. soybean proteins), 

RIGHT
Tweaks to existing 
boilies/pellets can 
potentially offer both 
a unique bait and 
sometimes greatly 
increased attraction

ABOVE
This carp and others 
were caught on a 
bait that had been 
successful in the 
past but had now 
been tweaked with 
a very sweet syrup. 
All the fish (carp and 
tench) were landed 
during middle of 
the day sessions 
from Hull & District’s 
Brough Complex in 
2019
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yeast and algae products. 
Don’t take it for granted that 
a particular boilie (or pellet) 
you bought in 2016 has exactly 
the same constituents, in the 
same amounts, in 2019, for 

manufacturer who deliberately ‘cuts’ or replaces his expensive ingredients 
with some cheap alternatives, especially when times get tough.

Most boilies from well-known manufacturers sell for somewhere between 
£10 and £13 a kilo. The vast majority of manufacturers can probably all 
produce a ‘better’ fish-catching bait if they charged considerably more 
– which an individual might be able to do himself with the necessary 
knowledge and time, and where cost is not a factor. Although I haven’t made 
a boilie myself for at least 30 years I’m sure it offers a lot of potential for 
an individual so minded. Making your own bait offers the ability to use the 

reasons completely outside the control of the 
manufacturer. Additionally, many of us who 
have connections within the industry have 
also heard the occasional story of a boilie 

very best quality ingredients, not constrained 
by cost, freshly-made, and with the potential 
of offering the fish something totally unique. I 
have no proof, and I accept this point is totally 
subjective, but I’ve always preferred freezer bait 
to shelf-life bait. My main reasoning is you don’t 
know how old the shelf-life bait is, whereas at least 
with freezer bait you know any age deterioration 
has been slowed down by the freezing process. 

Nowadays, I invariably 
use feed stimulating 

products such as 
seafood extracts and 
hydrolysates, where 
it is claimed that the 

inclusion rate has a wide 
range of effectiveness 



Having said that I believe some manufacturers are 
now putting the manufacturing or ‘best by’ date 
on their bags. Great idea. With these thoughts in 
mind I’ve always preferred to buy direct from the 
manufacturer, rather than a shop. How long has 
a bag of bait been in the shop’s freezer or on the 
shelf? 

However, a boilie manufacturer has in theory 
one big factor working in his favour that an 
individual, making his own bait, doesn’t have. In 
the main the success of a new bait can be determined 
by ‘field-testers’ or consultants. These experienced 
anglers try out the prototype boilies and report 
back. In an ideal situation, the field-testers should 
be blind to the ingredients and any changes that 
are being made in each batch. A consensus from 
the field testers will then indicate if changes made 
are beneficial or not. A testing period for a new 
bait for a commercial boilie manufacturer could 
take many thousands of ‘man-hours’ spread over 
a couple of years or more. An individual, making 
his own bait, cannot hope to reproduce this kind of 
testing in a similar time scale.

Not really wanting to go down the route of 
making my own boilies,  I have had some excellent 
results in recent years by ‘tweaking’ some of the 
existing commercially-made boilies, particularly 
on fisheries that see plenty of attention from 
other anglers. This can produce a bait with 
individuality, based on a known attractive 
boilie from a reputable source. My starting point 
would normally be a boilie that has had a top 
reputation as great fish catcher in the past, but 
isn’t necessarily in the ‘hit parade’ at that moment 
in time. You can air dry these boilies and then over 
a period of time keep adding a coating of your 
own feed-stimulating liquids allowing each coat to 
soak in. Alternatively, you can coat freezer boilies 
with your liquid(s), then allow them to just thaw 
out. The coated liquid will be absorbed into the 
bait and this process can be repeated several times 
allowing for a good amount of your individual 
‘tweak’ to be absorbed.

I remember reading the famous orange issue 
of the British Carp Study Group magazine, with 
the ‘Towards the Ultimate Bait’ article by Fred 
Wilton and becoming temporarily attracted to 
its siren call. But bait making isn’t a ‘calling’ for 
me, it’s a means to an end (and someone else’s 
job). I don’t need to know if a certain bait will 
outlast another, or even last forever because it 
contains all the nutritional requirements of a carp 
– ultimately, I’m just looking for a great catching 
bait that the fish find instantly to their liking, and 
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LEFT
Early use of Fred Wilton’s PYM high protein 
boilies resulted in this 1973 catch of carp for 
the author from Waterways in Cambridgeshire. 
Nutritional recognition? Maybe, but sweetcorn 
easily and consistently outfished it – just ask 
Dennis Macfetrich!

ABOVE
Two sizes of dumbells used together, 

having previously been soaked in a 
hydrolysed liquid feed for several weeks



if that means changing it every three or four years 
because the fish have ‘wised up’ – well so be it.

Of course, if a fish is hungry it will eat almost 
anything that is edible – unless we try and teach 
it otherwise, which we do every time we stick a 
hook in it. The more individual items of an edible 
bait that a fish comes across, the more likely it will 
be to pick it up and become occupied with picking 
up more of the same. Obviously, there will come 
a time when it becomes sated, and the larger the 
items the fewer will be required, and the point of 
losing interest in feeding will invariable happen 
quicker. Just remember for any given amount of 
bait that will fill a fish up you can introduce a hell 
of a lot more if they are small items rather than 
big items. And, very importantly, a mixture of 
various sizes and shapes of bait make it much more 
difficult for a fish to figure out that a hookbait is 
reacting differently to the free offerings, than if 
the free offerings and the hookbait are all the same 

size. I’m sure Richworth were the first to produce 
very small boiles in the 1970s and devastatingly 
effective they were too. They fell out of favour for 
a long time, probably through lack of demand and 
difficulty of production – but once again they are 
becoming more widely available with several bait 
firms offering 6mm bulk pack boilies.

On every session there has to be some sort 
of judgement made between the amount of bait 
introduced and the number of fish expected to feed 
on it – especially in a time limited situation such as 
a single day. The successful match angler has these 
decisions to make during every competition.

“How did you win the match again, Ivan?” 
“Well, it was all about bait application. How much, 
how often, when and where.”

A great feed-stimulating bait will always catch 
more fish if it is applied in a careful, meaningful 
manner, rather than just filling the swim in when 
the angler first arrives.
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ABOVE
Two 10mm ‘tweaked’ 
boilies on a hair 
using a ‘little and 
often’ baiting 
approach brought 
about the capture of 
several barbel and 
this 25lb tidal River 
Trent carp on an 
October afternoon 
in 2014. It left the 
author red faced and 
exausted, and up to 
his thighs in mud in 
his underpants
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VEGA HOODIE SRP: £45.95

• 100% nylon outer 
•  95% polyester, 5% spandex 

contrast panels and sleeves
• Full length front zip with double puller

• Two lower zipped pockets
• Elasticated thumb holes and cuffs
• Sports Fit
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Win
Sticky Manilla competition

THIS MONTH WE’VE 
GOT FOUR MANILLA 
BAIT BUNDLES 
WORTH OVER £1000 
UP FOR GRABS

20kg 16mm Manilla Shelf Life 
2.5kg Manilla Pellets 4mm 
2.5kg Manilla Pellets 6mm 
Cloudy Manilla Liquid 1l x2 
Manilla Glug 
16mm Manilla Pop Ups 
16mm Manilla Wafters 
16mm Manilla White Ones 

manilla mega bundle

TOTAL RRP 
£251.43

EACH 



To be in with a chance of winning this awesome prize, 
simply answer the following question : 

Question: Which year did Sticky launch their Manilla bait?

A: 2015   
B: 2016
C: 2017

ENTER ONLINE
Head over to our website 

www.carpworldmagazine.com 
to enter

Enter this code online to prove you’re human:

SB350
The competition is open to UK and European entrants only. The winner will be 

selected at random and will be notified within 28 days of the closing date. No cash 
alternative is available. For T&Cs please visit our website. One entry per person. 

START DATE: 18/10/2019
END DATE: 19/12/2019

HOW TO ENTER



in the day
Chris Ball

In the second part of this ‘Back 
in the day’ special, Chris looks 
at Mike Wilson’s astonishing 

success on the banks of a still 
relatively undiscovered Savay 

Lake during the 1970s…

SAVAY – PART II
THE FISHING FOR THE 

CARP STARTS

MIKE WILSON
As the emerging years of carp fishing unfolded, a number of 
anglers started to fish for carp at Savay in the 1960s. Although 
most just fell into carp fishing, others seemed destined for it. One 
such angler is Mike Wilson, whose catches throughout the 1970s 
at Savay were spectacular to say the least, but which were largely 
unrecorded at the time because of the publicity ban in force by 
the Ruislip club. The recognition for these catches came much 
later when his superb photographic work came to the fore. The 
following is an extract from an interview I conducted with Mike 
nearly 30-years ago for my book, The King Carp Waters.

“The first time I ever fished Savay was in the early 1960s. I’d just 
started work and was invited to join the Ruislip Angling Society 
by my friends, Rex and John. Rex and I fished for all species, but 
our imagination was fired by carp and the published results of the 
Carp Catchers’ Club. The early years at Savay were a failure for me 
as regards carp. I lacked, as indeed did so many others, the tackle to 
cope with such a large expanse of water. Baits were also an enigma. I 
was limited to the main four – bread, in its various forms, potatoes, 
worms and pastes of dubious contents. The lack of knowledge 
meant that I only carp fished when I saw the fish, which was rare. 
Sometime later I asked to join the Water Management Committee 
and, during my period on it, we introduced a lot of carp. Slowly 
the carp stocks were improving and after regularly seeing them, 
I started carp fishing again. After much effort I 
caught a fish of 18½lb – at the time, my best. I was 
delighted; four lobs on a size-2 Goldstrike hook 
caused its downfall.”

FIRST TWENTY
Mike arrived one fabulously warm evening with the lake to 
himself. With only lobworms for bait, he stopped and picked a 
dozen or so swan mussels which were always to be found in the 
sandy mud around an island. Worms were fished to the left of a 
tiny island and swan mussels to the right. He then made himself 
comfortable for the night and awaited events, knowing carp were 
in the vicinity. Before long one of the indicators moved slowly to 
the butt ring and fell back to the groundsheet as line spilled off 
the spool, he clamped his left hand over the open spool and struck.

On hooking, the fish went on a blistering run out into the 
Cottage Bay. He applied as much pressure as he dared. The fish 
stopped taking line and kited to his right then grudgingly came 
towards him. Mike prayed the hook wouldn’t tear out, or the line 
part, or any of those other horrible thoughts that go through an 
angler’s mind when they know they are playing their best ever 
fish.

Eventually, the fish was under the rod point and after a few 
anxious moments he netted and dragged it to the bank. Mike 
again: “For me, in those early years, it looked huge and bigger than 
anything I’d seen before at Savay or, indeed, anywhere else.” The 
scales read 27lb and, allowing for the net mesh, Mike was happy 
to call it 26lb. 

A tremendous haul of 20-pounders 
made by Mike Wilson in 1977

Mike prayed the hook 
wouldn’t tear out, or the 
line part, or any of those 
other horrible thoughts 

that go through an 
angler’s mind when they 

know they are playing 
their best ever fish



THE PACE HOTS UP
By the mid-70s many of the Savay carp from the original Leney 
stocking of 1951 and 1952 were mature fish. A greater percentage 
were all well over 20lb in weight, with the best likely to have 
easily topped 30lb. However, the crazy thing was that few realised 
this – it seems the phenomenal rise in popularity that carp fishing 
saw in this period had largely passed Savay by. 

In an area some 60-70 yards down the Canal Bank, close to a 
small island and almost opposite the end of a headland known as 
Alcatraz, Mike Wilson found a superb spot close in. To the left 
of the small island, parallel with the Canal Bank, the water fell 
away slowly from the island, and then suddenly descended much 
quicker, down to 12ft for a number of yards, then came up again 
to end in a smallish plateau close to the surface of the water. Here 
was a hump in the lake’s bottom with deeper water all round –
Mike had found a hot spot: Wilson’s Island.

 
PARTICLES

Articles appeared in monthly fishing magazines of the day 
from the likes of Rod Hutchinson (who wrote several) and 
Kent angler, Paul Snepp, on the use of small, identically-
sized baits like black-eyed beans, chick peas, soya beans and, 
of course, sweetcorn. It was sweetcorn that Mike wanted to 
try, but just to make it different to that used by others he 
flavoured it with a small amount of banana essence. 

Though most anglers free-lined, with no weight 
whatsoever on the line, Mike, by contrast, used a link-leger. 
This two-swan shot link was only a couple of inches long 
and was stopped some 4in from the hook itself, this being a 
size 4, or 6, holding two or three grains of corn.

And then the catches started. Big fish were amongst 
them too, with a number of fish over 25lb. The average 
size was extremely high, with few being caught below 

20lb in weight. Also, there was little 
in the way of repeat captures, as Savay 
had so many carp swimming around 
in it. Mike’s catches in 1977 alone 
were simply staggering – one catch of 
four 20-pounders in a night and then 
incredibly a five-fish catch again with 
four over 20lb in weight. 

All of these came from the Wilson’s 
Island swim. In those days it really 
was a delightful spot, with high reeds 
obscuring the angler from the water 
and, more importantly, the fish. The 
reeds were parted just enough to leave a 
gap for the rod tips to poke through.
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Mike Wilson with the common that became known as Sally

Looking towards the Canal Bank from across the North Bay. The
 swim Mike Wilson made famous is over to the far right of the picture
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RIGWORLD
WELCOME TO MIKE KAVANAGH’S

THIS MONTH: Welcome to Rigworld. For this, my last one, I thought I’d go back in 
time and reflect on the achievements of Lenny Middleton and the inimitable Roger 
Smith who pioneered the mechanics of hookbait attachment that has influenced 
the way we construct our carp rigs to this day. Also this month, my special Rig 
Talk guest is none other than Frank Warwick. Frank is a truly inventive, thinking 
angler, who gave us amongst other things the ‘Short-rig’ which was of course later 
renamed the Chod rig, and he has been on my bucket list for a very long time. Frank 
is a mega-successful angler who has always thought outside the box on rigs as 
well as bait, so for this particular Rigworld I couldn’t have chosen a better man! All 
that, plus there is a look at two top notch hooklink and leader materials that will 
hopefully grab your undivided attention one last time.  

THE RIG THAT 
CHANGED 

EVERYTHING
To prove a theory to yourself, first share it with close friends, 
and then put the results of your findings out there to be 
publically scrutinised and possibly slated by often sceptical 
anglers, is, believe you me, a daunting prospect. That’s why I 
greatly admire and have often paid homage to the past efforts 
of those anglers who sacrificed valuable hours of their own 
fishing so that we could enjoy the results of their labour. With 
nothing to gain financially back then, their only motivation 
was being satisfied they’d done enough to feel confident of 
passing on to fellow anglers an alternative and more efficient 
way of catching carp.

Old school carp anglers will recall the first and real game-
changer came when Lenny Middleton resurrected an idea he 
first toyed with in, or around, 1976 I believe, the now legendary 
Hair rig. I read somewhere recently that Kevin Maddocks, 
without any mention of Lenny Middleton, had invented 
the Hair rig alone, which wasn’t the case at all. It was Lenny 
whose logical mind came up with the Hair rig when he and 
Kevin were bouncing ideas around at Kevin’s house. During 
penultimate tank experiments Lenny suggested tying the bait 
to the hook rather than side-hooking it, or concealing it inside 
the bait, which until then had been the conventional way of 
joining the two together. To demonstrate his idea he proceeded 
to pull a hair from his head and carefully tie it around a grain 
of sweetcorn. He then tied the other end of the hair to the bend 
of a hook with the grain of corn hanging below it. They lowered 
the hair-rigged corn into the tank to test the carp’s reaction to 
it. Once they could see the carp in the tank were confidently 
taking the corn like a free offering, they set about field-testing 

the rig at two or three venues along with their 
friend, Keith Gillings. Keith had been party to 
some of the many early tank tests at Kevin’s 
house in previous weeks leading up to Lenny’s 
baited-hair idea. It was Keith who later suggested 
they use 1lb line instead of human hair, which 
was obviously a little unpredictable strength-
wise. To cut a long story short, the three of them 
went on to reap the rewards wherever they cast a 
line and kept it a close secret, until that is, it was 
eventually discovered and revealed to all and 
sundry. It is true that armed with the Hair rig 
and his outstanding angling ability, Kevin went 
on to catch previously unheard of numbers of 
carp and deservedly built a huge reputation as 
a carp angling maestro, but the Hair rig was 
Lenny’s brainchild and not Kevin’s. 

Lenny Middleton – the mastermind 
behind the Hair rig. A game changer that 

started a rig development revolution
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After Lenny, with Kevin’s help, pointed us in the right 
direction and guided us towards the importance of leaving the 
hook bare, the next logical step was the eye tied; or through-the-
eye Hair rig, which, if you’ll excuse the pun, really caught on. 
This involved using the tag end of the knot tied to the hook for 
the hair which was fed through the point side of the hook eye 
to allow the bait to separate completely from behind the shank. 
Once tied in this fashion, if a carp managed to eject the hookbait, 
it was less likely to pull the hook around and out of the carp’s 
mouth bend-first rather than point-first. This repositioning 
of the hair, used with light mono hoolinks and small size 10 
hooks, proved to be a devastating tactic for Clive Diedrich and 
Malcolm Winkworth on the Cons fishery, if memory serves 
me, which was well-documented in the Richworth Baits video 
released by the company they both owned.  

What followed that development was the D-rig, and I 
can’t pass that phase without removing my hat once more and 
placing it on my chest in respect for the untimely and big loss 
to carp fishing of Roger Smith, who sadly passed away in June 
this year. Roger was a very knowledgeable and clever angler, 
of many years standing, who despite his comical and lovable 
side was nobody’s fool. What people still don’t generally know, 
especially the new generation of carp anglers among us, is it 
was Roger who came up with the D-rig. I corresponded with 
Roger about his initial and subsequent development of the rig 
and featured him in our February 2018 Rig Talk piece. With 
your indulgence I hope you won’t mind me revisiting what 
Roger had to say about how the D-rig came about...

Letter from 
Roger

“Many thanks for your letter Mike, it brings back a lot of 
memories. The D-rig came about in the early 80s, soon after the 
Hair rig became known. Like us all I started with the Hair tied 
to the middle of the bend of the hook. Unlike nowadays a lot of 
the hooks we used were rubbish. I ended up using Au Lion d’Or 
spade ends – they were strong, but blunt! The metal was good 
though and would sharpen to a good point. I used a whipping 
knot (20 turns for carp of 20 pounds) and started using the 
tail end as the Hair, with just a small loop on the end for the 
boilie-stop. It worked okay, but as with the original set-up, if 
the bait was blown out it would leave the mouth bend-first. 
One evening while fishing The Point at Savay I was tying a rig, 
and when I got to the tail end of the knot the idea just came to 
me to form a D shape with it and that’s literally how it started. 
Before tying the D off I added a two-inch long 3lb Hair to it, to 

mount the bait on. I eventually shortened the Hair and used the 
same 6lb Maxima line I was using for the hooklink.

That first night I caught a carp on the new rig and in the 
morning I went to the next swim where Ritchie McDonald was 
fishing and showed it to him and told him how it had worked 
first time out. The hooklink was about 10” long, 6lb maxima 
was the main line, with a 12lb maxima leader. I pushed about 
2” of valve rubber over the hooklink swivel which just went 
through a spring-link swivel for the lead and above this was 
a small bore-bead and a backstop marker knot about 18” back 
up the line. It’s important that the loop on the Hair nearest the 
hook is as small as possible otherwise it can go over the bend 
when the bait hits the water. When casting, I also think the 
shorter hair works better than the original long one I used, 
because it turns quicker. 

I’ve always used in-turned-point hooks with this set-up, 
but I know it works ok with a straight point hook as well. I’ve 
enclosed an original rig, which I tied with Kerry’s help, as my 

Lenny’s original Hair rig, tied 
off at the bend, and next to it 
the Hair through-the-eye rig

Clive Diedrich with a lovely Longfield 
mirror – one of many he and Malcolm caught 
whilst using the Hair through-the-eye rig

This is a recently tied version of Roger’s original 
rig, which as you can see was set-up with the D 

incorporating a Hair for bottom baits and not a pop-up
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eyes are not that good now. I know that today’s rigs incorporate 
a lot of small swivels, rings, etc. but I think it’s very important 
to keep the D-rig as simple as possible. 

Last, but not least, it’s important that the bottom of the D 
stops level with the point of the hook and no further because 
the Hair, if you’re using one, can go back over the point. Also 
the D should stop about 5mm underneath the eye or spade end. 
I did a very simple pop-up version with a small D soon after 
that, which some Germans fishing on Lake Cassien nicknamed 
the swimmer rig. They gave it that name because they called 
their pop-ups ‘swimmers’.  

I used the Domhoff knot to tie the hook on for the pop-up 
rig and instead of tying the D off on the hooklink below the 
eye, I fed the tag end through the eye of an Au Lion d’Or to 
make a small D on the back of the shank and tied a pop-up on 
to the loop with dental floss. The eye of the Au Lion d’Or was 
quite big, so to keep the D in place I tied a double overhand 
knot in the tag end after I had first fed it through the eye and 
blobbed the knot with a lighter.”

Looking at the original D-rig it’s interesting to note that Roger 
extended the D below the spade end of the hook and onto the 
hooklink itself to increase bait separation, which is an element 
of the mechanics that is generally overlooked with most modern 
versions. The fact that Roger’s original rig incorporated a Hair 
that would have separated the bait even further from the hook 
if it was ejected is food for thought, because the weight of a 
bottom bait, blown out with force, will have helped the hook 
to penetrate deeper and quicker. 

Media hype these days suggests it is the tiny refinements 
and tweaks that make all the difference to how well rigs work. 
I can subscribe to that view to some degree, but this is often 
taken to the extreme. When you look back to what I call the 
pioneering rig development decade, between the early 80s to the 
early 90s, it was actually the raw materials and overall design 
of the rig that made the most difference to catches, not the tiny 
insignificant refinements and tweaks that we are encouraged to 
believe now. The evidence for this is indisputable because carp 
have been caught on all manner of hooking arrangements for 

years when the core design and raw materials used to construct 
the entire rig has been taken into account.

On the end tackle front, the introduction of advanced 
braided hooklink materials, anti-tangle tubing, the use of 
leadcore to pin the line down behind the lead, the move 
towards stiff hooklink materials (hinged), the introduction 
of chemically-sharpened hook points, the expansion of hook 
patterns – these were just some of the key developments during 
that inspiring decade that made a real difference to how rigs 
worked, rather than a fanciful one. In recent years we’ve moved 
on to supple, braided lead-free leader materials, braid covered 
stainless steel tubing, coated braid hooklink materials with 
varying buoyancy rates and high/low memory monofilaments 
and fluorocarbons that can be straightened or curved. All 
of these and more continue to orchestrate the hooking 
mechanism. Talking of which, as mentioned earlier I have two 
new hooklink and leader materials for you to peruse that are 
perfect examples of this, so without further ado here they are...   

THINKING 
ANGLERS 
CAMSKIN

I’m a great fan of coated braids and there are 
many out there nowadays to choose from, but 
because I’m a fan I keep a close eye on any that 
come onto the market that might take my fancy, 
and the new Camskin from Thinking Anglers is 
one I really like the look of. The reason I like it 
is because it has all the qualities I look for in a 
coated braid. For a start, despite its low diameter 
the coating is tough and doesn’t fracture when 
knotted, which is something I hate, because 
there is nothing worse than purposefully tying 
a rig to present my hookbait in a certain way, 
only to find the coating has fractured around 

The one and only Roger Smith. He 
gave us the D-rig and he’ll be sorely 
missed by all who knew him

Yet another quality product from the 
Thinking Anglers guys, who have 
definitely done their homework!
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a knot and created a hinge-effect where I don’t want one! When 
subjected to steam over a boiling kettle Camskin can be pulled dead 
straight and from my trials it stays straight – a must if you want to 
reduce the risk of a tangle and assist the hookbait to fall away from 
the lead/main line, or leader.     

I also like the fact that the Camskin coating has intermittent 
sprayed sections that break up a single colour, whether or not a carp, 
through association, is instinctively wary of a single colour hooklink 
is neither here nor there for me. The fact is a more camouflaged 
hooklink isn’t going to harm my chances, but it might just increase 
them and that’s reason enough to me to choose it as a preference 
where I feel it might offer an advantage. Staying with a desire for 
stealth, I want a hooklink to be able to sink naturally and Camskin 
does precisely that, and to ensure it can blend into its environment on 
the bottom it comes in three natural base colours: weed green, gravel 
brown and silt black. Should you want to sink Camskin any quicker, 
Thinking Anglers also supply oval-shaped tungsten Dropper Beads 
that fit snugly over the coating itself. The beads come supplied on 
wire loops to make it easy to load them onto your hooklink and you 
get 18 in a pack. Last, but obviously not least, Camskin’s core braid 
is pure Dyneema – one of the strongest woven braids in the world! 
Camskin comes in 15lb and 25lb breaking strains, so all in all, it ticks 
every box for me and I’m confident it will for you.

ANGLING IRON 
GRAVIT-8

Angling Iron is a fast-growing company with a big reputation 
that has deservedly received exposure in Rigworld because 
the varied range of terminal tackle they supply is without 
doubt of top quality. Their Duropoint hooks are some of 
the best available and ooze strength and power. Each item 
in their superb, growing, Essentials range has been carefully 
selected and continues to do so with their new lead-free braid 
leader Gravit8. This is how Angling Iron has described their 
Gravit8, and from what I’ve seen they are not exaggerating...

‘Gravit8 is an incredibly supple, dense, fast sinking and 
easy to splice woven lead-free leader and hooklink material. 
It has been manufactured for us in a disruptive flecked 
pattern with a unique and carefully selected combination 
of colours. Utilising eight ultra-heavy and highly abrasion 
resistant PTFE fibres, Gravit8 features a loose weave which 
ensures unrivalled suppleness and will lay perfectly limp 
over lakebed contours whilst also greatly improving the ease 
with which it can be spliced.

Gravit8 not only coordinates superbly well with our 
essentials range it is also perfectly suited to use on the rich 
weedy gravel pits of Oxfordshire, the Cotswolds, Nene valley 
and beyond...

A fantastic and safe alternative to leadcore, use it as a 
leader for helicopter lead arrangements, inline lead set-ups 

and as a hooklink with 
our Duropoint Conti 
XS hooks as well as 
our other patterns in a 
size-4.’

Gravit8 comes 
supplied on a 10m 
spool at 45lb breaking 
strain and will, as 
Angling Iron suggest, 
double as a tough 
hooklink material 
should you ever need 
it. If you haven’t seen 
Angling Iron products 
before, take my advice 
and browse their 
website, you will be 
very impressed with 
what you see.    

TA’s tangle-free, oval-shaped tungsten Dropper Beads 
will add that little extra weight to sink coated braids and 
monofilaments quicker if and when required

Gravitate to Gravit8 and you will have found a leader/hooklink material that will follow the contours on demand



71CARPWORLD

Mike Kavanagh: First of all Frank, thank you for agreeing to 
give us the benefit of your wisdom and for taking time out to 
talk to me. 
Frank Warwick: It’s an absolute pleasure, mate. I’m very 
flattered you have chosen me as your last ever interview on 
your long-running Rigworld column. 

MK: I naturally want to get onto your thoughts on self-hooking 
rigs and some of the mechanics you engineered over the years 
to optimise setting the hook, but before I do, can you take us 
back to when you first came up with the idea of fishing at 
long range with bright, single hookbaits. Which year was that 
and what sparked that idea, because at the time to fish with 
no free offerings close to, or in the vicinity of the hookbait at 
any range was generally thought to be a non-starter, wasn’t it? 
FW: Well, looking back it was 1982 and I was very open-minded 
back then. I felt anything I had read about previously that was 
considered fact in books and articles needed questioning and 
needed me to find out for myself before dismissing or accepting 
it. Everyone on the 40-odd acres of Redesmere (a large, silty 
Cheshire mere I was fishing), was more or less fishing the same 
way – up to 70 yards out and catapulting bait in, or using 
rudimentary homemade spods to bait up with. Results were 
slow most of the time and you felt like it was more a matter of 
hoping you got lucky, rather than arriving at the lake confident 
or expectant of action – it was tricky most of the time. Also, as 
obvious as it may seem now, back then the thought of casting 
a single hookbait out at long range, without any free offerings 
to accompany it, was like you said, totally alien, but that’s 
what I decided to try. It seemed almost unthinkable that a carp 

GUEST ANGLER: 
FRANK WARWICK

RIGTALK

would find a single hookbait 
without other bait around it 
to focus its attention on. 

I had been mulling it 
over in my mind, planning 
my new idea and I made a 
batch of highly-flavoured, 
bright orange pop-ups for 
my first attempt. Initially 
I arrived at the lake and 
bottled it and fished the 
usual way, the same as 
everyone else over free 
offerings at normal range, 
and like all of the others, I 
had nothing. I had half an 
hour to go before I had to 
pack up when in a moment 
of desperation I reached for 
my bright hookbaits, attached a shock leader and a 4oz lead, 
waded out as far as I could and blasted the thing into the centre 
of the lake where I had seen some fizzing occurring. The looks 
of astonishment and comments I got were not complimentary 
I can tell you! But as I was paying line out whilst wading my 
way back to the bank I felt the line sizzling off the spool at a 
faster rate than I was walking and then the penny dropped – I 
was into a carp within 30 seconds of the rig hitting the water. 
I had an upper-double and the general consensus of all those 
present was it was a total fluke, but I knew otherwise and my 
suspicions were confirmed when I had two further bites before 
I had to pack up – both coming within minutes of casting out.

The unorthodox tactic worked a dream and I couldn’t put 
a foot wrong with future trips providing the sort of constant 
action you could only have dreamed of before. The people 
who weren’t in the know speculated on all kinds of theories 
as to what I was up to. Things like, I was swimming out at 
night and baiting up at those long ranges. One guy hilariously 
suspected I was donning giant polystyrene floating aids on 
my feet at night and walking on the lake’s surface to bait up! 

Frank has been carp fishing since 
1970 and is a mega-successful angler 
who has always thought outside 
the box on bait, rigs and tactics. 
His influence on long range single-
bait fishing alone was a significant 
advance tactically in carp fishing 
and is now a standard part of every 
carp angler’s armoury. His almost 50 years of 
successfully catching carp both at home and 
abroad has not been wasted that’s for sure, 
because his logical mind has been able to 
chronologically unpick the intricacies of how 
to increase the chances of hooking a carp by 
design rather than luck, so for this my last 
Rigworld I couldn’t have chosen a better guest!   

Frank Warwick, a forward-
thinking angler and innovator, for 
whom I have the utmost respect
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Naturally I remained silent and just got on to experimenting 
with bait colours and attractor levels to sustain my action as it 
was a chance of a lifetime to test these things while getting so 
much action, plus I knew the others would gradually all follow 
suit. After a few years of remarkable results I thought it’s bound 
to blow at some stage, but here we are, 37 years on and it still 
works. But I have to say not anything like those heady times 
when it was unique and worked on every venue both here and on 
the continent. If you take it further, particles and dull baits used 
as singles work very effectively in the right place, but it can be a 
leap of faith to fish a single tiger on a vast expanse of water, but 
that’s another story, Mike. 

MK: Given you were fishing at long range, what was your rig 
set-up and what exactly decided it? 
FW: In the early 80s there were far less decent hooks to choose 
from and most patterns were blunt in the packet and pretty 
basic. To his credit, Peter Drennan kind of pioneered chemically 
sharpened hooks and brought out a range including one called 
the Super Specialist, so I got on those quite quickly in a size-6 and 
occasionally 4s, as they were quite a small hook for their size. I 
used a 10lb Maxima hooklink with a light 3lb nylon hair, and 
at that time I had my own little way of tying up my rigs. I also 
used very long hooklinks as I knew out in the mere the silt was 
deep and could badly affect presentation. I would often put a split 
shot one or two inches under the pop-up, much as most do, even 
now, to let curious onlookers think they had seen my winning 
rig formula, then I would wade out into the lake swiftly, shift the 
shot up to between six and nine inches from the pop-up and blast 
it out – it worked brilliantly! 

Interestingly a bait fished as close to the silt as you might 
ordinarily, i.e. one to two inches away, was slow to receive a take. 
In those days anti-tangle tube was horrible – thick black or green 
stuff that stood out on the bottom, so I decided to utilise a 3 foot 
length of clear 40lb sea fishing line as my anti-tangle system, 
and that really made a big difference. I know that for a fact. 

MK: The bright single hookbait presentation you led on, was as 
you say, a devastating method at the time – in fact at the right 
time of year it still is. The favoured hookbait when employing 
that tactic now is predominantly a pop-up. Was a pop-up your 
first choice back then and would it still be your first choice 
now? The reason I ask is because you mentioned recently you 
have since found a pop-up is not the ideal hookbait when 
relying on a rig to hook a carp at the first time of asking, which 
in a single bait/single chance situation like that is obviously 
crucial.
FW: Back then a pop-up was the obvious choice, Mike, as we had 
only been on the Hair rig a short while and the use of pop-ups 
on the predominantly silty waters we have in the north west 
of England was eminently a better presentation. When you 
did comparison tests with identical baits, one being a bottom 
bait and one a pop-up, on the identical rigs, the difference was 
astounding. But as I spread my wings and started fishing less 
silty waters with gravel and clay, etc. I soon found blatant pop-
ups were not the superior option all of the time, and indeed 
wafters, or balanced bottom baits, would often outscore pop-
ups by a long way.  

I think it’s important to differentiate between the effect a 
pop-up has in relation to being noticed in weed, for example, 
which is a very positive effect, but that, in some ways and in 
my opinion has to be offset with the fact that a pop-up by 
its very nature is easier for a carp to blow out. I know loads 
of people will heavily disagree with my findings, but I don’t 
mind, it’s only my thinking. When pop-ups were new they 
were devastating, but their effect was exaggerated. That initial, 
exaggerated effect wore off after a period of time, but they 
still worked of course, because they were seen more easily 
in amongst bottom debris. But ironically I also think the 
buoyancy element has made them easier for carp to deal with 
as they swirl around in their mouth, because they lift the hook 
into a position where it has far less surface area in the carp’s 
mouth to come into contact with. 

Frank, getting ready to cast at Redesmere, 
after making a sly rig-adjustment!

Frank with the second long-range Redesmere carp caught on 
his groundbreaking, single bright pop-up tactic
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A lot of time with singles a carp is not browsing the same as 
when it’s moving from one bait to another in a typical feeding 
way. They rarely see any free offerings in bright pink, or 
yellow, or day-glow white, so I think by sheer animal instinct 
and a lifetime of seeing fluoro pop-ups in splendid isolation, 
mostly attached to unpalatable and unpleasant sharp stuff, 
must surely resonate even with the simplest of creatures. That 
said, amazingly they still fall for them. 

From my direct comparison tests I found identical baits 
fished on exactly the same rigs, but where one rig is used with 
a pop-up and the other rig a balanced bottom bait made to 
mimic a free offering on a moderate lakebed with no weed 
present, the wafter type hookbait totally out-fished the pop-up 
by a ratio of more than 5 to 1. To me this pointed to a pop-up 
being easier to get rid of, because I am sure both were being 
picked up regularly. 

The findings with the current in-vogue Spinner/Ronnie-
type rig did fare better in comparison tests, because I think by 
sheer mechanics it is far more aggressive in seeking a hook-
hold when being mouthed than many other pop-up rigs. 

MK: The ‘palm test’ of dragging a baited rig across 
the palm of your hand isn’t, as we know, conclusive 
when testing how quickly the hook point will find 
a purchase before falling over the edge of your 
hand, but it does help to draw comparisons between 
hooking arrangements that are more efficient and 
quicker at finding a purchase than others. Many 
years ago you came up with the Anchor rig which 
didn’t appear to resonate with southern carp anglers, 
or perhaps be as popular as it should have been, in my 
opinion, because for bottom bait fishing its ability to turn 
the hook is unquestionable. What led up to you forming the 
anchor bar?  
FW: To be totally honest with you Mike I don’t give a damn 
what other anglers think about my innovations with rigs 
– each to their own I say. I’m like you, in that I have a very 
inquisitive mind and I’m never prepared to believe things are 
working at maximum efficiency – I simply can’t have that. I 
always want to swing the odds in my favour for the point of 
a hook to be able to catch skin inside a carp’s mouth in the all 
too brief time it’s actually in there. In my opinion the more we 
can do to maximise that effect the better. A hook that’s lying 
flat on the floor of a carp’s mouth can slip out, and in the worst 
case scenario, without the hook point even being offered up to 
the flesh at all, or at best briefly, so I wanted to add something 
simple to the rig that would make the hook sit on the point, 
thereby substantially increasing the chance of it taking hold – 
basic physics really.

I reasoned without a crossbar a ship’s anchor would just 
skid across sand on the seabed and fail to grip and be rendered 
pretty useless, so I added this element to my rigs and the 
Anchor rig was born. When I do tutorials and meet other carp 
anglers on the bank and show them the difference and effect 
a tiny addition of a small piece of stiff line and a bit of shrink 
tube makes, they are amazed, and even more so when they can 
be bothered to try it. I’ve had hundreds of fish on this simple, 
but highly effective rig. In fact, I had a nice hit of fish whilst 
using it just last week. 

MK: There are of course rigs that are made specifically for 

pop-up presentations and the Short rig you came up with 
that was later re-named the Chod rig is without doubt one of 
them. We both know Rod, god rest his soul, and his friend had 
earlier redesigned a rig to deal with the problem of presenting 
a hookbait over weed and deep silt, which is illustrated in his 
brilliant book The Carp Strikes Back. Rod’s all mono set-up was 
based on an old sliding paternoster rig he’d used for sea fishing 
and adapted, but following the introduction of leadcore leaders 
and the proven stiff hooklink methodology, you came at it 
from a different angle. Was it a particular fishing situation/
venue, or both, that led you to develop your own version of 
Rod’s original rig?     
FW: Without you perhaps knowing it Mike, your Hinged 
Stiff rig innovation had a hand in my urge to make a stiff 
hooklink pop-up rig that would be hard to eject, but which 
would suit my type of waters that were mostly festooned with 
deep silt, or a layer of weed, or bottom debris. Of course I had 
seen nylon paternoster-style rigs with shorter nylon hooklinks 
in use from the 70s. The specimen bream and tench anglers 
had been using this presentation for years, often, would you 

A shot of Frank with a lovely mirror carp – one of his 
recent hit that were all caught on his Anchor rig

The Anchor rig is typical of Frank’s logical and 
innovative mind. Who else would have thought 
about the link between how a ship’s anchor works 
with an increase in hooking potential?

As you can see, Frank is always open 
to comparing the new with the old
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believe, with double hooklinks that were 
allowed and sometimes used in matches. 
I saw it in my mate Rod’s book as you 
say in the early 80s, but by then I was 
already very familiar with the set-up. 
The problem was it was a totally tangle-
prone nightmare, wholly unsuitable 
for carp fishing effectively and it most 
certainly did not incorporate the stiff 
anti-eject element. So I kind of thought 
through what elements I needed, anti-
tangle, stiff hooklink for its anti-eject 
properties, to be safe in use, beads that 
slip off in a problem situation and 
something with weight to base the rig on 
and sink the very buoyant hookbait, so 
leadcore became the obvious choice.

When I tested it, it was incredible, 
I could fish it in the deepest silt, weed 
as well, and it always presented. It never tangled and always 
reset itself whether fished semi-fixed or sliding, but semi-fixed 
certainly got me more bites back then. I also tried a straight 
hooklink, a curved hooklink, like the old bent hook, and they 
all worked. I showed it to Terry Hearn a good five years before 
he tried it and renamed it the Chod, but we are friends and I 
think a lot of Tel, so I didn’t mind too much. Strange thing is 
though, Jim Shelley took to the Cemex forums when I first 
wrote about it in 1998 and totally dismissed my ‘Short rig’ as 
a joke and said I’d made up the rig to get attention... I bet as we 
speak he’s got it on all six rods!     

MK: Are you still experimenting with rigs, or do you think 
without reinventing the wheel we have gone as far as we can 
with finding ways to improve hooking potential? 
FW: Yes, I am still messing with rigs, Mike. I still believe carp 
are dealing with all of our current ones a fair percentage of 
the time. I always think of it like this; if we had a remote 
kind of alarm that sounded each time a carp had our so called 
effective rigs in their mouths, we would shit ourselves and be 
left scratching our heads at how often they are getting away 
with it? On those red letter days when we have a big hit, they 
are literally going mad on the feed out there and our rigs will 
have been picked up many times. For each run we have had, I 

can’t even begin to imagine how many times we have had carp 
successfully deal with our rigs and eat all of the free offerings 
with us not even being aware it’s happened. That’s why a policy 
of ‘little but often’ feeding is a good one in my humble opinion. 
So yes I’m still trying to find that next special thing that at 
least for a while might swing the odds more in my favour. 
I’ve been testing an experimental rig recently that has worked 
instantly, but to the casual observer will look crazy – it’s more 
the effect than the look I’m after and it always will be. 

MK: Thanks for your time Frank. I think you just persuaded 
me that I’ll have to come back and do some more Rig Talk 
pieces at some point, especially with you!  But for now, my hat 
is well and truly doffed, mate! 

Well that’s it folks, time’s up as they say! I’d like to say a big 
thank you to Tim Paisley for trusting me to write Rigworld 
all those years ago. Thanks also to all the production teams 
that have been at the end of the phone when I’ve needed them. 
Another big thank you to all the tackle companies and Rig 
Talk guests that supported the column for the 21 years I’ve 
been writing it, but most of all a big and special thank you 
to you, the readers, past and present, for your interest and 
positive feedback. Cheers! 

Frank with a fantastic common that didn’t 
get away with it – why am I not surprised?

Frank’s Short rig, later renamed the Chod. One that has 
and will continue to stand the test of time 
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I thought I’d end with my current PB – part of a 40lb 
brace, while doing an overnight Rig Talk piece with the 

lovely Iain Macmillan in better times. Get well mate...

New cat net
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ALSO IN RIGWORLD THIS MONTH: 
Avid, Thinking Anglers & Korda

If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

Avid Retracta Needles And Scissors
RRP: £4.99 

Online: www.avidcarp.com

This neat little range of baiting tools has been well 
thought out. They are colour-coded, so it is easy to discern 
which is which. Another nice touch is the fact that the 
titanium-coated needles are retractable, hence the name, 
meaning that you are far less likely to do them, or 
more importantly, yourself, any damage when you’re 
rummaging through your tackle box in a hurry. They all 
feature an ergonomic, soft-touch handle too, something 
that is often overlooked and can result in a nasty injury if 
you are trying to pierce a hardened hookbait!

There are five to choose from, or collect: a standard 
hair needle (purple), a more heavy-duty, hard-bait hair 
needle (orange), a gated needle (green), a splicing needle 
(blue) and last but not least, a bait drill (white).

Released alongside the Retracta Needles, are a set of 
titanium-coated Braid Scissors. As the name suggest, 
the blades themselves have received a layer of this extra 
tough, durable metal to ensure they stay razor sharp for 
as long as possible – please note, they are designed for the 
purpose listed and using them to cut all manner of things 
will considerably reduce their effectiveness over time. 
They come supplied with a natty little cover that locks 
into place over the blades, meaning they won’t do you a 
mischief should you tuck them in your pocket.
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Thinking Anglers Hooks And Size-11 Ring Swivels 
RRP: From £3.99 

Online: www.thinkinganglers.com
Continuing with the wintry, single hookbait-user theme, here are 
two new products that are ideal for those that are keen hinged stiff 
rig, or chod anglers at this, or any other, time of year. Their out-
turned eye hooks are intended for use with stiff rig materials such 
as their Recoil, which we covered in last month’s issue.

These super-slippery, PTFE-coated hooks have been met by rave 
reviews and are building a firm reputation for being both strong 
– thanks in part to their manufacture from an extra-heavy gauge 
wire - and sticky-sharp, despite having only been on the market for 
a number of months now.

They are currently only available as a micro-barbed pattern 
and are available in sizes 4, 5, 6 and 7.

For those that like a little finesse in their lives, these dainty little 
size-11 Ring Swivels made an appearance as part of the overhaul of 
the Thinking Anglers terminal range. As with all the swivels now 
available from TA since the re-launch at the turn of the summer, 
these have been treated in their unique PTFE coating to allow for 
super-slick rotation and movement.
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

Korda Spinner Rigs
RRP: £TBA

Online: www.korda.co.uk

You would have to have been living on another planet over the 
past three years not to have noticed the stratospheric rise in the 
number of people using the Ronnie/Spinner-rig. To that end, 
Korda have a produced a range of pre-tied versions, available 
with either a Krank, or Kurv hook attached at the business 
end. Not only that, but they have constructed them using their 
green Kickers, so in the event of you turning a point over, or 
perhaps even opening a hook out, you can remove and replace 
it – as opposed to just binning the whole thing.

They are designed to be used in conjunction with their QC 
boom sections, which make things a cinch, saving oodles of 
effort on what can actually be quite a time-consuming job! The 
rigs are sold in packets of three, in sizes 4, 6 and 8, and both 
barbed and barbless.

As bizarre as it may seem, for many years Korda didn’t 
have a Micro Ring Swivel within their vast terminal tackle 
range. These new ones appear very slick, offering complete 
freedom of movement and a number of mounting options 
for all manner of rigs, although predominantly they are 
best used when mounting a hookbait to some form of pop-
up rig.

Despite their tiny size, they use a 5mm ring and it is 
advised by Korda that you use a medium hook bead, as a 
minimum, to prevent them passing over and detaching 
themselves from the shank of the hook.

Korda Micro Ring Swivels
RRP: £TBA

Online: www.korda.co.uk
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Korda Dark Matter Leaders
RRP: £TBA

Online: www.korda.co.uk

Following on from their original Safe Zone branding, 
Korda’s fused leaders fell under the Dark Matter 
banner some time ago. Now they have given them an 
overhaul and will shortly be releasing them all over 
again in the same familiar colour-ways, but with a 
new range of lengths to suit everybody.

First up, are three shortened versions, just 30cm 
in length, ideal for those either fishing over clear 
ground, or casting into those tighter areas where you 
don’t want a long leader bedding into the surrounding 
weed.

There is then a slightly longer 50cm length 
available too, which will help counter fisheries who 
have imposed leader bans on anything over 1m long.

Both are available in Korda’s classic Gravel and 
Weed colours, along with a third, clear option. As 
per the originals, they all feature a tungsten section 
two-thirds of the way up the leader at the loop-end to 
ensure everything remains pinned to the deck and as 
discreet as possible. You can choose from two possible 
arrangements too – either a quick-change swivel, or a 
ring swivel, with all coming in a 30lb breaking strain.
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In the first part of this photography mini-
series, we ask Shaun Young to talk us through 

the basics of getting your camera settings 
right in the first place, before taking a further 

look at some of the intricacies involved in 
helping your shots stand out from the crowd

Through 
the Lens 

PART I  

Shaun YOUNG
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hilst out fishing we experience nature at its 
very best, whether that’s seeing wildlife on 
the bank, being surrounded by spectacular 
scenery, or simply just watching stunning 
sunrises and sunsets, we get to see it all. 
Nowadays most anglers carry a camera be 
it a DSLR, compact system camera, compact 

camera, or just a camera phone. I am sure that 
many of you at some point you have gone to 
photograph a sunrise or sunset then looked at the 
shot on the back of the LCD and it looks nothing 
like what you actually saw. Usually the sky will 
be virtually white with precious little detail, but 
the ground looks fine, or the sky will look nice, 
but everything else in the shot is way too dark and 
virtually black.

Being a very keen photographer, and 
particularly one that travels the world shooting 
landscapes, as well as a carp angler, this is a 
problem that I am faced with all the time. Firstly, 
the reason your camera shots sometimes don’t 
look like what you see before you, is because even 
the most expensive camera currently available 

1. Set your camera up to shoot in RAW, or at 
least RAW+JPEG. The RAW file is like a digital 
negative and records the maximum amount of 
information possible which allows you to edit 
the shot afterwards and recover details that 
you would not be able to do with a JPEG file. 
If you shoot just JPEG files then you are really 
not getting the best from the camera. A camera 
JPEG is created from the original RAW file to 
which the cameras internal software then adds 
some basic adjustments like saturation, contrast, 
colour and sharpness. Depending on how you 
have your camera setup, the RAW file is then 
deleted, leaving you with a JPEG file. Editing 
the RAW file yourself gives you far more 
control over the adjustments you can change. 
The downside of shooting in RAW is that you 
will need to edit the photograph in some kind 
of software like Adobe Lightroom, Capture One, 
or Luminar 3, to name but a few, as an unedited 
RAW file will look flat and de-saturated until 
edited. These two photos (right) show a RAW file 
before and after editing.

2. Set your camera to shoot in full manual 
mode. If you leave it on one of the auto settings 
the camera will try to determine what it thinks 
the scene should look like, which is not always 

what we want. Shooting in manual will also help 
you to understand better how ISO, shutter speed 
and aperture work together.

3. Use your lens hood. This will stop stray 
light coming into the lens which can cause lens 
flare and a loss of contrast in your shots.

4. I like to set my white balance to ‘daylight’  
as I find this gives the best results most of the 
time. If you shoot in RAW you can change this 
afterwards while editing anyway.

5. If you are using a tripod, most cameras 
have a built in self-timer. If you set it to either 
a two or five second delay, the camera will then 
only take a shot after the timer has ticked down. 
This will eliminate any camera shake that may 
occur as you press the shutter. Either that, or use 
a cable release, or camera remote.

6. When shooting at sunrise or sunset you 
really must use a tripod. During these times the 
light levels are going to be lower, which means 
your shutter speeds will be slow – it will most 
definitely help you to get sharper shots.

7. Set the metering mode to Matrix metering 
for Nikon and Evaluative metering for Canon.
These are the same they just have different 
name for each brand. Most probably this will 
already be set as such by default anyway.

isn’t able to reproduce what our eyes are capable 
of seeing. Our eyes are able to capture far more 
dynamic range than any camera currently can. 
Basically dynamic range is the difference between 
the darkest and lightest parts of the scene – the 
bigger the difference between these, the bigger the 
dynamic range.

In this article I will try to give you some tips 
on taking better landscape and scenic shots on 
the bank, or even on your travels. I apologise in 
advance if it gets a little bit technical at times. So, 
let’s start by going back to dynamic range and why 
it is so important. In a nutshell, a scene which has a 
big dynamic range such as taking a photograph at 
midday where it could be fairly sunny with harsh 
shadows and very bright areas is going to be the 
hardest shot for a camera to capture, compared to 
a lower dynamic range scene like a totally overcast 
day which has much flatter and softer light.

Before covering some techniques on how to 
best capture a scene, I will just go over some quick 
tips on setting your camera up and what camera 
settings to use.

W

B A S I C  S E T T I N G S  I
RIGHT TOP
Before

RIGHT BOTTOM
After
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SHO OTING IN RAW ENABLE S 
YOU TO RECOVER S O MUCH 

MORE DETAIL WITH THE 
USE OF AN EDITING SUITE 
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Right, we now have the camera set up and ready to take a 
shot. In photography there are only three settings that we can 
change to get the correct exposure.

1. ISO - This is the sensitivity of the sensor to light. Lowering 
the ISO will darken the shot, whilst raising the ISO will in turn 
make the shot lighter. A word of warning – when raising the 
ISO, it will also increase the digital ‘noise’ in the shot.

2. Shutter speed – This is quite simply how long the shutter 
stays open for. The longer the shutter stays open, the more 
light comes in and consequently, the brighter the shot will be.

3. Aperture – This can effect two things. Firstly, how much 

light the lens lets in – in layman’s terms, the lower the number 
the more light will be let in. Aperture also controls the depth 
of field – specifically, the lower the number, the shallower the 
depth of field will be.

And so, by changing these settings, you are able to control 
your exposure. In most cases you will want to set your ISO to 
the lowest number – this is usually ISO100. Then we will set our 
aperture. If you are taking a landscape shot you will probably 
want most of the scene to be in focus so you will want to choose 
a narrow aperture of around f/8-f/13, which gives you plenty 
of depth of field to play with. Now we have set the ISO and 
aperture, most of the time we don’t want these two settings 
to change and so it just leaves the one setting to consider – 
shutter speed, and this is what you will change to get the right 
exposure. How do you know what shutter speed to use? There 
are a few ways you can do this. The first is to use the camera’s 
light meter, as you look through the viewfinder, or on the back 
of the LCD screen, you will see an EV scale with 'a -' at one end 
and 'a +' at the other.

As you raise the shutter speed you will see this move left 
and the shot gets darker, while if you lower the shutter speed, 
it moves to the right and the shot gets brighter. When the dot 
is in the centre of the scale this is what the camera considers 
to be exposed correctly. But please bear in mind that this isn’t 
always the exposure that we want. A better method is to use 
the camera’s histogram to get the shutter speed that we want.

To be able to display the histogram on your camera will 
probably require a different set of commands for each camera 
make, so it is probably best to check your manual at this point! 
If you have one of the newer mirrorless cameras then you can 
use a great feature on these cameras called the 'live histogram'. 
Usually you can bring this up by pressing the display or info 
button and this will then appear on the LCD screen on the back 
of the body, or in the viewfinder, or both, and it looks like a 
white graph. As you change the camera settings now you will 
see the histogram change in real-time. On a DSLR you will need 
to put the camera in live-view mode to be able to see it. You can 

also view the histogram of a shot after it has been taken. To do 
this you will need to preview the shot in playback mode and 
then press the info button. Sometimes you may have to press 
it a couple of times to cycle through various different views 
depending on the make of camera – this should then bring the 
histogram up for that shot. If the histogram doesn’t look right 
(as above), change the shutter speed and take another shot until 
you have the desired result just how you want it.

A histogram is basically a graphical representation of the 
brightness of your image. The horizontal axis indicates the 
brightness level of the image – darker areas will appear on 

B A S I C  S E T T I N G S  I I

USING THE HISTOGRAM
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the left side, mid-brightness areas appear in the 
middle and the brighter areas appear to the right. 
The vertical axis shows how many of the pixels 
in a photo are at that given level of brightness. So, 
we can use the histogram to judge your exposure 
and do something that’s called ETTR or ‘expose to 
the right’. All this means is that you change the 
shutter speed until the histogram is as far to the 
right as possible, but without going off the edge 
of the scale.

If your histogram looks like the one on the 
left, then the shot is going to appear too dark, so 
just adjust the shutter speed until the histogram 
looks like the one on the right – at that point 
you will have captured the maximum amount 
of information possible in one shot. Here is an 
example, as you can see in the shot the histogram 
(top right) is pushed to the far right, but doesn’t go 
off the scale, and the shot looks a bit too bright, but 
because we have captured the maximum amount 
of information we can easily recover lots of detail 
back. And with just a small amount of editing 
you can get great results as seen in my example 
(bottom right), post-editing.

You don’t always need to push the histogram 
all the way to the right either, as long as the 
histogram’s highest peak sits somewhere centrally 
in the graph then all the information will be 
captured. If you don’t plan on editing your shots 
then I would recommend picking a faster shutter 
speed which won’t push the histogram too far to 
the right, so the shot will look darker and more 
true to life. The important thing is to not let the 
histogram go off either side of the graph. If it 
does go off the scale on the left or the right then 
some of the pixels will either be 100% black or 
100% white and will contain no information that 
can be recovered. This is known as clipping the 
highlights and shadows – if this happens then it’s 

virtually impossible to fix in editing. Many new 
cameras have an option that you can turn on that 
allows you to see on the LCD screen when you are 
clipping the highlights. You will see areas that start 
to turn either a solid colour, or a zebra pattern, 
again depending on camera make, when that area 
is starting to overexpose and clip the highlights.

Sometimes you may run into a situation 
where you have a very tricky scene to capture –
something like a very bright sky with a fairly dark 
foreground – this would be classed as a scene with 
a big dynamic range. These are always the hardest 
shots to capture, but there are a few techniques 
that you can use to successfully capture these 
scenes and I will now briefly describe a couple of 
those.

LEFT TOP
The EV-scale can 
be found situated 

between the f/stop 
and ISO numbers at 

the bottom of the LCD 
screen on the rear of 
most camera bodies

LEFT BOTTOM
The histogram, or 

ETTR (expose to the 
right) function, as 

shown via the screen 
on the back of a 

camera body

ABOVE BOTH
So long as we 
have captured the 
correct amount of 
information, using 
the correct settings, 
we can create great 
results with the use of 
an editing suite, such 
as Adobe Lightroom 

BEFORE

AFTER
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The use of filters is very popular in landscape 
photography as they enable you to take a 
photograph in one shot which then requires 
minimal editing afterwards. The most useful 
filter is what’s called a graduated neutral 
density filter, or GND for short – these filters are 
dark at the top and clear at the bottom with a 
transitional section in the middle. In particular 
they are used to darken the sky, which then 
makes it easier for the camera to capture the 
shot. I would recommend a 0.9 (3-stop) soft edge 
GND – this filter will darken the sky down by 
3 stops of light. They are easy to use – basically 
just slide the filter into the holder and position 
the transition area on the filter where the land 
meets the sky. This will then darken the bright 
sky down. You then use the same method as I 
outlined earlier to get the right exposure, either 
by using the camera’s light meter, or by using 

the ETTR method. As with most things in life 
there are positive and negative points to them 
and they are as follows...

Pros – Using a filter will help you to get the 
shot right in camera from the off and they are 
also great for people who don’t want to edit their 
photos too much afterwards.

Cons – You will obviously need a filter and 
therefore a filter-holder too and these can be 
expensive. There are a number of companies 
that make these, with the holders starting at 
around £35 and the filters starting at about £25, 
but they can quite easily cost over £200 each 
too. Depending on the make, the cheaper ones 
tend to be manufactured in plastic, with the 
more expensive ones usually being made from 
glass. Formatt-Hitech is one such company that 
produce a range of resin filters that are pretty 
good and fairly cheap for those that are interested.

HDR, or High Dynamic Range to give it its full 
moniker, is one of the best methods you can use 
to capture a shot that has a high dynamic range 
and it’s a method that I use myself on a regular 
basis. It basically involves taking a number of 
shots in quick concession, at different exposures, 
after which you use software that then combines 
all these shots together to make just one file that 
has now captured far more information than 
would be possible with just one shot. It’s pretty 
easy to do. Most recent cameras have a feature on 
them called ‘bracketing’– this option is usually 
found in the menu. Once again, you are probably 

best to have a quick read of your manual to find 
it, as most camera manufacturers use slightly 
different ways to implement it. Once you have 
selected it, in most cameras the default setting 
for bracketing is to take three shots one after 
each other – one shot at the correct exposure 
then a shot -2 stops underexposed, and one at 
+2 stops overexposed. Now you have your three 
bracketed shots, you will need to merge them 
together using software. I use Adobe Lightroom 
which has a very good HDR-merging feature. To 
merge these shots together just import them into 
Lightroom and then it’s just a case of selecting 

U S I N G  F I LT E R S

HIGH DYNAMIC RANGE

LEFT
A typical Graduated 
Neutral Density filter, 
or GND for short, and 
holder, will allow you 
to better capture scenic 
shots with a greater 
differential between 
light and dark in the 
subject. It is possible 
to buy plastic versions, 
but where the budget 
allows, a glass product 
will produce a superior 
image

RIGHT TOP
Photo-merging allows 
you to create one ‘best’ 
image from three 
individual images that 
the camera will have 
taken

RIGHT BOTTOM
By simply adjusting 
a few of the sliders in 
Lightroom, you will end 
up with a natural and 
well-rounded image
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ABOVE
Use additional aids to set 

your photographs apart 
from the crowd. In this 

instance I used the calm 
surface of the water to 

create a lovely reflection

BELOW
By using a very long exposure, you can 
smooth out the harsher elements in a 
potential landscape photograph, such as the 
movement of water. Or, you can use it to your 
benefit to add the perception of movement, 
in this case to the clouds passing by
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the three shots you want to merge. Then just right 
click on any of the three photos to bring a menu up, 
where you will see an option called ‘photo-merge’ – 
then click HDR, where a further box will open up 
with additional options.

If you would like, feel free to copy the settings 
shown earlier, the only thing you may need to 
change is the de-ghosting amount. Basically this 
setting corrects for things that could be moving 
during the three shots, like tree branches, leaves, 
water, etc. If nothing in the shot is moving just 
click none. Or if there could be lots of movement 
during the shots, click high and then click merge 
at the bottom and a few seconds later it will make 
another shot via a combination of all three. Then by 
adjusting just a few of the sliders in Lightroom you 
will end up with a very natural and well-balanced 
looking shot.

Pros – There is no need for extra gear, like the 
filters mentioned above, and this method will give 
you the best results in most cases.

Cons – You need some kind of editing software 
to merge the shots.

Right, now the technical bit is out of the way, 
we can move on to actually getting round to taking 
a shot and a few dos and don’ts to try and improves 
your shots. There are a number of things to avoid 
in your shots: 

Number 1 – Concentrate on getting the horizon 
straight. There is nothing worse than seeing an 
image that looks like all the water is pouring out of 
the lake. Most cameras have a horizon-level built in, 
so you can use this to good effect to ensure that you 
get level shots.

Number 2 – Check for anything that may 
distract, or detract, from the finished picture and 
try to eliminate it. Things like your barrow handles 
poking in the side of the frame that maybe you 
didn’t see, or you have a nice scenic shot and you 
have forgotten about a rubbish bag hanging in the 
tree in the corner.

Now for some things to try and incorporate 
in your shots, be it on the bank, or even just with 
your holiday snaps. If you have got a really nice 
sky then try to show more of the sky and a bit less 
foreground. A ratio of two thirds sky and one third 
foreground works well, or do the opposite if the sky 
isn’t that interesting. Like on cloudless days when 
there is nothing more than blue sky to be seen, then 
perhaps only show a small section of the sky and 
try to show more of the foreground instead. Think 
about the positioning of important elements in the 
frame. Some of you may be familiar with the rule 
of thirds, where you position the main subject on 
one of the thirds in the frame which makes it all the 
more appealing on the eye. For example, look at this 
shot of a kingfisher (right). I purposefully composed 
the shot with the kingfisher positioned on the right-
hand third of the frame looking back into the shot, 
instead of just putting him plum in the centre of the 
image which wouldn’t have looked as nice.

You can apply the same for the classic shot of 
your rods – experiment with placing them off to the 

side instead of dead centre. Try playing around with 
aperture settings. I said earlier that most of the time 
you want everything in focus, but sometimes you 
can get a nice effect by shooting at a wider aperture 
to get that nice, blurred-background effect, so try 
something like focusing on your rods, say at the 
widest aperture that your lens is capable of, which 
will then blur the background out and really make 
the rods pop out in the shot. This is also useful to 
do if the background isn’t particularly nice and 
you want to take some emphasis away from it. Try 
using reflections in your shots. A flat-calm lake 
makes an excellent mirror and you can use this to 
good effect in some of your shots, as on this misty 
morning where I was able to use the calm water to 
get a reflection of the autumnal colours of the trees 
on the far bank of the lake (left top).

Try playing around with different shutter 
speeds, by slowing the shutter speed down to 30 
seconds, or even slower, you can get some really 
great effects. Moving water will start to look 
smoothed out and at really slow shutter speeds will 

take on an almost milky appearance which can look 
nice too. Also, clouds will start to streak and blue 
across the sky. The amount of streaking will depend 
on how fast the clouds are moving and how slow the 
shutter speed is, with every shot looking different 
and unique. Like in this sunrise photograph (left 
bottom) which was taken at a shutter speed of 
30-seconds, enough to smooth the water out a bit 
and make the colours in the clouds streak.

To learn a bit more about photo editing you 
don’t have to be a Photoshop master, but even 
having the capability to do basic edits to photos 
will take them to the next level. There are even 
programs available now that have very good one-
touch, auto-editing options or filters that can be 
applied, similar to what we have on our phones. 
I personally like Adobe Lightroom, but this is a 
monthly-paid program. If you want a pretty good 
program to buy outright, then Skylum’s Luminar 3 
is worth checking out. You can download a free 30-
day trial and then it’s about £65 to buy. Hopefully 
I have given you a few tips and ideas to try out, but 
most importantly, the best way to learn is simply 
just to keep practising.

RIGHT
The composition, 
or framing, of an 
image can be almost 
as important as the 
levels of detail and 
colour you capture
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Amy Maunder

Chris Cox

Dean Watson
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I N  A S S O C I AT I O N  W I T H  M A I N L I N E  B A I T S

ask !e
experts
Every month Mainline’s 
panel of experts answer 
your questions

This month’s panel

I’m just getting back into carping after a layoff of about 15 
years. How do you choose which bait company to go with as 
there seems to be a never ending number these days that are 
now all proclaiming they have a ‘killer’ bait?
Cheers,
Adrian Weber

Dear Experts,

Hi Adrian,
Bait is a very personal thing to 
many an angler. There is a huge 
array of bait companies out there that 
offer all sorts of feed for our quarry, from 
particles, to boilies, to pellets. The most important thing you 
need to attain from any company you choose to use must be 
confidence in the bait. In fact, you must be so confident of 
the bait’s quality that under no circumstances, in any fishing 
situation, do you question its performance. I am obviously an 
avid user of Mainline Baits and have been for the last three 
years now and in short, that’s exactly what Mainline provides 
me. I fish knowing that if I’m not getting bites then it is down 
to my angling and not related to the bait I’m using not being 
good enough, etc.

There is not a bait company out there that has produced 
a boilie that will catch every fish that swims and let’s face it if 
they did, we would all use it, but things would get rather boring, 
very quickly. I suggest after your long break from angling you 

start by using a reputable company like 
Mainline for your bait. Take a few of their 
baits to a venue that isn’t too tricky so that 
you can gauge their effectiveness (whilst 
still facing a bit of a challenge) and see how 
they perform. You may immediately have 
a favourite after opening the bag, but once 
you gain confidence and travel from water 
to water testing the baits and catching carp 
along the way, the element of doubt will be 
lost and leave nothing but utter confidence 
in your chosen feed. Try Mainline’s Cell 
and Link boilies together – it’s proven to be 
a winning combination for many anglers 
across the country, including myself.

Best of luck & get catching!
Chris 

Find a boilie you have the utmost confidence in, 
stick with it, and the results will follow

Once you’ve settled on one or two baits, 
take them somewhere you’re going to 
get a few bites and have a play about 
with them using different methods

You could try mixing two 
baits together as well. 

I quite often add The Link 
to my favoured Cell



I hear a lot about solid PVA bags being difficult to tie and a 
bit time-consuming, however, I’m willing to give them a go. 
Therefore, can someone please advise me with some simple 
tips, not only on fishing with them, but also with regard as 
to what baits I should be looking at using in order to achieve 
the best results.
Kind regards,
Stephen Jones 

Dear Experts,

Hi Stephen,
Tying up a decent, tight PVA bag can be a little tricky at first, 
especially good ones, but like any tactic or method, they soon 
become easy to do with a little practice. Believe me I know – 
much of my fishing involves venues where a boilie-approach is 
best. So when I do turn to solid bags the first couple of bags are 
never quite as good as the later ones once you’re in the swing 
of it! 

A solid PVA bag is the first port of call for a lot of the team 
year-round, but for me it’s at this time of year that I find myself 
using the tactic most. Autumn and winter are when I often visit 
venues away from the big reservoirs I’m usually targeting. So, 
quite simply, there should be less bream interested in the pellets 
filling the bag, which spoils things when I’m quite often trying 
to simply nick a bite. The high attract qualities of solid bags are 
perfect for this, as well as for giving a great presentation when 
the lakebed can hold a fair amount of choddy debris like dead/
dying weed and leaves, etc. 

Right, now let’s look at how to tie the bag. Personally, I like 
to use a small bag, but if you don’t need to cast 
too far you’ll probably find a medium bag less 
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I N  A S S O C I AT I O N  W I T H  M A I N L I N E  B A I T S

G O T  A  Q U E S T I O N 
F O R  T H E  M A I N L I N E  PA N E L ?

Send your question to Jon ‘Shoes’ Jones, and if it 
is picked as Question of the Month by our panel of 
experts, you win the £250 Mainline Baits Package!

Questions to be sent via email to:
asktheexperts@mainline-baits.com
Please include your name and 
full address

WIN

£250
If your entry is 

selected 
as our question 

of the month

fiddly and easier to start/learn with. The process is then pretty 
straight forward; add a little Spod & PVA Pellet to the bottom 
of the bag – about 1-2cm in depth. These pellets, as the name 
suggests, are perfect for the job. There are lots of different micro 
and small sizes to help reduce unwanted pockets of air which 
would hamper the aerodynamics. Next, I’ll lower in the terminal 
gear; an inline lead, plus a short, braided Hair rig with a wafter 
hookbait. Pastel Barrel Wafters are my favourite for this! Add 
some more pellets and lift the lead to form some separation from 
the hookbait. Then add a little more pellet so the bag is about 
¾ full. A few taps on the top to compact the pellets and then 
just tie off the top with PVA Tape. Push in the 
corners of the bag at the base and lick/
stick down the excess PVA, then 
trim the top and its ready to go!

Good luck,
Amy£250

WINNING QUESTIONAre you this month’s winner? 
Contact Jon at  

asktheexperts@mainline-baits.com
to claim your prize  

One bite-sized mouthful was all it took to trip up this lovely old mirror

I always use the Spod and PVA Pellets 
to form the base of my solid bags

The mix of small and micro 
pellets means I can create a 
really aerodynamic bag capable 
of being cast as far as I need. 
Note the small Pastel Barrel 
wafter as a hookbait. I don’t like 
using large hookbaits when 
fishing over tiny food items
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I’m a big fan of using whole boilies and have 
done so for many years, but I see some top 
anglers are chopping or crushing their baits. I’m 
not one for changing my tactic as I’ve caught 
lots of carp using them straight out of the bag, 
but is this just a trend, or does it really make any 
difference to your results?
Many thanks,
Bryan Gould

Dear Experts,

Hi Bryan, 
Thank you for your question. Hand on heart 
it’s a method I love to bits! In fact, crushing 
boilies makes up 90% of my fishing now – it’s 
an awesome carp-catching tactic! The best way I 
have found is to use the RidgeMonkey grinder. 
It’ll take about 20 seconds to do a kilogram and 
makes light work of it when you’re grinding up 
5kg at a time – and it is certainly less painful 
than trying to split a similar amount between 
your thumb and index finger!

In terms of the attraction and why this 
method works so well, all boilies are obviously 
boiled, or have some form of skin, which keeps 
a lot of the attractors locked inside. Yes, boilies 
will still leak attraction, but by chopping them 
up into all kinds of different shapes and sizes 
you’re increasing their pulling power tenfold! 
All the sugars and attractors will now be leaking 
out much faster, in turn pulling those carp into 

Give your hookbaits a lit-
tle something extra this 
autumn with a little PVA 
stocking of crushed boilies. 
Hopefully on your water au-
tumn can prove to be one of 
the best times of the year 
to bank a carp at its best in 
terms of both weight and 
colour.

This is why you need to 
get everything right – es-
pecially your hookbaits. We 
all like to fish different co-
loured hookbaits to the feed 
we are introducing, but to 
wary carp, having only one 
item, which is different to 
all the others it is eating, can 
have the opposite effect. 

That’s why it’s worth 
having a hookbait that 
matches your loose feed and 
to make that one hookbait 
stand out from the loose 
feed simply add a little PVA 
stocking of crushed boilies. 
That way you’re matching 
the hatch, but still making 
your hookbait standout.

Tip of 
the Month 

the area quicker and by having all the different 
shapes, sizes and weights to contend with, 
they’ll be feeding differently, having to grub 
around more. You’ll also find it will therefore 
keep them in your area for longer periods. 
With all the dust and bits falling into the silt, 
gravel and weed, they’ll be hunting out those 
attractors for hours, where a normal spread 
of boilies can be mopped up in no time at all! 
It’s a method I particularly like to use on those 
waters that have particle bans in place, or that 
‘boilie-only’ rule. 

I also like to enhance the chops by adding 
the matching syrups, again adding to the 
attractors and helping to draw the fish towards 
your baited spots. These are also PVA friendly, 
which make for great little bags that you can 
nick onto the rig for that perfect mouthful 
when giving them a big hit of bait just isn’t 
the one.

Give it go and I promise you will see the 
results. 

Tight lines,
Dean 

As we drift slowly in to winter, a single 
hookbait, with a tiny bag of added 

attraction nicked on, can often spur the 
fish into making a mistake

A nice mirror that fell to a bed of bits, from a venue with a particle ban

The results of a minute’s work. I much prefer 
chopped boilies and crumb as they leak 

attraction into the water that much quicker

There’s no easier way of chopping up bait than
RidgeMonkey’s grinder. If you haven’t already got one 
and intend on using a fair bit of bait, invest now!
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Thanks 
to all our 
readers 
for their 
continued 
support 
over the 
last 350 
issues.
Here’s to 
many more
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Along 

Jim Wilson

As he nears the end of a chaotic 
spell at work, Jim decides to try 
and get some stability back into 
his fishing, but unfortunately the 

carp on his regular syndicate have 
other ideas and he is forced to 

seek solace elsewhere

Serendipity 
amongst the Chaos

the Way 
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F ollowing on from my spring full of 
confusion, I was keen to get some 
rhythm and routine back into my 
fishing, along with some confidence! 
Work had been ridiculously chaotic 

for the first half to the year, but there 
was some light at the end of the tunnel 

– granted it was flickering dimly, but there was 
definitely light, and I was determined to try 
and make the most of it. After the result at the 
Lincolnshire syndicate I was obviously pretty 
keen to get back there for a few trips, but the carp 
had other ideas and decided to spawn which led 
to the owners shutting the lake until mid-July. 
Great fishery management, but it left me in a 
bit of a quandary as to where to go. One of my 
good friends has a ticket on a syndicate in north 
east Lincolnshire, and always told me how nice 
the place was and how well the fish were doing. 
Having known the owner for a long old time, I 
decided to chance my arm and enquired if there 
were any tickets available for the current year, 
and to my surprise there were. So I agreed to 
meet the owner on a Sunday afternoon and had 
a look round. I really liked what I saw, around 

10 acres of water, obvious shallow ground, a few 
nice nooks and crannies and fish showing in open 
water and grouped up in a couple of corners, with 
some lovely marginal overhangs, etc. It was ideal, 
I thought, and I parted with my hard-earned cash 
there and then, even in the knowledge that I would 
possibly only fish it whilst my other Lincolnshire 
syndicate was closed. 

The lake is only half an hour from home, so in 
view of the work commitments I’ve had this year 
the lack of travelling clearly made it an attractive 
proposition for me for the short term. I arrived 
the following Tuesday for my first trip. I had two 
nights, with the day in between available, arriving 
after work and heading straight to work on the 
second morning. On arrival the lake was pretty 
busy for the size and layout – the lake almost being 
horseshoe-shaped, with a peninsula separating the 
two halves of the lake. With no fishing from the 
peninsula meaning the open water spots seemed a 
good area for me to start. I opted for a swim roughly 
in the middle of the pond, the tip of the peninsula 
almost directly opposite me so I had a good view 
of both sides of the lake. It was hammering with 
rain when I arrived so once my swim selection was 

ABOVE
The first from a new 
venue is always 
special! I was chuffed 
to bits with this 29lb 
common
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sorted I got the brolly up and stashed my kit away 
before sorting the rods. 

Now on this lake bait boats are allowed, so I 
had an inkling that the overhanging trees on the 
peninsula would see lots of little boats dropping 
rigs underneath them and I decided to lead around 
closer in and stay away from what I thought 
would be the heavily-fished spots. 

Quite quickly I’d found a raised bar only 30 or 
so yards out, running right to left across the swim 
with the highest point only being 3ft deep or so.  
What felt like the best spot on the bar to me, was 
to the left hand side of the swim, in around 4½ft 
of water – it was one of those that just felt right, 
if you know what I mean. That spot I baited with 
the catapult, applying a liberal helping of mixed-
sized Krill which had been boosted with pink 
Himalayan rock salt, salmon oil and Krill powder. 
That was the rod I was most confident in. The 
right-hand rod was also cast to the same feature, 
but on top of the high point, while the middle rod 
I fished longer into the lovely, smooth-silt area 
and I opted to bait those two rods with particle 
and boilies. All three rigs were fished with my own 
little Wilson’s Specials, in yellow, on slip Ds over 
the top. 

I sat back with the first brew on a new lake, 
quite confident in what I managed to get sorted on 
that first evening. I sat and watched fairly late into 
the night and let’s just say they weren’t afraid to 
show themselves. I must have counted 35 carp by 

the time sleep was calling me. I’d set the alarm for 
5.30am that first morning, a little later than usual, 
but I was knackered and confident in the spots. 
All too soon I was switching the alarm off and 
firing the gas burner into life. I had literally just 
taken the first sip of the brew when the left-hand 
rod absolutely tore off. I could hear the clutch 
whirring away as I picked the rod up and I soon 
had what was obviously a decent common under 
the rod tips. Now it was at this point that total 
chaos took over. In the very shallow water, the 
fish took off on a 15-20 yard run, but in doing so, 
managed to entwine itself with the other two lines 
and also pick up the back leads I was using, causing 
complete and utter carnage! After what felt like an 
eternity I was able to bundle the whole sorry mess 
into the net and get on the scoresheet on my first 
morning. I unhooked the fish and popped it into 
a retainer for 15-20 minutes to recover whilst I 
sorted the twisted web of tangled lines out and got 
all three rods back on their respective spots. Once 
everything was straightened out, I retrieved the 
fish and the scales settled at 29lb – what a lovely 
start on a new lake? That was the only action of 
that first trip, despite the fish showing well over 
all three areas the second night, and all too soon 
the alarm was sounding for me to drag myself out 
of the sleeping bag and pack up and head to work.

I managed to make a return to the lake seven 
or eight days later for another two nights, arriving 
after work on the first day and heading to work 

BELOW
The shallow corner 

finally came good
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for a midday start after the second night. On my 
arrival it was a baking hot afternoon, and the 
south-westerly breeze was banging into the a 
shallow north east corner. As I stood and watched 
the area it became apparent that probably 70 
percent of the lake’s stock were sitting in maybe an 
acre of water. Now even though there was so many 
fish in this area and a couple of good ones were 
present too, I couldn’t see much feeding activity, 
and there was certainly no puffing of gills and 
coloured water to act upon. So I completed a couple 
of laps of the lake to see if there was any signs of 
feeding fish anywhere else. After I’d completed 
my tour there was only one area I could be sure 
I’d seen fish, where they’d all been holding up to 
begin with, so I duly fetched my kit and watched 
the area from two different swims which could 
both access the same area. I eventually settled for 
a swim where I could wade two of the baits into 
position, hopefully without spooking the fish.

I spent the duration of that afternoon sitting 
on my hands, getting the rods ready and waiting 
until the fish had drifted out of sight. I then 
waded two of the rigs into position and sunk the 
lines down properly, back-leading both to keep 
them firmly out of harm’s way for when the fish 
hopefully drifted back in at a later stage. By dusk 
I was feeling quite smug with myself having got 
the rods out really well, and with a bit of hemp, 
corn and crushed Krill sprinkled over the top of 
the balanced hookbaits, I was convinced it was 
just a matter of time. I set the alarm for first light, 
and all too soon I was 
swinging my legs out 
of the sleeping bag 
and firing the trusty 
stove up for the 
first turbocharged 
Azera-hit of the 
day. If I’m honest, 
I was gobsmacked 
and almost a little 
gutted that I hadn’t 
had a bite. By about 
8am the warmth was 
back, as was the sun 
and the fish were 
starting to make an 
appearance back in 
the shallow corner. By 
about 10.30 however, I 
was getting seriously 
itchy feet – there 
were a few fish about, 
but they had stayed much further out than the 
previous afternoon. I was contemplating cranking 
the rods in and going for a mooch about because 
I was now convinced I’d got it well wrong, when 
the left-hand rod, fished tightest into the corner, 
pulled up tight and the tip banged round and held. 
Finally! After a short fight I had bundled the fish 
and a huge amount of weed into the waiting net 
and a gloriously scaly mirror greeted me, its scales 

reflecting the dancing 
sunlight like little 
sovereigns.

The commotion 
seemed to send every 
carp in the corner 
scattering for every 
other possible point in 
the lake, other than in 
front of me, and despite 
two moves I couldn’t 
get myself back in a 
situation where I felt 
like I had a chance of a 
bite before it was time 
to pack up, head home 
for a shower and then 
back to the realities of 
work. I managed to get 
down for a night the 
following week, and 
although I managed 
a small common for 
my efforts, I still felt 
a million miles from 
the fish. I knew where 
I needed to be, but couldn’t get close due to where other anglers were set up, 
which is just how it goes sometimes isn’t it. Soon enough it was time for my 
Lincolnshire syndicate to re-open. I had some enthusiasm back for my fishing 
and a bit of consistency with what time I had available for a while, so I really 
wanted to make the most of it and try and get amongst a few over the second 
half of the summer. We were allowed back on the lake from midday on the 

Friday, with the swim draw taking place at 5pm.
So I spent a couple of hours looking round with 
Lewis and Piper, the carp dog, and had a couple 
of areas in mind for where I would like to start 
my season’s angling. Now I’ve mentioned before 
how my luck just deserts me at draw-time, so 
I was dreading coming out of the hat last, as I 
did last season, and being stuck somewhere 
I really didn’t want to be. So I was resigned to 
the fact that I would be picking from the scraps 
of what was left. Lewis somehow came out first 
for the second year on the trot – fix or what! To 
my complete and utter surprise I came out fifth 
in the draw and managed to secure my second 
choice of swim for the weekend, I was absolutely 
buzzing, and the mega-long barrow push, round 
to a swim called Bailiffs, didn’t bother me for a 
change, even in the mid-summer heat.

Soon enough I was launching a float out to 
an area just over 110 yards or so into the pond, 
looking for a firm, silty area I had caught from 
the previous autumn. On the second drag back of 

the marker I found what I was looking for, smooth as silk and nice and firm. 
I popped the float up and it was bang on the sight marker I had written down 
in my notebook and a little over 12ft deep. I was sure it would do me a bite. 
I set about getting all three rods out on the spot, with 360 rigs, fluorocarbon 
booms and bright specials as hookbaits, and then I set about putting a bucket 
full of Krill boilies, chilli hemp and corn out over the top of the rigs with the 
Spomb. Once sorted I settled down with a cold one and enjoyed the evening. It 
felt and looked good, but I thought first light would be the time for me to get 
a bite, based on my previous experience in the swim. The first night of a new 

...my luck just 
deserts me at 

draw-time, so I was 
dreading coming 
out of the hat last, 

as I did last season, 
and being stuck 

somewhere I really 
didn’t want to be
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season always finds me struggling for sleep and I 
was well awake by first light, and already sitting 
on the boards at the front of the swim watching 
the mill pond in front of me as day broke. The fish 
were in the area too, bouncing out in the middle 
between me and a good mate, Tony, who was 
directly opposite me...

It was about 8.30 when the chance came – the 
middle rod absolutely melting off and after a 
typical long-range battle which saw the fish kiting 
around and doing its best work at distance, I soon 
had my first fish of the new season resting in the 
folds of the net. I left the fish secure in the net and 
sorted the rod and got a fresh rig back onto the 
spot, which is something I try and do as quickly 
as possible on this lake 
as it can be possible to 
build a hit of fish if 
you get it right. It was 
a lovely common just 
shy of the 20lb mark. 
Not long after the first 
fish, maybe 45 minutes 
or so, I was sitting back 
on the boards having 
a brew when the same 
rod was away again. As 
quickly as I could I got 
into the waders and out 
to the rods and leant 
into the offending 
fish. All started well 
for the first 30 seconds 
or so, and then for no 
apparent reason the 
hook fell out... I was a 
tad annoyed as I really 

don’t like losing fish, but it is an occupational 
hazard from time to time, I guess.

On inspecting the rig I couldn’t fathom 
anything obviously wrong so put it down to one 
of those things. Tied a fresh one, balanced it up in 
the margins and fired it back out to the spot, this 
time topping the zone up with 10 Spombs of bait to 
try and hold any fish that were in the area. I had to 
wait until late afternoon for the next opportunity, 
only for me to suffer another hook pull. Now I was 
really annoyed with myself, and sat down and had 
a think about what I needed to change. I lengthened 
the booms back up to about a foot on the 360 rigs, 
having shortened them to about 8in at the start of 
the trip because of the firm and clean area I was 

ABOVE
First blood of the new 

season’s angling on 
my main syndicate

ABOVE RIGHT
All tucked away 

in Bailiffs on the 
opening night

RIGHT
The mid-20 that 
ended the run of 

hook-pulls
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fishing over. I topped the area up with a further 10 
Spombs and got the rods back out for the evening. 
Come 8am on the Sunday morning I was really 
beginning to think the chance of another bite had 
passed me by and I was contemplating packing up 
and heading home, but for some reason I decided 
to hang it out for a few hours. At about 10am I 
had another bite. This time everything went to 
plan, although I was praying to the skies the whole 
time I was playing the fish, but I left for home on a 
positive note with a mid-20 mirror under my belt. 

I was back down a week later, this time for a 
three-night session, and boy was it busy, really 
busy. The only real option I had available was to 
drop into Bailiffs again. There seemed to be a few 
fish about however and with a big south westerly 
due to blow through, it didn’t actually look too bad 
a choice seeing as my back was against the wall 

regards options. I chose to fish a slightly shorter 
spot for this trip, again putting all three rods out 
very close together, before putting a bucket full 
of bait out over the top. The first 24-hours passed 
incredibly slowly. It felt like I should have been 
having action and the fish were out there in front 
of me, but having spent hours watching them 
through the binoculars they were clearly making 
the most of a number of hatches that were kicking 
off in the pond. With zigs being banned on the 
lake all I could do was sit it out and watch them 
showing like mad in front of me.

It wasn’t until the second morning when I 
actually managed the first bite of the trip. The 
winds that had been forecast had by now arrived 
and were absolutely pumping down the lake, 
putting a massive bow in the line as I was trying 
to play the fish. After an interesting battle I soon 

RIGHT
A lovely scaly one 

from my second trip 
down in Bailiffs
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guided a lovely linear into the waiting net, which 
was easier said than done in the conditions. I got 
everything sorted as usual and got the rod back 
out, taking a good couple of casts to get the drop 
I wanted with the line-lay correct. The wind had 
eased off a bit by the early evening, but the rain 
had arrived in its place and typically I had to go 
out and brave the elements due to a take. The 
result was another mid-20 mirror. I was chuffed 
I’d landed two out of two so far on this trip, and 
still had a night to go. I decided to redo all three 
rods and topped the spot up with a little less bait, 
just 5-6 Spombs, enough to top up the area and get 
a fresh scent trail into the water column. 

It was another quiet night and being quite 
honest I wasn’t up at first light. I was absolutely 
knackered and slept in until about seven. I decided 
that I would hang it out until midday to cover 
the morning bite-time, before heading for home. 
I literally spent the next hour or two levelled out 
on the bedchair, watching the water for signs and 
about 10 am, at the corner of my eye, I thought 
I saw the left hand bobbin pull up and drop. I 
ignored it, only for it to pull up and hold a few 
seconds later. By the time I was into the waders and 
picking the rod up, the clutch was spinning like it 
was in free spool. I realised it wasn’t a big fish from 
the amount of head-banging it was doing and the 
jagging runs it kept making. After a brief affair an 
upper-double common became acquainted with 
the confines of my landing net. I packed up shortly 
after, happy with the three bites from the session, 
and more importantly really happy that I had 
landed all three since lengthening my rigs again.   

I was back again the following week for 
48 hours, arriving after work on the Monday 
evening. I found the lake quieter than the previous 
week, and there were fish on the surface all over 
the place. It was hot, really hot, and we were 
due a proper pressure-drop and thunderstorm 
that night, so I opted for a swim called The 
Slopes, which would have been right on the end 
of the storm when it arrived. Now, I had never 
fished from there before, but knew roughly the 
areas I needed to be looking to fish. I still had a 
good chuck around with the marker rod to see 
exactly what was out there, and the spot I found 
was a lovely gravelly area surrounded by some 
softer, dirty lakebed. I decided to fish all three 
rods tightly and baited quite heavily basing my 
decision-making around the weather forecast. For 
once the weather people got it right and there was 
a massive thunderstorm and an almost biblical 
amount of rain. As is often the way with these 
summery storms, by morning it was back to being 
baking hot and there was a return to high pressure. 
All the fish appeared to be well up in the water – I 
suspected that there could have been a reduction in 
the oxygen levels following the storm the previous 
evening. Whatever it was, they didn’t seem much 
like feeding fish to me. They were just happy 
mooching about right up in the surface layers of 
the water. With zigs being banned and some of 
the rules making it really difficult to floater fish 
effectively, I knew the odds were against me that 
trip, and after my two days were up, I packed up 
and headed for home with my tail firmly between 
my legs. I often find I have a few good trips and a 

ABOVE
The bites were 
coming, just not 
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wanted...
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run of decent results and then the lake will turn around and 
kick me fair and square in the knackers and bring me back 
down to earth with a bump. This was one of those occasions!

After another mind-bogglingly hectic set of shifts at 
work I found myself driving through the fishery gates once 
again, with the van loaded to the hilt with my gear for 
another slightly longer three-night session. I guess it’s one 
of the joys of single life I guess, meaning I could make the 
most of some fishing time, for a little while at least. I did my 
usual routine, parking at the first car park and checking the 
Finger Bay for any signs of fish before grabbing my water 
bottle from the van and heading off, anti-clockwise, around 
the lake for a look. There were a few lads dotted around the 
pit and the odd fish had been getting caught, but not in any 
numbers considering the stock in the fishery. I’d completed 
a second lap before deciding to head back in to The Slopes 
again. I opted to stick two rods on the old spot and place the 
third on a completely different area. The fish were clearly 
in the area and it felt so good but I still had an unerring 
feeling I was in the wrong area. The wind was right for now, 
but was due to go south easterly and push onto the opposite 
bank. By first light I was convinced I was in the wrong area, 
watching the conditions turn slightly and push down to 
the opposite end of the lake. By midday I’d had enough and 
following a bit of a trek, my barrow was touching down in 
a swim called Phil’s at the opposite end of the 30-odd acres 
of water. 

Now I’d never fished this swim before so made sure to 
have a really good lead and marker up of the swim, and I 
found exactly what I was looking for after a good few casts 
around. It was a really clean, firm clay area which was 
surrounded by lots of softer dirty zones. It was one of those 
spots that just screamed a bite at me, and it was big enough 
to get all three rods on. By now the big blow had arrived and 
made it awkward getting all of them in position. It wasn’t 
the biggest of spots either and the gusting wind had become 
more of a permanent one and with a 3½oz maximum lead-
size rule on the lake, it was making the cast tight in the big 
crosswind. But eventually and with no little persistence I got 
so I was happy with them and then put a couple of kilos of 
boilies and corn out over the top of the area. As darkness fell 
that evening I felt really confident and wanted to stay up 
into the night, but by about 10.30pm I was feeling the effects 
of not just a long week at work, but cramming as much 
fishing time in as possible since the lake had re-opened, and 
was soon snoring for England. 

It didn’t seem I’d been asleep long at all when the middle 
rod signaled a blistering run, and soon enough I was stood, 
rod in hand, in the pouring rain and wind, just in my shorts 
and t-shirt trying to figure out who I was, let alone where 
I was. I honestly think it took a good 30 seconds for me to 
snap out of whatever dream I was in and concentrate on 
the fully-flexed carbon and a reel that was losing line at a 
great rate of knots in my hand. Whatever I was attached to, 
eventually wound its way in until it was chugging around 
under the rod tip, before finally surfacing right in front of 
the net and a great big mirror wallowed over the net cord. I 
secured the net and unhooked the fish in the net, getting the 
rod sorted and back out on the spot as quickly as possible. It 
weighed in at just over 36lb and I was chuffed to bits. Once 
the pics were sorted, I was soon back in the land of Nod, 
only to be woken by the middle buzzer screaming for my 
attention again a short time later. This time it didn’t go to 

BELOW TOP
In The Slopes, 
knowing I needed 
a move

BELOW BOTTOM
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the second move 
during the session
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plan and the hook pulled a minute or two into the fight. I 
was wounded and looked at the 360 rig as though it had 
shot a puppy...

I left the rod propped against the Evo and went back 
to bed in a proper huff, waking up just after first light 
and lay there watching the water. The wind had swung 
and was hammering back down to The Slopes and I could 
see carp, occasionally two at a time, crashing out further 
and further down the lake. By breakfast, the barrow was 
loaded and I was on my way back down the other end of 
the pond. I fired the rods back out to the spots I’d fished on 
the first night of my session and topped the spots up with 
8-10 Spombs of bait. The wind was absolutely hammering 
into my face and I was sure I’d seen a carp poke its head 
out, literally yards behind the Spomb as it was landing 
amongst the waves. I can only have been finished baiting 
up an hour at most when I had my second 30lb fish of the 
session in the net, this one going over 33lb. I was bouncing 
that the effort had been rewarded – it was two big moves in 
two days and they had both paid off handsomely for me. 
It just shows that effort does equal reward in this game. 
Anyhow, it didn’t end all sweetly though, as a few hours 
later I was away again, and the usually rock-solid 360 fell 
out again. Four hook pulls in a season is way too many, so 
the thought of it happening four times in three weeks was 
killing me...

I packed up the following morning with nothing else 
having happened, absolutely chuffed to bits having caught 
a couple of 30lb fish, but still smarting a fair bit that 
my tried and trusted rigs weren’t actually that reliable. I 
decided on a tactical change for the next session – I’ll tell 
you whether it paid off or not next time. 

Be lucky, Jim.

BELOW
This 36lb 
mirror was the 
justification for all 
that barrow-work!

ABOVE
The first of two big 

ol’ moves that were 
ultimately worth it 
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

This month sees a couple more releases in the KordaCompac 
luggage range. There are two air-dry bags available within 
the range, the smaller of which holds up to 3kg of bait, whilst 
the larger offering can take up to 6kg. They are both finished 
in Korda’s unique camouflage and feature heavy-duty, 
durable webbing straps to support the soft-touch camouflage 
material. There is also a run of the same, fairly stiff, webbing 
across the top which, as silly as it sounds, makes the task of 
getting in and out of an air-dry bag so much easier. Both bags 
also feature built-in handles which makes hanging them 
from branches and transportation a lot easier than carrying 
them by a drawcord.

Korda Compac Air-Dry Bags
RRP: TBA

Online: www.korda.co.uk

THIS MONTH: Korda, RidgeMonkey, Fox, 
Wychwood, Sonik and Speero

TACKLEWORLD
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Korda Compac Caddy
RRP: TBA

Online: www.korda.co.uk

The Caddy has a multitude of potential uses for the mobile 
angler, but is probably going to find most use as a handy 
baiting pouch when strapped around your waist using the 
fully adjustable strap.

It can also be used as an air-dry bag (it is capable of holding 
up to 3kg of boilies) by removing the hard EVA insert, or as a 
place for storing particles, such as tiger nuts, but leaving it in 
situ. The insert can also double as a handy water bowl when 
photographing fish, or as an impromptu place to balance a rig 
should you have nothing else to hand.

Following the success of their ultra-buoyant SLR Marker 
Float, Korda are just about to release a shortened version 
for those not wishing to make a commotion at ranges 
of less than 100 yards. Constructed from the same high-
quality balsa wood, its tin diameter and uniquely-shaped 

flight make it very stable in flight. The plastic base 
cap also aids the durability of the body 

when coming into contact with 
gravel bars and any firm 

structure found on 
t h e lake bed.

Korda Marker Float
RRP: TBA
Online: www.korda.co.uk
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

RidgeMonkey Trucker Caps
RRP: £9.99
Online: www.ridgemoney.co.uk

John Essex The National Angling Championships
RRP: £35

Online: www.medlarpress.com 

If last month’s soft, pastel shades weren’t for you then there are also 
three different coloured Trucker Caps available from RidgeMonkey. 
You can choose between black/black, black/green, or green/green. All 
three have the same 50/50 nylon and cotton mix, allowing plenty of 
airflow around the back of the head, while the broad peak still gives 
plenty of coverage for a pair of Polaroids at the front. They are 

finished with a large, rubberised RidgeMonkey logo on the centre 
of the cap, an adjustable rubber strap at the rear and what’s more, 

they are even machine washable!

I know this magazine is supposed to be about carp, but I guess 
when we distil it all down we are simply anglers. Most of us would 
satisfy that desire with other species if carp had never swam 
in the planet’s waters. John Essex was a member of the famous 
match squad, the Leicester Likely Lads, but has for as long as I’ve 
known him been obsessed with the history of match angling. As I 
followed the absorbing path of researching carp fishing history, so 
John has ploughed his furrow with match angling – and the vein 
he ploughed is just as rich.

And as is the way of such things John has had to pass on his 
restless study to others – and so we have a book. And it’s quite a 
book – about the history of the National Angling Championships.  
It’s a quality production by the Medlar Press, as would be expected 
from this long established company – 460 pages, full of historic, 
timeless photographs and is eminently readable, even if you’ve 
never fished a match in your life. It’s a book after my own heart, 
as they say, and one I can wholeheartedly recommend.

Kevin Clifford

REVIEW
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Fox September Launches
RRP: From £100

Online: www.foxint.co.

With the current trend towards short rods, Fox have entered 
the fray with their own particular take on how it should be 
done. The new Explorer range has been well thought out 
and although they are similar in appearance, they are most 
definitely different to all the others on the market right now.

Rather than go down the plain and simple telescopic butt-
section route, Fox have come up with a nifty way of enabling 
you to fish the rod at two different lengths, to suit multiple 
conditions. The uniquely retractable butt means that you can 
lock the rod out at either 8ft, or 10ft depending on what sort 
of range you want to fish at. This is a brilliant idea, as it saves 
carrying an additional stalking rod for those that don’t have 
the storage, biceps, or willpower to carry the kitchen sink 
whenever they go.

Essentially there is a lockable rubber bung which can 
quickly and easily allow the rod to extend or retract in the 
blink of an eye. The rods have a very sleek, modern look to 
them, with understated graphics, black whippings and guides 
(with a 40mm butt) and a dark 18mm DPS reel seat with gun 
smoke-grey collars.The rod features a high modulus carbon 
construction, the guides are the lightweight double-legged 
variety and they run up to an anti-frap tip ring.

There are three models in the range, those being a 3lb TC, 
a 3¼lb TC and a 4¼lb TC rod that is aimed at long range work, 
spodding and potentially angling for big carp and other large 
species, such as UK catfish.
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

Wychwood MHR Brolly Front  
& MHR Mozzie Front

RRP: £34.99
Online: www.wychwoodcarp.co.uk

We have two offerings from Wychwood to look at, the 
first of which is their basic protection system for those 
who favour a brolly over a bivvy. The MHR Mozzi-
front has been designed to be used in conjunction with 
Wychwood’s 60” MHR Brollies. With the advent of 
increasingly warmer and longer spring and autumn 
conditions these days, it should prove to be an essential 
accessory, offering you total protection from mosquitoes, 
creepy crawlies and other biting insects. It is very simple 
to use too, attaching around the bell cap using the 
drawstring and then remaining tensioned by using the 
multiple pegging points at the front.

It is constructed from a fine, yet durable, black 
mosquito mesh and features a single, central crash zip 

and come supplied, complete with pegs, in a small carry 
bag.

Wychwood also do a more formal affair for those less 
inclined to sleep exposed to the elements and therefore 
seeking some proper shelter. As the name suggests, the 
solid MHR Brolly-front has also been designed to be used 
in conjunction with their 60” MHR brolly. It is made 
from a Rip-Stop material and has a 5,000mm Hydrostatic 
Head and offers up total protection from the elements, 
with a letterbox-style door that will ensure you remain 
dry. As with the mozzi-mesh, it simply attaches around 
the bell cap using the drawstring and you tighten it off 
under tension by once again using the multiple pegging 
points at the front.
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Not only are Sonik taking big steps into the market for the shorter rod, but 
they are also making a play for a greater share of that for the smaller-bodied 
big pit reels too. This reel is aimed squarely at those looking for performance, 
reliability and quality without breaking the bank. The spool is designed to 
offer long casts, while the ultra-fast retrieve rate and 4:1:1 ratio both mean 
it can recover 110cm of line per turn of the handle, making it ideal for both 
fishing and as a spodding reel. It has a whole host of features to boot. There 
is a Quick-Torque drag system, twin spring-loaded line clips, a graphite 
body and rotor with a sleek, black finish to match the aesthetics of 
the rods, an oversized twist-free line roller, micro line-lay adjustment 
washers and a matte black anodised aluminium handle with a wooden 
knob. The reel is also supplied with a spare aluminium spool.

Sonik VADERX RS8000 Reel
RRP: £54.99

Online: www.soniksports.com

Sonik continue to expand their range with a seemingly endless 
run of new products, the latest of which are these new rods and 
reels. While they already have a semi-telescopic range, namely the 
Xtractor series, these Xtractor Recon rods have an even fresher 
design, using the latest technology to give the feel of a true two-
piece rod.

As per the originals, they have a very progressive action, with 
a very high specification that belies the price tag. Built on a sleek, 
matte-black blank, they feature super-light M-series DL guides, a 
17mm black DPS reel seat that will house any suitably-sized reel, 
a line-friendly custom Sonik line clip, full-length Japanese shrink 
rubber handles and a black anodised and laser-etched butt cap.

Most amazingly of all, this 8ft model has a pack-down length 
of just 30-inches, or a smidge over two and a half feet in old money.
There are a number of other options in the range aside from the 
model featured, so for further information, consult their website, 
details of which are listed above.

Sonik Xtractor Recon 8ft 3lb TC Rod
RRP: £69.99

Online: www.soniksports.com
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

Speero Modular Standard Cool Bag  
RRP: £59.99

Online: www.speerotackleshop.co.uk

We’ve got plenty to look at from those lovely chaps at Speero again this month, 
as they continue to roll out their extensive luggage range. All of the products 
we look at this month are available in a choice of green or DPM at no extra cost 
to you. First up is this, the Standard Cool Bag. Whilst it doesn’t appear to be 
particularly large, its Tardis-like internal dimensions mean that not only can it 
obviously cope with the average man’s calorie-intake for a weekend, but it can 
swallow up to 12kg of bait for those contemplating a longer session!

As with all their products, it is constructed from a hard-wearing and 
durable 600D Cordura material, it also features the same heavy-duty, military-
spec zips, the same nylon clips, wipe-clean base and stress-point reinforcement 
too. What really sets it apart from pretty much every other cool bag currently 
available is the thickness of its ‘thermo cooling’ insulation 
system and the addition of a nifty elasticated top hood that 
covers the main zip – a major source of the loss of hot and cold 
temperatures on other bags!

It comes supplied with a multi-point carry strap as standard 
and as per the rest of their luggage.

Featuring a virtually identical spec sheet to its bigger 
brother mentioned above, the clip-on bag merely 
switches out the elasticated hood in favour of a top-
mounted carry handle. That’s not to say it is small, 
mind. It will still carry up to 5kg of bait, making it 
perfect for those that are just taking a couple and 
their food for an overnight session.

As per the rest of the Speero Modular range, it can 
be mounted to any of the other products, allowing 
you to clip it on to a rucksack and/or carryall to 
either condense space on the barrow, or for throwing 
over your shoulder if you want to travel light and 
free up your hands.

Speero Modular Clip-On Cool Bag  
RRP: £29.95
Online: www.speerotackleshop.co.uk
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

Speero Scales Pouch
RRP: £13.95
Online: www.speerotackleshop.co.uk

Speero Lead Pouch
RRP: £14.50
Online: www.speerotackleshop.co.uk

Speero Tuff Pouch
RRP: £10.95
Online: www.speerotackleshop.co.uk

This oversized Scales Pouch can comfortably fit all 
the current crop of dial scales inside. It also features an 
external, zipped pocket on the front which can house 
your forceps and carp-care products.

Featuring toughened sides, internal dividers and a 
clear viewing window on the top, this pouch will hold 

more than enough leads to last the duration of the longest 
of sessions, or double up as a handy place to keep your 

essential terminal tackle items in an easy-to-find order.

This is another item featuring a rigid construction. A nifty 
little, hardened storage pouch that is the perfect place to store 
any fragile contents, such as marker and controller floats. It can 
also be used to store things such as fish care products and bait sprays 
(although preferably not together), your sunglasses, or in fact essentially 
anything you don’t want to squish, can be kept safely within it. 
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Norton
Disney

Loz East

Loz is quite literally back on home soil this month, 
as he tackles the recently opened Embryo Angling 

fishery at Norton Disney in Lincolnshire – a complex 
of six lakes that offers something for everyone
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mbryo Angling Habitats was founded in the summer 
of 2014 by the owner of Korda Developments, Danny 
Fairbrass. It was created as a way for Danny to put 
something back into the sport he loves so much 
and to provide a positive solution to issues facing 
modern day carp fishing. Embryo has two main 
functions; to set up and run their own fisheries as 
affordable venues that anyone can join and also to 
help others protect their lakes from the increasing 
threat of predation. Embryo has also now acquired 
17 different venues across the country along with 
their very first day ticket complex, Norton Disney. 

Norton Disney will be home to six unique lakes 
on the complex with three lakes opening in the 
autumn of 2019 and three more opening in 2020, 
with the exact dates yet to be announced. You will 
be able to find the complex using the following 
address: Swinderby Road, Butt Lane, Norton Disney, 
LN6 9QH, along with finding out more information 
regarding the venue at the Embryo website: www.
embryoangling.org. The fishery management team 
will be keeping their social media accounts up to date 
with constant catch reports, as well as the current 
availability at the venue. For more information you 
can also follow their Facebook account ‘Embryo 
Angling Habitats – Day Tickets’ alongside a 
dedicated Instagram page @embryoanglingdt.

The three lakes that will be opening in 2019 are 
as follows; Billy’s Lake which is 27 acres in size with 
23 perfectly spaced swims. The stock of the lake is 
approximately 900 carp to in excess of 30lb. Next up 
is Pettit’s Lake which is 16 acres in size with 13 swims 
around its circumference. There are approximately 
200 carp present, to almost 40lb! Last, but by no 
means least, you have Turner’s Lake which is 18 
acres in size with 16 swims present, and there are 
approximately 600 carp swimming around in the 
lake to over 30lb. 

In relation to buying your day-tickets the site 
will operate on a payment by card only basis and is 
a cashless site. From September 2019 to December 
2019 fishing will be by pre-booking on the website 
only. From January 2020 a ticket machine will be 
implemented at the fishery and your tickets will 
dispensed to you there. Prices for the fishery are in 
line with your average day-ticket charges at £29 for 
24-hours and concessions are £20 for 24 hours.

There is a full list of rules on the Embryo 
Angling website which I would urge anyone who is 
thinking of visiting the venue to read prior to their 
session. It’s no good turning up with a pre-conceived 
idea of how you’re going to approach the venue, 
only to find out when you get there that the rules 
dictate otherwise. I’ve picked and listed the rules 
which I believe you need to be aware of; vehicles 
must be kept off the grass at all times and parked 
in designated car parks with no unloading at swims. 
Angler’s bivvies must be pitched in the designated 
swims, intoxicated anglers will be asked to leave the 
complex, no bait boats or hard boats are allowed, 
all BBQ’s must be raised off the floor and  without 
exception there are to be no fires, no air rifles or 
other weapons brought on to site. You must leave 

E

RIGHT
You can expect 

plenty of this – if you 
play your cards right

FAR RIGHT
The venue is very 

weedy, so make 
sure you tackle-up 

accordingly
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just before the stated time on your ticket, or buy 
an extension, and no shelf-life boilies are to be used 
(except hookbaits). From April to November only 
boilies, pellets and floaters are permitted, while from 
December to March, only their ‘winterised’ pellets, 
high-carb/low-protein boilies and particles can be 
used. You cannot use maggots, nuts, worms, or live 
baits at any time. All spombs/spods/bait rockets 
must float. Only barbless hooks are permitted – 
there are no exceptions for crushing barbs! Zig rigs 
may be used on one rod only, with a minimum 
breaking strain line of 10lb, minimum reel line is 
to be 0.35mm or 0.33mm if using tapered line, and 
braided line is to be used on spod and marker rods 
only. There is to be no spodding over zigs and all 
leads must eject or pull free easily. Leadcore and/
or fused leaders must not be more than 1m long, 
with nothing fixed on the line behind the lead 
system except putty. A suitable carp landing net, 
unhooking mat and weigh sling are mandatory, 
all of which must be completely dry before coming 
onto site – wet fish-handling equipment equals no 
entry and you must have suitable carp care liquid 
for treating injuries on landed fish. Unhooking 
mats are obviously compulsory and they must be 
a minimum of 1½in thick. Fish must be lifted from 
the water in a weigh sling, they can be retained for 
no more than 15 minutes and must be out of water 
for the minimum time possible. All fish must be 
weighed and photographed safely in the swim they 
are landed from.

Upon the complex opening there will be clean 
toilets, shower facilities, which include disabled and 

Embryo has two 
main functions; 

to set up and run 
their own fisheries 

as affordable 
venues that anyone 

can join and also 
to help others 
protect their 

lakes from the 
increasing threat 

of predation
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specific female toilets, along with recycling and 
rubbish bins on site. In the long term there will 
be both a food van and tackle-selling facility on 
site. The complex will really cater for the needs 
of every angler that visits the fishery to make 
your session more enjoyable. From late-autumn 
2019 all fish handling equipment such as slings, 
unhooking mats and nets will be provided on site. 
These are high quality items and will prevent the 
spread of disease and preserve the fishery’s stock 
for generations to come.

It is important to remember that any profit 
created by the Norton Disney site will be reinvested 
into creating more fisheries around the country. 

I’ve been fortunate enough to visit the 
complex on a couple of occasions prior to the 
grand opening. Norton Disney is only 45 minutes 
from where I live and I must’ve driven past it 
hundreds of times over the years, when fishing 
other venues, but I honestly had no idea the lakes 
were even there. I first laid my eyes on the venue 
for the annual Korda sponsored anglers’ social 
back in July and straight away I was surprised at 
how big the complex was. Despite the venue being 
young, the work that both Embryo and the fishery 
management team have put into the complex is 
simply unbelievable in such a short period of time. 
Both of my sessions were a matter of weeks apart 
but you could see the difference in how the venue 
was evolving week by week. 

Now, obviously this first session was a social 
and I’m sure you can probably appreciate there 
was very little fishing involved with maybe just 
a few hours during the daytime. I was doubled up 
on a peg known as The Point with Marc Cavaciuti 
for a social and I think we both got the rods out 
fishing effectively at around 10am on the Saturday 
morning. The first hour passed uneventfully and 
we started by fishing in close at 20 yards towards 
the bottom of the shelf and spombing plenty of 
the fishery’s own pellets over the top of a couple of 
solid bags. It became quite noticeable very quickly 
that there was a big westerly wind hitting the 
bottom bank of Billy’s Lake and the amount of 
fish that were starting to show down towards that 
end was just ridiculous with the guys on that bank 
catching one after another. In the end both Cav 
and I decided to fish at range with four solid bags 
cast directly into the centre of the lake to see if it 
changed our fortune. Billy’s Lake is a venue where 
it is imperative that you fish with strong tackle, 
sensibly and effectively. Yes, there are a lot of fish 
in the lake and you can muster plenty of bites if 
you fish correctly, however, there is a lot of weed 
around too and if you don’t arm yourself with 
strong, reliable gear you will struggle to land them. 
For this session I was using the Tapered Subline 
with a simple solid bag set-up. The reason I chose to 
go with the bags was because these fish in Norton 
Disney are fresh-faced and they’ve been reared on 
pellets, plus, with so much weed around, casting 
solid bags gives you a pretty good chance that your 
presentation is correct, even if it lands on top of the 

weed. I was using short, six inch lengths of Dark 
Matter Tungsten Tubing, 18lb Supernatural braid, 
3½oz square pair inline leads, with a size-6 Wide 
Gape B hook. My hookbaits were Mainline Baits 
Cell Toppers and I was loading the bags with Spod 
& PVA pellets along with Essential Cell and Hemp 
Groundbaits. With the pellets in the mix being so 
small, I feel it is crucial to use a small hookbait, 
similar to the contents of the bag, and the Toppers 
are perfect for the job. To finish the bag off I was 
loading it up with Hemp Oil via a syringe. We had 
clear skies, high temperatures and the pressure was 
through the roof so it was important to give the 
bags as much attraction as possible to draw the 
fish down for a feed.

Marc was first to get into the action with two or 
three fish in quick succession, landing some lovely 
dark, scaly mirrors. I had to wait a little while to 
get my first bite, but by this time the swim was 
rocking and we had four rods screaming off left, 
right and centre! It was clear that a big group of 
fish had drifted into the centre of the lake, away 
from the pressure, and myself and Cav enjoyed 
some consistent action for a couple of hours from 
some lovely Norton Disney fish. What these fish 
lack in size (at the moment), they certainly make 
up for in looks. I’ve personally never seen a venue 
with so many scaly carp in it.

Although the current average size in Billy’s is 
around the 15lb mark, these carp will make you 
want to have a photograph with each and every 
one of them! After three or four hours myself and 
Cav decided to call it a day feeling a little worse 
for wear, I think within the space of a few hours 
we’d managed 18-odd fish between us. Although 
we could keep up with the volume of fish, casting 
long distances and having to play the fish fairly 
hard due to the weed was quite testing, on both 
our gear and ourselves, after a night of alcohol. 
The social went on for 48 hours and is always a 
brilliant event. Korda have some of the most 
talented anglers in the country on their books and 
it is nice that once a year everyone gets to meet up 
to discuss how their fishing for the year is going.

My second visit to the venue was a few weeks 
later to film for the next instalment of Thinking 

BELOW
Marc and I had some 
fun during the brief 
time we actually 
fished over the 
weekend
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ABOVE
All sorted and ready 

for action on the 
annual Korda social

RIGHT
I really can’t 

recommend enough 
how logical it is to 

use the fishery’s own 
pellets as loose feed

FAR RIGHT
We managed just shy 

of twenty fish and 
could have managed 

far more if it hadn’t 
been for the alcohol
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Tackle ‘On Demand’ with Danny Fairbrass and 
Katie Watkinson. They would befishing Pettit’s 
Lake and James Salmons and I was to fish Billy’s. 
I won’t go into too much detail around exactly 
how the session unfolded, or the tactics we used, 
because you will be able to see how it all went down 
when the show is released in the spring or summer 
of 2020. The session was literally unbelievable 
though, with alarms screaming, fish battles, scales 
for days and more banter than you can shake a 
stick at. Both Danny and Katie did a fantastic job 
while pitting their wits against the Pettit’s stock, 
landing some truly awesome carp from the ‘big 
fish’ water on the complex. This particular lake 
has a much lower stock of fish in it than Billy’s 
and the guys really did get amongst the fish. As 
far as myself and James were concerned on Billy’s 
it was one of the most enjoyable sessions we’d both 
had in a long time. Over the course of the 48-hour 
session we managed over 100 bites between us, 
landing 90 fish. Now, although 100 bites seem a 
lot, and it is, we really had to work hard to achieve 
that target. As I’ve already mentioned, Billy’s is 
extremely weedy which caused myself and James 
plenty of problems to overcome throughout the 
filming for Thinking Tackle and it made us both 
use every ounce of experience we have fishing in 
those situations to work out exactly what was 
needed to maximise the result.

We chopped and changed between tactics 
and baiting situations to overcome what was at 
the start a very frustrating and head-scratching 
situation, and turn it into a real red-letter session. 
From speaking through experience of fishing the 
venue on a couple of occasions now, the biggest 
advice I could give anyone is make sure you get 
on the fish – and when you do, fish accurately and 
effectively. I’m at risk of repeating myself, but by 
reading this article you may think all you have to 
do is turn up and that may be the case, but just 
in case, please prepare yourself to fish in a tough 
environment. Another piece of advice would be 
to purchase some of the fishery pellets for your 
sessions. Now, I’m sure you’ll be reading this and 
thinking I just want to do my bit and sell you 
some bait, but that couldn’t be further from the 
truth, so hear me out. 

The majority of the fish on site have been 
raised on these particular pellets. The fishery 
management team have been feeding the lakes for 
months now and the fish see the pellets as their 
natural food source. They make a huge difference 
and I rightly expect that once the fish have seen a 
year’s worth of boilies it won’t particularly matter 
which you use, however, at the moment the pellets 
can be the difference between catching one fish or 
100 fish. The guys at the complex will be selling 
the pellets at cost price which means they won’t 

ABOVE
Following on from 

the social weekend, I 
returned with Jamie 

Salmons to shoot a 
piece for Thinking 

Tackle

LEFT
A little above the 

average size, this 18lb 
mirror put up a great 

account of itself
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be making any profit from the sale of the pellets 
either, which should tell you everything about 
Embryo. I think myself and James went through 
100kg of the fishery pellets during our shoot and 
we had almost 100 fish between us, so you do the 
maths.

The Norton Disney complex is truly going to 
be something special in years to come. It has the 
foundation to be one of, if not the biggest day-
ticket venue in the country and being backed by 
Danny and more specifically, the Embryo scheme, 
I wouldn’t expect anything less. With six different 

lakes on site, the complex will cater for all levels 
of ability and give everybody equal opportunity 
to try all the aspects of carp fishing, from stalking 
them in the edge, to fishing at distance. The fish 
themselves need no explanation. When these carp 
reach 20, 30, 40, or even 50lb – they are going to 
become some of the most sought-after fish in the 
country.

To book your own session, head over to the 
website and you will find all the information 
you’ll need.

Be Lucky, Loz.

ABOVE
We had an absolute 

blast, landing 90 
fish from 100 takes 

throughout the course 
of the video-shoot

LEFT TOP
This upper-double 

common is typical of the 
Billy’s stock – for now

FAR LEFT TOP
Having used solid 

bags on the first time 
visit, I put my faith in 

the Spinner rigs for 
round two

LEFT 
They kept on coming 

regardless of the 
conditions...

RIGHT
We fished over the 

top of a bed of pellet 
with suitably small 

and brightly coloured 
hookbaits
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think
tank

As someone who has been 
involved in the bait industry for a 

long period of time, what do you 
perceive to be the golden era? Is it 

now, with the almost endless list of 
ingredients and attractors available 
from all around the world, or, do you 

feel that the baits that were being 
rolled from limited sources back in 

the early days were superior?
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O

Age: 56

Favourite Venue: Savay

UK PB: Benson – 54 lb 12 oz

MARTIN LOCKE

IMAGES

1. Even if modern-day baits are 

made from slightly cheaper 

ingredients, they are still continuing 

to get much bigger, as this recent 

Rainbow whacker will testify!

2. Getting a bait established can be 

a real issue these days, especially 

if you are not part of a ‘team’, or 

visiting a venue with any regularity. 

But by sticking to a proven boilie, 

it can be done over a period of time 

instead.

3. You don’t see too many proper 

fishmeal baits around these days. 

I’d still happily take the Club 

Mix anywhere with the utmost 

confidence though…

bviously, I can only speak for 
ourselves, regarding what goes into 
our baits and am not in a position to 
say anything about whatever any 

other company produces. As an angler, before 
Solar existed, let alone produced bait for anglers, 
I had several ‘key’ moments along my journey, 
with some great anglers, that highlighted the 
importance of having the best baits possible, to 
maximise results and importantly, to achieve 
results consistently and over long periods. 

Ingredient costs have risen dramatically 
over the years, but bait costs per kilogram 
to the angler haven’t. Clearly there needs to 
be a balance as there’s only so much money 
available to anglers for this most important, but 
consumable item. You can’t help but notice the 
lack of fishmeal baits these days, mostly due to 
the cost of these ingredients. Demand governs 
the price, for example, why would the angler 
want to pay £15 per kg, when the next angler 
pays just £5. He won’t catch three times as many 
because it’s more expensive, in fact I’d happily 
wager quite the reverse will probably happen, as 
the cheaper bait allows that man to put three 
times more bait into the swim! 

From my point of view, our baits have 
remained exactly as the original recipes, save 
for a short time when numerous anglers were 

reporting that the baits were a bit soft, resulting 
in bream problems both here at home and also 
abroad. To combat this, I took the decision to 
harden them up, which looking back on it was 
wrong, as anglers had had so much success over 
the years with the baits as they were. With my 
apologies given, we soon reverted back to the 
original recipes and re-branded them as ‘The 
Originals’, which I can honestly say are just 
that and as effective now as they were for all 
those years before.

Regarding the ‘golden years’, I think we 
like to refer to the 90s as exactly that because 
so many things, both tackle and bait-wise, that 
we take for granted these days were ‘invented 
and evolved’ during that period. You could ‘get 
a bait going’ on any given water with a group 
of friends back then, and catch almost to the 
exclusion of others when the fish ‘got on it’. 
Nowadays there are so many more companies 
producing bait and so many more anglers 
fishing, that getting a bait ‘established’ per se is 
way more difficult, if not impossible. 

On the plus side though, the carp both 
here and across Europe are getting that much 
bigger, so the baits, even if made from cheaper 
ingredients, aren’t necessarily any less effective 
and/or nutritious.

I’ll let you decide...

1

3

2
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Age: 60

Favourite Venue: RH 

Fisheries

UK PB: 42lb common

IMAGES

1. Two early books that bear 

information still as relevant in the 

modern era

2.A fish that fell to a recipe based 

around one found inside a very old 

carp fishing tome, yet still relevant 

today

3. There is something very satisfying 

about catching carp on a homemade 

boilie!

4. Caught using a pop-up containing 

an essential oil at very low levels of 

inclusion

MARK SHILHAM

T here has been 
an explosion in 
boilie rolling 
companies and 

there are more products 
now than back in the 80s 
and 90s.  That is when I 
consider the ‘golden age’ to 
have been.  In the 80s, when 
I started to get involved 
in carp fishing, there were 
fewer products and fewer 
companies. Apart from 
the then major name 
Richworth, there were just 
a handful of other, smaller 
manufacturers.  In the early 
to mid-80s, there was a lot 
more focus on ingredients, 
flavours and essential oils 
too. It was during this 
time that I read two books 
that changed everything 
for me – Carp Fever by 
Kevin Maddocks and The 
Carp Strikes Back by Rod 
Hutchinson. Both were great eye-openers into 
rigs, ingredients, particles and even included 
recipes for boilie making. If ever you get the 
chance, these are both still to be considered a 
must-read carp fishing bible. Afterwards, I was 
hooked on making my own boilies.  My brother 
Colin and I, plus four of our friends made boilies 
in a canteen at nights and weekends. From Rod’s 
book, I looked at the use of his bird feed recipes 

and I came up with a couple of variations on 
this which worked for me. Both books gave 
me a background into boilie making, and 
their experimentation with ingredients which 
they sourced from supermarkets and farm 
suppliers, including Haith’s (who at that time 
were suppliers of bird feed, but now because of 
demand are suppliers of baits), inspired me to 
experiment too – a process which I continue to 
do to this day, 35 years later.  

Robin Red was one of the best ingredients 
to be added to boilies, dating right back to 
the 80s and 90s – and probably still is. The 80s 
and 90s were a time of quality and most carp 
anglers made their own baits, rather than how 
it is now. I would say at present the figure is as 

low as a 1 to 2% that still 
continue to make their 
own. All the top anglers are 
now sponsored with free 
bait and consequently don’t 
bother. So, the chances of 
finding the next Robin Red 
have reduced dramatically. 
Cost is a big implication too 
these days, whereas when 
individuals make their own 
bait, they can experiment 
with ingredients of 
any price, but large 
manufacturers have to 
look at cheaper items. And 
yes, I am nostalgic for the 
early days. It was a time I 
was just getting into carp 
fishing up at Branston 
Gravel Pit. In fact, that’s 
where the idea of my own 
table design came from. At 
the time you could only get 
the small plastic hobbyist-
type rolling tables, which 

seemed inadequate for what I needed to do.   
It was through regular carp fishing trips 

really that I developed my own ideas on boilies. 
I found that in later years, as carp fishing 
increased in popularity, preservatives 
were added to extend the shelf life and I 
feel that the quality suffered as a result. So, 
in making my own bait from fresh with 
high quality ingredients, I can formulate 
something that the fish might actually 
like the taste of with the addition of 
various flavours, proteins and nutrients. 
It’s my belief that what people are putting 
in the bait and selling in the shops these 
days is definitely not the best of baits. The 
individual boilie roller can experiment 
with flavours and ingredients and produce 
something new, ground-breaking, and a potentially more seductive boilie.  

In essence, food tastes better when you make it from fresh. This applies to 
boilies and feeding carp too. After all, as many of your readers will know, fish 
have a very acute sense of smell and taste, and what do you think they would 
prefer? Something handmade that smells and looks a bit like what they would 
see and smell in nature, or some mass-produced beige-coloured floating sphere of 
nothing, full of preservatives. And besides, making and experimenting with new 
baits is all part of the enjoyment of the activity. After all, it’s about catching carp 
that matters, not what brand you are using, but the enjoyment is to be found in 
getting a snapshot with that big fish.     

It’s always a difficult question to answer really because we all have our 
nostalgia for the past. I am not so interested in the technological distractions of 
today, so I spend a lot of time thinking about boilie rolling and carp fishing in 
general and for me, the past was better.  Every shop I go in to I am looking at stuff 
that would catch carp. This keenness I have to create new baits, I feel has been 
lost as carp fishings popularity has increased. It became another opportunity by 
some to offer people a one-stop-shop for equipment and bait. As a consequence, 
the innovation and experimentation that existed back in the mid-80s and 90s has 
largely disappeared. I feel I am in some way helping keep this alive with my own 
bait, boilie rolling processes and custom made tables.  

1

3

4

2
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ORDER ONLINE AT
www.gifts4anglers.co.uk

OR CALL THE ORDER HOTLINE 
ON 01430 440624

With contributions from Simon Horton M Sc., the late Rod 
Hutchinson, Lee Jackson and Kev Knight author Tim Paisley 

draws on over 40 years of carp bait usage, design, and exploration 
– plus thousands of hours ‘hurting his head’ studying fish 

physiology and elements of biochemistry and biophysics – in an 
attempt to explain not just the observable natural phenomenon 

of ‘nutritional recognition’, but the possible physiological 
mechanics which may make this instinct work. In addition to 

the contributors’ input Tim has drawn on biology, biochemistry, 
biophysics, aquaculture, carp farming, fish physiology, physiology, 
nutrition, chemoreception and bait sources (enumerated in the 

book’s ‘Reference Sources’) to support the hypothesis that 
‘nutritional recognition’ is an instinct which enables a wild 

creature, carp, to make use of those food sources which best serve 
its nutritional requirements at any given time, as authoritatively 

hypothesised by carp angler Fred Wilton circa 50 years ago!

This 150-page 13-
chapter book has 
a text content of 

48,000+ words and 
includes 113 pictures, 

plus 27 tables, 
drawings and other 

illustrations, a 
glossary of terms, and 
a list of authoritative 

reference sources, from 
which Tim frequently 

quotes throughout 
the book.

The majority of carp anglers are 
not biochemists, but because they 
spend thousands of hours by the 
water trying to outwit carp via the use 
of increasingly effective baits they are in-
novative, and may have acquired some insight 
into carp behaviour that is denied to scientists. This book came 
about because of anglers’ curiosity about carp’s behaviour, their 
inventiveness, and the insight gained as a result, and is the cul-
mination of forty years spent trying to make some sense of, and 
explain, what I refer to as the phenomenon of ‘nutritional recog-
nition’. The book is 99% fact and 1% conjecture, but because of 
the conjecture aspect I have labelled it ‘a hypothesis’.

“

“
Carp, Bait and
‘Nutritional Recognition’

(A hypothesis)

Carp, Bait and
‘Nutritional Recognition’

(A hypothesis)

“Absolutely, essential 
reading for any 

serious carp angler” 
- Julian Cundiff

“A must read for those 
who make their own 
baits, run a small bait 
company, or have an 
interest in bait. You will 
without doubt learn a 

lot from this book” 
- Mike Starkey
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Dave turns the clock back a little over 
five summers, to relive the story of his 

Burghfield return and the ensuing hunt for 
the nation’s best-loved common carp

Dave LaneDave Lane 

A Trip Down 
Memory 

Lane 

A Trip Down 
Memory 

Lane 
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urghfield Lake needs little 
introduction – it is one of the best-
known gravel pits in the country and 
holds one of the most sought after 
commons that have ever lived. The 
lake is vast and sprawling, totalling 

about 96 acres and set in the Berkshire countryside. 
There are huge areas of open water, dotted with 
various sized islands which create channels through 
to other sections of the lake and small, almost 
isolated, lakes and bays adjoin at various points 
around the circumference. There is also a long and 
winding offshoot known as the Dog Leg, which 
appears more like a river than a part of the great 
lake itself and it is often here, at the very end of the 
Dog Leg, that the huge Burghfield Common can be 
found sunbathing in the spring as the water warms 
up. Catching it is a different matter entirely and this 
area is not known for producing carp, but it still 
remains a fantastic place to watch in awe and, if 
you are really lucky, take a few pictures as it glides 
through the crystal-clear water.

The lake is fairly well stocked and holds a 
mixture of different strains of carp, including the 
few remaining Leneys that are as old as the hills; 
although these are slowly becoming less in number 
every year due to their age. Around 20 years ago the 
lake was also stocked by Leisure Sports with a mixture 
of carp, some of which have grown to massive sizes, 
and the addition of a few floodwater refugees from 
the nearby Blue Pool have further boosted the stock, 
but the common is always the main target, despite 
having only been caught somewhere in the region 
of a dozen times in its life. I have had two separate 
attempts at Burghfield. The first of these was way 
back in the 80s and, to be honest, long before I was 
actually man enough to take up the challenge. I 
spent most of the close season walking the banks 
and planning my attack, but it was all in vain as 
I never even managed a single bite that year. I did 
have a few notable occurrences however – the most 
severe of these was when I almost drowned in the 
Alsatian Bay. I was determined to bait up a specific 
bar at about 60-yards range and I had a rucksack 
full of tiger nuts on my back to do just this with. I 
cannot remember now whether my catapult broke, 
or I was just stupidly rash and impulsive, but I 
decided to try and swim out, using the rucksack 
as a buoyancy aid. Needless to say, water invaded 
the thin canvas and turned the float into a weight 
which then dragged me to the bottom of the lake. It 
really was touch and go for a while as I struggled to 
shed the load and swim back to the surface – scary 
times indeed.

I also had less dangerous encounters, such as 
the time I saw a huge leaf-like object flopping about 
on the surface under an island. The movement 
caught my eye and it was only after a few minutes 
of concentration that I realised it was the top lobe 
of a carp’s tail – a very large carp’s tail in fact and 
he was, obviously, feeding like mad on the shallow 
shelf. Back in those days there was a much smaller 
stock, but one of these was a huge mirror carp, well 

B
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over 40lb, which was a massive fish back then. As I 
have said, those early efforts were unsuccessful, but 
I vowed to return at some stage and that is exactly 
what happened in 2014 when the fishing rights were 
taken back from Reading Angling and given over to 
a new syndicate. This meant there would be fewer 
anglers on the water, but on the flip side, a lot less 
access on the banks as the new syndicate had only 
acquired about 50% of the lake – the rest was strictly 
out of bounds. Luckily the accessible banks included 
the main areas where the common had made its few 
appearances in the past.

Burghfield was, without a doubt, exactly my sort 
of lake, as I love the big, complicated venues where 
you can walk from one environment to another 
and every turn in the path promises mystery and 
potential in equal measure. It also appealed to my 
old mate, Paul Forward, and together we obtained 
tickets for the coming season. Mr F bagged the 
first carp, from a small channel in the shallows, 
while I was away working at a show, but this still 
gave me a lot of confidence as we now knew they 
were catchable, it was just finding them that was 
the harder part. Although my own first carp came 
from a small and secluded annexe known as the Top 
Lake, there was one other area that stood out to me 
from the off. This was the vast, open area near to 
the sailing club and carp could be seen showing out 
there almost every morning, using an island known 
as Mouldies, as a roundabout on their patrol route. 
The nearest available swim, The Carpets, would put 
you fairly close, but 30 or so sailing buoys, laid out 
in two straight lines for the speedboat run, made 
this a very tricky prospect indeed, as you would 
have to fish through the lines of buoys to reach the 
fish and the range was extreme as well.

At the closest end of this slalom run of buoys was 
one single green one that was set apart from the rest 
and the carp just seemed to love this area, regularly 
showing near the buoy. It could be fished from The 
Carpets by leaving a single rod further along, in the 

ABOVE
Mr F loved it there as 
well...

LEFT
The slalom run



140CARPWORLD

bushes, but it was a tricky manoeuvre, although 
sometimes worth it for those that persevered. 
Unsurprisingly The Carpets was a very popular 
swim as it was the first one on the lake and often 
the closest to showing fish. Personally I spent most 
of my time walking during the first few weeks and 
taking in the sheer size and beauty of the place. 
I loved every inch of it and regularly wore holes 
in my socks just through the number of miles 
travelled each day. That first fish, a beautiful 
mid-thirty mirror that I bagged from the Top 
Lake (joined to the main lake by a tiny channel) 
really set my fires burning, but I still remember 
the strange circumstances surrounding the 
capture. I had found an area with a lot of freshly 
uprooted weed and, after an age of watching, I’d 
seen a small common roll and decided to set up 
camp. That night, way into the darkest hours, my 
faithful carp dog, Padwar, had practically shaken 
me awake with his paw. This was something he 
had never done before and I was mystified as to 
what was happening but, within a few seconds, I 
had a melting take and hooked into my first fish. 
Now, I am not pretending he had a sixth sense or 
anything, but I wonder if a fish had crashed out or 
something. Maybe he knew that was what we were 
looking for and he’d woken me to let me know – I 
like to think so anyway.

The channel of water that led into the Top 
Lake passed under a tiny bridge that was part 
of the main path around the lake and where it 
emerged into the Main Lake was in an intimate 
little corner of Goose Bay, and it was here that I 
had my next sighting of cruising fish. In fact, this 

RIGHT
Hiding away in The 
Chair swim

LEFT
My first from the lake 
after a break of more 
than 20 years

BELOW
The Top Lake

BELOW RIGHT
Barnett’s Point
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little corner became one of my favourite spots and 
was generally ignored by everyone else, which 
suited me just fine. On the bottom of the lake, in 
the margins, was the frame of an old office chair 
that had been half consumed into the soft silt 
over the years and it was next to this that I used 
to regularly sprinkle a little bit of bait. It was a 
strange little swim, no more than a dead-end path 
really, but I loved it in there and would often see 
carp hanging under the bushes near the outlet. 
It would, eventually, provide me with a brace of 
30-pounders in a mad morning’s feeding spell. It 
was so exciting to be fishing just a few feet from 
the rod tip and watching as fish disappeared and 
sent up the odd patch of bubbles right over my 
bait at such close quarters. The swim was so small 
and secluded that there wasn’t really even room 
for a bivvy, and I used to fish just off the bedchair, 
secreted away behind a blackberry bush to keep 
hidden from the carp. Although I baited that spot 
nearly every day that I was at the lake it was a 
hard nut to crack and, more often than not, I left 

there with just frustration as they were extremely 
hard to tempt there for some reason.

It didn’t take me long to get a little routine 
going – a long walk round, a bit of bait in a few 
spots, a big fry up in the local café and then another 
circuit to walk it all off again, eventually setting 
up where I’d seen fish or, if I hadn’t, in the best 
looking guess I could come up with. We became 
such regulars in the café that the woman serving 
used to put two sausages in a paper bag for Padwar 
every day. There were a lot of legends surrounding 
the lake and, particularly, the big common. Legend 
would tell you that it never got caught outside 
of the more intimate top end of the lake and the 
open water was not a feeding area for it; it was also 
rumoured to be a lone feeder or, more specifically, 
not part of the pack of large, grey mirrors that 
made up a high percentage of the stock. As a result 
people were fishing the previous ‘catch’ areas a lot 
of the time. I didn’t really hold to this point of view 
as carp will usually use the entire lake and with 
only about 10 previous captures, it was hard to 
build a definitive list of where and when it would 

That night, way into the 
darkest hours, my faithful 

carp dog, Padwar, had 
practically shaken me 

awake with his paw. This 
was something he had 

never done before and I was 
mystified as to what was 

happening but, within a few 
seconds, I had a melting take 
and hooked into my first fish
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feed. As for the rest of the fish, they were actually 
quite obliging and, as mad as it sounds, I wouldn’t 
exactly class Burghfield as a particularly hard lake 
to get a bite from. If you were ‘on them’ they loved 
a bit of bait and I had some good catches in the 
first couple of months. One major turning point 
for us that year was the permission to use a boat to 
land snagged fish. This made a massive difference 
as the buoys were everywhere and the chances of 
a carp going around one of the tether ropes was 

huge, it happened all the time.
Slowly but surely I started to put a few fish 

on the bank, particularly from a swim known as 
Barnett’s Point. This area jutted right out into the 
lake and formed a gap between the main section 
and the island-dotted top end – a natural funnel 
for the carp and part of the speedboat run. The 
speedboats made it very hard to fish at weekends, 
or on a hot summer’s evening but, on the other 
side of the coin, the constant tracking through the 

BELOW
A 45lb mirror from 

Barnett’s, part of an 
eight-fish catch over 

the period of the May 
full moon

BELOW RIGHT
This common was 
part of the six-fish 
haul after I moved 
into Barnett’s Point 
from The Carpets
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and then, after a move to Barnett’s, I added another 
half a dozen, including two 40s up to 45lb. I had no 
idea if I was ever close to the Big Common though, 
but I was certainly enjoying my time at the lake 
and catching far more than I expected to.

My first sighting of the Common came in the 
end of the Dog Leg on a very hot and mosquito-
infested afternoon. Hanging out of the bushes 
watching that majestic old carp drifting about in 
the bay was a sight I will never forget. It even rose 
up as I filmed it and stuck its back out of the water 
as if to let me know what I was missing out on. I 
suppose it was about 10 weeks into my ticket when 
the results of a constant nagging of the syndicate 
bosses and the head bailiff finally came to fruition. 
I had been campaigning to get a new swim opened 
nearer to the ski club and out of the way of all 
the buoys, to make the fishing around the ‘Green 
Buoy’ area safer and easier. It was a bank we were 
allowed to fish, but there was nowhere to fish 
from. Eventually they relented, but only after I 
had offered to do all the work myself instead of 
them.

I love making swims – it’s almost as much fun 
as fishing as far as I am concerned, and I chose my 

timing to perfection with this one. I had already 
chosen the exact spot, just 60 yards or so back from 
The Carpets, but right in front of the green buoy 
and well away from the slalom run. The lake had 
been fishing quite poorly just prior to this and I 
think we had gone two weeks without a single bite 
between the entire syndicate.

I had still been seeing the odd fish out near 
Mould Island though, but I wanted to make sure 
everything was in my favour before opening the 
swim, as I knew it would be a popular one and I 
wanted to be the first to reap the rewards.

Finally, with a strong south easterly wind 
forecast, I loaded up the tools and the rods and 
went off to do battle with the solid wall of bramble 
and nettles, as well as a stand of birch trees that 
currently owned that bit of land. It took hours and 
I was stung, bitten, cut and scratched all over as I 
broke through to the lake, but the view was new 
and exciting, and the wind was perfect. As I cast 
out my first rod, landing the rig just a few yards to 
the right of the buoy, I could never have envisioned 
what was in store for me – I was sure I’d catch a 

gap kept the weed at bay and the carp loved it out 
there. Because it stuck out so far, a 40-yard cast was 
into the equivalent water of a 150-yard cast from 
further along the bank on The Carpets stretch.

Most anglers seemed to fish from the left hand 
side of the point, but I much preferred the smaller 
swim on the right, casting into the channel and 
down towards a huge scaffold platform that jutted 
out from the lake. In one mental session on the 
May full moon I had two fish from The Carpets 

RIGHT
The magnificent 

BC could be found 
cruising in the Top 
Bay whenever the 

sun was out for any 
length of time

ABOVE
After some gentle 
persuasion, I was 

permitted to create 
a new swim. It was 

perfect

RIGHT
Fortune favours the 

brave – along with a 
little bit of help from 
Lady Luck, obviously
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carp or two but nothing in the league of that which 
followed. At first light the following day I landed an 
original old mirror carp, a bream and a tench. After 
a recast of the rods I was busy videoing the lake 
when I had the most epic run and battle imaginable 
and, after more than half an hour of furious give and 
take, I slipped the net under the King of the Pond, 
the Burghfield Common itself, at a weight of 55lb. 
I was blown away with it all. I had expected to be 
there for years trying to track that fish down, but 
Lady Luck shone down on me that morning, a mere 
10 weeks in and it was mine already.

What a fish it is as well. Words cannot really 
describe the feeling you get when you look down 
over its bulk as it lays on the mat. Huge, great, golden 
scales reflecting the sunlight and a wealth of history 
and mystery reflected in its eyes – a truly awesome 
creature of the deep. I added a few more carp that 
session as well, but I’d struggle to remember exactly 
what they were as they all fell under the shadow of 
that one great common.

As predicted, my new swim became extremely 

popular and the fish soon wised up and moved 
further out into the lake, but not before I’d added 
a few more to the balance sheet in payment for all 
my hard work.

I left the lake for a short while after this as I 
had had my result but, in reality, I loved it so much 
there that I couldn’t stay away for long and I’m glad 
I didn’t. At the back end of the summer the lake 
became very hard to fish due to the huge rafts of 
floating weed that covered the surface. Fortunately 
this also drove away most of the anglers and I was 
often the only one there on a mid-week session. 
My days would generally be spent raking weed in 
order to fish the better areas, but the fish remained 
elusive until a fortuitous decision that led to a major 
result. I decided to walk around with just a rod and 
a lead and search for weed-free areas close to some 
of the rafts, in case the carp were pugged up under 
the canopies. I found just such a spot on the end 
of Barnett’s point, right in the margins and also 
another one in the middle of the speedboat channel 
about 40 yards out. I baited it up before leaving for 

ABOVE TOP
The Broken Lin, my 

other target fish 
when I had first 
decided upon a 

return to Burghfield

ABOVE BOTTOM
Padwar and I, 

undertaking a 
weed-clearing 

exercise

RIGHT BOTTOM
A moment I 

shall hopefully 
remember for the 

rest of my days!

RIGHT TOP
Quite simply, it was 

an amazing creature
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home and returned the following week for a three-
night session, and what a session that turned out 
to be.

The carp were indeed ganged up in that area and 
I banked 13 carp, including my second Burghfield 
target fish, the Broken Linear – a beautiful, mid-40 
with a mouth big enough to swallow a melon! I also 
doubled up on The Classic that week, which was 
the carp I’d caught just before the common and a 
known associate of its. This really brought it home 
that the more I caught, the more chance I had of 
spoiling somebody else’s dream if I just happened 
to hook it once again. But it was still with some 
regret that I left that magnificent lake and I knew I 
would miss it dearly, however, my time had come 
to move on.

The common still thrives there and still evades 
capture for huge periods of time, but the others are 
growing in size, creating a venue that is hard to 
match, as you have the mix of big carp, big water 
and a few of those old and special creatures lurking 
beneath its surface – a magical lake indeed.
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Julian Cundiff

To commemorate another 
landmark in the publication of 
Carpworld, Jules takes a look 
back over the last 30-something 
years and reflects on the covers 
of several others, where he was 
and what he was up to at the time

THREE HUNDRED 
AND FIFTYYYYYYYY



ell, where did those 31 years go? The summer of 
‘88 saw the glorious launch of Carpworld, while 
I was still just a lad (of 25 years, at least...) and 
here we are, still going strong when, many other 
magazines have sadly fallen by the wayside. 

Unless you are a flipping woman’s gossip mag then shelf-space 
seems to be tighter and tighter and no interest seems immune 
from the onslaught of the digital era. Heck, I’ve seen motorcycle, 
bike, bodybuilding, wrestling and music magazines already 
go too, never mind fishing magazines so well done to Ru, Bev, 
Alex and Mick, you’ve certainly got something right. Talking to 
readers on and off the bank it seems pretty clear that many still 

like the product, in a physical form, in their hands and not on a 
screen. I’m with you all the way there, people, as I’ve yet to read 
a magazine or book on screen, albeit I do devour news and the 
like on my phone. So, what to cover in this special issue? I want 
to come up with something you won’t have seen online and not 
just about what can feel like the cold, almost clinical catching of 
carp at times. With the editor’s approval I have picked up seven 
important (number-wise) issues of Carpworld, those being; 1, 50, 
100, 150, 200, 250 and 300 and will describe where I was, both in 
life, and carp fishing, at the time. Believe me it surprised me at 
times, so as Robbie Williams so correctly said “Let me entertain 
you...”

W

Cover – The one and only 
Rod Hutchinson, who we 
sadly lost in 2018, was the 
cover star and for many 
of us this, along with 
Mike Wilson on Carp 
Fisher 1, was probably 
the greatest cover of all 
time. I got Rod to sign 
mine when I last saw him 
and he must have been 
under the weather as he 

didn’t write anything rude or insulting on it.
Inclusion – I was very honoured to be included 
in issue one, and being pedantic, mine was the 
first ever article in Carpworld. Tim had told me 
about the new venture and asked if I would like to 
contribute a two-parter, based on starting out in 
carp fishing. Could I do that? I would’ve done him a 
12-parter if that’s what the boss wanted!
My world – It was all a bit here and there to be 
honest! Three years of studying had qualified me 
as a legal adviser in court and it had been really 
tough balancing work, study, carp fishing, gigs 
and the odd girlfriend... and believe me, some were 
very odd indeed! After three years of unsuccessfully 
searching for a 20-pound carp locally, I was lucky 
enough to get a Tilery night-ticket on the Hull 
and District book and low and behold my third 
carp from ‘The Tiles’ was a 20! Bait-wise I flitted 
between Crafty Catcher Peanut Pro and Nutrabaits, 
but my better fish were definitely coming to the 
Hi-Nu-Val/Strawberry Jam/Cornish Ice Cream 
combination. My second year on Tiles was off to 
a strong start but after meeting ‘an apparition in 
leather’ (Tim Paisley’s words, not mine, but all too 
true) it went tits up, if you excuse the pun. Fishing 
and bad girls don’t mix and something had to give. 
Sadly (at the time) it was her, but thankfully the 
carp fishing never stopped, although I literally had 
to make myself go and tough it out. Living at home 
with mum and dad was great and the clapped out, 
bronze Ford Escort was still just about going despite 
comprising more rust than paintwork.

Carpworld 1 – 
Summer 1988

LEFT
I’d got a Tilery 
ticket and was 
soon coming to 
grips with it

RIGHT
Fred J Taylor and 

myself at a Dunstable 
Carp Society do – both 

of us made issue one

LEFT
Back in 1988 with Chris 
Ball and his family

RIGHT
Well, at least 
it was just a 
signature
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Cover – Fred J Taylor with I am guessing a Canadian carp. Fred too had been 
a contributor to issue one and his piece ‘Carp fishing can be very hard work’ 
certainly rings true, even today. 
Inclusion – Carp Clinic had really taken off, as an extension in print to all 
the letters I wrote from home, to anglers who wrote directly to me. I was 
picking the best letters I got each month, editing them for brevity and then 
putting them in my Clinic. I’d always change the name too, out of respect 
to the person concerned. I see too that I appeared in Nutrabaits News (with 
Clarence, from Selby Three Lakes), had released my Practical Carp Fishing 
videos and of course, got ribbed in Black Lizard.
My world – after the release of my second book Practical Carp Fishing  
through Crowood books, life had got very hectic indeed. I was still with 
Nutrabaits, but both Nashy with tackle, and Carp Team Daiwa with rods and 
reels, had signed me up to. Add to that the weekly column in Angling Times, 
work for Carp-Talk and Hally – I don’t honestly know how I did it. On the 
fishing front, I’d turned Selby Three Lakes from a day-ticket into a syndicate 
and on my second full season I’d caught over forty 20s in a year, winning the 
Humberside Carp Angler of the Year award. Bait-wise it was now Nutrabaits 
Enervite Gold, with Nashy’s Chocolate Malt with Chocolate Powder Palatant 
and pop-ups of course. Back in the real world I’d found happiness with Julie, 
but was still living at home on the bank of mum and dad, while on the car 
front, it was the days of the good old white VW Golf Driver.

Carpworld 50 – 
November 1994

RIGHT TOP
Carpworld 50 – 
and an issue one 
contributor made 
the cover

LEFT
One of 40-plus 20s 
that season

RIGHT MIDDLE
The good old, 
white VW Golf 
Driver served me 
proud

RIGHT BOTTOM
Taken from the 
same shoot that 
produced the 
cover of Practical 
Carp Fishing
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Cover – The one and only Martin Clarke made the 
cover and still is the only person I know who refers 
to many carp as carps! A new series from Martin 
called ‘One step ahead’ was starting and he was 
rewarded with an Elstow cover shot.
Inclusion – By now I was editorial assistant to 
Tim, which meant I would come up with ideas for 
material, chase it up and generally make sure the 
stuff kept rolling in. My Carp Clinic was still going 
strong, I’d compiled Nutrabaits Young Carpers 
feature and of course got my share of ribbing in 
Black Flier. Amazingly there were no reviews in 
this 176 page issue – I can’t imagine that happening 
nowadays.

My world – Although it might have looked 
rosy from the outside, the wheels were starting 
to come off to be perfectly honest. The 90s had 
been an incredible decade for me, but what goes 
up, must come down, as they say, and although 
I didn’t know it just yet, the next few years were 
going to be brutal. Things with Julie had soured 
and that was placing a strain on me trying to 
balance out all I had on, with an unhappy lady. 
I’d had a nightmare year, where after a great start 
(my first 10 carp were all 25lb+), I couldn’t buy a 
bite whilst all around me, my pals on exactly the 
same bait and rigs, were blitzing the place. As I 
said, what goes up and all that jazz...

I was still with Nutrabaits using the Biollix/
Caviar/Black Pepper combination, but had moved 
to Fox as the Angling Times and Daiwa deal was at 
a conflict of interest with Kevin. That was with his 
blessing and we still stayed friends... just try that 
in 2019. Transport-wise it was the era of the Jeep 
and the MR2, which I absolutely loved, even as a 
poor man’s Ferrari. Although it was really Julie’s 

Carpworld 100 – january 1999

car, I’d occasionally drive it on long journeys as it 
was uber-comfortable. It was also bright red with 
the number plate N 5EXY and you’d be amazed at 
how many lorry drivers would peep at me until 
they saw the face in front of the hair! I’d moved 
out of mum and dad’s in 1996 and bought a 
property in the country and loved it. Because a lot 
of my fishing was still around the Selby area and I 
worked at both Selby and York Magistrates Court, 
I’d still use mum and dad’s house as a base, keeping 
my gear in their garage, the bait in their freezer 
and of course having my bath and breakfast there. 
We Yorkies know how to make our money go a 
long way!

TOP LEFT
Carpworld 100 and 
a man of many 
carps

TOP RIGHT
MR2 cleaning 
duties

ABOVE
It was the best 
of times, but the 
strain was starting 
to show
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– March 2003

Cover – Adam Penning of ESP made the cover and 
was definitely one of carp fishing’s latest stars with 
his technical know-how and connections in both 
the big fish and tackle trade worlds.
Inclusion – Although I was not involved in an 
editorial capacity anymore, I still had a regular 
column in the magazine called ‘Carp Thoughts’ 
where I had an open brief to cover whatever was 
winging round my mind at the time. I saw this one 
repetitive question time and again about making 
a living in carp fishing, getting sponsored and so 
on. Funnily enough that’s probably what I still get 
asked most nowadays, although the format tends 
to be via social media rather than letters. I was also 

still writing reviews for the magazine and as ever, 
getting the ‘you know what’ taken out of me in 
Black Lizard.
My world – The wheels had by now well and truly 
come off in late ‘99 with the split from Julie and 
it was clear that as we entered the noughties, my 
world was going to have to change. I certainly 
wasn’t flavour of the month anymore as a new 
breed of angler and writer was more appealing 
to both magazines and companies – so I was 
told.... ouch. By now I’d stepped down from my 
Angling Times column too, I was not the editor 
of Carpworld, or Crafty Carper anymore and my 
writings in Carp-Talk were few and far between 
as the newbies were prepared to do it all free of 
charge, just for a little bit of exposure. Talk about 
a fall from grace. Luckily I still loved my carp 
fishing, although that split from Julie had made 
me almost force myself to go fishing. I was still 
with Nutrabaits and Daiwa and back with Nash 
again, so I had plenty to keep me busy – so god 
only knows why I was tempted back to the lady 
in leather again. If life with her in ‘88 had seemed 
stressful, then life in 2003 with her was akin to 
Russian roulette! She was always well-happy to see 
me traipsing off to Messingham, Drax and Catch 
22 on a whim – not! It was like juggling a wife and 
a mistress, with my carp fishing being the latter. 
Mind you, how many carp anglers can honestly 
say that carp fishing and women don’t mix most 
of the time, and it was going to get worse before it 
got better...
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RIGHT
Carpworld 150 and it 

is Penners’ time

BELOW TOP
I did get some carp 

fishing done, but 
it was a difficult 

mistress in those days

BELOW BOTTOM
Still giving back in 
those days – on an 

open day
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Cover – The legend that is Paul Forward made the 
cover of the gargantuan 230-page issue and it is 
great to see that he’s still as keen now and still a 
contributor some 12 years later. It was a stunning 
black, gold, red and white cover that still rates as 
one of my favourite covers ever, despite me being 
on the outside at the time. 
Inclusion – Had it not been for a picture that Tim 
put in of me and Julie, from back in the day, then 
that issue would have been completely Jules-
free I am sad to say. It was made clear to me that 
myself and others were the past and would not be 
included... Hey ho!
My world – As I said earlier if the nineties was 
my happiest decade so far, then the noughties 
were quite literally a bag of sh*t. Of course the 
relationship with the lady in leather did not work 
out, but thankfully I never gave up carp fishing 
and although it was tough at times, I stuck at it. 
Rather than campaign on any one venue, I found 
solace in flitting between various day-ticket and 
club lakes with the brilliant Nutrabaits Trigga Ice 

Carpworld 200 
– May 2007

with elevated levels of GLME and a little pop-up 
rig Mike Kavanagh had shown me – the Multi-rig! 
I hadn’t written a book, or filmed a video, for 10 
years and on carp fishing forums I’d sometimes see 
threads entitled as whatever happened to Julian 
Cundiff? I was catching as many as I ever did, but 
with no exposure the world and his wife had no 
idea. Funnily enough on my return to Drax I had 
my best ever summer catching all of the ‘A-Team’ 
including Trio, Trigga and the Big Common plus 
more than 25 other 20s too. I’d bait heavily with 
Trigga Ice and catch from late evening onwards, 
but all the better fish came by getting up before 
first light and replacing all three food hookbaits 
with bright, in-your-face, white pop-ups. 

RIGHT
I’d upgraded the transport a bit

BELOW
Carpworld 200 and Mr F looking good

RIGHT
Selby Three Lakes was kind to me
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Carpworld 250 
– July 2011

Cover – This was one of a few collages that Carpworld have used. I was honoured 
to make the cover along with Rod, Tim, Crowy, Bally, Chilly, Nashy, Lee, 
Terry, Big Bill, Frank and Jim. Funnily enough the banner headline on the 
front ‘250 – Not Out!’ was lifted straight from my article and pretty much 
described how I felt with both myself and Carpworld making it this far.
Inclusion – Proudly, and I mean proudly, I was lucky enough to have an eight-
page feature in the magazine looking at the period between 1988 and 2007 and 
how both my life and Carpworld’s were intertwined. The good times, the bad 
times, the highs and the lows too. I remember Tim telling me to say it as I felt 
it, which meant one ex-editor was not happy with my perception of his role... 
c’est la vie. Not only that, but I also featured in Nashy’s piece and of course, 
Black Flier. Interestingly the issue was also available in hardback as a limited 
run of 100 and I remember a morning at Angling Publications signing all 100. 
Personally I still feel this was the best ever issue of Carpworld, which does 
not surprise me, bearing in mind that Tim was back at the helm once again.
My world – Seeing that ‘whatever happened to Julian Cundiff?’ question in the 
mid-noughties really did trigger something inside me and as a consequence, 
I certainly did throw myself into my carp fishing from 2007 onwards. 
Thankfully the leather-clad apparition was long gone and I’d found love 
with Roz, who unlike most ladies I’d dated, supported my carp fishing, which 
did make a huge difference! I’d embraced social media by this time, using 
it to keep my profile up, so whether the magazines wanted me or not, they 
certainly couldn’t control my exposure. I must thank Lewis Porter, who was 

and Guns ‘N’ Roses released albums quicker than I 
wrote books, bearing in mind my last one was 1998 
with Kevin Maddocks. Another proud moment 
was being inducted into The Carp Fishing Hall 
Of Fame for my services to carp fishing – which 
topped off a decade that started awfully, but was 
ending wonderfully. Sadly we’d lost mum, but 
dad was doing so well and I organised my fishing 
locally around him as much as possible to see him 
regularly. I was four years into fine tuning the 
Multi-rig and combined with a bright pop-up it 
just seemed to work everywhere. Life was good and 
the fishing even better. the editor of Crafty Carper at 

the time, as he had seen my 
work on social media and 
thought a diary piece from 
me would go down well, 
reflecting the real world that 
most of its readers lived in. 
Combining fishing short-
sessions with work, a family, 
gigs and a social life, this 
eternal juggling act probably 
had more in common than 
what was being written 
within many magazines.

The monthly series 
certainly seemed to go down 
well and within a year Tim 
had contacted me to write 
my sixth book, Short Session 
Success, which appeared in 
2010. I jokingly reminded 
people that both Def Leppard 

LEFT
The overnighters 
were catching up 
on me...

RIGHT
Carpworld 250 
and a collage of 
faces you probably 
recognize

BELOW
The two most 
important ladies in 
my life, Mum and 
Roz

ABOVE
A proud moment as I was inducted into The 
Carp Fishing Hall Of Fame
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Carpworld 300 – September 2016
Cover – A brave and bold cover, with a backdrop 
of scales, but one that never really did it for me in 
all honesty. 
Inclusion – With it being issue 300 and some 
27 years since its inception, I was invited to 
contribute a few words on the Carpworld era along 
with some of its other long-term contributors. Of 
course I made the pages of Black Flier as always 
and some kind words from Tim too as he looked 
back through Carpworld’s existence.
My world – Having worked for the court for 
35-plus years, the end was in sight and as a 
civil servant now, the job had changed beyond 
recognition. Instead of a judicial system with 

ABOVE
Flip-flopping with my granddaughter at Strawfields

BELOW
Fish on...

LEFT
Carpworld 300 and a somewhat muted cover

financial constraints, following the economic crash 
we were almost a financial system with judicial 
constraints. Less staff were now involved meaning 
I was having to cover courts up to two hours from 
home which was killing my overnighters and 
meant I had to be really clever with my choice of 
venue and timings. Campaign angling was out and 
flip-flopping between waters was most definitely 
in. To be honest it made me a better angler as there 
was no room for error and I fine-tuned not only 
my rigs and bait, but also tactics; I even became 
a semi-decent surface angler when I needed to be. 
Ten venues a year kept me on my toes, so all in 
all, I was surviving. I was now with Nash for both 
bait and tackle, having stepped down from both 
Nutrabaits and Daiwa when conflicts of interests 
occurred once more. It was now all about the Key 
boilies and the Multi-rig – what more could an 
angler want? 
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Carpworld 350 – november 2019
And so, that brings us right up to the present day, 
some 31 years on since issue one and still going 
strong. The reins of Carpworld have now being 
passed onto Bev Clifford and team and although 
Rupert Whiteman does a great job of editing it, it’s 
lovely to see Tim still writing monthly and much 

ABOVE
Still fishing hard, one 
of eight in a morning

RIGHT
Five well-known 

faces, but sadly 
John and Rod are no 

longer with us

of what made Carpworld stand out is still in the 
magazine too, albeit with a modern slant; and long 
may it continue. I finally hung up my court boots 
in April 2018 and now have the time to enjoy all 
my passions with a little less stress. Carp fishing, 
biking, concerts and so on, all swallow that time 

up and to be honest I have never 
caught so many carp from so many 
waters. It’s not rocket science either, 
as I simply pick the water to suit the 
conditions and with Key or Scopex 
Squid, a bright pop-up on a multi rig 
with a sharpened hook it’s often not a 
case of if, but, how many?

We’ve lost many of carp fishing’s 
greats along the way, particularly 
of late, and as we all get older it gets 
harder to stay healthy, but we try. 
When I left court I did say I loved it so 
much if I had my time again I’d do it 
all again. Likewise with Carpworld for 
30-plus years it has been a big part of 
my life, be it as joint editor, editorial 
assistant, columnist, contributor, or 
just hanger-on. There have been a 
few issues that I have not appeared in 
personally, so to speak, although I still 
have managed to get a mention in one 
form or another, even if it’s just my 
name, or ridiculing. Thanks guys and 
gals, for the lovely times, let’s hope 
there are many more to come!
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Some say he is a former sea lion trainer. Some say 
he is one of the best known carp anglers, amongst 
carp anglers you’ve never heard of. Others say he 
can hold his own in a fight with a badger, all we 
know is he’s called Adam Whittington. Many of 
you may not have heard of Adam, we certainly 

hadn’t. But following some virtual correspondence 
with Lewis Read, it became apparent he was an 

all-round good egg, a carp catcher of some repute, 
with a rig to show and a story to tell. Thankfully it 

is quite a funny one, the story that is... 

Bloomin’     Nora!
Adam Whittington
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t’s fair to say that I’ve led a colourful 
life. I have been shot at twice, stabbed 
three times and even married! Yet, 
when I finally meet my Waterloo, I’m 
almost certain it will be in a car accident 
whilst heading for a carp lake. The cause 
of this potential accident will inevitably 

be an elderly lady in a Honda Jazz, tootling along 
at 20 miles per hour, with a serene smile on her 
face, unaware of the carnage around her. They 
are always there, and always when I’m heading 
to a lake. Don’t be fooled by the sweet smell of 
Werther’s Originals; these are deadly beasts to any 
impatient angler.

This article is about the birth of a new rig, a 
technical piece I suppose, that starts 10 years ago, 
at an incredible little lake in the heart of chalk-
stream country; and the journey there would 
inevitably be behind that omnipresent Honda Jazz. 
Some of you may know the lake I will describe as it 
is quite unique, with a particular set of challenges 
that led to the invention of a rig that has changed 
my angling. Fortunately, the lake is owned by one 
of my oldest friends and he has given his blessing 
for the references I make to it. No photos of the 
lake, or the fish it holds, are allowed though – that 
would stretch even our friendship.

The lake is small and held just 11 magnificent 
carp. It is fed by glorious chalk-stream water and 
sometimes the flow through the lake is so great 
that at times trotting a float is possible! Those 
mahogany coloured monsters will sit under 
streamer weed strands, wafting over them like 
Bobby Charlton’s comb over. The water is cool 
all summer, yet steams away in the winter due 
to the constant temperature and, whilst all other 
lakes in the country have a lid on them, it is quite 
possible to stalk 40s in the margins of waters with 
an Evian-clarity about them, even with frost on 
the ground. 

The effect of the consistent temperature on 
the carp manifests itself in many ways. They grow 
steadily, they live for a very long time and they 
move slowly. Imagine watching an astronaut, 
bouncing around in slow motion. Nothing rushed, 
everything deliberate, and this combined with 
their great age, made them buggers to catch. The 
lake is just a couple of acres in size and you can 
see every speck of gravel on the bottom, even 
10 feet down. One climbing tree in particular let 
you see much of the water in one vista and you 
could generally spot all 11 fish and even identify 
them individually just from looking down whilst 
stood on its limbs. They were so distinctive and 
comprised a real mixture of true Leneys, deep-
bodied Italians and others I haven’t a clue about. 
They were almost all monsters though. The clarity, 
combined with the lush bankside cover, meant 

we were often to be found lying on our bellies, 
noses poking out between the foliage, watching 
giants feed just an arm’s length away. They are the 
moments when it is easy to forget to breathe.

Let me just set for you a little more of this scene. 
The lake was run, at the time, as a syndicate where 
each member had just two weeks of exclusive 
fishing. One week in the warmer months and a 
second, wintry week later on. You therefore never 
met another member and when you padlocked 
that gate behind you, it was you and those carp 
for seven blissfully uninterrupted days. You were 
allowed to bring a guest and my old mate ‘Andy 
Camo’ was with me for every glorious day. Fishing 
with two of you working as a team, was a real edge. 
And without Andy’s inspirational company, I 
would never have found out that, with a laser pen 
and a camera set with a very slow shutter speed, 
you can create photos of penises on the woods 
beyond. That, my friends, is good angling...

Having seven days also gives you the luxury 
of time to find the solutions and to do things 
right. There were no nuisance fish in the lake, 
tufties could generally be driven off with the laser 
pens and loud cursing, so when your trap was 
set, it remained that way. As a result, we went to 
extreme lengths to get a chance. For perspective, 
the lake was fished by some of the finest anglers in 
the country, yet bites could be weeks apart and it 

ABOVE
Everything has its 
place – The Nora v.1 
to v.27½.

BELOW
The diary of a 
thinking angler – we 
started to formulate 
a plan

RIGHT
The beauty of the rig 
is that it doesn’t have 
to be fully extended 
to work. The elastic 
is doing that from the 
moment the hookbait 
is picked up

SETTING THE SCENE

I
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was notoriously tricky. I guess it felt particularly hard as these 
fish were always visible, often just feet away from your baits – 
yet they were grandmasters at avoiding capture. 

However, Andy and I had both a positive outlook and time 
on our hands, so we set about tackling the lake with gusto! 
Our attitude was that we had four rods between us and each 
one would be placed as if it were the last one on earth. There 
were no lengths that we would not go to. Should it have been a 
killer tactic we would have unicycled around the lake, using a 
strategically placed blowpipe to fart individual grains of hemp 
into the margins – blindfolded. Thankfully, this was avoided, 
but we did make the effort. 

Being able to see the fish also enabled us to see their 
reactions to any disturbance that we caused. It very quickly 
became apparent that a lead hitting the water unsettled 
them. Feeding would stop and they would generally head for 
the nearest weedbed and sulk. Occasionally, they were more 
robust and would forgive us in an hour or so; other times they 
would sulk for days! If this was what a single two-ounce lead 
caused, god only knows how they would have dealt with the 
din created by spodding... Quite possibly it would have led to a 
week on a sofa with a big tub of ice cream and a bloody good cry.

As a result, we decided not to cast directly into the lake. 
Luckily some of the fishing was simply lowering the baits in 
off the rod tips, though our presence would mean that many 
of the carp migrated towards the far marginal shelf to feed. 
Consequently, we would overcast the lake onto the footpath 
beyond, before poling the baits out quietly from that bank. 
Walkie Talkie’s were a real help in this situation, especially to 
communicate when the path was clear to cast to and thus, we 
avoided putting a lead through a local rambler. 

Once the pole was positioned and ready to ship out to the 
chosen spot, the other angler would climb the nearest tall 
tree to guide the positioning of the rig and ensure perfect bait 
placement. In practice it’s not easy, at lake level, to gauge exactly 

the moment to tip, but if you 
are looking straight down 

on the spot it was by 
far and away the 

most accurate way of ensuring our rigs were positioned inch-
perfect. This area of the lake was a veritable mass of weedbeds, 
with tiny clear patches interspersed amongst the green fronds. 
Only a small percentage of these spots seemed to attract feeding 
carp, so observation and precision were vital. 

A real edge proved to be what we termed a ‘drop down’ 
lead; that we used to take up the slack line as you poled the bait 
out from the opposite bank. Obviously, with it being only the 
two of us; one up a tree and the other wielding the pole, the rod 
was set upright, beachcaster-style on the far bank. We found 
that if we clipped a 3oz lead between the tip ring and the next 
eye down, this lead gradually dropped the 12-odd feet down 
to the deck as the pole is being fed out from the far bank. It’s 
like having a really helpful, invisible mate in the swim, taking 
up all the slack and avoiding loops of line forming as you ship 
the rig out. Have a look at the diagram – a picture paints a 
thousand words.

When the fish were out of pole range, we employed another 
fiendishly clever way of getting the hookbait positioned 
silently; one we deemed the ‘cable car’ method. Picture a very 
tight, braided line running across the lake, some six feet above 
the water. The rig was then cast across on to the far bank and 
we used PVA string to tie it to a curtain ring that could slide 
along the braid. The whole lot was then slowly reeled back 
towards you, until your partner in crime gave the signal from 
his lofty perch up a tree that it was now over the spot. The 
braid is then gently lowered so the PVA melts, the rig drops 
silently on to the anticipated hotspot and you are angling. A 
big effort, but again, well worth it and a sure sign we had way 
too much time on our hands.  

There are plenty more tales I could offer to convey the 
lengths we went to, but the point is that we did and we loved 
every second of it too. In fact, it still constantly astounds me 
how much effort we all, as anglers, make to ultimately catch a 
fish and put it back...Then, on the banks of this lake I came up 
with a radically different rig, a rig that moved the goalposts so 
far that I forgot where they were. Six months after the first use 
of this rig we returned to the lake for another week – a week 
that saw an unprecedented seven carp landed! 

“THE THINGS YOU DO WHEN YOU’RE BORED”
The use of a back lead between the top 

two rings ensures you get a perfect line 
lay when placing your rig in weedy/

windy conditions with a baiting pole
Heavy lead 
attached via 
C-Clip

Baiting pole
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To begin with our rigs were simple, well-proven 
presentations that caught the odd fish; comprising 
short, supple hooklinks and semi-fixed leads. We 
used poles, when required, to sink the leader into 
the gravel, and even back then, over a decade ago, 
we were using wickedly sharpened hooks. Efficient 
and reliable would have been a fair summary 
of our rigs, I think. Please continue to bear in 
mind the clarity of the lake – and the ‘eyeball 
to eyeball’ nature of the fishing; this gave us the 
chance to watch the fish react to our baited hooks. 
Truly, these were bum-clenching, sweaty palmed 
moments that will never be forgotten. 

One September afternoon Andy and I were in 
our usual position, namely bellies to the ground 
and with just our noses poking out of the marginal 
greenery. On this occasion Andy’s small bottom 
bait was so close to us that, if he had held my feet, 
I could have picked his rig up by hand. Sitting over 
the top of the bait was a mirror carp, well over 40lb 
and utterly exquisite. The hookbait was visible 
amongst a scattering of crumbled boilies and we 
watched the fish hoover up some of the broken 
bits with a delicacy that seemed at odds with its 
sheer size. Whilst we watched transfixed, Andy 
started emitting a series of bat-like squeaks – he 
has never been a man to contain himself. 

(To balance this, I would like to add that he is 
an angling machine and the safest pair of hands 
there is, though if brutal honesty was acceptable, 
you probably wouldn’t trust him around a 
tethered goat).

The fish then did a lazy circle of about a rod 
length and came back for another mouthful. In 
total, there was only six or seven boilies worth of 
bits in the swim, yet after a full hour of sporadic 
feeding the fish was still on the bait. The slow 

movement meant that we saw the boilie enter, 
then exit, the huge mouth a few times before it 
finally made an error. This time, the bait was not 
coming out and it was almost possible to register 
the change of facial expression as the hook did its 
job. Do carp swear? If so, then that was the moment. 
Forty-four pounds of stunning mirror then took 
off at high speed and chaos ensued. This was just 
one example of the close-range observations that 
we learnt from.

What became evident very quickly was that 
the moment of pricking, that split second where 
the point of the hook bit home, by no means 
guaranteed victory for the angler. Numerous times 
a carp would suck a hookbait in with apparent 
confidence, yet rise up so slowly that the self-
pricking was woefully ineffective. The hooklink 
would straighten, with no sign of panic from the 
carp, and the bait was then spat out with an almost 
leisurely indifference. With everything happening 
in super slo-mo, that moment of pricking was 
way less effective than on other waters. Yet these 
amazing fish picked up bait far more often than 
the catch reports would suggest. With the sheer 
effort we were making and the stealthy approach, 
we knew it was possible to do better.      

The breakthrough came, unexpectedly, via 
my dog-eared left sock, and more specifically, a 
tatty length of elastic that I noticed poking from 
the ankle. The elastic was fine in diameter and 
seemed to knot surprisingly well. Soon, the sock 
was consumed by various experiments as I tried 
to get the rig to act exactly how I was looking for 
– and the fall out was that I was left barefoot in 
some Crocs, like a sex offender, or a Belgian... A 
short length of the elastic was tied to the swivel 
and the other end was fixed midway along the 

WITH THAT IN MIND, LET’S TALK RIGS
ABOVE
Like Cheryl Cole with 
fins

ABOVE LEFT
Nora, in all her 
unabashed glory!

RIGHT
It matters not from 
which direction 
the fish approaches 
either, the tension is 
always there
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hooklink via an old school float stop. This created 
a distinct D-shape in the hooklink. Whilst Andy 
had been using a degree of elasticity in his rigs for 
years, to make a hook more difficult to eject, this 
rig was different in that it created a rig that bit 
back. Once the hookbait was picked up, the effect 
was that the hook was actively pulled towards the 
lead. The photographs will undoubtedly be easier 
to follow than any narrative. This rig, over the last 
decade, has been adapted and improved massively, 
but on the day in question I was happy with how 
it looked and could not wait to put it to the test.

After an obscene amount of effort with poles, 
radios and Pilates-style stretching, my baited rig 
lay before me, complete with a little length of 
elastic waiting to do its worst. Inevitably, the fish 
didn’t read the script for ages and avoided the area 
for almost half a day whilst I lay amongst the 
nettles, mooched up and down trees and rotated 
tea making duties with Andy. But come they 
eventually did and it was one of the real jewels that 
gave me my answer. A true Leney, some 60 years 
of age and always around 40lb in weight – it was 
surely the best of ways to test any rig. I was close 
enough to watch the bait enter its mouth. Again, 
the fish acted unhurried and moved slowly. The 
hooklink straightened as the great carp rose up, 
but did not tighten all the way to the lead. As soon 
as the fish made contact with the elastic, it stopped. 
Its great pectoral fins fanned quickly, and I could 
see flashes of pale colour as its mouth worked hard 
to spit the hook out. The hook remained firmly in 
position as it was held there by the gentle tension 
of the sock elastic. The only way the fish could 
have eased the pressure that was keeping the hook 
in, would be to lower back down towards the lead. 
If you hooked a human in the mouth, I have no 

doubt they would move towards the pressure to 
ease it, but I do not believe carp have this level 
of problem solving – certainly not yet. So the 
fish was there, pricked against the elastic, with a 
‘well this is new’ expression on its face. It was not 
moving forwards, backwards, up or down – the 
only movement being rapidly fanning fins and 
gills working overtime as it tried to eject the hook, 
which was held firm by an old bit of my sock. It 
probably took a minute before the fish’s patience 
ran out and then the hooklink straightened all the 
way to the lead and the water erupted as it took off 
against the clutch.

That evening, I was explaining to an old 
friend that I had used some elastic from my 
sock in this way and he quickly moved the tale 
on when relaying it to others, stating that I now 
fished with bits of Nora Batty’s tights. From 
that day, the Nora rig had a name. For younger 
readers who don’t know who the lady, or the TV 
programme that she came from is, please keep it 
that way. It was rubbish! The rig worked from day 
one. I decided my sock elastic could be improved 
on as the elastic component and settled eventually 
on a product called Knit-In elastic, available in 
any decent haberdashery shops. It wasn’t perfect, 
though it was inconspicuous and knotted well, but 
the actual pull of the elastic could be hit and miss. 
Sometimes it seemed great – a steady, consistent 
tension like a through-action rod. Other times, 
there was not much resistance for a while and 
then firm tension. It also degraded in half a season 
which wasn’t ideal.

The ideal elastic for this rig is steady, from 
the first hint of tension ‘til it straightens against 
the lead. Nowadays, I use thin marker elastic. Yes, 
it’s red, but even so, I have yet to see any negative 
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effect from this. We may not like it, but it is carp that we are trying to 
catch, and their reaction is what matters. This elastic is strong and the 
perfect tension.

Plenty of people use some degree of elasticity in their rigs, but I have 
yet to see another that actually pulls back. This tweak really works, and a 
decade later, I would not use anything else. It was born out of necessity on 
a uniquely tricky venue, but is still a significant edge everywhere. There 
are downsides, such as the fact that tufties and coots nearly always end up 
having to be played in and unhooked, as opposed to just giving the two 
beeps that other rigs may present to you. Likewise, you’ll become all too 
familiar with the smell of a fresh tench, as they too have a weakness for 
Nora’s womanly charms. 

I recently fished a guest session at Dinton White Swan in mid-
November. It was my first ever session on this historic venue and I landed 
no less than seven tincas, from seven runs. It’s not what I wanted, but those 
that know the venue well will understand how unusual that catch was. 
Angling is not an exact science – there are too many variables involved, 
but the nearest I have come to a level playing field in terms of a test for the 
rig is when I went to a shallow French estate lake with a group of friends. 
It was of uniform depth, weed-free and we all dropped the same baits out 
in the lake when there was a presence of carp all over. At the end of the 
week no fewer than 34 carp had been landed on the Nora’s, with the next 
most prolific angler landing seven carp on conventional tactics. I am yet to 
meet someone who has fished with it and then walked away ‘unchanged’.

Some people will hate it – saying it’s too complicated, too messy, it 
will never cast, it has red elastic, or whatever! That’s fine by me as I’m not 
trying to convert you. I’m simply just telling my tale and hoping that you 
enjoy it. Besides, these are good points that my imaginary critic’s critique 
is raising. I’ll deal with messy last, as it is the most important... I generally 
cast the rig in a PVA bag or drop it from a boat, but if I am fishing at long 
range, then a tiny mesh PVA bag on the hook does the job beautifully. So 
long as the elastic is stretched out fully as you cast, it will not snap and 
settles nicely upon landing on the lakebed.

I can tie these rigs in less time than a hinged stiff rig – after all, it is 
just a hooklink with a ring and a stop on it. Then tie on the elastic and 
you are away.

LEFT
Once I’d started using 
the Nora, the fish kept 
coming

BELOW BOTTOM
Vive la Nora – The 
last time I saw 
something this fat it 
was Andy’s mum

BELOW TOP
One of 34 from a 
week abroad, when 
Mr Conventional 
managed just seven
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This is a tough one, as for many it may require a slight shift in mindset. 
There is lots of emphasis on rigs looking neat, such as perfectly straight 
hooklinks that reset once rejected. My question would be why? I am 
not a fan of a perfectly straight line in a natural setting. I’m also not a 
fan of being rejected – not so much in an emotionally vulnerable way, 
but I don’t want a carp spitting my hookbait out. I’d rather be taking 
its photo! And here there are two distinct advantages that the Nora 
offers over other rigs. 

The showstopper is clearly the elastic’s pulling-back action that no 
other rig can do. The second advantage is that D-shape that is created 
by the ‘slack’ in the hooklink when the rig has settled. Less obvious 
perhaps, but it’s still a step forward in rig consistency and efficiency. 

There is an assumption that carp approaching a bait always come 
in a line, and from directly behind the lead. Its classic positioning is 
perfectly illustrated in any rig diagram you care to mention – and it 
is utter twaddle! If you have, for example, a six-inch hooklink lying 
perfectly straight, as the manuals say, a fish sucking from opposite the 
lead has almost no movement of the bait. Granted, the bait can move 
upwards to some degree, but if the carp is opposite the lead, you may as 
well have a two-inch hooklink. Likewise, a fish coming from the other 
direction has 12 whole inches of movement at their disposal. In reality, 
a carp arrives from wherever it wants. This is where the loose ‘D’ of 
hooklink created by the elastic is a great leveller. It does not matter 
how it drops, nor where the carp approaches from, there is always a 
totally consistent amount of suck required before pricking against the 
elastic. This is the crucial point – it is the moment of tension against 
the elastic that will catch your carp, the lead merely helps set the hook 
and deliver the rig initially. Again, please refer to the pictures for 
clarification, as my words may fall short. I became so focused in trying 
to explain rig mechanics, I even let the phrase ‘consistent amount of 
suck’ go by without any form of childish reference. Please accept my 
apologies...

Let us get back to that lake, a decade or so ago. Our catch rates 
reflected the great changes and it was with some sadness, that we said 
goodbye to those magnificent animals a couple of seasons later, once 
we had achieved what we wanted to do. Those weeks were vintage 
carp fishing and, above all, fun. Bodily functions are amongst the best 
things a man can talk about and at this lake, we converted a bucket 
with pipe lagging to make a comfy seat and used pedal bin liners to 
collect all the goodies destined for a nearby dog poo bin. If you have 
two guys with too much time, bags of poo, some Rueben Heatons 
and naturally fierce and competitive natures, it will not take too long 
for the weighing to begin. For those amateurs amongst you, I would 
suggest prizes for individual payload and overall weekly total. Richard 
Walker himself made those rules on the banks of Redmire. This game 
ended with a sour taste for me, when I found my lifelong friend, Andy, 
had been cheating. Pebbles in the bag! He’s a monster...

As I wind up this article, there are a couple of thoughts I’d like to 
leave you with. Firstly, I believe that catching carp is getting harder. 
If you think of any of your local waters, I’m pretty certain that runs 
will be harder to come by as each season progresses, even if the stock 
remains constant. The actual levels of intelligence amongst fish are 
a much-debated topic, but there can be no doubt that they become 
conditioned to anglers and respond to external influences. Each season, 
this conditioning is reinforced, and they get harder to hook. Small carp 
are a shoal fish that display all the traits of an animal hardwired to 
avoid predation. As grown-ups, much of this self-preservation remains 

A MESSY 
PRESENTATION? 
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– they learn and adapt as nature teaches them. This is why we need 
to adapt accordingly and try and at least keep up with the game.

The best way to debate fishy topics such as this is undoubtedly 
via Kronenbourg. I reckon beer makes me cleverer and I feel for 
the young, up and coming carpers that are denied this fast track to 
brains by the no-alcohol rules imposed by certain clubs nowadays. 
The other week I found myself wandering the hallowed banks of 
Yateley when a young angler, sporting the inevitable fluffy beard 
and woolly hat combo, offered me a green tea – an actual green tea. 
Naturally, I made my excuses and left as I was concerned, he may 
be an environmental protestor. Some of the best, most enduring 
friendships are forged on the banks of carp lakes whilst clutching 
a cold one. Not so much match venues; too competitive, nor trout 
venues as all the casting requires a safe zone around each Orvis clad 
keenie. And never, ever will banter be found amongst eel anglers. 

They are brilliant, undoubtedly, but solitary, intense 
beings that on no account should ever be allowed to 
babysit.   

I have a fabulous photo from the west arm of 
Cassien in the 90s, where my friend is perched on 
a tower made from slabs of beer with his binoculars 
trained on the water. Apologies for the misty-eyed 
nostalgia, but things rarely seem to change for the 
better. I remember when, on returning from a French 
trip, the standard procedure was to check you’d packed 
all the tackle, a bottle of red for the wife and perhaps 
a Toblerone for the kids. Nowadays a further check is 
needed to see if you’ve gained a gentleman from Sierra 
Leone who’s searching for a better life, a Man United 
season ticket and a plump single mother with self-
esteem issues.      

Next time out, I shall be taking my rig and trying 
to catch the largest fish this country has to offer... 

ABOVE
He may cheat at poo-
weighing, but he can 
certainly catch ‘em

BELOW
Yateley days

ABOVE LEFT
The rig is still working 
more than a decade 
on, a capture on the 
eve of the magazine 
going to press
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

BAITWORLD
THIS MONTH: Sticky & Nutrabaits

As we step in to winter, many of us will be looking to cut down on our baiting 
approach, with plenty of us willing to fish bright, attractive pop-ups and 
critically-balanced hookbaits on their own and you could do far worse than 

Sticky Baits Signature Squid range
RRP: From £4.99
Online: www.stickybaits.com

use something from the Sticky’s Signature Squid range.
The attractor package comprises no less than 10 different liquids, 

as well as two powdered palatants, all aimed at providing both an 
instantaneous and prolonged leak-off to maximise the appeal of your 
hookbait. The pop-ups are supplied in 70g tubs and are available in 12, 
14 and 16mm sizes. There are wafters available too – these are coated in 
a special amino acid blend once they have cooled following the cooking 
process and they come supplied in 95g tubs and either 12, or 16mm.

No high-attract range would be complete without a dedicated 
booster spray and the Signatures are no exception. Sticky have made 
sure that theirs is a thin, runny liquid though, to ensure that it can 
be taken on board by the baits without compromising their buoyancy.
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If you are interested in any of the featured 
products, please consider supporting our 
advertisers by purchasing from them

This is one of the Nutrabaits ranges that really has stood the 
test of time. It is a bird food-based boilie, incorporating their 
renowned UTCS Tecni-Spice flavour, alongside Spice Cajouser 
and Multimino. Perfect for this time of year, the Tecni-Spice is 
regarded as a high attract bait and will perform exceptionally 
well throughout the colder months.

As with all their shelf-life ranges, the Tecni-Spice has a whole 
range of ancillary products to complement the boilies themselves, 
from pastes, to bait soaks, pop-ups and booster sprays.

Nutrabaits Tecni-Spice range
RRP: From £4.12

Online: www.nutrabaits.net
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The F-Word

It has been another very successful month on the fishing 
front for Mr. F. Sadly these things sometimes come at a 

price, and despite not quite catching everything he fancied 
from the Tip Lake, after a number of recaptures came to the 

realisation that it may be time for pastures new

Paul Forward

The Tip Lake, a guest trip, 
targets ‘n’ repeats
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n my first trip out over the last 
month I’d arranged to take one of my 
old buddies from the Conningbrook 
days, called Lee Watson, as my guest. 
Let me tell you, ‘Watto’ is one of the 
finest anglers I’ve had the pleasure 

to meet and a gentleman too. Too often in carp 
fishing we end up fishing so many different waters 
that inevitably we lose touch with others from 
time to time, which meant I hadn’t seen Watto for 
a good many years. We met at first light on the 
banks of the Tip Lake and as ever the pair of us 
were full of beans and as keen as mustard... Yep, 
even at my age, I still feel that rush of anticipation 
and excitement. After my result the previous week 
in The Rushes, I obviously had half a mind to get 
back in there. It was free too, so whilst giving Lee a 
guided tour around the lake I slid a bucket in there. 
Both Jacko and Rodders had done the night and as 
both were also old buddies they were obviously as 
pleased as punch to see my guest. 

Much drinking of tea and chatting obviously 
ensued until I realised that the time was ticking by 
and a bite was a distinct possibility if indeed either 
of us had a bait in the water – which of course we 
didn’t. Whilst Watto continued catching up with 
his old mates, I quickly grabbed some gear and 
chucked three rods out in hoping for an early bite. 
I knew the spots so it was easy peasy and within 
minutes I was actually fishing. Watto didn’t know 
where he fancied yet and as is always his way, 
said he’d like to have a good look and hopefully 
find a few fish before he set up which is always 
the right way to do it. All hopes of an early bite 
faded as lunchtime approached and the carp 
seemed content to sunbathe lazily in the thickest 
weedbeds. A couple of cold beers helped ease our 
suffering as we chilled out awaiting the evening. 
In recent weeks we couldn’t help but notice that 
carp had been showing on most nights in a swim 
called The Causeway and while I’m not a big fan of 
it, my guest certainly appeared to be, after spying 
a good fish or two in that area. I’d done chicken 
kebabs, followed by rib-eye steaks, for our supper 
which, even though I say so myself, were superb. 
And Watto, who’s never been one for giving 
high praise, agreed they were mouthwateringly 
fabulous, especially so when washed down with 
a few more ice cold beers. We were back in our 
swims, which were on opposite banks, before the 
sun set. The fish, as expected, started to show in 
front of my guest, and a couple in front of me too, 
but only the odd one or two. Even so I did sort of 
expect a bit of action either during the night, or 
more likely, in the early hours. 

The night proved uneventful for all concerned 
despite carp showing for the duration in front of 
Watto. I’d re-cast and re-baited at first light just in 
case the rigs somehow weren’t presented as they 
should be – more to put my mind at rest I suppose 
– but still nothing had been forthcoming. All 
too soon it was late morning and time for Watto 
to leave, but then, with most of his gear packed 

down, and right out of the blue, his alarm burst 
into life and he was into a carp. In no time at all 
a low-20 common, a blank saver, graced his net 
providing an almost fairytale end to his first visit 
to the Tip Lake and if I’m being totally honest I 
don’t know who was the happier. I was leaping 
about and punching the air when I saw it go in the 
net, while the captor himself was as always, cool as 
the proverbial cucumber. 

As nothing else had been caught that night it 
was time for me to have a rethink, pack away and 
have a good look around. An algae bloom meant 
that visibility on the windward bank was fairly 
good, yet somewhat strangely, on the back of the 
wind was poor. Judging by the dark shapes I could 
see from my perch high up in the trees, the carp 
were definitely favouring the brownish water, 
whereas personally I thought it would be the other 
way round, but hey, I’m not a carp. Anyhow, after 

O

ABOVE
I’ve seen some sights 
during my time on 
the Tip – Terry the 
Terrapin, for one
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BELOW
The nights were proving predictably quiet, 

although I did find a toad in my boot come morning

BELOW
A pretty little common from my first visit
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the penny had dropped, I moved right up on the 
back of the wind to a swim called The Point which 
is always a top swim, and set about working out 
how best to put a hook into one or two of those 
dark shapes I’d seen earlier. The swim is perhaps 
the weediest on the venue. Basically there are two 
clear holes in the surface weed, which obviously 
most people tend to use, but whilst leading about 
I found a tiny clear-ish area close to the left-hand 
side of the island and immediately fancied it. The 
other hole in the weed on the right was very close 
– only two rod lengths out and I chose to bait this 
spot heavily and often with particle. The third 
rod I fished out into the open water on the right 
behind the weed. The first take came that evening 
and to the new spot on the left-hand side of the 
island. I was fishing locked up and the lead had 
dropped so there were no real dramas, even in this 
heavy weed. As I guided it over the net I could see 
it was a good fish, but it wasn’t until it was on the 
bank that I realised what an absolute stunner it 
was. It was in immaculate condition and weighed 
36lb 8oz and transpired to be yet another one that 
I’d not even seen before! 

The hours of darkness again proved fruitless. To 
be fair I didn’t hear much either, but by breakfast 
time things were starting to liven up. There were 
little patches of bubbles rising to the surface as 
fish moved through the weed. I had another bite 
from the rod on the new spot, although this time 
a much smaller common of maybe 18lb or so was 
the culprit. During the day I baited the close spot 
with particle every hour and even though I’d seen 
a bit of fizzing over it, so far quite surprisingly it 

hadn’t produced a take, whereas I was only putting 
15-20 baits tight around the new spot. Later that 
afternoon and in blazing hot sunshine the new 
spot produced again – this time with a mirror of 
about 27lb and it was another I’d not seen before.
Things were going better than expected and on the 
strength of this, I convinced Mrs. F that I needed 
another night...

I suppose what I really meant was another 
morning because yet again the night-time was a 
complete waste of time. Maybe they were moving 
out and away from the weed at night because of 
the lack of oxygen? Again, I’m not a carp, so I don’t 
really know the answer. At the same time as the 
day before though the swim started livening up 
and then when the take occurred it was the right 
hander, fished out in open water and over the back 
of the weed. It was another cracking fish too – a 
round, almost dish-shaped common of 28lb and 
quite amazingly another one I’d not seen before. 
Sadly though it was time to be off now, after what 
for me had been a long session. I don’t get three 
nights on the bank very often and to be honest 
I don’t know either if I’d want to do it regularly 
either, but I’d enjoyed it immensely. I felt 
completely knackered, worn out and grubby. I’d 
been lucky enough to have caught four fabulous 
looking carp and felt ready for going home.

It was the first Wednesday in September 
before I got to go again. My Caddy van had broken 
down with an injector problem and work had been 
busy, so this time I’d just got the 24 hours at my 
disposal. However as I was on a bit of a roll, or 
lucky streak, quite understandably I wanted to go 



173CARPWORLD

as often as possible. The moment the van came off 
the ramp at the garage, I was off up the motorway. 
Five hundred quid worse off, but mobile again, I 
arrived shortly after midday and walked round 
to see Rodders, who I already knew was there. 
The day was bright and sunny and straight away 
whilst sharing a brew I could see the grey/blue 
shapes travelling across and between the bars and 
so dropped my gear in The Rushes once more. I 
put two rods out in between the bars, on pop-ups 
over a scattering of Cell boilies, while my third rod 
stayed close in to my right, on a lovely clear spot 
where I’d caught from a few weeks back. My old 
buddy and syndicate leader, Jacko, arrived late 
afternoon and went more or less opposite, and a 
handful of other hopeful overnighters arrived too, 
but in reality the lake wasn’t overly busy.

Later in the day, Rodders popped up for his 
supper, where I introduced him to the delights 
of the finest wood-fired pizza and triple-cooked 
chips, all done in the RidgeMonkey of course. No 
jokes, the pizza base cooks up lovely and crisp and 
leaves the cheese all melted and runny – superb! 
We were still chatting when about an hour after 
dark one of the rods between the bars bleeped a 
couple of times and then slowly dropped back. 
Picking up the rod I wound down. “Fish on” I 
remarked, but at this stage I really wasn’t sure if it 

was a carp that was responsible. Whatever it was, it 
had weeded me up, but a healthy portion of brute 
force did the trick and soon the thing was moving 
again – and powerfully too, leaving me in no doubt 
that it was indeed a carp and a good one at that. As 
the fish came closer we could both see it was really 
big – the sheer width of its back in the light of our 
head torches told us it was well over 40lb. I must 
admit I was buzzing with excitement. The carp 
though had other ideas and went on several heart-
stopping runs seeking the sanctuary of all the 
nearby weedbeds. Each time though I just about 
managed to keep its head up and thus prevented 
the fish from burying deep down into them. When 
Rodders did finally manage to slip the net under 
the immense creature, I unashamedly hugged 
him and said well done, before peering into the 
mesh. The fish was massive that was for certain, 
and a mirror carp, but which one? After another 
quick examination, with the fish still in the net, 
my heart actually sank when I realised that it 
was ‘The Box’ which I had caught last year, in the 
same month, from the same swim and even more 
weirdly, from exactly the same spot!

Repeat captures are unavoidable, that much 
I know to be fact, but all the same I don’t like it 
happening as for me it seems totally unnecessary. 
First and foremost I feel sorry for the poor old 

BELOW
I rounded the session 

off with this dish-
shaped common

LEFT
The new spot had 

produced again, this 
time with a mirror of 

27lb

BELOW RIGHT
Dinner was to be pizza 

a la RidgeMonkey



carp, and then I suppose for me too – I’ve already 
got excellent pictures from the capture last year 
and so I don’t care a jot what it weighs now. I’d 
guess about the same, some 46-47lb, but there 
was no way I was going to put it through the 
drama of another weighing ceremony. As well 
as my own disappointment I couldn’t help but 
spare a thought for my two buddies, Jacko and 
Rodders too and the many other members who 
would dearly love to catch this long, dark mirror 
– the whole episode left me feeling very empty 
really. Nothing much else occurred that night 
and although I did fish on until past midday I 
was starting to have mixed thoughts about how 
much time I’d actually got left on the venue. 

The final trip of the month, one week later, 
was again to the Tip Lake. I’d got over the repeat 
capture and convinced myself, quite rightly, that 
there were still enough targets in there that I’d 
really like to catch before I do call it a day. At 
least three of them are over 40lb as well. On my 
first lap I’d spotted half a dozen carp in an out 
of bounds area rather romantically named ‘Shit 
House Bay’ indicating its proximity to the toilets. 
Like I’ve mentioned, fishing is most certainly 
not allowed in there, but the entrance to the little 
bay is fishable, with room for just one rod from 
a swim called The Pallets. I literally flew in there, 
so far as I could see they all had to swim by me 
at some stage. And so I devised a cunning plan 
– one so cunning that there was simply no way 
I could fail! During the afternoon I’d heard the 
odd one crash out in there and even bothered to 
take a photo of the splash and ripples it caused. 
At some point though either the late evening, or 
during the night, every single one of those carp 
had swum past my carefully laid banquet of bait 
and totally ignored it! It was time for a move and 
The Point looked as good a bet as any. Rodders 

ABOVE
Mr Burns – a classic Tip Lake 
common

LEFT TOP
There was a massive mirror in 
my net – sadly it proved to be a 
recapture of The Box...

LEFT BOTTOM
Another one crashed out in the 
Back Bay and so I hatched a 
plan. I couldn’t possibly fail...
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had been in there for the night and similarly to 
myself the week previous, had endured a blank 
night, but then had a 20-pounder an hour after 
first light. And so, as he wheeled his barrow out I 
parked mine right in there behind him.

Straight away I could see there were carp 
moving down the central bar towards the tip of 
the island in the open water to my right and so 
set about getting some bait out there. There is a 
bit of weed on the bars, but mostly of the blanket-
silkweed variety which isn’t really a problem to 
present a hookbait on. Two of my rods went out 
there and I felt I’d have a decent presentation – 
the only problem being that the swans could and 
often did, find the bait, reach down and scoff the 
bloody lot! In an attempt to fool those most regal 
of birds, I resorted to baiting sneakily when they’d 
moved off. I’d like to think it at least lessened the 
problem. My third rod – the one I suppose I had 
most confidence in, obviously went to the spot on 
the left where I’d had three fish from just a couple 
of weeks prior.

I’d been cast out about two hours and been 
swan-free for at least one of those when in the 
middle of the really scorching-hot afternoon, one 
of the open water rods absolutely ripped off. The 
battle was both dour and dogged, resulting in a 
huge ball of milfoil weed and a very nice, dark 
common which was clearly well over 30lb. Once 
everything was unraveled on the mat though, 

I recognised the fish as Mr Burns. Rather sadly 
it was another recapture from last spring and 
again the same feelings welled up inside me. 
To compound matters, shortly before sunset 
the same rod was away again with yet another 
recapture – a lovely dark mirror of mid-20s, with 
tiny pelvic fins. I didn’t actually notice that this 
was a recapture until I looked at the pictures, but 
now I’m starting to realise just what a tall, almost 
impossible task I’d set myself to catch less than a 
handful of individuals at the start of the season.

I didn’t expect any action in the night and 
again that proved to be the case. However, much in 
keeping with the patterns of late, just before first 
light the same open water rod produced a broad 
and chunky mirror, most thankfully, one that I 
definitely hadn’t had before either! The fish was 
in superb condition, but still surprised me when 
it registered a weight of 30lb 8oz. That was almost 
that, it was time to pack up and head off home. On 
the journey I had mixed thoughts about a session 
with two out of the three fish being recaptures. It 
was true that I’d enjoyed myself and fished well, 
so I should be feeling top of the world with two 
cracking 30s and a mid-20 under my belt, but 
instead, I was left feeling that my time on the Tip 
Lake is now sadly drawing to a close and as of next 
year I’ll probably be looking for a new challenge 
elsewhere...

Tight lines for now, Mr. F.

BELOW
I was over the 

moon with this 
magnificent mirror
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• Secluded 3 acre lake in wooded valley
• New Lake record mirror NOW 66lb 4oz
• Lake record common NOW 51lb 4oz
• 70% of carp over 30lb+
• Average weight 32lb 9oz 
• Toilet/shower block and separate mobilehome on 

site with UK TV channels
• Within 4 hours of ferry ports

Moulicent

Tel: 0033 233 250474
Web: www.moulicent.com

60mm x 60mm
full-colour 

display advert

60mm x 40mm
lineage advert with 

colour logo

60mm x 20mm
lineage advert

Holiday Directory

T H E  O R I G I N A L  A N D  S T I L L  T H E  B E S T

Lac Rose
Family owned 6.5 acre lake in Champagne region of France,

4 hours from Calais. Carp to just under 70lb!

5 minutes from local amenities | Food package available
Shower and Toilet facilities

richard@lac-rose.co.uk www.lac-rose.co.uk 0033 624544303

For more information, call or email Bev Clifford

 +44 (0) 1430 440624 bev@carpworld.co.uk

Advertise your fishery here for as little 
as £10 per month

DISPLAY ADVERTISING 
within the pages of Carpworld is a tried and tested method of 

growing your business and strengthening your brand.

A variety of advertising packages are available 

Prices exclude VAT

60mm x 60mm from £31 per month

60mm x 40mm from £22 per month

60mm x 20mm from £10 per month

WANT TO 
PROMOTE YOUR 
BUSINESS HERE

60 MM X 60MM 
FROM £31.00

YOUR OWN

EXCLUSIVE LAKE

lakebeauregard.com

07899 746917

WE OFFER THE BEST VALUE CARP FISHING 
PACKAGES IN FRANCE

All inclusive packages £299 and 
drive and survive £199 available

The lake is set on 5 acres in the beautiful 
Charente region of France

lacdumonde@hotmail.com

tel: +447778523164
Call Dave or Michelle now to secure your booking for 2020:

www.lacdumonde.com

LAC DU MONDE 
CARP FISHING 

FRANCE
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Name:     
Address:
     Post code:
Contact No:    
Email:

500 OPEN ACCESS CARP WATERS
ORDER FORM

Please debit my card for the sum of £

Please find enclosed a cheque for the sum of £

* Delivery costs are for UK mainland only. Check website or call for overseas postage rates ** CVV is the last 
three digits of the security code printed on the signature strip on the reverse of your card. To order fill out the 
above slip and send, with cheque if necessary (made payable to Carp Fishing News Ltd.), to: Carp Fishing 
News Ltd., Newport, East Yorkshire, HU15 2QG. Please allow 14 days for delivery. If you do not wish to receive 
further information from Carp Fishing News Ltd. or other angling related companies, please tick here      E&OE.

Card details

                 

Expiry:  /  CVV:**    
Valid
from:  /  

Issue
number:  

Please tell us where you saw this advert:

ORDER ONLINE gifts4anglers.co.uk 
OR CALL THE ORDER HOTLINE:

01430 440624

Searching for somewhere to fi sh this weekend? 
Look no further, as 500 Open Access Carp Waters 
focuses on venues across the breadth of the UK and 
Europe which are open to all. Lake descriptions, 
contact details, carp stocks and best tactics are 
included, making it an absolute must-have addition 
to your carping armoury. The very best guide to 
waters across the UK and beyond!

£14.99 plus £3.00 postage*
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SEND US YOUR CATCH REPORTS VIA CARPWORLDMAGAZINE.COM
OR EMAIL BRIGGSY.STEVE@HOTMAIL.COM
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BY STEVE BRIGGS

ITALY: PARCO DEL BRENTA

Lots of fish – and big ones at Parco Del Brenta

GERMANY: UNDISCLOSED GRAVEL PIT

50lb of A-Team mirror for Marc Kricheldorf

One of the 
A-Team

It used to be the case years ago that you either travelled to 
a venue for action or you went in the hope of a big fish and 
only rarely was it possible that you could really combine the 
two. But many of the modern carp venues offer just that and 
one of the very best out there is Italy’s Parco Del Brenta in 
the north east of the country, not far from Venice. It has 
become probably the country’s most popular carp venue and 
has made many anglers’ dreams come true. That was just 
how it was for Nathan Joynes when he went to the lake for 
a week-long session through the hottest part of the summer. 
He found one method that the fish really liked and stuck 
with it all through the trip, which was to use Peach and 
Pepper dumbbell wafters over pellets and the lake’s own 
particle. He baited heavily throughout the week and that 
kept the action coming. He ended up with 30 fish to his 
name and among those were three new PB’s topped by this 
superb common of 66lb.

There are some lovely gravel pits, of varying sizes, over 
in Germany and yet there are surprisingly few anglers 
considering the amount of good fishing at their disposal. 
But of course that means more pleasant and peaceful 
fishing – if you can find the right waters with the right fish! 
Marc Kricheldorf has been fishing what sounds like a real 
gem of a lake with some cracking fish, topped by a group 
that he calls the ‘A-Team’.

They are of course the prime targets and news is that he 
got his hands on one of them just recently. Marc was at the 
lake for four days and baited up by Spombing out tiger nuts 
and sticking out mixed size Krill boilies. His hookbait was a 
tiger nut topped off with half a Signature pop-up. They were 
tactics that worked perfectly and he banked a few good fish 
in the four nights, but the icing on the cake was one A-Team 
mirror of 22.6kg (50lb 8oz). 

Three PB’s at 
Parco Del Brenta



180CARPWORLD

echoes I n  A s s o c i a t i o n  w i t h

180CARPWORLD

FRANCE: BAY LAKES

Dad lends a hand with Landon’s big common

FRANCE: BAY LAKES

Landon expertly holds a big mirror from his great week

SWEDEN: UNDISCLOSED
Swedish perfection for Ivan Skog

Landon Pepper arrived at Bay lakes with his father 
Richard and friend Josh, for an exclusive week on Lake 
1. After being shown around they all set up in one peg 
in the centre, which gave them a view of the whole lake. 
The first half a day was spent dropping H-blocks on raised 
gravel areas and making sure that they were confident 
with their spots. All the rods were placed by boat and 
baited up with a large bucket of 15mm Nash Scopex 
Squid boilies, 6mm Scopex Squid pellets, and maize 
provided by the owner, Lee, and cooked on site - all of 
which was coated in Scopex Squid bait syrup, stick mix 
and also nut oil.

It was on the second day, at around 12am, when 
Landon’s rod ripped off. Richard was out on the lake 
and had to just let him get on with it and they could 
only watch as the fish was giving him an immense battle. 

Over the last few years we’ve started to realise that Sweden is a bit 
of a hidden gem in carp fishing terms. While the size of the fish 
might not match other countries further south, they more than 
make up for it with looks – but as this report shows there are some 
big fish amongst them too!

Ivan Skog had four days on a lake near Stockholm, which he’s 
been concentrating on and he had one main target – a lovely, scaly 
mirror that tops the 20kg mark! This turned out to be the session 
where Ivan achieved his ambition and he banked the long mirror 
at 45lb 4oz (20.5kg). It was just one of two fish on this trip, the 
other was also a very nice mirror of 30lb 12oz. 

Ivan used 16mm Manilla freezer baits soaked in Cloudy 
Manilla liquid and 12mm Bloodworm ready-mades which had been 
soaked in the matching cloudy Bloodworm liquid. He fished a 
boosted Manilla wafter over the top of these on a standard hair rig.

Landon’s lunkers

Stockholm stunner

in France

Landon slipped the net under the fish and gave out a cheer 
and shouted that it was a 50! It was indeed, a common 
weighing 50lbs 4oz. It was their goal for Landon to catch 
another 50lb+ carp on this trip and he had just done it on 
his own! It’s pretty impressive for a seven year old as he 
now has four 50lb carp under his belt. As the week went 
on they moved around the lake to pick areas that were in 
easy casting range and baited by boat. This enabled them 
to recast at night once they had taken a fish. They carried 
on catching with numerous 40s, 30s and a few 20s.

They fished solid bags, using drop-off inline leads for 
the boat work, with 5” Skinlink hooklengths with size-6 
Claw hooks, swapping over to a lead-clip set-up for casting. 
Hookbaits were either white or pink Citruz wafters, topped 
with yellow Enterprise fake corn that had been pre-soaked 
in Citruz booster spray.
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BELGIUM: UNDISCLOSED

The Big Twin alive and well for Iban Maes

For the third year running Steve Briggs made the long 
journey down to the famous Lake Sumbar in Croatia 
along with his partner Joan. After getting a decent draw 
they chose an area that gave access to the central part 
of the lake. It was actually a swim he’d fished two years 
earlier with Tom Duncan-Dunlop. The plan was to bait 
up a 10ft deep plateau in the centre of the swim quite 
heavily with Scopex Squid boilies and particles with 
a view to building up the action long-term. However, 
the fish were more hungry than anticipated and after 
putting plenty of food out on the spots it took just 45 
minutes for the first fish to come Steve’s way – a 42lb 
mirror! It was certainly no fluke, as a short time later 
two quick runs saw Joan land a 28lb common and Steve 
banked a big 65lb 4oz mirror.

It was a brilliant start, but the fish were hungry and 
over the coming days the action continued throughout 
the hot, sunny days. There were several more good 
fish including further big fish to upper 50s along with 
several 40s and with storms forecast for mid-session 
it really looked like anything was possible. In actual 
fact the storms slowed the action right down, which 
was a bit of a disappointment, but the good news was 
that more sunny days were forecast and as the hot sun 
returned, so did the fish and it was business as usual. 
The last morning arrived and it was greeted by the best 

Iban Maes went out for a short night to one of 
the toughest lakes near his home in Belgium, 
hearing that it had only done a handful of 
bites over the last couple of months. Once the 
rods were out he was talking with one of his 
mates about a fish named the Big Twin a fish 
that hadn’t been caught for a while and was 
assumed to be dead by many. But the words 
had hardly left Iban’s lips when he had a fast 
take.

Due to where he was fishing he had barely 
any contact with the fish due to the many lily 
pads and at first assumed it was a tench or 
bream. That was until he saw her flank come 
up to the surface – it certainly wasn’t a bream! 
After a good scrap under the rod tip and a few 
heart-stopping seconds as his mate tried to slip 
the net under her - and there she was, the Big 
Twin at 46lb 2oz and Iban was over the moon!

A Signature Squid white pop-up over a few 
tigers did the job. This capture has inspired 
Iban to go back and try for some of the other 
target fish that the lake has yet to give up this 
year.

common of the week, another superb fish at 60lb 4oz. 
The action continued right to the end of what had been 
a quite hectic session. Changes in tactics helped to keep 
the runs coming. To start with everything was coming 
to Citruz and Scopex Squid wafter hookbaits, but a 
changeover to Tangerine Dream and Scopex Squid pop-
ups saw the run rate pick up towards the end.

CROATIA: LAKE SUMBAR
Briggsy’s first day mirror of 65lb 4oz

Fast start in Croatia

Special night
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Gigantica in northern France has been 
a top venue for many years now, but 
while the main lake takes most of the 
headlines and gets most of the attention, 
the Road Lake is slowly but surely gaining 
in reputation. As the fish get bigger, the 
fishing also tends to get tougher and 
that’s just how Andrew Moores found it 
when he spent seven days at the lakeside. 
He certainly worked hard at it, putting out 
5kg of Sticky Baits Krill in 12mm and 
16mm freezer bait with Krill powder and 
0.5l of Cloudy Krill liquid and 0.5l Pure 
Krill liquid every single day.

He was fishing in 20ft of water 
at 15 wraps just off the back of some 
gravel. It was a hard week’s fishing, with 
temperatures in the 30s and staying 
up in the mid-teens at night. There was 

There are so many varieties in carp fishing these 
days that it’s never been easier to just follow the path 
that you want. Perhaps the one side of our sport that 
has declined in more recent times is the targeting 
of big fish, especially the tough ones that live in low-
stocked waters. There don’t seem to be so many of 
those around now, but Hielke Meijer is after one such 
fish and for that reason he’s been out of contact for 
a while.

He’s after a mega-old, big common on a hard and 
difficult venue and so he’s not had much to report for 
a while. He’s still not succeeded on that front, so last 
week he decided to take on a little side project (whilst 
still pre-baiting for the big common). A local lake with 
some cool characters needed his attention.

On his first lap around the lake he spotted some 
fish under some snags and decided to bait the spot 
for some days prior to fishing with mixed size Manilla 
boilies and some tigers. And then with the change in 
weather recently it was time to try and catch some. 
The first overnighter resulted in two stunning carp 
of 38lb and 30lb along with a tench and a grass carp. 
They were clearly on the bait! After that night he 
dropped in some more bait. The day after, he was 
back for a further morning’s fishing.

After just four hours he landed another grass 
carp, two small commons and the biggest carp of the 
lake, a mega cool and dark 43lb 6oz mirror! All fish 
were caught on Manilla wafters on German rigs. 

FRANCE: GIGANTICA ROAD LAKE

44lb of Road Lake bait muncher for Andrew Moores

The road 
to success

HOLLAND: UNDISCLOSED

Biggest fish in the lake!

good as a rest
A change is as

clear evidence that the fish were getting 
their heads down on the bait, but he only 
received two takes, finishing up with this 
cracking 44lb mirror.
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Calum Ryan might only be 12 years old but he can already 
claim to be experienced when it comes to fishing abroad as 
he’s been going on trips to France with his father, Matty, 
since he was just five! That experience shone through just 
recently when he had a memorable week’s fishing at Eden 
Lake. We are starting to see more and more that age is no 
barrier to catching big fish and once Calum got going there 
was no stopping him! His previous best had been 26lb, but 
during this trip he managed to break that several times 

Sam Verstreken had it all planned to fish one of the 
waters closer to home in Belgium recently but upon 
arrival at the big pit it was clear that it was not 
going to happen there. It was full of anglers and the 
conditions were not really in his favour. Therefore 
he made the last-minute decision to go back to 
France, to fish a public venue where he already had 
some good results this year. He only had a couple of 
days to spare and it was late in the evening when 
he arrived. He decided to bait up the swim quite 
heavily with some Krill boilies and not to fish it 
before first light the next day. This seemed to be 
a good decision seeing that it only took about 15 
minutes the next morning before he had his first 
take. After a good fight he ended up with this really 
nice unit of a mirror at 42lb 8oz. He followed this 
one up with another three fish before his time ran 
out and he could drive back home with a smile on 
his face knowing he’d made the right choice.

FRANCE: EDEN LAKE

Calum with his biggest carp

FRANCE: EDEN LAKE

Another of Calum’s big fish from his great week at Eden Lake

FRANCE: UNDISCLOSED

Sam makes the right moves in France

Calum shows his experience

Change of plan

and ended up with five fish weighing 38lb, 44lb 2oz, 46lb 
8oz, 48lb and his new personal best of 49lb! Calum used a 
Salty Squid wafter hookbait on a D-rig and this was fished 
over a bed of mixed particles along the tree line or close 
to the far bank. His dad wanted to point out that Calum 
insists on doing everything himself including landing and 
returning all his fish and is a very capable angler way 
beyond his years. Well done Calum, somehow I think we’ll 
be seeing more of this young man in the future!
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Instead of their usual two-week jaunt to one venue, 
Claire and Samir Arebi decided to throw the rule book 
out of the window and try for something they’d never 
done before – to fish an incredible eight different 
venues within the 14 day period! It was always going to 
be a tough ask, but the pair drove around to all of those 
planned venues and had a fantastic time catching some 
stunning carp along the way.

It wasn’t all straight forward of course and there 
was the odd mishap, such as the almost obligatory 
‘getting stuck down a muddy track’ and getting towed 
out by the local farmer! But that only makes the story 
more interesting and indeed more memorable and 
Claire and Samir now have memories that will last a 
long time. All of their fish were caught on Nash Scopex 
Squid and Tuna and Garlic boilies along with tiger nuts.

Dream Lakes in northern France is one of the 
original French commercial waters going back 
many years and just like its name suggests, it 
does make people dreams come true every year! 

Anthony Mannering will certainly 
remember his trip for a long time when he had 
seven days at the famous complex. He banked 
a cracking 52lb 4oz common and backed it up 
with another of 40lb. 

Anthony used Signature Squid wafter 
hookbaits boosted with the matching bait spray 
and fished those over whole and chopped 15mm 
Manilla boilies.

FRANCE: UNDISCLOSED

Claire with a lovely mirror from their road trip

FRANCE: UNDISCLOSED

When he wasn’t driving Samir caught some crackers

Tour de 
France

FRANCE: DREAM LAKES

Anthony’s dream result

Dream Lakes common
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It’s an oft used saying in carp fishing that one hour in the 
right place is better than a week in the wrong place, and 
sometimes it just happens to be true! That was certainly 
the case for Andi Rübsamen, from Germany, when he tried 
once again to conquer what had been a real head-banger 
of a water for him.

He had literally been trying for an entire year to catch 

GERMANY: UNDISCLOSED

Andi’s one-cast wonder in Germany

 In 
and 
out!

a fish from the lake without success and was back again 
for another try, but only had just three hours to make 
something happen!

The carp gods were on his side this time though, as 
not only did he catch one, but it was a fantastic mirror of 
50lb 10oz! Andi cast just a single 16mm Peach and Pepper 
pop up on a Ronnie rig and that was all he needed to do.

EDEN’S LAKES

NEW FOR 2018 We have added a few more fi sh ranging 
between 30lb to 40lb that have been grown on our complex to 
complement to already impressive North Lake stock. We are also 
installing electric charging points behind the main north lake bank 
swims which are suitable for charging bait-boats, laptops and 
mobile phones. These are available for a small fee for the week if 
required.

JOLLY PADS
The Jolly Pads Lake is just over 3-acres, we have set this lake up 
to be a bit more relaxing, making it ideal for the anglers looking 
for action and a social with 2 large double swims.  130+ weight 
gaining carp up to and above 51.08lb+  and a nice stock of hard 
fi ghting 20’s, 30’s and a few 40’s to over 50lb+. We also have Merve 
the sturgeon, nice Koi and some big Grass Carp also into the 
50lb bracket. If it’s a week of multiple catches and plenty of rod 
bending action that you are after then this stunning water is the 
one for you.
 We like to restrict this lake to 4 anglers and is a great lake for 
singles and families or on a exclusive booking for small groups.

SIMONS LAKE
Simon’s Lake is our second specimen lake and is around 3 acres 
in size with two large doubles and 1 single swim. The fi sh in Simon’s 
have been coming on very strong over the last couple of years with 
some impressive weight gains. There are already 100+ hard fi ghting 
carp up to and above 57lb+ with a good head of 30lb and 40lb carp 
too. Also for upto 4 anglers suitable for singles, couples and small 
group lake exclusive.
NEW FOR 2018 We have increased our stock this year to 
improve Simon’s Lake even more. the addition of another 40 hand 
picked carp between 28lb to 40lb will certainly increase the action 
in the new season.

WWW.EDENSLAKES.COM
CALL DENE OR KAREN ON 0033 555 828063

EMAIL: EDENSLAKES@GMAIL.COM

NORTH LAKE
The North Lake is our number one specimen lake, at just over 5 
acres in size is an out and out specimen big fi sh water. While it’s 
the most diffi cult and more technical lake on the complex to fi sh 
it can be the most rewarding. All swims have various features and 
productive spots in front of them. With the largest carp in excess 
of 68.00+lb, several more 60lb+fi sh and a very very good head 
of back up 50’s, 40’s and 30’s to go at. The North Lake can be for 
single, pairs or small groups to 5 anglers or exclusive bookings.

ABOUT EDEN’S LAKES
Eden’s Lakes is the perfect place to enjoy carp fi shing in a quiet relaxing area of France. If you’re looking for big fi sh, you’ll fi nd them here! Our 
three-lake carp-fi shing complex caters for all types of fi shing situations, be it specimen hunting, action-packed, or general pleasure fi shing at 
your own pace. Your search for the perfect carp fi shing holiday in France ends here. We are situated just into the tip of the La Creuse region of 
France. We also offer fantastic food packages and facilities on site, so get in touch today to see if we can help with your 2018/2019 holiday.
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Evolution
Line in the sandLine in the sand
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The saying goes that ‘Hell hath no fury like a woman 
scorned’ – but that is probably because it was written 

a few years before Ian saw his first bait boat

“Evolution is a mystery
Full of change that no one sees

Clock makes a fool of history
Yesterday’s too long ago

Don’t agree with what I know
Tomorrow is the place to be”.

Evolution – Line in the Sand - Motorhead

Ian Chillcott
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ife’s a funny old game at times, and often confuses 
me in the way it contradicts itself. And I suppose 
some people make me scratch my head in exactly 
the same way. I’m a dinosaur, I accept that, and 
I cannot for the life of me see the fascination of 
doing the same as everyone else. From the clothes 
we wear, to the food we eat, everything seems to 
revolve around fashion. Would people prefer to 
look like they’re doing the right thing, rather than 
achieving it by doing something which doesn’t 
necessarily follow the trend? We are individuals 
which means we all think a little differently 
from each other, and maybe going with the flow 
eases our furrowed brow from time to time. With 
fishing I try to take things as far as I can without 
the help of others, or the technical advances time 
has ultimately developed. Don’t get me wrong 
here, technology saves lives, and I shan’t argue 
with that. I just don’t see why it should muddle the 
parts of our lives we use to try and forget about, and 
ultimately escape from. Stretching the envelope as 
far as you can means you are going off at a bit of 
tangent – a tangent that may make people look 
at you as if you are going a little crazy. The sad 
part about their reaction is that they obviously 
don’t know about the joys of life, and the amazing 
satisfaction they can obtain by experiencing new 
things in a way not found by many... or of course, 
I am completely bonkers, and no help will ever be 
found for my insanity!

That said, and as I often write, there is nothing 
more pleasing than putting your own slant on 
life. After all, it’s your life, and no one should be 
able to tell you how to live it – within reason, of 
course. It’s probably what makes me look at carp 
angling from a slightly different perspective 
these days, simply because of how much it has 
changed from its formative years. Years that saw 

the craziest of things, as many driven men sought 
ways of outwitting the cunning carp, a fish that 
was so rarely stocked in waters, and was so hard to 
catch that it became an obsession, a way of life, but 
most of all an adventure that helped them escape 
their everyday lives tied to a desk, concentrating 
on a computer screen, or sitting in a living room 
watching the latest soap opera. The irony of all 
this, is that carp angling is evolving into the life 
we are trying to escape from in the first place.

Has angling now become simply about 
achieving what we set out to do in the first place, 
without us realising it, to catch a carp, regardless 
of how we do it, or in what kind of environment 
it comes from? Now, before we look at the way in 
which they are fished for, I believe it best to look 
at the waters – especially the banks of the venues 
we want to catch them from. I mentioned an office 
and a living room, simply because they are the 
most frequently inhabited areas in life, and are 
therefore the places we want to get as far away 
from as possible. Why on God’s green earth then do 
we want our swims to look more like one of those 
clinical environments when we are on the run 
from reality? Why buy a bedchair with extendable 
legs, when the only thing that needs extending is 
ones imagination? Surely then, an escape is all 
about working our way around the natural world, 
and not changing it so dramatically that we could 
simply close our eyes and hum contentedly the 
introduction music to EastEnders? And once the 
stinging nettles have been wiped out, and the 
brambles trimmed to extinction, there is nothing 
left to remind you of the adventure you have just 
endured. The itchy spots and scratches caused by 
the chase are constant reminders of our adventure, 
and results, unlike bed sores or indigestion that 
constantly tell you, you had to make so little effort 

L

BELOW
Single Scale from 

the Car Park Lake at 
Yateley (Bait boats not 

included)

RIGHT TOP
Use your senses to 
first find the fish

RIGHT BOTTOM
A swim doesn’t have 
to look like your living 
room for you to catch 
a carp
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to get where you were going. Or am I missing the 
point?

Many would suggest my more direct approach 
to life, and my writings are just excuses for me to 
have a go at things, but nothing could be further 
from the truth. Yeah, I’m a caveman, and I would 
probably want to bludgeon my next meal to death 
with a big club, rather than a rifle with a night-
scope on it. Yes, I would have been fed, but I will 
have given my steak dinner a chance to escape – 
the odds are a little more even! And I don’t view 
other aspects of my life in any other way, to be 
honest. Driving would be a great example of this, 
and just so you know I see things in a normal way 
at times, I have forsaken my pet Triceratops for 
cars, motorbikes, vans and trucks. However, the 
advent of modern technology seems to take the 
joy of driving away, too!

I have a friend, as unbelievable as that may 
seem who is very high up in the veterinary world, 
a world that requires immense intelligence, and 
the ability to think on your feet. But his driving, or 
more to the point his reaction to it now, leaves me 
breathless at times. He has a very modern motor, 
which in essence, doesn’t require him to think 
about driving at all. He is instructed how to park, 
drive in a straight line and manoeuvre amongst 
other traffic. He has even admitted he would find 
it difficult to even park a car without these sensors. 
Which, in my normal, very round-about way 
brings me to the crux of the article – bait boats!

There are many ways in which people around 
the world enhance their fishing, be it as a food 
source, or a relaxing pastime. I always watch 
open-mouthed as the fishermen in Thailand tie a 
cord around their cormorant’s neck, to stop him 
swallowing his prize, and send him after more fish. 
There are others that use explosives or poisons, 
and the more fish they catch the more they show 
off their efforts to the masses. Whilst I would 
never suggest that modern technical advances are 
any reflection on those extreme examples, they 
do lessen the art of angling, and in many cases 
flush that skill around the U-bend! I have always 
followed the mantra; angling is the art of casting a 
baited hook with rod and line. Each to his own of 
course, but there are many things I find abhorrent 
about the ability to tow one’s hookbait and free 
offerings wherever you like. Going way beyond 
what one is capable of as an angler, and not giving 
the carp the slightest chance of ever having a day 
off from being chased endlessly to the net.

I have been fishing a lake of late which allows 
their use, and whilst I wasn’t bothered in the least, 
I was amazed at how they were deployed in many 
instances. It is advertised that bait boat usage stops 
rigs adorning the trees that surround the lakes, and 
that may be true in part. However, what it doesn’t 
admit to is the amount of carp that get strung up 
in the snags as the rig was unceremoniously towed 
dangerously into position in the first place! There 
were a few swims on that lake it wasn’t worth me 
fishing, simply because the carp had been pushed 
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farther and farther back into the snags, waiting 
to be fed. I couldn’t cast there, so I didn’t bother. 
At other times I was subjected to a bait boat being 
driven into the swim I was fishing. When I asked 
why, there would be a shrug of the shoulders. 
They’d say they could get the boat there, so what 
was the problem? Really?

The biggest thing that puzzles me about bait 
boats though is that they rarely get reported as 
the reason the angler caught their fish in the first 
place. I remember talking to someone who spent 
many years working in the angling press. He 
suggested at least forty percent of captures that 
were reported over a couple of decades were a direct 
consequence of using such a device, yet only a 
handful ever admitted it... I wonder why? I have an 
idea myself, and I don’t mind sharing it with you. 
They feel they are cheating, and no one will take 
them seriously if they admit they never angled for 
the fish in the first place. There can be no other 
explanation for omitting bait boat use from a 
catch report, can there? I see it all the time and can 
even remember some very momentous captures 
only occurred because the rig was delivered by a 
bait boat. Why didn’t they admit to it? And if you 
think I hate all who use one, then you have been 
barking up the wrong expert!

I have numerous friends who use them. I don’t 
hate them as people after all it’s their choice, as 
I have said countless times. But I still can’t help 
having a dig occasionally especially when I found 
out just how much technology is involved in some 
of these devices. I never imagined Mission Control 
at Houston had to use that much gadgetry to get 
a rocket into space! You can actually sit in your 
bivvy, with the door firmly zipped down, and 
deliver a hookbait and free offerings within 50mm 
every time. Tell me, where is the skill in that? Was 
angling supposed to be so easy, was it supposed to 
put the carp under this much pressure, and was it 
supposed to be an effortless pastime? I love the idea 
of making the many mistakes I have to endure, 
simply because it makes my next capture that 

ABOVE
I would rather log it all 
in my diary than read 
it from a computer 
screen

LEFT
The introduction of 
food is a massive part 
of my angling

RIGHT TOP
Carefully laid traps 
are all part of what 
makes the journey so 
exciting

RIGHT BOTTOM
A 45lb 2oz mirror from 
Wellington Country 
Park. (Bait boats not 
included)
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much more exciting! My journeys to and from the 
lake are filled with thoughts of how I’m going to 
go about my fishing, how I will present my baits, 
and where to start looking for the fish. I would 
rather take up darts than have all the spots logged 
in a database, turning my captures into a digital 
masterpiece rather than an angling adventure. 
This in essence is exactly what, for me, angling 
is supposed to be. Myself against the natural 
surroundings, and the instinctive behaviour of 
the carp – no matter how frustrating this can be 
at times! I am truly amazed at what these techno-
marvels have become to some, as well. I was fishing 
Wellington Country Park many years ago, and I 
remember well a fellow giving up his incredibly 
sought after ticket, because he couldn’t use a bait 
boat anymore. Had he lost the ability to angle? 
Another fellow recently stood staring at a huge 
ball of weed on his line, but refused to reel in to 
reset his terminal tackle that had been disturbed 
by the burden. The battery on his bait boat had 
run out, and he didn’t want to cast. Another recent 
event happened only a few weeks ago, when a guy 
trotted around to see me one morning, just as I was 
baiting up. He complained quite vigorously about 
my antics, and was terribly concerned how ‘my 
noise’ would affect his bait boat driven fishing. He 
was sent away with a fair few fleas in his ear, I can 
tell you!!  

Before I conclude, what is just my own 
personal opinion of course, I think it only fair 
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to tell you a little secret. I only listen to people 
who criticise others, if they have at least a little 
experience of the subject matter. Just before I 
left the Army in June 2000, I bought myself a 
bait boat. There, I have said it. I did so because I 
had bought myself a ticket for the once insanely 
difficult Car Park Lake at Yateley. Everyone 
used one there, and if I was going to fish for the 
hardest carp on the planet, then I wanted to get 
a few things going in my favour. I can tell you 
now, I never caught a carp from there with the 
boat, and soon enough it was gathering dust in 
my loft. That was until I moved onto Frimley, 
and my attempt at completing a lifetime’s 
ambition to catch a common carp comparable to 
Richard Walker’s 1952 capture from Redmire. I 
watched Charlie’s Mate, my target, get caught so 
many times by people using a bait boat, but they 
never admitted it when the capture was reported 
to the press. I did catch a few fish using it, until 
one day I landed a rarely caught mirror. I stood 
in the shallow margins gazing at the fish in my 
net, wondering why I was so upset. It wasn’t until 
I spotted my bait boat that I realised. As huge 
as the capture was, I simply unhooked it, and 
promised I would angle for him in future. After 
all, Richard Walker never had a bait boat, did he? 
I even gave the £1,000 vessel away to a couple of 
young lads who were passing by a few hours later. 

There are those who suggest carp fishing has 
always refrained from relying on angling skill 
to achieve its goals. The advent of the Hair Rig 
and the use of bite alarms would be two very 
good examples. However, the point of angling 

is to have the ability to first find your fish and 
then, with the use of a rod and line, work out the 
best way to fish for them. I just want my fishing 
sessions to evolve in a natural way, and not to be 
told on a digital screen that my hookbait is in 
position, whilst I didn’t even have to look at the 
water they have been deposited in. Carp angling 
is so much more than reeling in another carp. It’s 
a voyage of discovery. And it is whilst you are 
discovering things about the environment using 
a rod and line, and the carp that live there with 
your eyes, the more their capture will mean to 
you.

Take care of you and yours, Chilly.  

ABOVE
A lifetime’s ambition, 
Charlie’s Mate at 44lb 
4oz. (Bait boats not 
included)

BELOW
Just the way nature 
intended it to be
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RIGHT
A 46lb 10oz common, 

caught just the way 
I wanted to. (Bait 

boats not included)

BELOW
Angling on my own 

terms means so 
much to me. (Bait 

boats not included)
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Next 
Month

In the December issue
Oli Davies – Through The Lens - Part II
In the second part of our series, renowned angling photographer, 
Oli Davies, will explain how to counter the potential pitfalls of 
shooting in less than perfect light and how you can achieve better 
results by better understanding the power of ISO.

Salvatore Perrone – Falling leaves
Salvatore and Vita make a welcome return to the pages 
of Carpworld with a short tale that invokes the spirit of 
fishing as the seasons change – and it is of course, as ever, 
accompanied by some breath-taking imagery from them 
both.

Peter Zyla – Light and Dark
Peter Zyla tells the story of an undisclosed venue and its residents, 
close to his heart, that are making something of a resurgence 
following an outbreak of the dreaded KHV virus a few years ago.

On sale: Friday 22nd November 2019   |   Subscribe now to have next month’s issue delivered to your door! www.gifts4anglers.co.uk
*Contents subject to change

Tim Paisley
The Big Interview with Chris Yates – Part II
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