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�is was a trip I had been 
really looking forward to for quite 
some time, Holme fen is no walk 
in the park and sees many good 
anglers o� without so much as a 
sni�, however this type of water 
really get�s my blood pumping 
especially knowing what monsters 
lurk below the surface. I arrived 
with 4 nights ahead of me for this 
trip and this been my 2nd visit to 
the water. I come prepared with 
a bit of knowledge from my last 
trip. Now to my surprise upon 
arriving to the lake there was no 
anglers �shing. I was hoping to 
talk to a few guys to get some idea 
of where the �sh were held up. 
�e lake had been closed for two 
weeks for the spawning period 
and we were the �rst booking to 
attend a�er this closure. So this 
did not leave me much time to try 
and locate where the �sh was as 
you can only arrive to the lake 1 
hour before the draw takes place 
for your swims. So a quick lap of 
the lake it was to be and the �sh 
proved very hard to locate with 
only a couple of signs to go on!

 I did have enough knowledge 
from my 1st visit to fall back on 
and also the fact that it was the 
same time of year when I was 
there so I had my top �ve swims 
to aim for based on this and 
what signs I did pick up on while 
walking round. Now the draw 
could not o� gone better for me 
coming out 1st and getting my 
1st choice of swim ��e Dugout� 
this swim had so many options 
and many features to work with 
and I just knew at some point I 
would be covering �sh no matter 
what everyone else was doing 
around me. So the �rst thing I 
did was set about leading the 
swim and in particularly locating 
the shallow areas and the deep 
channels/gullies I had in front 
of me. It wasn�t much of a task 
really as I con�dently found three 
spots I was more than happy with 
that o�ered me the best of a few 
di�erent scenarios, these spots 
was mostly based on the weather 
conditions that was forthcoming 
for my stay and knowing that 
last time I was there it was the 
shallow spots that produced for 
me however as I mentioned with
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the weather having a big part 
in my decisions the forecast 
was ideal low pressure, windy, 
raining and mostly overcast with 
intermittent sunshine so with this 
in mind I chose to �sh tight to the 
Island in front of me, this o�ered 
shallow water (about 6�) I knew 
it was a good patrol route already 
but did come with complications, 
the bloody bird life. However, this 
was something I was willing to 
put up with. �e other two rods 
were both covering the deeper 
water and the two channels that 
was out in front of me, one was 
covering what I would call the 
main channel which runs between 
the dot islands, this was a 100 
yards out and was around 16� 
deep and the other rod was on the 
closest channel at 44 yards which 

I also estimated to be about 16 
to 18� deep this spot. I was quite 
excited about as it was a lovely 
smooth silty gully and I located 
some bloodworm in it no matter 
what unfolded and where the �sh 
started showing etc I decided this 
would be a excellent spot to just 
sit on �Bait & Wait Tactic� 

I decided a good hit of bait would 
be a good starting point but 
not on all three spots the Island 
rod got the most bait around 
3kg in total as I knew the tu�ies 
would pick a lot of this up. �e 
far channel I baited lightly with 
only 1kg of bait and the closest 
channel got about 2kg of bait. 
�e closest channel I knew I was 
going to be sitting on but that far 
channel spot I want really 100% 
made up on this been a spot I 
would stick to I needed to leave 
myself some options to react to 
what I seen happening as the 
session progressed. �e bait mix 
I put together was based on a few 
things, one being the bird life 
and the other been the element of 
colour �yellow� it was a 50/50 mix 
of boilie and particle the boilie of
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choice was the Nash Scopex 
Squid in 15mm and the particle 
consisted of hemp, corn, maize, 
maples, groats, yellow peas, Red 
Dari and Black Rapeseed. To 
�nish the mix o� I added a good 
helping of Himalayan rock salt 
and Scopex Squid syrup. �is is 
a mix I�ve got huge con�dence in 
and o�ers a bit of something for 
most species of �sh, sometimes 
generating activity from other 
species of �sh gets the carps 
attention. What I would call an 
active spot �killer tactic� and not 

only that the coots and tu�ies can 
have their �ll of bait and I still 
be con�dent that am sitting on a 
good amount of bait.

As I mentioned yellow just had 
to be in the mix as well and this 
was mostly because last time I 
�shed Meadows my bites come 
to yellow hook baits. �e Nash 
instant attract pineapple crush 
was my choice of hookbaits for 
this session.

�ink it�s worth mentioning 
that the water is gin clear and 
there is an abundance of weed 
between me and the spots  I am 
�shing, mostly Canadian but 
also silkweed which was full of 
naturals but more importantly 
zebra mussels! So I did not mess 
about on the terminal side of 
things 20lb line 0.40mm straight
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through to a lead clip system 
and 1 meter of tungsten tubing 
to keep the business end pinned 
down. Now not all the spots 
were completely clear, the island 
spot was gravel with low-lying 
weed and a 100 yard cast, the far 
channel rod was exactly the same 
and the close channel rod as I 
mentioned was a silt gully. So I 
needed a rig that did not tangle 
on the cast given the distance I 
was �shing and one that could 
present over low-lying weed. 
I opted for the Sti� hinge rig, 
the plan was to use a semi-sti� 
boom �Skin Link� to aid in the 
anti-tangle purposes and not 
only that it would also reset itself 
should the birds keep picking 
me up �which they bloody did�. 
I also had room to manoeuvre 

the height in which I 
�shed the pop up by 
altering the length of 
the chod section to suit 
the spot. �e island 
spot and silt spot were 
popped up 1 inch but 
the long channel rod 
was quite a bit more 
scattered with weed 

so this was popped up 2 inches 
the hook of choice was the Chod 
Claw in two size�s 5 & 6 but as the 
session went on the size 6 proved 
to be better for the �nicky takes I 
was getting as they are a �ne wire 
gauge and razor sharp hook, they 
don�t call them the pin points for 
nothing you know! I used 4 and 
5oz leads depending on what the 
wind was doing depended on the 
size as hitting 100 yards in a cross 
wind proved quite tricky at times 
with the 20lb mono I was using.
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So that was it then, spots found, 
and rigs sorted the baiting up was 
a bit of a mission though! I had 
to go down to using the medium 
spomb just to make life easier 
punching it out there in a strong 
cross wind this took me a good 
3 hrs to get all the bait out there. 
I did also spray boilies with the 
catapult on the short rod. 
Not much happened for the 
1st 24hrs hours but the good 
weather conditions continued 
and eventually I started to see 
the odd �sh show in front of me 
and this �lled me with con�dence 
and knew it was only a matter 
of time. Now this is the point 
where I started to add a few 
groundbait balls over each spot 
the purpose of this was to pull 
the �sh over to my spots. �e 
groundbait balls are just a vehicle 
for the liquid I am using at the 
moment, ensuring it gets down 
over my spots and putting a lot of 
attraction in the area. Within 30 
mins of doing this the Island rod 
was away �a very twitchy take� 
and a slow heavy battle saw me 
land the 1st �sh of the session and 
it was a stunning almost leather
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mirror weighing 40lb 12oz the 
pressure was o� �thank god�.

I got the rod straight back out 
there and topped up with another 
12 spombs and three more balls 
of groundbait there were still the 
odd �sh showing in the zone and 
the next bite came to the same 
rod only about 1.5 hrs a�er the 
1st bite. Again, this was a very 
twitchy take and when I li�ed the 
rod it just felt like a solid weight 
at �rst I thought it was a dri�ing 
weed bed until it started peeling 

o� line! 

It went on about a 20 yard 
run and just felt like a right 
powerhouse, all I could do was 
just hold on. A�er this run the 
�sh came in slow and plodding 
�nding every weed bed on its way 
in! A steady pressure kept the 
�sh moving and am sure that the 
weed covering its head helped 
me bring her in nice and easy I 
could not really see the �sh when 
I netted it due to the amount of 
weed but when I peeled back the
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weed I was absolutely 
gobsmacked to see what was 
sitting in my net she was laid 
sideways and completely �lled my 
50 inch net it was at this moment 
my legs went to jelly and the raw 
emotion set in I knew it was the 
biggest �sh I�ve ever caught!!! 

It was at this point when Clive 
from the swim next door, had 
joined me to lend a helping 
hand� we were both just peering 
down into the net with sheer 
disbelief saying that�s massive! 

It was this moment that really 
stands out to me as one which I 

will never forget, the feeling was 
like no other. I cannot even begin 
to put into words how it feels�. 
just mind blowing! 

Clive and I set about weighing 
the �sh, verifying the weight on 
my scales and his scales. Now 
I did not really know if it was 
Marshalls before weighing her but 

at 70lb 8oz it well and 

truly con�rmed it was.

OMG what a moment and what 
a �sh!! It certainly is a �sh of a 
lifetime and a dream which I am 

Paul Heseltine
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sure we all dream about ��e 
Ultimate Achievement� 

A�er the video footage and 
pictures had been done, I felt like 
a complete gibbering wreck but 
the sun was now starting to set so 
I needed to get that rod back out 
there and more bait, another 10 to 
12 spombs. It was a long restless 
night for myself I could not sleep 
and was basking in the glory of 
it all My phone was on complete 
melt down, close friends with all 

their well wishes, it just made the 
whole thing extra special. Anyway 
the night past and no more bites 
was forthcoming.

I le� the rods until about 3pm the 
next day then decided to get them 
all sorted ready for that window 
that the bites come the day before. 
�e long  channel rod got moved 
to a shallow silt spot that I was 
tipped o� about in the bay to my 
le� the close channel rod just got 
redone with a fresh hook bait and
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a good spray of boilies with the 
catapult as this rod had just been 
sitting there since I �rst put it 
out there 48hrs ago. �e Island 
rod also got redone with a fresh 
hookbait and another 12 spombs 
plus 3 more balls of groundbait. 
It was like clockwork, the odd �sh 
started to show in the zone and 
the island rod was away again a 
slow twitchy take but a�er about 
30 seconds the hook pulled. I 
was devastated, typical to the last 
two bites and felt a solid weight! 

All I could do was get the rod 
back out there and top up the 
bait then boom, again, the same 
rod was away same bloody time 
as well. Again another twitchy 
take and a solid weight on the 
end 30 seconds later the hook 
pulled goddammit!!!! From hero 
to complete zero. �is time when 
I brought the rig back in the lead 
had not been ejected. Well, I was 
completely morti�ed and knew 
I had blown my chances at this 
time I was using the size 5 Chod
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Claws and a 4oz lead so it was 
back to the drawing board and a 
rig tweak was needed I dropped 
down a size of hook to a size 6 
Chod Claw and went up to a 5oz 
lead a much sharper and �ner 
gauge hook and a bigger lead 
to drive it home. �ey certainly 
knew what they was doing and 
completely mugged me o� I was 
really cheesed o� with myself for 
not doing this a�er the �rst loss 
but I put it down to just one of 
them things but it clearly wasn’t.

Anyway the rigs was tweaked and 
back out there, the Island rod was 
re-baited 12 spombs again and 
three balls of ground bait but all 
I could think about was that�s it 
until tomorrow tea time and went 
to bed feeling quite frustrated 
with myself!

I awoke quite early the next 
morning, around 3am, as I just 
could not settle the �rst brew of 
the day was poured and then!!! 
�e Island rod was away the 
same twitchy take and li�ed into 
a solid weight I was bricking it 
but the �sh had come up to the 

surface and I could see the lead 
had discharged which did calm 
my nerves a bit and to be honest 
the �sh just come in like a dog 
on a lead it was only a matter 
of minutes before it was in the 
net thank god. �is was a real 
pretty mirror that went 40lb on 
the dot. I was absolutely made 
up not only for catching such a 
lovely �sh, but the rig tweak had 
worked. �e rod was straight back 
out there and re-baited again the 
same sequence 12 spombs and 
three balls of groundbait. �e day 
seemed to �y by and the weather 
conditions was changing, we had 
a high pressure front moving in 
and the sky began to clear with 
some hot weather conditions 
on the horizon, however it 
was approaching that time of 
the evening again where I was 
expectant of a bite so I recast 
the Island rod and topped up 
with 6 spombs of bait. I decided 
there was no need to touch the 
other two rods as they had been 
le� alone from the birdlife and 
indicated no reason for me to 
touch them. I sat back to enjoy 
the last evening with high hopes

Holme Fen Magic



1717

high hopes of another chance and 
then out of the blue about 4pm 
the channel rod was away and this 
time it was a proper take. 

As soon as I li�ed into the �sh it 
went on a 40 to 50 yard run and 
the �ght was the best so far� it 
led me the right merry dance. 

A�er about 15 minutes he was 
ready for the net, and I slipped a 
lovely scaly mirror into the net 
which went 33lb 10oz. 

I got the �sh sorted and got the 
rod back out there and topped 

up with 6 spombs. I was still 
thinking to myself �it�s still all to 
play for on the Island rod� with it 
still being that prime period from 
the past couple of days, however 
this was not meant to be. 

I think with the change in 
weather conditions the �sh 
decided otherwise, and it felt 
totally di�erent as the a�ernoon 
went into evening. I did not see 
anything show out in front of me 
like I did do these past couple of 
nights however I knew everything 
was set and if they did decide to 
have a munch the traps were set. 
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I turned in quite early for 
the night and was a little 
disappointed come the morning 
that nothing else had happened 
but as the saying goes ��that�s 
carp �shing for you�. It was an 
early pack down for me and the 
rods reeled in for 10 am. What a 
session it had been!!  Certainly, 
one I am never going to forgot for 
a few di�erent reasons.
�e biggest Mirror in the UK 
and also my 15th UK 40lber. I 
am more than delighted with 
those results as I only switched 
over to carp �shing in 2009. I 
am married with 4 children and 
have always worked full time. I go 

�shing once a fortnight with the 
time that I have and my message 
to everyone reading this is that 
anything is possible. �e key 
thing is to put a 100% e�ort into 
your �shing and to put yourself 
onto the right waters. Anyway my 
challenge for this year is to land 
Harris from Rosemere, another 
epic mirror that, at the right time 
of year, goes just over 60lb! �e 
journey continues.

The Passion Is 
Real…… 

Cast-A-Line Heseltine�..

Name: Paul Heseltine
Age: 37
From: Retford Nottinghamshire
Sponsored: Consultant For Nash Tackle & Bait, Team Manager 
for Castaway Pva
Occupation: Store/Media Manager for One Stop Fishing Tackle 
& YouTube Creator
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCZVSzb3VjFifsyoMNtaH-xg/
videos
Passion For Big Carp: 

https://youtu.be/
gc_6bj0orJw?list=PLjM5EO1J8RbeEWTZvK8JoobqgbqNbZCWK
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Thats a lump

21. Throughout the process keep the carp wet with the cool water in 
your bucket. Do not drown it, pour water into its gills or excessively 
wipe it down ( and never with dry hands )

22. Using the weigh sling return the carp to the water supporting it 
as you carry it.

23. Place the sling in the water and gently let the carp waddle its way 
out of the sling.

24. Once you've seen it swim off safely job done.

25. Prepare for another one.

T.C. So to sum up, what would be your advice be to anyone who is 
new to this kind of situation 
we are facing this HOT 
summer.

J.C  A - If you are new, it's 
always best to be helped , or 
get assistance from a more 
experienced angler.

Two pairs of hands make it a 
lot easier I can assure you. 
Always ask yourself......

Do I really need to weigh it ?

Do I really need to take a 
picture ?

Julian Cundiff
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I guess the safest way is not to stick hooks in them at all, but we do 
so the less we handle them, the better we handle them and the less 
time they are with us the better.

Good luck

Jules
Facebook Technical Information Free Page - Julian Cundiff Angling
Facebook General Page - Julian P Cundiff
Twitter - @juliancundiff
Instagram - julescundiff1

T.C. As always you have provided our readers with some fantastic 
advice and good food for thought, and we hope that this advice has 
been taken on board and we see better carp care going forward on 
social media platforms. 
See you next month.

Occasionally I do weigh them....for obvious reasons

Julian Cundiff
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Looking Back To ChurchLooking Back To Church

                                by Mark Wozencroft                                by Mark Wozencroft
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Back In't Day 

Way back in the early 
70s my mate Micky 
�sher and myself 
gained access to a 
5 acre lake that was 
only 5 minutes� walk 
from Micky’s home. 
It was a quite small 
club with only 30 to 
40 members none 
of whom were carp 
anglers. �e lake only 
really got �shed on a 
Sunday when the club 
would hold matches, 
but on a walk around 
one sunny day we 
saw quite a few carp 
sunning themselves 
and there was some 
decent size one. So 
we did the obvious 
and joined the club, it 
cost the huge amount 
of £5 plus £2 joining 
fee, how times have 
changed! We spent 
a summer �shing 
there but there was a 
problem, the whole 
bottom of the lake 
was cover in very 

so�, foot deep, smelly 
silt, and even �shing 
a balance crust on 
the bottom for 10 
minutes was pointless 
the bait would come 
back black and 
stinking. 

We managed a few 
up to 18lb on crusts 
�shed in the margins 
but no matter what 
we tried we could not 
get a �sh in bottom 
baits. We tried raking 
out spots, but the silt 
was so so� it was a 
waste of time. �is 
played on my mind 
all through winter 
until l came up with 
a sneaky plan. My 
brother in law owned 
a breakers yard so 
l went and found 
a large car bonnet 
,then he drove his 
big, tracked crane 
backwards and 
forwards over the 
bonnet until it was 

completely �at, it was 
then steam cleaned 
so it was spotless. At 
the end of March just 
a�er the start of the 
close season Micky 
and myself carried 
the bonnet over 2 
large �elds to the 
lake, and me being 
the best swimmer 
�oated the bonnet out 
to a pre-determined 
spot on a Lilo, it was 
bloody cold. I slide 
the bonnet o� the 
Lilo and swam back 
to the bank a distance 
of about 25 yards, 
before l even had a 
chance to get out of 
the water Micky said 
to me �How do you 
know the bonnet is 
lying �at it might be 
stuck in the silt on its 
edge?� So out l swam 
again dived down and 
checked it was lying 
�at ,which it was. By 
now bits of my body 
that normally dangle
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had given up and 
shrunk into my body. 
All through the close 
season Micky would 
walk to the lake at 
least twice a week and 
prebait the bonnet. 
June �nally arrived 
and we decided to 
do opening night on 
the lake, we had to 
take turns �shing on 
the bonnet because 
not enough room for 
two. Did our sneaky 
trick pay o�? Oh yes, 
we went on through 
the summer without 
a blank, carp up to 
19lb 8oz for Micky 
,my best was 18lb 
something.

Us somewhat older 
carpers seem to have 
a rose tinted view of 
the past, so l thought 
that we should look 
at the tackle we used 
back in the, eeerrrr, 
good old days ,with 
a more realistic and 

truthful outlook. I�ll 
start with hooks and 
work my way back. 
A lot of folk use low 
water salmon hooks, 
which were strong, 
but the shank was 
very long, so they 
cut it down and put 
a solder blob on the 
end instead of an eye. 
Now the problem 
with this is, you have 
to tie the hook on 
with a spade end 
knot, not great on 
a winter’s day when 
your �ngers are 
frozen ,and secondly 
who can really solder 
well enough to get 
it right every time? 
So, then we come to 
Sealey speed barbs 
,sharp ,but so called 
because of the speed 
the hook snapped 
at the barb. �en 
there was my choice, 
Goldstrikes, very 
strong but very blunt 
,it would take me 

an evening sitting at 
home with a jewellers 
�le sharpening a 
couple of packs. So, 
hooks were not very 
good at all really until 
we got masterpoints 
in the 80�s. Now we 
come to line, l can’t 
moan about the line 
Ten pound Sylcast 
was as strong as a tow 
rope and lasted ages, 
l wish they still made 
it. Rods are always 
going to be down to 
personal preference, 
but l thought l�d 
mention a few of the 
di�erent ones that 
were about in the 
70s. �e �rst proper 
carp rods l had were 
brought from a 
second-hand shop 
near my home, a pair 
of B James split cane 
for the princely sum 
of £3 for the pair. I�m 
sorry Mr Chris Yates 
but split cane rods are 
dreadful, �oppy
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heavy, and unfeeling 
,so l quickly got rid 
of them and replaced 
them with a pair of 
pound and a half 
test curve Hardy�s. 
�ese were a joy to 
use and play carp on 
but not enough power 
to strike through 
anything but a very 
so� paste bait, and 
not a lot of use if 
you needed to cast 
more than 40 yards. 
Eventually I  got three 
Tony Fordham’s two 
and a half pound 
test curve rods that 
l had for years. I 
did buy quite a few 
other makes but 
luckily l kept hold of 
my Fordham’s. �e 
red Gerry Savage 
rods made by Marco 
were really dreadful 
and the only glass 
�bre rods I�ve ever 
known snap, even the 
great manufacturer 
Bruce and Walkers 

rods were �oppy 
and heavy. Sure 
people had their 
own favourites, 
the Jim Gibbinson 
Cloopers were very 
popular as we’re the 
Northwestern range. 
But compared to the 
choice and quality 
we have nowadays 
we had very limited 
choice. Next is reels, 
oh dear this will cause 
some remarks.

Mitchell 300s�. 

how on earth have 
they ever got to be 
an iconic reel? No 
bait runner system 
in them days so you 
�shed the 300s with 
open bail arms with 
a penny or a stone 
on the spool. Not a 
problem except the 
bail arm springs were 
about as much use 
as an elastic band, 
so you would strike 

a run while turning 
the handle to �ick the 
bail arm over only 
to have it clattering 
about like granny’s 
false teeth. �e 
alternative was to �sh 
churner style, in other 
words just let the reel 
spin round ,except if 
you forgot to take the 
anti-reverse of you 
said goodbye to your 
rod and reel, or the 
reel would overrun 
creating a dreadful 
mess that the birds 
would queue up to 
nest in. If by some 
stroke of luck, you 
managed to hook 
a good carp you 
would then feel the 
smoothness of the 300 
yeah right about as 
smooth as a second-
hand co�ee grinder. 

�en along came Abu 
Cardinal 55s. 

Now l must be the
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unluckiest reel owner 
ever, because a�er 
seeing others with 
the Cardinals are 
having a loan of a 
pair for a while, l 
shook the moths 
out of my wallet and 
purchased three of 
them. First session 
using them was on a 
very exclusive water 
that l was privileged 
to be allowed to 
�sh occasionally. 
First cast and the 
stem on one of the 
newly acquired Abu 
snapped for no reason 
at all, l put it down 
to bad luck and got 
one of the Mitchell’s 
out to replace it. �e 
second day halfway 
through playing a 
good size carp the reel 
handle snapped on 
the second Cardinal, 
I�ve never known 
anyone else have 
trouble with these 
reels but needless to 

say they went back 
to the shop and l 
carried on using the 
300s. We now come 
to what we rested 
our rods on. Buzzer 
bars were unheard of 
then, so it was single� 
aluminium rod rest 
that bent if you were 
lucky enough to get 
a king�sher land on 
your rods. I got fed 
up with these bendy 
rest, so a mate made 
me some from mild 
steel that l used for 
years. Buzzers !!!what 
a bunch of idiots we 
were, we would spend 
our hard earned beer 
money on a set of 
Heron buzzers and 
a�er a month at the 
most we would rip 
the insides out of 
them and replace it 
with points from� a 
GPO relay system, 
then throw the actual 
buzzer in the bin 
and replace it with 

a Friedland mini 
buzzer, so basically, 
we had spent a small 
fortune on two or 
three thin plastic 
boxes and a bin full 
of rubbish. Almost 
overnight everyone 
was using optonics 
which was by a long 
way so much better 
than the Heron 
antenna heads, except 
if you were a long 
session angler you 
needed to take out a 
mortgage to replace 
all the battery’s which 
the optonics ate like 
mad. Luckily a few 
clever lads worked 
out how to convert 
the optonics into 
something far more 
user friendly.

Before we come to the 
home comforts. l had 
forgotten about leads, 
a small insigni�cant 
piece of equipment 
but an important part
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of the end tackle. We 
had three choices, 
a drilled co�n a 
drilled bullet or a 
Arseley bomb, none 
of which had any sort 
of coating on them, 
and the� two drilled 
options had very 
little quality control, 
which meant your 
line running through 
the leads could end 
up frayed to blazes 
so basically, we only 
had the Arseley 
bombs. Which for 
the younger chaps 
were a Zip type lead 
with a poor quality 
swivel stuck in the 
top. What can l 
say about our beds 
which hasn’t already 
been moaned about, 
cheapy sunloungers 
that had a bad habit 
of depositing you 
into the wettest mud 
without warning, 
because either the 

frame had collapsed, 
or the canvas had 
ripped through. �e 
results were you 
with a pain in your 
nether regions, a 
wet backside and 
your mates in tears 
of laughter. I use a 
thin foam roll up 
hikers mat for years, 
because l didn’t like 
the creaking noise 
the sun loungers 
made every time you 
moved. It�s no wonder 
l su�er with back 
problems nowadays. 

�e cookers we used 
wasn’t exactly what 
I�d call rapid, you 
had to give a three 
hour notice when 
you wanted a cup of 
tea, and start cooking 
your evening meal 
about midday, and 
just hope you had 
enough bottles of gas 
with you, normally 

a separate rucksack 
full. Bivvies, there 
wasn’t any. Forty �ve 
inch brollys with a 
borrowed ( cough 
cough ) lorry canvas 
thrown over the top, 
or a bit of plastic 
sheeting stuck around 
the side of the brolly. 
Strange how you 
don’t see those blue 
�shing brollys with 
harp lager written 
on them no more, 
older carpers will 
understand that 
comment. �en we 
got them canvas 
throw over bivvies 
which for the era were 
very good, except 
when they got wet 
you need a small lorry 
to carry them home, 
they weighed a ton. 

�e bivvy light we use 
were not called bridge 
donkey or whatever, 
they were called

Back In't Day 
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candles, which would 
set alight to any poor 
moth that �ew to 
close and set light to 
your sleeping bag if 
you weren�t careful. 

Yes, we did have 
sleeping bags but 
unless the outside 
temperature wasn’t 
above twenty degrees 
you might just as well 
slept naked ,but then 
you would get even 
wetter when your 
sunlounger dumped 
you in the mud. So 

how on earth did we 
put up with all the 
discomfort, cold, and 
lack of tackle? 

Because we loved the 
whole experience. 
It was a new past 
time with� un�shed 
waters and untried 
tactics and baits. We 
were catching carp 
that we had been 
told for years were 
uncatchable with 
mates that were as 
mad as us. 

Would l like to go 
back to those times, 
well yes. 

Would l give up the 
new tackle and the 
bankside comforts we 
have now ? 

Hell no I�m not 
completely stupid.

Until next time,

Take care and tight 
lines,

Dave
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1 SIZE 4 CURVE HOOK, 
1 PIECE OF 25LB AQUASKIN HOOKLINK 

3 PB COMMONS: 45lb 8oz, 46lb 2oz, 50lb 2oz

www.sharptackle.co.uk

JUST AS SHARP
JUST AS STRONG
JUST AS RELIABLE
JUST BETTER VALUE

Sharp
Tackle
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Interview with Richard Interview with Richard 
O�Connell, owner and creator of O�Connell, owner and creator of 
Seasoned Baits -  by Mark CarperSeasoned Baits -  by Mark Carper


























































































































































































