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 Hello and welcome to issue 96 
Hello and welcome…

 to a freezing cold February This weather really cannot make 
up its mind can it… one minute we are hitting double figure 
temps and then the next, scraping ice off our cars again. We 
have also experienced some severe storms and flooding 
and I know that has put a lot of us off, and rightly so. Fishing 
should always be a hobby and a pastime… not something 
we should be risking our lives for. 

And now onto something happier… this issue! 
Inside this issue we continue to bring you cover to cover 
carp fishing with stories and articles from all walks of life. 

Joe Turnbull continues his monthly series, Richard Handel 
and Scott Geezer Grant bring you more adventures from the 
bankside. We have a special piece from Tom Stretton as he 
opens up about his past life, his struggles, addiction and his 
lifestyle change that is definitely for the better. Pippen Moore 
discovers the dark side… and more, so much more inside. 

As always feel free to contact us at anytime, simply drop us 
an email and we will get back to you. 

Many thanks for reading,

Team Talking Carp

brian.dixon@talkingcarp.co.uk
mark@talkingcarp.co.uk

markcarper@talkingcarp.co.uk

http://www.roddyclips.co.uk
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December was a fairly quiet month regarding angling as the dreaded 
Covid finally caught up with me. Fortunately, I had managed to steer 
clear of it since the start of the pandemic, but I knew that at some point 
it would catch up with me. The majority of my friends and family caught 
it way back but just two weeks before Christmas I came down with what 
I thought was a cold. Despite hearing that it was just that, a cold, it was 
far from that let me tell you. I’ve had the flu only twice in my life and both 
times it was pretty horrendous, but this was different gravy. It lasted for at 
least 4 weeks solid and left me with a very annoying chest infection which 
I’m pleased to say is on its way out now. I’m glad that I keep myself fit by 
running and training though as I fear that I may have ended up with long 
covid, gladly though that doesn’t seem to be the case. I was left really 
disappointed though as I couldn’t get out on the bank which is very unlike 
me as I thrive in my winter angling. 

WINTER CARP ANGLING – NO EXCUSES, GET OUT THERE

When it comes to winter carp angling, what 
keeps you from going? These days there 
are loads of venues that fish throughout 
the year so there really is no excuse. 
However, the banks are still relatively quiet 
when I go out which is something I just 
can’t understand. If you call yourself an 
angler, you should fish through the whole 
of the year in my opinion and not just when 
its warm or mild. Now I know, that’s going 
to ruffle a few feathers, but fish never stop 
feeding and they very often look better and 
can be at really good weights. Also, you 
learn so much more by fishing throughout 
the year because you can fine tune things 
like rigs, bait and hook baits. You get to 
gauge how much to feed because via 
catch rates you quickly learn just how 
much feed to put in. As it gets warmer, you 
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see the seasons change before your eyes and 
you quickly learn that carp actually want more 
food. It’s such a massive learning curve fishing 
through the winter, honestly, anyone can do it. 
As much as I love the quiet banks, I really do, it 
often annoys me when the banks get rammed 
just because its sunny and dry when in reality 
that’s probably the worse time to actually catch 
fish. It’s like I want to tell everyone but no one 
listens. 

WEAR THE CORRECT CLOTHING

There has never been a better time to get 
winter clothing for angling as the majority of the 
companies out there supply some top-quality 

warm clothes which is one the most important things to get right. Here’s a 
rundown of what I wear to keep warn and dressed correctly starting with 
the all-important under layer.

First off, I wear a quality thermal under layer 
which are these Korda Kore thermal top and 
bottoms. They’re made from a high amount of 
polyester which makes them feel really soft and 
warm that feels nice against your skin and are 
warm without any other clothing on top. In fact, 
if I fish any nights through the winter period, 
I usually wear these as a sleep skin. They’re 
even good to a degree for getting out of the bag 
if you so happen to get a bite in the night. Next 
up I’ll wear a standard t shirt, generally a normal 
Ridgemonkey variety as these are made from 
a fairly thick cotton polyester mix which make 
them very comfortable to wear. Then finally I’ll 
wear either a Ridgemonkey springtime hoodie or 
a winter version. As you may have guessed the 

A month in the life of
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spring version is slightly thinner and stretchier 
than that of the winter version but depending 
on how cold the weather is, I’ll make that 
choice on the day. Both are incredibly warm 
but if its really cold like anything minus then 
I’ll stick with the winter hoodie which are 
incredibly thick and warm. Once the base 
layers are sorted then I’ll opt for a heavy 
winter over coat which would be something 
waterproof and warm like the Ridgemonkey 
K2XP waterproof heavy weight jacket followed 
by some of the RM heavy weight joggers. 
Boots are also very important, and I’d urge 
you to buy a decent pair of boots. Don’t skimp 
on them if you can afford them as these get a lot of wear and a good 
pair will last you for many a season. I’ve bought ‘budget’ boots over the 
years, and they just don’t last the beating that they get. Also make sure 
that you choose something waterproof as there is nothing worse than wet 
feet. Lastly, hats and gloves are definitely worth looking at and there are 
literally hundreds of kinds of these on the market. A hat is a must have 

and I’ve actually collected loads of these over 
the years. I’ve actually got a bit of collection now 
and I got a new one for Christmas that I’d been 
after for ages. 

Ridgemonkey also do a wicked pair of gloves 
which are especially made to beat the cold 
elements and I wear these when its really cold 
and I’m sitting around a lot in the daytime. 
Something worth noting too is that when it 
comes to material, try looking for anything 
that has a high merino wool content as this is 
probably one of the warmest materials on the 
market. I’ve written about it many times over 
the years but try looking for socks that contain 
a high amount of merino wool as these will not 

Joe Tunbull
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only keep your feet warm, but 
the material is very good at 
keeping your feet dry through 
keeping sweat at a minimum. 
Leaving your feet to breath in 
your boots is also a massive 
edge so never do your laces up 
really tight. You want to create 
a small gap around your feet 
as this will fill with warm air, 

surrounding your feet and keep them toasty. 

Keeping my hands dry and in my pockets is something that I make sure 
that I do especially after I’ve caught a fish. Wet hands only get colder so 
don’t even bother sitting with wet hands. If there is a cold wind, wet hands 
will literally freeze and will only make matters worse so keep them dry. 
And last but not least make sure that you drink warm fluids and warm 
foods. In fact, and I don’t know why I left this till last as its one of the best 
tips for keeping you warm all over. After eating a large hot meal, you can 
up your core temperature by 10 degrees which also fluctuates around 
your body. This is like a central heating system for the body so make sure 
you take food that you can either heat up or cook. There is no excuse for 
cooking good food on 
the bank these days. 
So, get yourself set 
up for winter and get 
out there catching 
those cold-water 
carp!

Tight lines
 
JT 
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After my last session a few weeks ago, I could not wait to get back over 
the Dell to hopefully catch the one I really wanted. I was working my last 
shift before having a couple of days off, it was a 16hr shift and I did not 
get home until 11:30pm. I had already got my bait ready so all that I had 
to do was get the van loaded. Once the van was loaded, I had a shower 
and got changed, then it was time to chill out. I had the intentions of going 
at first light, but knowing I would not sleep I decided there is no time like 
the present. 

I arrived at the lake just before 01:00 o’clock, I drove around to the 
furthest point then barrowed my gear to a swim known as The Ramp. It 
had been fishing well and I know the swim, having fished it many times 
before. With all the gear at the swim I started to get the bivvy set up 
with only the aid of my head torch. The gnats and moths were driving 
me mad!!! But after an hour the bivvy was up, and everything was in its 
place. I was sweating and had to have a brief breather before getting the 
rods out. I chose three spots all in a line and a rod length apart from each 
other. Rig wise I went with Ronnie rigs using Monster Tuna wafters, fished 
over a bed of crushed boilies, whole mixed boilies and chillie hemp. This 
is by far the best combination for me and one that I have used for several 
years now with great success.

With all the rods out, it was time to cool down and try as I may to get 
some sleep. When I looked at the time it was 0330!! To be honest I did 
not think it was worth going to sleep but even grabbing a couple of hours 
will make a big difference, otherwise I will be falling asleep in the daytime. 
I managed to grab a 
couple of hours but 
as usual was up at 
first light watching 
the water drinking a 
coffee. The wind that 
was a gentle breeze 
starting to increase 
and on checking the 

Scott Grant
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weather app it said it was going 
to be an Easterly wind. I saw a 
couple of show but nothing like 
what I was expecting, I had a 
feeling that the fish had moved 
on the new wind and were 
already down the other end of 
the lake. 

 These fish love a new wind 
and they do love to follow it, I was on the phone to Jake at 09:00 oclock 
saying I didn’t feel confident as the fish I had seen were much further 
out, but no sooner had the words left my mouth when the right hand rod 
hooped round which shit the living daylights out of me, I dropped my 
phone and was straight on the rod, the fish gave a good account of itself 
and headed for the nearest weed bed, to the point where everything went 
solid!! I put the rod back in the rest and loosened the clutch off ever so 
slightly, 15 minutes later the fish started taking line, I grabbed the rod and 
kept it as high as I could, I started to gain line and 
the fish seemed to be playing ball, with just 20 
yards out the fish found refuge in yet another weed 
bed. Again, I repeated the process, and had to 
wait a further 20 minutes, when the fish started to 
take line, I lifted the rod high keeping the pressure 
on, I managed to guide the fish up to the surface 
and a few minutes later it was sitting snuggly in 
the bottom of my net, well that was bloody hard 
work and my back was killing me. I lifted the net 
and there was a very dark mirror which looked a 
possible forty.

I secured the net in my net station while I got 
everything sorted. Brad was fishing down at the 
lodge bank and after a quick call he was soon 
round to witness the weighing and take the photos. 
With the digitals zeroed out, it was time to transfer 

Naughty forty



1515
the fish into the sling. Brad done the honours and a 
weight of 40lb 15oz was recorded. I was so happy, 
getting here at silly o’clock was a good decision, I am 
a firm believer that if you put the effort in you will get 
rewarded, all the hard graft had paid off. 

With the photos completed the fish was treated and 
returned, because the lake is weedy and the water 
is clear the fish are black and are in mint condition. 
Brad went back to his swim then it was time to get 
the rod rebaited and back out on the spot. The wind 
got stronger and my gut feeling was telling me to 
move down the other end, but moving after you have 
just caught a forty is a big decision to make. I kept 
in contact with Brad throughout the day to see if the 
fish were showing down his end and to my relief, he said he had not 
seen anything. I was staying put and with one more night at my disposal 
could the swim produce the one I really want, who knows. I spent the rest 

of the day watching the water and to be honest 
the fish were dormant. It was soon time for some 
dinner, homemade chillie which went down a 
treat as always, then it was time to make myself 
comfortable and enjoy the rest of the evening. 
First light I was up sat watching the water with 
a coffee in hand, and apart from a single show 
nothing else happened, come midday and with 
bite time over it was time to start packing up. An 
hour later I was all packed up and driving out the 
gate, for me it was another productive session and 
hopefully getting closer to the one I really want. 

The following weekend I managed to squeeze 
in a diving trip to Swanage with my diving club 
and what a weekend it was, diving some famous 
wrecks as well as a drift dive and the best dive of 
all was the Tanks, lots of life and history. 

Scott Grant
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 My next fishing trip was not until October, 
due to work and family commitments. As 
the Dell was not fishing well, I decided to 
visit my Kent syndicate water. It is always a 
busy water and when I arrived it was busy 
and with only two swims producing fish for 
me it was a blank trip, but more importantly 
I got to learn even more about the lake.  
When I return, I will be a lot more confident 
and hopefully start catching more of the 
gems that reside in there. 

Late October I was off on holiday to Egypt, 
it was a 2-week diving holiday, and one 
I was really looking forward to. Diving in 28oc water is a dream and the 
life under the water is breath taking. Whilst I was on holiday, I received 
a message from Craig the owner at A2 Baits, informing me that he is 
shutting the company down for the foreseeable future.  I was absolutely 
gutted, and even though I was holiday I had to give Craig a call. I spoke 
to Craig in length and after putting the phone down I knew the bait I have 

been so reliant on for 
the last 3 years was 
gone. I did not want to 
dwell on it too much 
and vowed to deal 
with it when I get back 
home to England. 

I received a few 
messages from bait 
companies as Craig 
had put a post on face 
book, which was nice, 
I replied to them that 
I would deal with my 

Naughty forty
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fishing once back in the UK. 

I would like to pay my respects to Craig 
at A2 Baits for making me feel welcome, 
and supplying me with bait that saw me 
catch numerous 40lbers and the cherry on 
the cake a 54lb common. I can not speak 
highly enough of the bait, and no matter 
which bait I used I caught fish, and they 
were good fish too. I will always be forever 
grateful to Craig and A2 baits. Unbeknown 
to me the last fish I caught was another 
Naughty Forty, which will put a smile on 
Craigs face. 

As the saying goes when one door closes another one opens, and this is 
no different. All will be revealed in my next article.
 I would like to thank the following companies for their products of which I 
use in my fishing. 

www.a2baits.co.uk 
www.deceptionangling.co.uk
www.katran.co.uk 
In the Margin Particles 
(Facebook)
www.castaway-pva.co.uk

If you would like more 
information on becoming a 
member of The Dell contact 
Michael Prior on 07768-
124462 he will be more than 
happy to help.

The Monster Tuna boilie 
range along with pop ups, 

Scott Grant
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dips etc is readily available at your local stockist, or visit the A2 baits 
website for the full bait range. Also available is the brand new “Jacko” 
pops www.a2baits.co.uk 
Hook links, leaders, braided mainline and a whole host of various end 
tackle have a look at www.katran.co.uk you will not be disappointed.
For the sharpest and strongest hooks, plus the ready tied “Ronnie rigs” 
that do not cost a fortune, plus an array of quality end tackle have a look 
at www.deceptionangling.co.uk  you will not be disappointed.
If you want to order the best chillie hemp by a country mile have a look at 
“In the margin particles” on Facebook, or call Matt on 07739-961966.
For all your PVA needs head over to the brand-new Castaway website. 
Where you will find an 
array of PVA products 
that can help you in your 
fishing. www.castaway-
pva.co.uk

Stay safe and remember 
its only fishing. 
Scott “Geezer” Grant 
 

Naughty forty
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Prep work is very important, it's not 
always about the next trip out on 
the bank, it can be for the upcoming 
weeks, months, or even years. You 
need to think ahead and plan what 
bait you will, e.g., boilies, particles, 
or any extra/replacement tackle 
you may need for the future. I don't 
generally buy much other than end 
tackle and bait these days, but I 
certainly keep myself up-to-date 
with new products, as you could 
easily miss out on something that 
would benefit your fishing.

I've written about not carrying too 
much kit when I'm fishing. I keep 
all my old and worn-out tackle bags 
and store all my stuff in these up in 
the loft.  During the last Christmas 
school holidays, my youngest had 
friends over (teenagers they like 
you to keep away - it's too uncool 
to have a parent around), I was up 
there having a sort-out.  I realized 
I may need to manage this area a 
bit better. I may be overstocked on 
a few items of end tackle, dating 
back to the 90's! I found a spool of 
Kryston Merlin, the old green spool, 
I'd not used it, but I do have a bad 
habit of if I like a product and it 
works well, buying a load of it, just 
in case they stop making it or alter 
it.

Anyway, I digress (as always), I 
was up there just checking on a few 
end-tackle items and got completely 
carried away with a big clearout.  I 
found is a good thing at times.
I like to make sure that I'm always 
stocked up on all end tackle 
products for a good six to eight 
months.  I can then throw myself 
in a fishing campaign without any 
thought or things like that, this also 
applies to Gas, spombs, marker 
floats.  Anything that can be lost 
or consumable products e.g. end 
tackle.

Bait is a bit more complicated, 
depending on the space you have 
available. I've got a large garage, 
with 3 chest freezers and a tall 
fridge freezer to myself.  Admittedly, 
they're now all off as I switched 
over to using shelf-life boilies a few 
years ago.  I found that if I wanted 
to bait up, I didn't like doing this in 
full view of other anglers, I feel it is 
not the done thing if there are too 
many people fishing on the lake.  It 
became clear that carrying a few 
bags of shelf-life boilies in your car 
and when the moment was right to 
do a spot of prebaiting, they were 
ready to go.  This stopped having to 
remember which of the frozen boilie 
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bags had been defrosted and put 
back in the freezer and therefore 
needed using.  When have young 
kids at the time, you can get 
distracted, which resulted in some 
confusion with the labeling of the 
bags and shelf life boilies were the 
way forward and didn't make any 
difference in my catch rates.  Pellets 
are quite simple to store. I still put 
the bags in big 25-litre plastic tubs, 
to keep the mice raiding them when 
I'm not paying attention to signs 
of them taking up residency in the 
garage.  My boilies are still stored in 
the switched-off freezers along with 
ground baits, ground-up particles, 
and boilies I've made up.

It is now Boxing Day 2023, the 
house is all fast asleep, and I'm 
up planning my Spring campaign, 

as you do.  I like to write down my 
approach to my chosen water, this 
year still being the Airfield Lake, 
I've written before that this place 
is something of a headbanger, the 
carp revert back to their old ways 
over the 5 months it's closed.  Plus 
depending on the weather in late 
March or early April they can be 
very frustrating and unpredictable, 
the only certain thing is they will 
spawn at the beginning of May.  As 
it's an old fish farm (some 20 years 
ago), full of different strains of carp, 
that don't all spawn at the same 
time.  This makes the month of 
May a complete write-off for some 
years.  Once this is all over, they 
spread out far and wide, all over 
the complex.  This makes tracking 
down the larger carp hard-going 
or if you are lucky, as I've been for 

Preparations work



2323
some years, very easy.  I just wish 
they would stay in the same area 
each year - that would help a bit.
I'm currently trying to fathom out a 
different approach to the start of the 
season, which may turn out to be 
a different lake.  A week before the 
Airfield Lake opens, I will be itching 
to be there as always.  There's just 
something about that place that 
never fades, it's such a magical 
place, full of mystery, we have all 
seen something special there and 
a few unfortunate people have lost 
something special.  Until it's on 
the bank, weighed and measured 
(as it where), we'll never know.  A 
few years back, there were some 
very nice carp transferred across, 
legitimately and with full permission 
of the authorities, they have just 
vanished, and there are a bunch 
of theories, but no actual evidence 
and I just really don't know.  There's 
only one that I feel is probably 
the most probable, but that's for 
another blog, as I've digressed as 
always.

I have gone for Classic Corn Boilies 
this season as they have been the 
most productive for myself and 
Ian since they were launched. I 
also feel I need a change on one 
rod.  Steve, one of the syndicate 

members, used Tiger nuts for a 
couple of seasons, with similar 
success to myself. I'm currently 
thinking along the lines of a 
natural nut or pea approach as I 
need to trick the larger carp into 
feeding on my hook baits.  As I've 
mentioned above, the carp that 
were transferred in from The Island 
Sea, a not fished for and are on 
naturals all their life, except for 
the odd guesting angler. I like to 
write a list of possible options and 
familiarise myself with them again, 
as I've no doubt used them before 
at some point in the past 40-plus 
years of fishing.  It's always best 
to do some research, this year 
I'm thinking of Nuts or Pea type of 
approach, I don't believe anyone 
else would have used these before, 
or if they have it's only a couple 
of people.  It's highly important if 
you're planning on cooking them 
yourself, you follow the correct 
process to safeguard the carp, if 
you can get them pre-cooked, it will 
negate the above and save you a 
lot of time.

Deciding now will give you time to 
source the best product, at the best 
price and even order a kilo just to 
see what they are like.

Richard Handel
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It's also a great time of year for 
tidying up and cleaning some 
of your kit unless you like me, I 
continue to fish every week, all 
year long and my kit is in constant 
use.  However, I try and fit a garage 
tidy-up, as that is where the bait 
and particles, buckets, spomb and 
other kit like that are.  The rest 
is in my loft or in the understairs 
cupboard, which is where 
constantly used stuff resides.
Once I've made up my mind, it's 
worth considering purchasing bait, 
etc, over the coming months to 
spread the cost.  If you're lucky 
enough to be able to start pre-
baiting, get a plan in place for when 
you can do this, how frequently 
you can get there, and which areas 
are best, but please respect other 
anglers.

If you're like me and have to wait 
until the lake opens before you 
can step foot on the grounds, pre-
baiting is out of 
the question, 
and observing 
any carpy signs 
beforehand. I 
feel your pain, 
however, for me, 
it makes fishing 
the Airfield Lake 

more exciting each year and have 
that close season count down, 
which is quite special in some 
respect.

It's also a great time of the year 
to schedule a time to have your 
reels serviced, change over your 
mainline and braided lines on your 
spomb, marker rod's etc. I keep 
90% of my tackle in the loft and 
often need to give it a good sort out. 
I'm a bit of a hoarder when it comes 
to tackle and I have forced myself 
to sell some bits over the years.  It's 
still amazing how much I hang on 
to, under the impression I may 
need it one day.  Currently, I've got 
a collection of 5 bivvys, 6 brollies, 
I can't see myself ever needing 
anymore.

I hope this has helped in some way
Until next time 

Richard

Preparations work
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 In May 2023 I attended my first 
ever social at Linear Fisheries 
St Johns Lake. It was an event 
organised by the Emergency 
Carpers, and if you want to know 
how that went you can read about 
it in issue 89 of Talking Carp.  
The Emergency Carpers are a 
group of anglers who work for the 
emergency services and have 
come together to raise awareness 
and funds to promote and help 
peoples wellbeing through carp 
fishing. One of the ways they do 
this is through organised social 
events. 

Having had such a great time on 
the St Johns social, when the 
WhatsApp messages started to 
come through about places being 
available for the October event at 
Elphicks lake in Kent, like a greedy 
carp with a pineapple pop up in 
front of him I couldn't help 
but take the bait, so I 
booked myself on!
I'm based in Cheshire, so 
Kent is quite a long way for 
me, but I wasn't going to 
let the small detail of 250 
miles put me off attending! 
However, the event was 
due to start at 9am on the 
Friday, so rather than a 

mega early start (which I'm no good 
at!) I decided to book the Thursday 
off and head down there at my 
leisure and fish the night before 
on one of the other lakes. There 
are seven lakes on the Elphicks 
complex and some of them have 
absolute massive carp in to over 
50 pounds. When I enquired about 
fishing the Thursday night, only 
Sandwich Lake and Kettles were 
available. The social event was due 
to be on Kettles, so I decided to 
give Sandwich Lake a go. 

Having safely negotiated the M25 
(I'm sure some of the motorists 
on there had passed their test 
but you'd never have guessed!) I 
arrived safely at Elphicks Fisheries. 
I signed in at the cabin and then 
drove through the gate to arrive at 
Sandwich Lake which was in front 
of the café.

Barrie Scholes
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Elphicks Social

I parked up and ran 
up the slope to get my 
first look at Sandwich 
Lake which is a 1.5 
acre squarish lake with 
an island in the middle. 
There were three anglers 
on the lake, one in 
each corner, so I went 
about setting up in the 
one free corner. I'd just 
got everything sorted 
and was sitting on the 
bedchair when the guy in 
the far corner to my right 
packed up. On his way to 
the car, he said I should 
get myself round there as 
he'd had something like 
50 fish in two days! After 
the long journey, the last 
thing I wanted to do was 
pack everything down 
again and move, but I 
thought there's no point 
coming all this way and 
not moving an extra few 
yards to get on fish. So, 
everything got packed 
down again and I moved.

To the right of the new 
swim was a no fishing 
bank so one rod was 
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cast just off that margin which 
was lined with reeds. The left 
hand rod was cast short to the 
island in open water where 
I'd seen some activity. I was 
just setting the swinger on the 
left had rod when it pulled up 
tight and I was in straightaway. 
After a spirited fight I netted 
a nice little common. It was 
only about 12 pound or so 
but it was my  first ever carp 
from the county of Kent. While 
the fish rested in the net the 
other rod was away! This was 
only a tiddler of about three 
pounds. So, I slipped him back 
before taking some pictures 
of the common. Two takes in 
two minutes was great, but it 
would be dark soon and I still 
hadn't got the bivvy up and I 
was starving. So, I decided to 
leave the rods out while I got 
the house up and cooked a bit 
of food on the ridgemonkey.
With chicken nuggets eaten 
and everything sorted I got 
the rods back out and it wasn't 
long before they were off 
again. It was none stop. Too 
many to recount, but all the fish 
were singles and by midnight 
I was shattered. Wanting to 
save my energy for the main 
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event the next day I 
decided to bring the rods 
in to get some sleep. I 
did leave the right hand 
rod out, planning on not 
casting it out again when 
it went off, but much 
to my surprise it never 
did. It was only the next 
morning when I redid the 
rods that I realised why. 
Bizarrely a small piece 
of wood was perfectly 
covering the point of the 
hook!
There was a lovely 
sunrise that morning 
and I had a few more 
small fish before the 
guys from Emergency 
Carpers arrived. They 
came over and said hello 
before going off to get 
organised while I packed 
my gear on to the barrow 
ahead of my move on to 
Kettles Lake. Before the 
draw was due to start I 
had a quick walk round 
Kettles Lake. The lake 
is two and a half acres 
in size and has a good 
head of carp to 30lb. It's 
a long narrow-ish lake. 
The end nearest the café 
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is divided by an island 
halfway across, that 
runs to about half way 
down the lake.  There 
are pegs all-round the 
lake apart from the 
far end where one 
side has a no fishing 
bank. I had a good 
look round and didn't 
mind which peg I drew 
apart from peg 13 as 
that was right in the 
corner at the far end 
and seemed a bit too 
hemmed in for my liking. As luck 
would have it I drew peg 14 and I 
was happy with that as it put me 
in the centre of the lake. To my left 
was the no fishing bank so despite 
there being a lot of anglers on a 
two acre lake it felt like a quite little 
spot. With the fishing due to start at 
11 I went about setting everything 
up, for the third time in less than 
twenty four hours!

The weather that weekend was 
unseasonably hot for October, and 
it wasn't long before Dorian in the 
swim next door caught the first carp 
of the event off the surface. 
Back in my swim I'd gone with my 
usual snowman rigs with mesh 
bags over a few 15mm boilies. With 

it being so hot though I soon swung 
the right hand rod in and swapped 
it for a zig. It was lovely chilling out 
behind the rods with two days of 
fishing ahead of me but the fishing 
for everyone that first day was slow 
and when it was time to reel in to 
get some tea I'd not had a touch.
We all met up at the café. Food 
that first night was burger and 
chips served by Mick and his 
wife. I must mention Mick at this 
point as he was fantastic. He had 
clearly graduated from the Basil 
Faulty school of customer service, 
moaning at everyone for daring to 
order food from him, or standing in 
his way, but it was all said with a 
cockney twinkle in his eye and the 
occasional wink just to let you know 
it was all bravado. He was ace mick 

Barrie Scholes
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and one of those old skool blokes 
that people from down south would 
refer to as a "diamond geezer". He 
was due to start a new life in Italy a 
week or two later so if he's reading 
this I hope that's going well. He 
won't be reading it though because 
he doesn't like carp fishing and 
thinks we're all bonkers lol. 

During tea one of the organisers 
Jamie asked me what my plans 
were for the evening and tongue in 
cheek I said, "put a bit of bait in and 
haul carp all night". "Sounds like a 
plan" he replied.

Back in the swim I swapped the zig 
for a bottom bait, got both rods back 
out and put about a kilo of bait over 
the top. I was hoping that during the 

night with the temperature having 
dropped they might decide to get 
their heads down.
Some of the guys had mentioned 
the noisy frogs on the lake and 
sure enough soon after dark the 
frogs started. Ribbiting back and 
to across the lake at each other. 
This went on for about an hour 
before they subsided. Then all the 
snoring kicked off! It was similar 
to the frogs, synchronised snoring 
all around the lake only ten times 
as loud. If I didn't know any better 
I'd have sworn a nearby road was 
being dug up by pneumatic drills. 
Despite all this I managed to drift off 
to sleep, before being woken by my 
buzzer around 1 am. After a spirited 
fight I had my first fish of the event 
in the net, a low double. After taking 
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some pictures and returning the 
fish the rod was back out and I got 
back in the bag. The rest of the 
night was chaos. I seemed to get a 
fish every hour. No sooner had I got 
the rods back out and fallen asleep, 
I was awake again with a take. 
That pattern lasted until 7:15 when 
the guys from Emergency carper 
walked round to see how I'd got on. 
I jokingly replied, "I said I was going 
to put some bait out and haul carp 
all night". I reported catching 7 fish, 
but more of that later. They were all 
doubles, the biggest being a 16lb 
mirror, I also had a fabulous white 
ghosty, which really lived up to its 
name as it came up from the dark 
depths in the dead of night, and an 
immaculate looking common.
With the sun now up, the bites had 
stopped, and it was soon time for 
breakfast over at the café. Much 
to my amusement I was top of the 
leader board after the first morning 
so took I quick picture on my phone 
as I knew it was unlikely to stay 
that way. Mick and Irene cooked 
breakfast sticks for everyone, which 
comprised of sausage bacon and 
egg in a large baguette. Very nice 
and filling they were too.
Back in my swim I felt like a zombie 
having had very little sleep for two 
nights, so I got the rods out and 

retreated to the bivvy to catch up on 
some well needed sleep. I woke up 
around midday feeling a lot better. 
Looking back at my notes and 
photographs from the night before 
I realised I'd made a mistake with 
the amount of fish I'd declared. I'd 
not caught seven as I thought but 
six. In my defence I barely knew 
what my name was due to lack of 
sleep when the guys had come 
round in the morning. So, I had to 
go tail between my legs and tell 
them to reduce my fish count by 
one. Not that it really mattered as 
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it's very much a friendly match, but 
I wouldn't want to be accused of 
cheating all the same.
With all the action on the lake 
coming on the surface in the day 
time, and having done two nights 
on the bank with another to go I 
decided to reel in and go and have 
a shower to freshen up for the last 
night. The shower block is at the 
entrance to the fishery, so the walk 
there gave me a chance to have 
a look at some of the other lakes 
on the complex. I must say they all 
looked stunning. Immaculately well 
kept, whilst still looking natural. I 
shall definitely be returning to the 
complex again when time allows.
Back in the swim it was still really 
hot, and all the action was coming 
to those fishing on the surface in 
the middle. To my right was a nice 

little bit of secluded margin. I had 
put some bait along it on the first 
day to give me another option. I 
hoped that not all the carp would 
be out in the middle and that there 
might be some in the margin, 
getting some shade and staying 
away from the bombardment of 
chum mixers. So, I decided to put 
my right hand rod there and under 
armed a few freebies around the 
rig. The plan worked when after 
only 15 minutes the rod was away 
with a small ghosty taking my total 
back up to seven fish! The fish went 
back, and the rod was cast back to 
the margin spot, and it wasn't too 
long before it was off again with 
another small ghosty.
It was soon time for tea back over 
at the café. Lasagna this time. 
I got shouted at by Mick for not 

eating all my 
chips, but after 
the huge portion 
of lasagna I just 
didn't have any 
room for them. 
Luckily there 
were people with 
bigger appetites 
than me to help 
out, so I avoided 
detention!
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5050 Dark Side
Having been an 
angler all my life, 
sea fishing was 
always the first 
choice growing up 
on the north east 
coast line however, 
carp and course 
fishing was never 
far away. Over the 
years sea fishing, 
I’ve reached many 
goals and targets 
and always pushed 
myself to achieve on 
a weekly basis.

Growing up I plodded along as a 
junior winning most competitions in 
my local area with the guidance of 
my father however, as I got older 

and into my 20’s the competition 
scene became very hard and 
pleasure angling therefore took 
over. I’ve always had a passion for 
writing and photography and that 
followed me with the sea fishing 
and it wasn’t long before people 

started to notice the hard work 
and effort I was putting in.

At this point I had started a 
sea fishing page on Facebook 
with thousands of members 
all interacting with each other 
and reading my posts. This 
was then further recognised by 
companies wanting to sponsor 
me and at one point I had 7 
independent sponsors!
A fantastic bloke called Paul 
Dennis came to me at one 
competition and after a chat, 






















