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If you read my last e�ort you 
will know that l was rushed into 
hospital with severe stomach 
problems.
l spent a month in hospital and 
then 6 months stuck at home 
recovering, all l could think about 
was �shing. So a�er sorting a few 
things out and o�cially shutting 
my business down the next thing 
to do was �nd a good place to go 
�sh. 
With my son acting as unpaid 
chau�eur we went around a lot 
of tackle shops asking about any 
club waters or syndicates that 
were available. Eventually we was 
told about a club that had a fair 
few waters and l could join at 
anytime, it was only 45minutes 
from home and so was a no 
brainer really. 
We had a drive to look at a 
couple of the lakes on o�er and 
a�er asking a few members and 
talking to the baili� there was 
one lake in particular that was of 
interest to me. �ere were at lease 
two thirty’s and a good head of 
twenty’s with a good stock of back 

up doubles. 
For the �rst few times l wasn’t 
allowed out by myself and not a 
chance in hell of doing a night, l 
had to be accompanied by either 
my wife or son as l still had 27 
staples holding my stomach 
together.
It was Autumn time and on those 
day trips l only managed a couple 
of low doubles and to be fair l 
wasn’t really enjoying my �shing, 
the lake was far to busy for me 
and because l couldn’t walk that 
far carrying my gear my choice of 
swims was very limited. 
l mentioned to the baili� about 
the lack of swim choice and how 
busy the lake gets and he told me 
about another lake on the club 
ticket that had a disabled swim 
you could park behind that rarely 
gets �shed because there was only 
three twenty’s in there and the 
lake record was just 22lb, l went to 
have a look around and for some 
reason l had a real good feel for 
the place. 
l was still not allowed out by she 
who must be obeyed unless l had 
a tag along carer with me. 
l didn’t catch a thing from this
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and bushes overhung the water by 
about �ve foot and there was no 
way l could safely �sh for the carp 
from the wooded bank. 

At home all l could think about 
was how to get a bait to where l 
saw this carp. Eventually l came 
up with a plan. �e next trip 
was for 3 days and nights, l had 
everything all ready in my mind 
how to get a bait to this carp. 
�ere was a small gap about 
2 foot wide in the Brambles a 
couple of feet from the area l saw 
the carp so from the disabled 
swim l tied a 3 foot length of 6lb 
line to my mainline and just a 
lead on the end, the reason for the 
lower breaking strain line at the 
end was, if l miss cast and ended 
up in the Brambles l didn’t want 
a load of line going across the 
lake if l had to pull for a break. 
By sheer �uke my �rst cast went 
straight into the gap and landed 
with a  thud on the bank. l then 
walked around the far side dug 
my lead out of the bank and tied 
a baited rig on the end, �en l 
tied the hook onto the eye of a 
old �oat rod with PVA string 

and lowered my rig into position 
under the Brambles l le� it there 
for 5 minutes to make sure the 
PVA had dissolved and pulled the 
�oat rod out. Back round to my 
swim I very carefully wound up 
the slack line. Da� thing is l was 
dreading getting a take on one of 
my other rods incase it took out 
my carefully placed rig. l need not 
have worried because l never had 
a thing. 

It was my last day for that session 
and it was very cold so l wasn’t 
surprised that l was looking at 
a blank. �en at 3.45 pm my 
carefully place rod absolutely 
ripped o�. A�er a really hard 
�ght l netted the biggest carp 
l had caught up till then. l was 
sure it would make thirty but it 
went bang on 28lb looking at it’s 
mouth it had never been caught 
before and was in immaculate 
condition. 
Even though l have now caught 
many carp much bigger than this 
one it is still one of my favorite 
catches, At the time a new lake 
record and a new PB for me.
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me to have a walk around and 
would l make sure the gate was 
locked when l le�. Now l don’t 
know if many carpers get this 
feeling but within a short while l 
just knew this lake was for me. At 
16 acres and spotlessly clean out 
in the middle of farm land yeah 
that,ll do for me.

A couple of days later l got the 
phone call l was waiting for saying 
l could join the syndicate at the 
beginning of May. l have never 
hated March and April so much. 
May seemed to take ages to arrive 
so at 4:30 am on the �rst of May 
l was at the syndicate getting set 
up. l hadn’t been to the old club 
lakes much because of the crowds, 
so l had only done a few days on 
my local club runs water, which 
had nothing in it bigger than 
15lb. �e info that l had on the 
syndicate lake was a good head of 
low twenty’s a few high twenty’s 
and one thirty that goes 36lb. 
Apparently it was quite a di�cult 
water and if you got one carp a 
day you were doing well. 

It was a deep lake 15 to 16 feet 

most of the time with a featureless 
and weedfree bottom. Most of the 
carp were caught from the bottom 
of the slope that runs all around 
the lake from the edge to around 
20 to 30 foot out .

�e only downside with this lake 
was at the top car park end there 
was a huge diesel water pump 
about the size of a ford �esta and 
it was a noisey bugger. �e good 
thing was you couldn’t hear it 
much from the far end. Talking to 
the only other person there l was 
told the lake depths can vary from 
ten foot at the end of summer 
to 20 foot in winter because the 
lake was used for irrigation.
�at �rst two day session l had 
one common at 19lb but the 
other chap had a 21lber,  more 
importantly l had fell in love with 
the place and couldn’t wait to get 
back. 

�e next session was for 4 days 
and nights. A�er the �rst 24 
hours l hadn’t had or seen a thing, 
surprisingly there was no one else 
on the lake. l couldn’t get the fact 
that l’d been told the whole
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bottom of the lake was totally 
featureless.

As the title of my pieces say l’ve 
only ever considered myself to 
be an average angler, but there’s 
one thing l seem to be very good 
at and that is feature �nding. So 
whilst the lake was empty l spent 
almost the entire day walking 
around it with a couple of marker 
rods. �e bottom was mainly 
covered with a thin layer of silt 
but l found one narrow strip 
of gravel that l assume was the 
original road to the bottom when 
it was being dug out, but of more 
interest to me was a 4 foot wide 
and 20foot long area of very hard 
silt free clay and a very large area 
of hard clay 10 foot by 20 foot in 
front of a swim called dead man’s 
corner. 

l moved into dead man’s and 
spodded out a lot of chilli hemp, 
boilies and tinned chick peas.

Two rods were place at each end 
of the hard clay area and one 
rod very close to the reeds to my 
right. At 5àm the feed rod ripped 

o� and a cracking 26lb common 
graced my net, two hours later 
the middle rod on the right hand 
side of the hard clay area went 
into meltdown and l landed a 27lb 
common. Now this might sound 
a bit niggley but l was fed up with 
20lb commons, all l ever caught 
at the club lakes were commons 
and it seem as though my run of 
commons was set to continue, but 
l was still pleased to have caught 3 
good carp in my �rst two trips to 
the syndicate.

Before l le� for home l spodded 
out all my remaining bait onto 
the clay area and le� the marker 
and spod rods on the clips in the 
hope l could get back into dead 
man’s next session. My luck was 
in and the swim was empty there 
was only one other chap on the 
lake, muscle John, if you saw his 
arms you would know why he’s 
called that. John had caught a low 
double and said he hadn’t seen 
much showing, yet my con�dence 
was sky high. An hour a�er 
casting out a double slipped into 
my net and just as l was putting it 
back my le� hand rod burst into
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 life, which ended up being 
another double but at least this 
one was a mirror. John had a walk 
down for a chat early evening 
and just as he walked into my 
swim my le� hand rod went 
again resulting in yet again a 20lb 
common. �at session l ended up 
with 5 carp in three days.

Session three l decided to give 
dead man’s a rest and went into 
Billy no mates swim where l had 
found the narrow hard clay strip.

During the �rst night l had a 
double which was the �rst one l 
had from there in the dark, but it 
seemed a bit quiet with nothing 
showing and no takes. On the 
second morning Alby turned up 
early, now Alby had joined at the 
same time as myself but so far he 
hadn’t caught a thing, except for 
quite a few of the jack like that the 
lake seem to have hoards of. Alby 
caught them as he retrieved his 
rigs quite a few times, something l 
had managed to avoid so far.

A�er a chat and a cuppa Alby 
went into a swim about 50 yards 

to my right, he had been there 
a couple of hours when l heard 
him shout out, without thinking 
l went down to his aid and netted 
his �rst syndicate carp for him 
at 19lb. A�er taking a few pics 
for him we stood chatting and 
suddenly l realized l could hear a 
buzzing noise and like a complete 
armpit l had le� my rods out. 
Now l have never been much of 
a runner but with a dodgey hip 
it was more of a fast waddle than 
a run but eventually l got back 
to my swim to see my le� hand 
rod bent around hard and the 
spools bombing around. Picking 
up the rod l realized how much 
line had gone of the reel and l was 
now in contact with a very angry 
carp that was well over 200 yards 
away from me. Luckily the lake is 
almost totally snag free and a�er 
what seemed like hours the carp 
was plodding around in front of 
me. Alby had followed me to my 
swim and was standing behind 
me with the net at the ready.Very 
slowly l coaxed the carp over the 
awaiting net, it was only then that 
l realized how big it was. It was 
the lakes thirty, called warrior
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at 35lb 4oz my �rst 30 and it 
was a mirror, to say l was chu�ed 
would be a vast understatement.

Nothing else was caught that 
session but l really couldn’t have 
cared less. �en two sessions 
a�er the warrior capture the 
unbelievable happened. 

l had caught a couple of carp on 
the �rst day and then it had gone 
quiet, Phil Mayo (squeeze ) had 
done a couple of night over the 
far side and had caught a few carp 
and on his way home popped in 
to have a chat. l was just about 
to recast when Phil spotted a 
carp swirl about 90 yards across 
the lake and he pointed it out to 
me, so l put the bait right in the 
middle of the swirl. As Phil le� 
his last words to me were don’t 
be a greedy bugger and catch that 
thirty again. 

He must have only just got to 
the gate when the rod that l just 
cast out went of into a very fast 
run. �is was without a doubt 
the most powerful �sh l had ever 

hooked. l have no idea how long 
l was playing it for but l do know 
my arm was aching and l was 
beginning To wonder if l,d ever 
land it. l reckon l was playing the 
carp for 20 minutes before, with 
an immense amount of relief l 
pulled in across my net, it looked 
huge and on the scales it went 

34lb 6oz a common, Now 
considering l had been told there 
was only one thirty in the lake l 
was doubting my eyesight and my 
scales, just as l put the common 
into the sling to get my camera 
sorted l heard a motor coming 
down the track, it was muscle 
John, He weighed the carp again 
and con�rmed the weight, he 
called me a very lucky custard (l 
think that’s what he said ) and 
took pics for me. A�er asking 
all the other syndicate members 
no one knew this big common it 
wasn’t until a couple of months 
a�er my catch that Catweasle 
showed me a photo of a carp he’d 
caught 7 years previously at 23lb 
which a�er checking the photos 
we con�rmed it was de�nitely the 
same carp.
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Can a Blank be Positive?Can a Blank be Positive?
by Matty Allenby Matty Allen
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I have been associated 
with the Team of 
the �REME Carpers� 
for a few years now 
and try to drop in 
to see the lads when 
they are �shing as 
o�en as I can. I also 
�sh Socially with 
a few of them and 
have had some good 
sessions both here 
and in Europe with 
them. However, 
with the current 
situation the REME 
Carpers have been 
unable to conduct 
their Qualifying 
Events (QE) for the 
Annual Inter Corps 
Carp Championship 
(ICCC) as they have 
done in previous 
years but with the 
Covid �Road Map� 
allowing restrictions 
to ease and following 
Government 
guidelines the Army 
Sports Control Board 

has allowed �shing to 
recommence.

With this news, the 
Committee set about 
planning the next QE, 
but this presented 
a new challenge of 
�nding a lake to suit 
the group with its� 
growing numbers and 
a larger than usual 
venue was needed.

A�er many phone 
calls and emails, 
a venue at Norton 
Disney was �nally 
sorted and everything 
was being organised 
in accordance 
with Government 
Guidelines on Social 
Gatherings and Social 
Distancing etc. and 
it was just a case of 
awaiting the event 
date which was the 
19th to the 21st of 
May. 

However, due 

to unfortunate 
circumstances the 
venue cancelled the 
booking and a last-
minute venue change 
had to be sorted 
which resulted in the 
competition being 
moved with only �ve 
days� notice to Baden 
Hall Fisheries, with 
Lodge Pool being the 
selected water for 
what was to be their 
second QE and their 
own REME Carp 
Championship. 

Lodge Pool seemed 
the logical lake to 
hold the match. Being 
around four acres in 
size, it could easily 
hold the eighteen 
anglers that would 
be �shing to try and 
claim the title of 
REME Champion, 
along with securing 
points to place them 
in with a chance of 
representing the

Josh Row
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feature �nd their 
designated water. 
Usually, they allow 
two hours for this but 
due to the staggered 
arrivals this was cut 
to one hour.

It was at this point, I 
arrived and keeping 
to the �Covid Rules�, 
I promptly �Elbow 
Jabbed� and �Lightly 
Fist Pumped� my way 
around the lake�!

Once the hour was 
over the call of �all 

in� was given and the 
event began�..

Day one of the event 
saw a break from the 
torrential rainfall we 
had seen so far during 
May and the sun was 
actually out in full 
force and so were the 
�Guns� with a few even 
brave enough to bare 
all from the waist 
up�well, they are 
Britain�s �nest..!!

With �sh cruising 
around on the surface 

due to the higher 
temperature and 
the high pressure 
everyone was seeing 
Carp in front of them 
but under match 
rules, no �Surface 
�shing� was allowed, 
so a few switched to 
�Zigs�, choosing to �sh 
them anywhere from 
two feet to six inches 
below the surface�.
but the Carp just 
kept cruising by 
and everyone was 
struggling as the 
Carp were reluctant 
to get their heads 
down and feed�. At 
one point during the 
mid-a�ernoon, I was 
speaking with WO2 
Rudi Strydom, who 
was �shing one of 
the end �Bays� and he 
counted over ��een 
Carp in an area in 
front of him of about 
3 square meters�.
and not one of them 
could be tempted�

Josh Row
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and feeding little and 
o�en.

With the �nal night 
approaching everyone 
knew they would have 
to work hard to try 
and take the win away 
from JP who had by 
now landed around 
95lb of Carp but 
could only count his 
top �ve giving him 
a respectable 57lb. 
However, the weather 
had other plans 
and took a massive 
downturn�.

�With strong winds 
and torrential rain 
everyone took shelter 
in their bivvies and 
took the opportunity 
to bait up only when 
there was a break 
in the horrendous 
downpours (and I 
buggered o� home).

As night fell the 
lake was quiet until 

early the hours on 
the �nal day when 
LCpl Stephen Smith 
(Smudge (I wonder 
why they call him 
that??!)) had the 
Carp in front of him 
suddenly �Switch On� 
and he started netting 
Carp a�er Carp. 
�is accelerated him 
from nowhere on the 
leaderboard straight 
in to Second Place�. 
we had a proper 
Championship Match 
on our hands�.

�.Not long a�er, 
Josh Row managed to 
bag himself another 
nice Carp which 
moved him back in 
to Second Place and 
he was on �ve �sh. 
�ere was now a 
battle underway for 
Second because if 
�Smudge� could land 
another it would be 
�ve a piece and down 
to �nal weight�.Dun 

Dun Durrrr (�at 
was supposed to be a 
�Dramatic Sound�)

However, as is 
usual for the REME 
Carpers, the Carp 
had other ideas and 
the lake was eerily 
quiet on the �nal 
morning. With the 
wind blowing a gale 
and the rain still 
hammering down, the 
lads could only pray 
their alarms would 
scream into life and 
bring them closer to 
the win and those 
much-needed points 
in the QE. 

With only a few hours 
to go until the match 
was over JP over in 
the now infamous No 
Carp Bay, still had a 
solid ead with his �ve 
�sh total weighing 
57lb 5oz. Josh had 
managed �ve, but his 
total weight was only

Josh Row
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 Second Year in 
succession, I might 
add, to remain 
the �REME Carp 
Champion�..! He 
managed a �ve �sh 
total weight of 64lb 
8oz, so a massive 
congratulations 
to him for some 
very good angling 
and hard work 
right up until 
the end. Josh was 
using bait supplied 
by http://www.
pukkasquirrelbaits.
co.uk

****Breaking 
News****

At the time of writing 
this, I was noti�ed 
that Josh, has earned 
his promotion 
from �Corporal� to 
�Sargent�, so is now 
Sgt Joshua Row � 
Well Done Josh�
Not only REME Carp 

Champion but a 
Sargent too�!!!

Although it had 
been tough forty-
eight hours with the 
weather being so 
harsh and the �sh not 
wanting to play ball, 
everyone, including 
me, had a great time 
and just enjoyed 
being back on the 
bank to give what 
seemed like a little bit 
of normality back in 
their lives.

Everyone is very 
much looking 
forward now to 
the next QE where 
they will have the 
opportunity to 
compete for the �nal 
points that are up for 
grabs. �is will be 
the last time before 
the team of six for the 
ICCC will be �nalised 
and it is still all to 
play for, and anyone 

has the chance to 
take a team place�.
and the best bit, I�m 
�shing with them�!!!

On a personal note, 
a big thank you to all 
the lads for inviting 
me along and it was 
good to meet so many 
new Carp Anglers 
from the Corps. I 
would also like to 
say a huge thanks to 
�Carlos� (Brigadier 
Carl Hartley) for 
keeping me supplied 
with Tea, Biscuits 
and the best laugh I 
have had in ages�
and thank the lord 
you don�t eat Healthy, 
otherwise I would 
have starved�and 
obviously, this article 
has been written 
with some personal 
�Banter� included for 
all the �Carpy� Lads 
of:

Josh Row
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Bank Life Bank Life 
Fishing- Fishing- 
Let's help kids Let's help kids 
get get 
tackled up!tackled up!
By Matt And HBy Matt And Hannahannah
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When I �rst started 
carp �shing seriously 
(most weekends and 
some nights), I was on 
a garden chair under 
a brolly trying to stay 
up as long as possible 
and sleeping on the 
ground in an old sail 
bag that my dad gave 
me. �en came the 
plastic sheet wrapped 
around the brolly 
and tucked under the 
brolly spoke to hold 
it in place. �is didn’t 
last long when the 
wind picked up.
�ings have changed 
so much in the chair, 
bedchair, brolly, bivvy 
front since 1981 when 
I started out night 
�shing.

�e original Nash 
canvas bivvy was a 
brilliant step forward 
and kept you warm 
through the winter 
months. It was great 
fun to pack up in the 

wet or when a frost 
was about. It was like 
folding cardboard. 
Now look at what you 
can get, even if you 
are on a small budget, 
you can kit yourself 
out very well. If you’re 
not worried about 
money, then Aqua 
products are probably 
the top of the range, 
you have so many 
brands to pick from.
�e same can be said 
about bedchairs and 
chairs. I started out 
on a garden chair 
and slept on the �oor 
and progressed to an 
Argo’s sun lounger 
in bright orange! If 
you were lucky, you 
could get a blue one! 
I use to peg my one to 
the ground, �rstly I 
would dig grooves in 
the ground and then 
peg it down. Why, you 
ask? Simply because 
they were a death 
trap.� �ey would 

clamp and fold up on 
you in the middle of 
the night and if you 
were zipped up in 
your bag, it was pretty 
hard to get out.� A 
couple of my friends 
used a piece of wood 
with a v cut in each 
end to wedge the legs 
open, this stopped the 
folding up, but not 
the tipping forwards 
or backward!� It was a 
great laugh �shing in 
those days.
�ey were a few more 
choices on reel front; 
Mitchell, Cardinals 
and the odd sea 
reel.� �ey were no 
way near as many 
as there are today.� 
I used the churner 
method, which was 
just basically let the 
reel spin round on 
the take and grab 
it hoping to smash 
your knuckles on the 
reel handle (if it was 
spinning very fast).�

Richard Handel
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Dell & Kim arrived 
with their Optonic 
conversions by adding 
a speaker from a 
telephone, that’s an 
old fashion phone 
and this changed the 
�shing world forever.� 
�ere’s a bit more to 
the Delkim history.� 
It, however, wasn’t an 
overnight revolution, 
it still took a long 
time for the �shing 
industry as we know 
it today to be born.� I 
should mention that 

you could also get 
Bamford conversions 
as well.� In the early 
80’s & 90’s there were 
still only a few �shing 
brands, these started 
slowly in garages/
sheds and then took 
the world by storm.

Fox, Nash, Delkim, 
Solar - Some History
From what I can 
remember, the �rst 
hooks I used for carp 
were clearly not man 
enough for the job 

and I broke a 
few.� My worst 
recollection was 
3 broken hooks 
in the space 
of a couple of 
hours, looking 
back, it was 
pretty amazing 
to get any takes 
in those days.� 
�is did me 
a �avour, as I 
headed o� to the 
tackle shop and 
got some much 

better ones, can’t 
remember what they 
were and they did 
bank me a fair few 
carp, End tackle was 
pretty simple, size 
8 swivel and mono 
hook links.� �is was 
until I discovered 
Dacron hook links, I 
started running rigs 
and then moved on 
to bolt rigs, which I 
can’t believe didn’t 
kill more carp.� �is 
was probably because
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let alone a young 
sixteen years old 
trying to buy carp 
tackle.� But now 
everyone knows 
someone that makes 
leads in their shed 
and there are so 
many small cottage 
companies leads 
making these days.
Not really sure 
which line I started 
out with, but I soon 
moved over to Slycast 
line black & sorrel 
from what I can 
remember.� I don’t 
remember having 

many issues with 
line, probably due to 
the lack of carp over 
20lbs!� I permanently 
used 8lb line in those 
days and stepped 
it up a bit for pike 
�shing in the winter.� 
Over the years, there 
has been a dramatic 
change in line 
technology, which is 
brilliant.� Back in the 
1980’s, line dimeter 
was very thick and 
would reduce casting 
agility.� Today this 
is one of the key 
points line companies 

are permanently 
endeavouring to 
reduce, abrasion is 
another key area.�
Clothing back then 
for me was just your 
everyday stu�, jeans, 
cords, a warm coat 
and wellies.� Boy, did 
I get cold feet!� I’m 
sure I am paying for 
it now, as whatever I 
buy my feet are cold.� 
I’ve tried Skeetex �eld 
boots, Ba�in boots, 
all sorts of socks and 
they just don’t cut 
it, my �rst ever pair 
where the Boom 80 
Boots.

I mostly where 
walking clothing 
these days as 
underlayer and them 
a �shing hoodie, as 
I have yet to �nd a 
tackle brand that 
combats the outdoor 
conditions better.� In 
their defence, why 
spend the money on
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all the swims.� �en 
carp porters arrived, 
which changed the 
amount of tackle 
you could take.� 
�e downside of 
a booming tackle 
business was more 
and more tackle 
started to get stolen, 
this was a real shame.� 
You need to get 
your tackle from the 
car to the swim in 
one go and for the 
older or disabled 
angler’s there are 
even motorized ones, 
which I am sure I will 
end up with.

How and why it I 
started Carp Fishing
�e moment that I 
discovered the true 
power and of course 
one of the pivotal 
moments was �shing 
Llandroed Wells 
carp lake back in the 
late 70s.� My parents 
dropped me o� there 

for the day and went 
walking for the day.� I 
bagged a few bream 
and was very happy 
and then I hooked a 
carp.� I had no idea 
it was a carp.� I had 
it on a size 16 hook 
and even the tackle 
I was using was very 
old at the time.� I had 
it on for what felt 
like a lifetime, and 
I so nearly got it in 
the net.� When I say 
net it, I’d worked out 
there was clearly no 
way it was going in 
there.� So, I did my 
best to get it in the 
keep net, but it was 
not meant to be, 
and my recollection 
has faded but I 
reckon I still could 
�nd the swim as I 
can clearly picture 
the swim.� �at day 
carp were topping 
everywhere, I 
can distinctly 
remember that 

and how it changed 
me.� �ere is another 
incident that I so 
nearly caught my 
�rst carp that sticks 
in my mind forever.� 
It was on a farm 
near Framingham in 
Su�olk, there were 3 
small ponds and used 
to love �shing on 
them a�er the crucian 
carp.� One day, I 
fancied giving the 
small one a go, which 
had one swim and

Richard Handel
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