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not the mirror would make the first
move and the other two would follow, [
started to introduce chum mixers three
at a time, 50 as not to arouse the prolific
bird life that's so evident these days.

After ten minutes or so the two
commons  started to show some

interest in the now steady stream of
mixers that [ had been introducing little
and often upwind. Careful feeding for
more than 30 minutes resulted in these
two commons virtually racing each
other to the next mixer!
Whilst T had been feeding the mixers, [
had set up a light freelined floater rod
consisting of 12lb mainline and an 8ft,
10Ib double strength hooklink. I then
mounted a fake mixer with nervous
hands to the back of a size 8 hook — job
done. I waited until the two fish had
turned away from me, and then gently
flicked my mixer hookbait upwind on
their feeding line. The bait was inching
. towards the two fish that were rolling
their eyes eagerly, looking for the next
mixer Suddenly they both clocked my
bait and turned towards it. Luckily the
big one was closer to me, so 1 gently

The next moment was sheer comedy;
the big one came up to take the bait
and missed! This resulted in both fish
almost Kissing each other with the bait
balanced on both their lips! The bait
was gone, [ struck, the rod hooped
over, and then sprang back immedi
ately [ have no idea which fish I
hooked as it happened so fast, but the
end result was the same, all three fish
bow-waving out of the arm not to
return that day. Carp 1 Matk 0.

[ had three days off work coming up in
a couple of weeks, so0 quickly
thought of a plan to seek vengeance
on the big commoen. | decided to bait a
couple of areas down in the arm so 1
could keep a eye on them as well as
always having a floater rod set up, in
case an opportunity presented itself,
Although a swim up in the main body
of the lake would offer more chances
of pick ups, [ knew that by fishing the
bay | had a very good chance of

isolating her and one or two others.

There was a small swim tucked away
at the bottorn of the arm that looked
worthy of investigation. To its right
were three overhanging trees, one of
which was easy to cimb out on, giving
me an excellent vantage point. Under
these trees was a small silt patch that
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was covered by a big tree branch. The
common would pass under this on its
way around the bay. [ started to intro-
duce plenty of hemp, B5 pellets and BS
boiles onto the silt patch in the hope of
them clearnng the area so 1 could
present a bait cleanly. I rigged a length
of nylon attached from a peg in the
bank to the branch so when I wanted to
place a bait [ could simply pull the cord
back, place the hookbait, and then
lower the branch again. This had the
added advantage of keeping the silt
patch hidden from prying eves. Two
other small gravel margin spots were

also baited in the arm to keep my
options open. After about a week of

constant baiting it was clear that the
commorn, as well as a few other carp
and tench, was clearing the area of the
silt patch. One aftemoon during my
lunch break I witnessed the common
and ancther smaller fish just leaving the
gilt patch, having munched best part of
4kgs of bait. With my three-day break
the following week, I rubbed my hands
at the chance of a 30lb common and
lake record to boot. With Sunday fast
approaching I prayed that no one had
spotted what I was up to and that the
weather would hold. Sunday soon
came round and I gathered up my gear
in anticipation for a three-day session
chasing the big girl. I must admit a
three-day session is a bit of a luxury for
me, as [ usually only get a odd day or
overnight session to fish due to work

and playing semi-professional football, T
was looking forward to the challenge
and having three days to complete it.

I'was soon driving through the gates of
the Watermark Complex late Sunday
evening, | breathed a sigh of relief, as

there were only two other anglers
fishing, and they were up the other end
of the lake. First things first - [ plonked
a bait bucket in the arm swim to secure
it and made my way around the lake.
The commoen usually moved out of the
arm between 6-8pm depending on the
sun and weather conditions, so [ had
plenty of time, as it was now 8.30. A
quick chat to the two anglers
confirmed that she hadn't been out yet,
but had been spotted down in the arm
that day! | made my way back to my
swim and started to put my plan into
action. 1 set up well back from the
water and tucked myself behind some
dense foliage so as not to inadvertently
spook any fish day or night. The light
level was just dropping as [ placed two
B5 bottom baits under the branch
before releasing the cord to allow the
branch to spring back to its original
position, I then deposited 3kg of hemp,
1kg of BS pellets, and 50 Bb boiles over
the now table sized silt patch. I had
recently been developing a new rig
that I was particularly pleased with
Through countless observations of fish
feeding close in I had modified a rig
that seemed to give them all sorts of
problems once the bait was in their

Big Carp 29



2oy Pursuit of the common

| like

\‘. time they al

13 1f 10 rec

the subt
5 in the water. The same pie

happened a further two

times unti

inally they all ¢

mto the patch to feed with the te

poirt sure a take

imbec I

=d at 3ft inten

and [ was only an.;_{'_'n_:] 50IMe
down to my right. After what ¢
an ¢ ity the nght hand
singled that the &
job, I was onitin a flash, on
S feeling as another
to the surface under
I quickly unhool
returned it and shot back up t
The light wasn't that good, but I ¢
just make out the silt bc

gone as well as the carp, a
remained was the odd hole in th
3 : where the carp h been
mouths, so much so that [ was Dark clouds could be seen on the ! around
catching more than my fair share of horizon, and a stiff breeze had picked an unders
tench in between carp — a good sign i up. | was a little concerned that the i looked sp
indeed. I don't want to give too much common wouldn't tum up, as the it at the d
away at this point, other than I felt weather was looking more and more |
the mechanics of the rig was taking the | unfavourable. At around 9.20am [ scaled
control away from the carp and they the overhanging tree to my nght to gain
were using their sucking motion to my ! avanta ige point over the arm and my
advantage, scC d into this what baited area. As if on cue, the common
you will. and two other fish came waddlinginat ! 1
A quick brew be darkness, and i 935am. The mirror was leading the big i have inc
silence e_z:l:_mlt':—'?-;'i the ter Park. Only | commoen and the slightly smaller one. [ that fish can co
the oc from the coots was :d on a branch with the | t
could be heard into the night. 1 fell i water no more t
asleep half hoping that the big they made a beeline straight towar
common would creep back in the : me I froze instantly, dipped my he
night and make a mistake and stared at the common as
I was awoken at first light from a burs ' bled towards me In mid-we
1gle bleeps, and [ jumped out of the dunder me and o
bag straight onto the moist grass of 3 if it wasn't the
early moming. The result was a tench of
around 4lbs, hooked firmly in ti
bottom lip! Throughout the moming |

30/6 30=

Ay

form. (

; percl

club lake of no more
mall lake with or
During the winter
at 1ts be

SlZe a s

Ol

bay, and [ could 40 yards .,.,urt and mos
]1 st 'ﬂ‘l‘lil the odd tench still fee e split betwe
the spot. IL ill had a couple of boiles

was to take a further three tench from

In my
the tench's head in vain

it g0 [ :]‘HM'

the silt spot, confirmati
were nallingal off the area. | have nc
ups. There had only been one or two { tench are having it big tir
tench out this tol :
in the moming was
on the technical :>1L1’—‘_

1at my rigs
e percentage of pick

hardly anything that will ¢

of the capturec
time '-Nhr.:-n she
vould tum up

30am and the

resull, was no mo

Howe

too favourable § they passed |'j'1_-\_n,1.;_;1; the § walk

50 Big Carp

1, 50 as not to trip their fins,

m in bft of
now cloudy water. Most of the bait had
all that

e [ would

carp to the



other set of snags, [ would continue to
have action all day, taking 4-6 fish. 1
could mention many other expenences
but am now straying from my original
story! Where was 17

I stayed up in that tree for most of the
day as it started to dnzzle, but to no
avail, or so I thought. Out of the comer
of my eye I noticed the familiar telltale
sign of water being flicked out of the
lake. I climbed a little higher to see the
big girl all on her own in the middle of
the arm a couple of swims up from me:. [
reeled in, made the short walk up the
bank, and onge in position | started to
flick mixers upwind of her. As soon as
the first batch of mixers came over her
head, she just sunk down in the water
and drifted cut of the arm.

1 returned to the original peg and
repeated the procedure that evening of
haiting close in, before treating myself
to a trip 1o the local Indian that was just
down the road in the village One
chicken biriani and keema nan bread
later, I was fully stuffed and ready to
laze like a heached whale on my
bedchair for the night. I placed the rods
on the same spot and settled in for the
night. 4am, and another tench came to
the net. I didn't mind catching the
tench, but repositioning the bait under
the branch was proving a little tricky in
the dark. I managed to locate the nylon
cord, and lowered the bait back down
for the tench's bangquet! A further three
tench graced my net between 5 and
8am, all again hooked firmly in the
hottom lip. [ made a quick decision to
introduce another Zkg of hemp and
boilies, as the tench had cleared the
majority of bait. By 10am I had again
scaled the tree to see if my guests had
arrived, but was disappointed when I
saw all the bait untouched and no carp
in view. I jumped from the tree and
proceeded to reel both rods in to have a
look further up the arm. When [ made
the short 30yd walk up the bank, there
in the middle, almost hovering, was the
commoen. [ sat for a good hour
watching her, and she looked content
to be just sitting there motionless. 1
made a quick decision to up sticks and
move the short distance opposite, no
more than 50yds, up towards the main
body of water. In the new swim, I tried
once again to interest her in floaters,
but it was useless; she seemed very
reluctant to feed. All I succeeded in
doing was to push her further up the
arm towards the main body of the lake.
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As the evening came [ had a very quick
plumb around. Out in front was a
channel with dense weed each side
and the depth was 8ft with a light
covering of Canadian pondweed that
only came a few inches off the bottom.
This channel looked and felt right, as 1t
was the main route that most fish
would take on entering and exiting the
arm. [ used the spod to position 2kg of
hemp and 30 B5 boilies into the small
channel. Two rods were clipped, having
paced the distance out along the bank
where I placed a couple of sticks for
markers, and then the rods were
marked with pole elastic. The bait and
lead was placed in small PVA bags to
help with presentation in the weed. The
casts were bang on hitting the clip
before dropping through the oil slick
that I had just created. Feeling particu
larly pleased with the positioning of the
baits, I sunk into my bag to avoid the
horseflies that were eating me alive.
The night came and went with no
incident, which I thought was strange [
was up at first light eager to spot any
fish that may venture into my quarters. |
was a little concemed in that I'd not
even had any action from the tench. I
was about to re-bait and position the
rods when 1 noticed a few bubbles hit
the surface smack bang in the channel
between my rods. 1 scaled a small tree
next to my swim for a better view, and
once perched above the water, another
patch of bubbles hit the surface These

looked too big for tench bubbles, so |
stayed in my position to work out what
was causing them. Then she appeared
from the channel, her gills puffing like
mad — the common was on the bait all
right and having a right old munch. The
big common would do a small circuit of
a weed bed and then dive back down in
the channel for another mouthful. This
carried on for almost an hour with me
practically sitting on my hands willing
her to make a mistake. As the morning
wore on the she was joined by a smaller
mirror that I had seen on the bank at
221bs 8oz earlier in the season. They
both fed for ancther hour before moving
to my night and sitting in my margin
sunning themselves after their free
meal! [ couldn't work it out; this had to
be my best chance so far and nothing.
Doubts started to creep in about
presentation in the weed and as the fish
were tucked out of the way down to my
right, T quickly reeled in to see what
was up. On retrieval I could see why |
hadn’t received a take — both rigs were
devoid of bait and one was missing the
hair! The crays had well and truly had
me, and like a fool I didn't check at first
light. T cursed my stupidity, as this in
my mind was the fine line between
having her or not

With both rods on the rests 1 opted to
bait a couple of small gravel patches no
more than a rod length from the bank 1
was sure the two fish had cleared all
the bait in the channel and didn't want
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