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Editorial
We have a bit of a coarse fishing special 

this issue, although of course all 
practically anglers will find something 

of interest in these pages. We also have articles 
on not one but two fish exceeding current Irish 
records – true fish of a lifetime that, if nothing 
else, will inspire you in your own fishing!
 It would be all too easy to gloss over the 
topical angling news, or perhaps sugar-coat it but 
that’s not what Off the Scale is about. We say it 
very much how it is in the hope that it brings better 
understanding  to the issues facing our beloved 
pastime. Yet again this time (are you seeing a 
theme develop here?) I must make mention of 
Inland Fisheries Ireland (IFI), without doubt one 
of the most frustrating organisations imaginable. 
On one hand, IFI recently announced their 2017 
Sponsorship Fund for groups wishing to do their 
bit to help angling. The fund supported some 44 
events and initiatives in 2016 and whilst funding 
will likely never be enough, it is most welcome to 
Irish angling development.
 Then on the other hand, the same 
organisation recently launched (again) another 
public consultation of the management of pike 
in designated Brown trout fisheries; in other 
words requesting the general public to express 
their views of pike culling and/or removal from 
certain waters. That IFI even need to gather 
opinion on this pseudo-scientific approach to 
fishery management is laughable, given the 
overwhelming amount of peer-reviewed scientific 
data that has proved across the globe that 
messing with established apex predators (in this 
case, pike) seriously upsets the natural balance 
of fish populations, leading to more pike and not 
less, as is desired by some officials and anglers 
alike. To me, IFI appears to be an organisation 
that’s becoming more and more divided, with 
rational, logical and progressive staff battling 
against the out-dated, archaic and bigoted views 
of others. Petty internal politics and self-serving 
bureaucracy do nothing for the protection of 
our wonderful waterways and their inhabitants, 
but let’s hope that attitudes of management do 
eventually change for the better – and soon.
 Speaking of petty politics, there is some 
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good news coming out of the EU of late – well, 
at least potentially. The EU Commission has 
presented its fish quota proposals for 2017 
and within these (based on scientific advice 
from ICES) is that commercial bass fishing will 
be significantly reduced in 2017, due to the 
precarious state of stocks in EU waters. Some 
are hoping for a near-total ban but that, given 
the history of the EU’s attitude towards fish 
conservation, is highly unlikely, although very 
much needed. Our sea’s fish stocks are being 
wiped out through greed and ignorance (mostly 
greed) at an alarming rate and drastic measures 
must be taken before it is too late. By “drastic” 
this means simply not netting as many fish quite 
so often and introducing no-fishing areas to allow 
stocks to recover. All common sense that, as 
with IFI above, seems to be almost completely 
lacking.
 Truth be known, in Ireland at least, our 
Brown trout stocks are in danger nationwide due to 
pollution, lack of conservation and management 
and poor spawning habitat; our salmon and Sea 
trout continue to be caught illegally in our rivers 
and suffer from the same issues as brownies; our 
coarse fisheries are severely lacking any form 
of direction, management or development; our 
mullet stocks have collapsed, along with many 
other sea species due to over-exploitation. It’s 
lovely to go angling and forget about such issues 
– they are very stressful for those that care – 
but I’m afraid if we want to keep doing what we 
love most then we must all start pulling together 
to fight the serious issues that plague our 
sport. Start campaigns (even online), organise 
protests, send e-mails, ask the hard questions 
that need to be asked of governing bodies – and 
be proud in the knowledge that you at least tried 
your best to help angling as a whole.

Given this, I still hope you enjoy some fantastic 
fishing experiences this November and 
December. If you do, please let us know!

Cover shot: 4-year old Amy O 
Brien,daughter of Sidney Kennedy, 
with her 3rd specimen carp of 2016 
from the Lough, Cork
Photo credit: Bill Brazier
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Spread the word! Send emails and 
messages to friends, like and share us on 
social media, tell everyone you know about 
the great work here at Off the Scale!

Let’s all cast a new eye on angling 
together...
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GOING 
     PUBLIC

HOW DAN O KELLY RECENTLY OVERCAME RAVENOUS CATFISH AND UNPRODUCTIVE SWIMS TO 
LAND THE BIGGEST CARP LIVING A 1000 ACRE FRENCH PUBLIC WATER

Written by Dan O’ Kelly
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"WE NOW HAD TO PLAY THE 
WAITING GAME. NORMALLY THIS 
LAKE IS VERY SLOW AND IT CAN 
BE OVER A WEEK SOMETIMES 
BEFORE YOU GET A RUN"

his summer I decided to take 
a break from carp fishing and 
concentrate more on the sea. 

With the warmer months coming to a close 
it was time for me to start thinking about 
an autumn carp session in France. I find 
October/ November the best time to hit the 
big public French waters. The weather is 
cooling down and there is not as much human 
activity around the lakes and a bit more peace 
and quiet can be achieved. The shortening 
hours of day light and drop in temperature 
are the signals for the fish to get a bit of grub 

into them. The females really start to produce 
eggs and need to feed them. So, all in all it’s a 
good time to be over there. My travelling and 
fishing partner was Davey Phelan (aka Edgy 
Dave), and Peter Thornton (aka Thorny) was 
going to be floating about as well. Neither 
group had fully decided where they were 
going to fish but we ended up meeting up 
and fishing together anyway. I had heard of a 
new night zone opening up on a lake I always 
wanted to fish so that was going to be our first 
stop for a look.
 Due to the limited number of ferries 
to France from Ireland, we were going to 
arrive in on French soil at 4 or 5pm so there 
was no chance of arriving at the lake before 
night fall. Instead we did most of the drive 
and then crashed out in one of the lay-by’s 
on the motorway for the night, getting up 
early in the morning to go and explore this 
new night zone. Long story short, we couldn’t 
actually find the night zone and didn’t like the 
look of the area we thought might well be the 
night zone. So, we reluctantly left to look at 
some other lakes in the area. You’ve always 
got to have a plan B when it comes to public 
water fishing in France. It’s not like booking a 
commercial where your swim is guaranteed. 
The night zone could be full and you’ve just 
got to move on to the next lake or river. We 
looked at one other water we had fished 
before with good success, where the night 
zone was empty but we decided not to fish it 
as it’s not reputed to have massive fish. We did 
have fish to 45lbs from it last time but I think 
that’s about as good as it gets. In France it is 
nice to know you are within a chance of a true 
monster… Again we headed on but kept this 
lake in mind. Within an hour we were at the 
next stop and to our surprise the night zone 
was completely empty.
 As you can imagine, there was a 
scramble to get our gear out and claim some 
areas. We picked two swims and tossed a coin 
for left and right. I won the toss and opted to go 
on the left. Then we had to go and launch the 
boat. I had brought my 17ft Bourke boat this 
time to make moving gear, dropping baits and 
fighting fish in rougher weather easier – easier 
than an inflatable anyway. After launching the 
boat we got the first load of gear to the swims 
and proceeded to set up. After the camp was 
sorted we then had to go afloat again and map 
out our swims. This was done with the help 
of a GPS plotter and H-Block markers. The 
GPS is a very handy bit of kit in France due 
to other lake users robbing your makers on a 

regular basis. The lake itself is just under 1000 
acres and the lakebed, for the most part, is just 
flat - and when I say flat I mean flat; it’s like a 
football pitch! This unique topography means 
that you get massive undertow when the wind 
builds up. The fish move around like grazing 
cows, so for the most part you’ve just got to 
bait up and wait till they get around to you.  
Being able to way-point or mark your swims 
on the plotter makes life a lot easier. There’s 
nothing more annoying than somebody 
robbing the marker from the spot you’ve been 
feeding for a week, leaving you wondering if 
you’ve dropped the rig in the baited swim or 
not (note: thankfully there wasn’t too much 
human activity around the lake during our two 
week session and no markers were robbed or 
moved).
 With the swims baited and rods out we 
now had to play the waiting game. Normally 
this lake is very slow and it can be over a week 
sometimes before you get a run. The water 
was thick with algae which did nothing for 
our confidence. But, on the plus side it had 
rained very heavily on the Friday night, the 
night we were on the ferry, which had been 
the first rain in 75 days, we were told. Now, 
this is the perfect scenario for Autumn French 
carping as the dissolved oxygen levels in the 

water would be very low otherwise. Such a 
sudden burst of fresh oxygenated (rain) water 
brings the fish to life and in my experience 
most waters will fish their heads off for the 
next week or so. On the Sunday we had a 
strong wind all day creating big waves and 
oxygenating the water even more - perfect!
 Peter arrived late that evening and 
decided to fish to the right of Davey. I think 
myself and Davey were asleep by the time 
Peter got his rods sorted and set up. I awoke at 
7.30am to the surprising sound of one of my 
rods beeping. It’s not often you get a run on 
the first morning on this lake. The result was 

T
BELOW
My trusty 17ft lake 
boat made life 
much easier this 
trip

FAR RIGHT
First morning, first 
fish. 25lbs 8oz 
common. A great 
sign of  what was to  
eventually come...

8 9
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a 25lbs 8oz common. Not a monster by any 
means but a great sign of what was to come. I 
did notice that my bait was squared off by the 
poisson chats. Now, this was a concern - I knew 
that the lake had to have chats because I’d seen 
them in the lakes above it on the system and 
it was only a matter of time before them made 
their way to this lake. They are a real problem 
across France and you’ve got to be geared up 
for them bait and tackle wise. Later that day 
I reeled in the rest of my rods to find that all 
the rigs had been hammered by chats. I was 
fishing snowmen presentations with 30mm 
hardened hook baits and 20mm pop ups. The 
pop ups were decimated and they had even 
started to reduce the 30mm hardened baits. 
 Our baiting strategy was to fish with 
only 24mm boilies and tigers to reduce the 
number of silver fish and bream in the swim. 
This in turn makes the swim less attractive to 
(Wels) catfish, which I think scare the carp off 
(as discussed in last issue’s Ask the Experts 
- click here). But chats are a different story 
altogether. They will reduce the 24mm boilies 
and tangle your rig. For most of my fishing I 
use 25lbs Mantis but long Mantis rigs were not 
going to work on this session so I had to change 
to a shorter rig and a less supple material; 
Snakebite in 25lbs was called off the bench 
and did the job nicely. We were also using 
shrink wrap from Korda on the boilies. These 
don’t just cover the boilies like most wraps but 
are perforated to let some smell and attraction 
out but still provide enough protection to stop 
the chats getting their hungry gobs in at the 
hook bait. Big hard particle baits like Brazil 

nuts and tiger nuts are fine as the chats don’t 
seem to like them. In these situations it’s hard 
to know how much bait to apply each evening 
– how much has been whittled away and eaten 
by nuisance species? Strangely, Davey’s and 
Peter’s baits were not touched, and Davey’s left 
rod was not that far from my right hand rod. 
This situation remained the same for nearly 
a week before the chats found Davey’s and 
Peter’s baited areas. 
 After the good start I had it went 
downhill for me. Peter had his first fish on 
the second morning, in the shape of a 28lbs 
12oz common and his swim came alive after 
that. On the third night he had three fish to 
49-12 - so close to the fifty he craved but a 
lovely fish all the same. The following night 
he had another three fish and a dropped run, 
the best going 34-4. Also that night, Davey got 
on the score board with a double run resulting 
in commons of a 27-8 and a 34lbs. His swim 
started to produce consistently after that night, 
with one or two runs most nights. Peter’s was 
flying and he was having sleepless nights with 
all the action. Soon he was getting on for 20 
runs, and the fish were fighting unbelievably 
hard, some lasting over the hour mark. 
 With the passing of each fishless 
night for me, I convinced myself that the fish 

would move up the line of markers and bait 
that we had put out and find my areas. Davey 
and I were using the same bait, a mixture of 
a few base mixes we had and the UTCS Blue 
Oyster from Nutrabaits to flavour it, which we 
acquired in Main Irish Angling. Davey was 
catching well so I knew it wasn’t the bait that 
was the problem but rather the swim I was in, 
and after 7 fish-less nights it was clear that I 
would have to move swims and away from the 
20kgs of boilies I had invested in this venture. 
So, I pulled pegs and moved to the end of the 
night zone to the right of Peter. It’s a great 
swim but the only problem is that there is 
a massive line of rowing buoys in front of it 
which you have to fish over in order to get 
out to the fish. Apart from some tricky back 
leading and captive back leading it also means 
that when you’ve got a run you have to hit 
the fish, set the hook and then let the line go 
slack, launch the boat and get out over the 
fish before tightening the line again. This goes 
against all your angling instinct’s but there 
is no other way of you getting the fish back 
safely. So you’ve got to be prepared for it boat-
wise, with net’s etc. I had five nights left to save 
my holiday so it just had to be done.
 I had not been waiting long that same 
evening before the effort of changing swims 
was vindicated. At 11.15pm my left rod spun 
off. It was exactly 300 meters out from my 
swim (I was able to work this out with the 

"AFTER 7 FISH-LESS NIGHTS IT 
WAS CLEAR THAT I WOULD HAVE 
TO MOVE SWIMS AND AWAY 
FROM THE 20KGS OF BOILIES I 
HAD INVESTED IN THIS VENTURE"

ABOVE
Greedy little chat! 
These were a 
nightmare for me 
on this trip and I 
had to wait a week 
for them to move 
off  my baits!

RIGHT
They tangled my 
rigs and decimated 
my hardened 
hookbaits!

FAR RIGHT 
TOP
Davey caught very 
well throughout the 
trip, topped by this 
fantastic 44lbs 8oz 

common

FAR RIGHT 
BOTTOM
Peter’s session was 
also going much 
better than mine 
and he almost 
had the “50” he so 
craved with this 
cracking 49lbs 
12oz mirror
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aid of the GPS). Firstly, I had to set the hook 
then push the boat out after untying it, put 
my life jacket on and get the engine started 
to get me out the 200 meters plus I needed to 
play the fish safely. It takes a bit of doing to 
reel in all the slack line (as you don’t want it 
getting caught around the engine) and drive 
the boat in the right direction in the dark on 
your own, but these are the things we do for 
a fish! This fish and I did battle for the next 
hour and a half. I was convinced that it was a 
really big fish but in the end it turned out to be 
an immaculate 33lbs 8oz common. I simply 
could not believe how strong it was! Peter 
had informed me of the strength of some of the fish he had done battle with but until you 

experienced it yourself it was hard to believe. 
Every now and again you encounter a bionic 
fish but this amount of hard fighters in the one 
session was ridiculous. Later that night I had 
a small mirror of 18lbs on one of the middle 
rods, followed by a 35-8 mirror on the far 
right rod. These two fought like normal carp 
but then I had another bionic fish on the far 
left rod, which had me out in the boat for over 
an hour again. The result was another 33lb 8oz 
common. 
 After my move, my holiday had taken 
a massive turn around and I was now cursing 
how few days I had left. I was on the fish and 
had four days to do as much damage as I 
could. The next night I had a three twenties to 
26lbs. Peters swim slowed down but Davey’s 
swim was continuing on as normal. He had a 
44-8 common, which is a great common for 
there and was actually the biggest common 
I had seen out of it. Understandably, I was 
brimming with confidence now and I had a 
feeling that a big girl might come my way. 
 During the third night in the swim I 
had a run on the far left rod and a 29lbs mirror 
graced the net. Then, just before dusk, one of 
the middle rods melted off. I did my usual 

RIGHT
I had to keep 
drying my already 
hard baits in the 
sun to keep the 
chats at bay

ABOVE RIGHT
Short and simple 
semi-stiff  rigs with 
large baits helped 
to deal with the 
poisson chats

FAR RIGHT 
TOP
The bionic 33lbs 
8oz common which 
I battled for an 
hour and a half!

FAR RIGHT 
BOTTOM
Later that night I 
hooked a “normal” 
carp - 35lbs 8oz of  
stunning mirror

"THIS FISH AND I DID BATTLE 
FOR THE NEXT HOUR AND A 
HALF. I WAS CONVINCED THAT 
IT WAS A REALLY BIG FISH BUT 
IN THE END IT TURNED OUT TO 
BE AN IMMACULATE 33LBS 8OZ 
COMMON "
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routine; struck the rod and then got in the 
boat and got out over the fish to play it. The 
fish felt strong but this was not unusual on this 
session so I just plodded on. An hour later and 
I had still not seen the fish and was starting 
to wonder if it was another bionic thirty or 
maybe simply a bigger fish. When I got the 
fish under the boat it just felt “different” than 
all the other fish so far. It’s hard to explain but 
when the fish took off I could sort of feel the 
length of the fish, if that makes sense. At this 
point I was into the fish for an hour and a half 
and had still not seen it. When it suddenly 
appeared just under the surface and swirled I 

only caught a glimpse of its head and tail and 
I could not make a decision either way on its 
size based on what I saw. The wake it left on 
the surface though led me to believe it was a 
good fish.  
 There was an east wind blowing that 
kept pushing me back to my swim and back to 
the rowing buoys and ropes. I had to leave the 
engine ticking over and consistently monitor 
my distance from the ropes. If I got too close 
for comfort I would just knock the engine into 
reverse and head back out into the lake slowly.  
Another 15 minutes later and I was to finally 
get my answer as to the size of this carp as  the 
fish came up from under the boat and laid flat 
on the surface right under my net. It was THE 
big one, the lake record fish and I could do 
nothing but try and steer the fish down and 
away from the net, not wanting to risk the 
hook getting caught in the net and possibly 
losing the fish. With my heart pounding 
strongly now and trying my best to focus, it 
would be yet another 15 minutes till I had him 
up on the surface again. This time, thankfully, 
he was done and I managed to slide the net 
under him. A small spill of emotion later and 
I was rowing back to shore where I could see 
Peter waiting in anticipation. Before I’d even 
got to the bank he asked me was it the big one, 
to which I happily replied “YES!”
 It was only when I got the fish onto the 
mat and went to unhook it that I realised that 
it was on a new hook pattern I was trying out 
from Hybrid Tackle called the Multi Hook. In 
fairness, the pattern was not that different to 
what I normally favour but they do seem a lot 
sharper. I could only get my hands on size 4’s 
before I left Ireland so I was only using it on 
one rig with a slightly smaller boilie, a 26mm 
hardened bait. Anything over 26mm and I go 
up to size 2’s. Anyway, when I looked into the 
fish’s huge mouth there was the Multi looking 
back at me. I would prefer a size 2 for a fish of 
this size but the size 4 had no problem holding 
onto this fish for two hours, so I’ll have no 
problem using them again! 
 It was all a bit of a blur but next was 
the weighing process to see how big it really 
was. We used two sets of scales to make sure 
we got it right and he drove the needle around 
to 58lbs 8oz on one set and 59lbs on the other, 
so I took the lower weight. I actually caught 
this same fish before at 64lbs so we were 
hoping that it might be a bit bigger but I was 
still very happy with the weight and this fish 
had made my holiday! 
 I had no more fish for the rest of the 

"A SMALL SPILL OF EMOTION 
LATER AND I WAS ROWING BACK 
TO SHORE WHERE I COULD SEE 
PETER WAITING IN ANTICIPATION. 
BEFORE I D EVEN GOT TO THE 
BANK HE ASKED ME WAS IT THE 
BIG ONE, TO WHICH I HAPPILY 
REPLIED "YES!" 

trip, not that I minded, and finished up with 
10 fish. Davey managed a total of 8 fish to 44-8 
with three lost, and Peter, after having nearly 
20 fish, stayed on for another week and had 
just one fish for his extra week – but it was the 
fifty he so badly wanted, at 51lbs 8oz! 
 It’s a rare thing when a group of lads 
go away to France and all have a good hit so 
I was grateful for the session and am already 
looking forward to my next one. Roll on 2017!

DO’K

BELOW TOP
I had another hour-
plus insane fight 
from my second 
33lbs 8oz common

BELOW 
BOTTOM
The hookhold 
on the big one 
was great. I’m 
impressed with 
Hybrid Tackle’s 
multi pattern

FAR RIGHT
The biggest carp in 
the lake, all 58lbs 
8oz of  it! 
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Visit us: 
Unit 23 Orion Business Centre, 
Ballycoolin, 
Blanchardstown, 
Dublin 15

Phone us: 01-8991185

Email us: info@mainirishangling.com

www.mainirishangling.com
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Sea

All under one roof!

BLACK 

FRIDAY 

BONANZA!

16 17

Black Friday 
25th November S A L E

Plus many more great deals in-store on the day!
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Lure fishing 
for me has always been 
about scrambling over rocks 
on a dropping or incoming tide whilst 
out chasing for bass on the open coastline 
of southern Ireland. On the other hand, freshwater 
fishing for trout and salmon was confined to the tried and 
trusted tactics, employing flies, spinners and worms. However, 
last October I was asked to become a field tester for Lure Heaven UK 
who are the main supplier of DUO lures in the UK and Ireland. Chucking hard 
plastic lures like these on our rivers for salmon and trout had me very excited and I 
relished the challenge it posed for the 2016 season. Lure fishing with hard plastics on Irish 
rivers, in my neck of the woods at least, is a relatively rare sight. What lures I do see being cast are 
the very popular Rapala’s. Of course, most are very familiar with spinners and a Flying C and/or Mepps Aglia 
is probably in every game fisherman’s tackle box! With regards to DUO, I was all too familiar with how effective 
lures like the Tide Minnow were for bass but how would their saltwater prowess transfer to the freshwater environment?

Trout
LURESon

Words & photography by Jason Nash
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DUO are a Japanese company 
manufacturing a huge range of lures for 
a variety of different  fishing applications 

all over the world. Two different types of 
jerkbaits relevant to river fishing for our game 
fish species are the Spearhead Ryuki and the 
Realis. Both ranges come in different lengths, 
weights and colours to suit a multitude of water 
conditions that an angler will be confronted 

with on any given day for the target species. 
This versatility is hugely important 

and can be the difference in 
blanking and banking. 
  Firstly, I will deal with 

the Spearhead Ryuki. Size-scale 
for this lure ranges from 45mm 

to the new and recently 
launched 95mm. Models 
come with one main 

difference; some are floating 
(F) and others are sinking (S). A 

medium deep floating (MDF) version is also 
available but I am yet to fish with it. Floaters 
are intended to fish just below the surface at a 
depth of 1-2 feet whilst sinking baits go down 
to 3 feet and slightly more. Lure length choice 
is primarily dictated by the water colouration 
and velocity, much like fly choice. The faster 
and more coloured the water, the bigger the 
lure selected. If too small a lure is chosen in 
fast water then it is unable to swim correctly 
due to the varying strengths of current within 
the channel. Floating models are fished best 
when cast across the stream or slightly upwards 
at a shallow angle. As a guide, the slower the 
water then the greater the angle an upstream 
cast can be made. When it comes to the sinking 
versions, I find a square cast is best. Flick over 
the reel’s bale arm and let the current swing 

the lure around as you keep contact by slowly 
retrieving line and twitching the tip of the rod. 
Much like fly fishing down and across, it is a 
very enjoyable, relaxing and efficient way of 
catching fish.
  Moving onto the Realis, this 
jerkbait also comes in different sizes but I 
am only familiar with the Rozante 63 SP so 
far. This is a suspending lure 
63mm in length which dives 
to a depth of 2-3 feet. 
Weighing only 5 grams, its 
casting ability is aided by 
a moving, detachable magnetic weight 
system. Consequently, impressive distances 
can be reached when the right line and rod 
are used. Its motion underwater is tight and 
darting. Winding slowly, the side-to-side motion 
becomes more elaborate. Speed it up and the 
action is much tighter and decisive. Versatility 
is a strong suit of the Realis as it can be cast up, 
down or across. Casting upstream, it is more 
effective than the Spearhead Ryuki which is 
why I think it will prove to be more effective for 
salmon. Salmon just love lures and spinners 

cast upstream!
To fish these very light lures correctly, and 

to be able to cast them across wide 
rivers, light, precise equipment is 

needed. Beginning with rod 
choice, I am currently using 

the Palms Egeria ERNS-
74MH rod. This rod 
is 7 foot 4 inches in 
length and is built 
to cast lures in the 
5-16 gram bracket. 
The smooth, fast 
action of this rod 
makes it perfect for 
accurate casting in 
tight spaces when 

needed yet it is able to launch lures 50 metres 
away when called upon. Such versatility has its 
benefits! Its light enough to have good fun with 
small trout on yet has a back bone which will 
handle double figure salmon. Teaming this rod 
up with a suitably sized reel is hugely important 
and I went for the Daiwa Legalis 2500 HA. I 
won’t go into all the features of the reel here 
as there is no need, but the two main reasons 
I opted for this reel were that it complimented 
the size and weight of my rod perfectly meaning 
I have a well balance setup. Secondly, the gear 
ratio is high, at 6.0:1, which means it retrieves 
line per handle rotation quickly. The advantage 
of this is that my lures are being retrieved at a 
pace which they need in order to work correctly 
without putting unnecessary stress on the reel 
or myself. 
  As for braid (a must for most 
if not all lure fishing), use a breaking strain 
which matches the rod, is light enough to cast 
light lures with yet strong and tough enough 
to control the size of fish you hope to catch. My 
reel is loaded with 10lb Unitika Silver Thread 
Shore Game PE and I absolutely love the stuff! 

I have fished the whole season with it 
and yet it is as smooth as it 
was when it first came out of 
the box and shows no signs 

of fraying, unlike some other 
makes I have used in the past. 

It is light and supple but its strength defies 
what’s written on the box, as I have retrieved 
lures from branches at times when I was full 
sure it would break. To the end of this I add 
a fluorocarbon leader of 8lb strength for 
trout, attached with an Albright knot. Lures 
can be tied on with a Rapala knot (loop knot) 
or attached with a small lure clip, however 
I have found lures swim correctly and more 
consistently when a lure clip is utilised.
  Reflecting on the 2016 season 
and how I fared with my new tackle and method 
of fishing, I can scarcely believe how effective 
a method it is for catching trout - Brownies in 
particular. One of my first outings coincided 
with a big flood that was just beginning to drop 
in April. Searching out known lies for spring 
salmon, my lure was continuously interrupted 
in its path by feisty and aggressive trout that 

just could not help themselves to the DUO 
Spearhead Ryuki. All sizes of trout gave 
chase and I came across some big fish 
to over 4lb which is testament to the 
natural swimming ability of these lures. 
Targeting trout specifically at other 
times during the season in areas where 

Lure length choice is 
primarily dictated by 
the water colouration 
and velocity, much like 
fly choice...

 A quartet of DUO Spearhead Ryukis in different sizes and colours I’ve had great success on the Spearhead Ryuki in metal ayu colour
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methods other than fly are permitted (please 
check what the rules are on your local waters), 
results were best when fishing the tail of a pool 
on a dropping flood with coloured 
water. This is a time when the better 
trout come out to actively feed and 
the glide at the lip of a pool before 
it gathers pace into the next tends to 
be a favourite hunting area.
  How did the silver Sea trout 
react to these lures? Well, as many will recall, 
in the south west at least, early summer 2016 
was extremely dry. June and July saw little in 

the way of rain and this is 
when the main run of Sea 
trout occurred. However 
testing these conditions 
proved to be at times, I 
still managed to winkle 
a few Sea trout out in 
low water. Wearing a pair 
of Polaroid sunglasses, 
fishing proved to be very 
exhilarating yet often 
frustrating. Big Sea trout 
would chase the Ryuki or 
Realis into my feet only 
to turn away at the last 
second! Finding fresh, 
sea-liced Sea trout which 
had only just entered 
fresh water was the 
only way to catch when 
conditions were low and a 
fast retrieve interspersed 
with pauses did the trick, 
more often than not. The 
swimming action of the 
Spearhead Ryuki and 
Realis, coupled with the 
gear employed to impart 
the required life into the 
lure, is what led to the 
downfall of these fish in 
challenging conditions. 
When summer rain finally 

arrived and rivers rose with 
coloured water, the tactics 

outlined previously for Brown 
trout also worked a treat.

  Where hard plastic lures may 
fail in very fast water when an upstream 

cast is required, bladed lures excel. This is 
where Flying C’s and the Mepps Aglia come into 
their own. The effectiveness of their attraction 
to trout cannot be emphasised enough and 
should not be ignored if all situations are to 
be covered efficiently. Sizes I use for Flying C’s 
are 2 and 3 and the same goes for Mepps. The 
bigger size 4 Flying C’s are hugely appealing to 

trout in very high flows, however their 
weight (20 grams) may not be 

suitable for fishing 
with your light 
lure rod, so be 

careful how far 
you push your rod 

to avoid a nightmare! Your reel won’t exactly 
be happy either as the weight of the spinner 
being retrieved against the flow of the river will 

put stress on the gears. If you find 
the size of the blade on these bigger 
spinners could lead to the downfall 
of your quarry, use the lighter Mepps. 
When rigging up your rod and line, attach a 
swivel 3 feet up from the spinner. This will 
prevent your line from twisting. When reverting 
back to your hard plastic lure though, omit the 

...when the better trout come out to actively feed... the 
glide at the lip of a pool before it gathers pace into the 

next tends to be a favourite hunting area

 One last dive for freedom

 The Metal Ayu colour has been the killer for me in 2016

 I had Sea trout, brownies and salmon on this Realis Rozante 63 this season - a true all rounder

swivel. As for colours of Flying C’s, I use nothing 
other than black and yellow these days. If the 
water is highly coloured then use the yellow 
coloured spinner. In high flows I don’t think 
there is a more successful spinner and Sea 
trout, in particular, attack them ravenously. As 
the water clears and drops, black Flying C’s will 
take some more fish, provided conditions are 
overcast.
  The beauty of these lures is that 
the depth they fish is dictated by the weight of 
the spinner and the speed of retrieve. Either 
can be retrieved very slowly from an upstream 
cast, even in quite fast water. Vary your retrieve 
and wind the spinner back through the various 

columns of water to find the fish. Trout in 
spring will be hugging the river bed so the 

spinner needs to be on their nose. The 
opposite is true when the water warms 
up. Convey the image of an injured prey 

item to the trout and they will pounce. This is 
a reason why I find hard plastic lures are very 

effective, but an erratically 
fished Mepps or Flying 

C coming across the 
current can also 

be irresistible. 
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Convey the image of an 
injured prey item to the 
trout and they 
will pounce. This 
is a reason why I 
find hard plastic lures 
are very effective

 All in all, I think lure fishing for trout in 
freshwater is definitely another ace card to have 
up the sleeve in the angler’s quest for successful 

sport. Many may be put off 
by the price of hard 

plastic lures and 
how one lure could 
be a costly loss. 

In fairness, spinners 
are a damn sight cheaper. However, 

having fished these extensively 
throughout the season, I did not lose a single 
lure and their price is justified by the quality 
of engineering which goes into creating these 
lures. The fish do appreciate it! Concentrate 
on your fishing and stay cautious until you are 
comfortable with your set up and how it casts. 
Begin fishing in more open areas until your 
confidence in accurate casting rises. A large 
proportion of lure fishing, but certainly not all, 

is reliant on higher water levels so if you 
find the water too high for fly or the 
weather too windy, why not give it a 

shot? It certainly is a successful way in 
picking the bigger fish out. 
  Inspecting the lures, 
some will query the use of a pair 
of treble hooks on a lure for trout. 

Although I’ve only fished them for 
one season, I have yet to have any 

trouble unhooking a trout on semi barbless/
crushed barb trebles, with all fish released 

unharmed and successfully. If I felt they were 
causing damage to my quarry I would switch to 

single hooks and try to balance the lures so they 
still fished correctly but as of yet I haven’t seen 
the need to do this. What many will like about 
this form of fishing is the fact that the tackle 
involved is very light and sensitive so you are 
still very much in tune with how you are fishing, 
as opposed to how some may perceive fishing 
with heavy gear to be boring and monotonous. 
It is not a tiring way of fishing and a 1 or 2lb 
trout will certainly give you the run around! If 

you’re looking for something new to try out 
in the 2017 river season, look no further 

than lures!

JN 

*Note:
Anglers are reminded 
that the Irish salmon, 
Sea trout and Brown 
trout seasons re-open 
throughout dates in 
January - March 2017A big 4lb river brownie. A huge fish for the Bandon and my best on lures to date

 A good colour for fresh fish in clear water

The science bit:

As anglers we are constantly told that
invasive species are a problem and that 
we should be concerned, but why 
exactly? Take the innocuous looking 
zebra mussel, for example. How can 
something so small do any harm? Is 
it really all that bad and, if so, why 
exactly is it something you should 
know about? Read on to find out...
         >>

making the complicated simpler...

Zebra mussels - 
good or bad?
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One of the most 
frequently heard 
phrases in recent 
years in relation 
to freshwater is 

“invasive species” However, 
one of the biggest shortcomings 
of science, and scientists in 
general, is the lack of ability 
in communicating scientific 
terminology to the general public, 
anglers included. I’d wager that 
whilst most of you reading this 
will have heard about various 
introduced species that are 
“bad” or “damaging”, few will 
understand exactly why. 
 Take the zebra mussel 
(Dreissena polymorpha) as a prime 
example. This small, unassuming 
and quite attractive freshwater 
mollusc (with its zebra-like, stripey 
shell) was first recorded in Irish 
waters in the early 1990s and in 
the UK far, far earlier, in the early 
1800s. The species originates in 
the Caspian and Black Sea areas 
and for millennia was confined 
to such areas; until humans 
intervened, that is. The huge 
increase in global shipping trade 
throughout the 19th and 20th 
centuries allowed 
many species such 
as the zebra mussel 
to literally hitch 
a ride on 
board ships, 
in this case 
contained 
in ballast 
water, 
which even 
in many 
cases today 
is still filled 
and emptied 
at the start and 
end of a journey. 
It spread rapidly 

the potentially toxic blue-green 
algae (cyanobacteria) which can 
cause harmful algal blooms in our 
stillwaters.

Filtering this amount of algae 
from the water is the reason why 
venues with zebra mussels turns 
clear after a relatively short period 
of time. Mistakenly, many people 
assume clear water is clean water, 
but, as outlined above, selective 
feeding often means that the only 
significant biomass of algal species 
left are the potentially harmful 
blue-green’s. No doubt many of 
you out there will have seen your 

throughout North America and 
colonised almost all of Europe 
too. Irish colonisation is thought 
to have occurred as a direct 
result of the lifting of VAT (value 
added tax) on second-hand crafts 
imported from the UK for personal 
use from 1993 onwards, and the 
subsequent rise in the number of 
boats. Very few, if any, of these 
would have been checked on 
biosecurity grounds back then.
 

Rapid spread is one of the 
inherent characteristics of invasive 
species. They are more adaptable 
than “normal” species and often 
reproduce at very high rates. Zebra 
mussels are no different; although 
they live for just 2-3 years on 
average, they can reproduce after 
12 months and quickly multiply by 
releasing anything up to 1,000,000 
larvae per year. Larvae drift 
around in the water column for 
anything up to a few weeks before 
settling on a suitable substrate. 
They can very quickly carpet the 
bottom of lakes and rivers (called 
“druses”), in incredible densities 
of up to 50,000 individuals per 

square metre – sometimes 
more!

 Like most mussels, 
they attach to 

substrates 
via short, 

strong 

local waters turn much 
clearer in recent years 
thanks to zebra mussel 
invasions. The Shannon 
system would be an 
obvious example. 
 Clearer water 
means many changes 
at a basic ecological 
level. Firstly, if you 
are an aquatic plant 
(macrophyte), then 
zebra mussels are 
probably the best thing 
to ever happen to 
you! They reduce algal 
cells which compete 
with higher plants 
for nutrients and by 
making the water 
clearer, more sunlight 
can penetrate and plant 
growth can flourish 
like never before. This 

byssal threads 
(known in 
culinary terms 
as “beards”). 
Zebra mussels 
need structure, like rocks, stones, 
reeds, weed stems, submerged 
branches, anything really that 
gives them a secure hold. Silty 
lake and riverbeds do not suit the 
species, although zebra mussels 
can attach to old, dead mussel 
shells in the lack of other surfaces. 
As such, zebra mussels often cause 
problems with water intake pipes 
and canal locks, and are of serious 
concern to the much larger native 
swan and duck mussels, which can 
become smothered and killed by 
this invasive species.  Given the 
sharp edges to the shell (as many 
anglers will testify), zebra mussels 
can also cause health issues 
with recreational swimmers and 
bathers.
 Not only are they 
capable of rapid spread in new 
waterbodies, zebra mussels are 
highly efficient at what they do – 
filter feeding. This is exactly what 
it sounds like, where mussels filter 
water through specially designed 
gills and remove all the desired 
microscopic plants (algae) and 
animals (zooplankton) to get their 
nutrients. One single adult mussel 
is easily capable of filtering up to 
1 litre of water per day, which is 
quite astounding for such a small 
organism and the very reason 
why they are such an ecological 
problem. One Irish study (Lucy, 
2005) calculated that as of 1999, 
the total zebra mussel population 
of Lough Key in Roscommon 
(2000 acres in size) was capable 
of filtering the entire contents of 
the lake in just 10 days! Cleverly, 
zebra mussels are also able to 
selectively feed on algae, ejecting 

can (and does) also see the large 
increase in certain species of 
macroinvertebrates (like certain 
caddis larvae, snails etc.) who live 
on certain plant species. 

 
This all seems good for fish, 
right? More food, more weed to 
hide in… and hide is something 
a lot of fish will seemingly have 
to do more of in clearer water. 
Predation is far more of a threat 
if a predator is better able to see 
you, and if they have more places 
to wait in ambush.  Although 
not fully understood, increased 
predator-prey rates as a direct 
result of zebra mussels have been 
suggested across many countries. 
This may well increase lure fishing 
prospects for predators such as 
pike.

“ They can very quickly carpet the bottom of lakes and rivers, in 
incredible densities of up to 50,000 individuals per square metre!

Did you know?
Zebra mussels can survive out 
of water for well over a week 
by sealing their shell shut. If 

kept moist, this can be several 
weeks. This ability to survive 
is yet another reason why 

they are so invasive

WHY ARE THEY INVASIVE?

BUT CLEARER WATER IS 
CLEANER WATER, RIGHT?

GOOD OR BAD FOR FISH?

A duck mussel soon to be choked 
to death by zebra mussels

Zebra mussels can utilise 
any hard structure
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 However, let’s not sing the 
praises of this invasive species 
just yet. Filter feeding removes 
algae, which is the food source for 
zooplankton. In turn zooplankton 
are the major food source for all 
species of fish fry – trout, pike, 
bream, roach, you name it. All fish 
need to eat zooplankton when 
they are very small. I’m sure you 
can see where this is going… 
Zebra mussels can directly and 
indirectly dramatically reduce the 
zooplankton communities of a 
given waterbody, or at the very 
least change them considerably. 
This means that there will be less 
food for fish fry, which means that 
there will be reduced survival of 
those fish, which means less will 
grow into adults, less will be able 
to spawn and create the next 
generation and so on. Despite the 
quite astounding lack of study into 
the impacts zebra mussels have 
on fish survival and recruitment, 
this is the number one concern 

if you are an angler. In the long 
term a zebra mussel infestation 
may drastically reduce a fish 
population. Clearly more study 
is needed on exactly how large 
an impact they can have, and on 
what species and under what 
conditions.
 There are some indications 
that some species may benefit, 
at least in certain ways, from the 
presence of zebra mussels. Lack 
of fry food aside, the adults of 
numerous fish species are known 
to actively eat zebra mussels. 
In Irish waters roach, bream, 
roachxbream hybrids and perch 
have all been documented to 
consume fairly large quantities. 
Lough Corrib is a good example 
of this. This shouldn’t come as 
any surprise to most of you. 
Not only are fish naturally 
programmed to eat whatever is 
most abundant but our coarse 
fish species are all equipped 
with powerful pharyngeal teeth 

in their throats which 
are used for crushing up 
food – zebra mussels are 
clearly not a problem 
for them. Interestingly, 
perch have also been 

found to eat zebra mussels, as 
well as Brown trout and pike, 
although this consumption may 
be unintentional. So, this trend 
might mean that whilst there may 
be less numbers of fish coming 
through, the ones that get through 
may grow better and possibly 
larger due to the addition of zebra 
mussel to their diets. Food for 
thought…
 Increased water clarity 
as a result of zebra mussels has 
definitely had an impact on 
angling returns. Many anglers 
agree that the feeding habits 
of the stalwarts of Irish coarse 
angling - bream – have noticeably 
changed, with their feeding times 
switching far more to darkness. 
The same can be said of most 
silver fish species in clearer-than-
before venues, as these fish are 
acutely aware of the increased 
risk of being eaten clear water 
brings. Some say that the national 

downturn in bream catches in 
the last 10-15 years is largely to 
do with zebra mussel impacts… 
On the other hand, many trout 
anglers consider their fishing 
improved since the invasion of 
zebra mussels due to clearer water 
and more fly life. Some, however, 
feel that increased weed affects 
boating and casting, and that an 
increased abundance of fly life 
actually makes catching more 
difficult…

THEY’RE HERE TO STAY...

So, the answer to whether zebra 
mussels are good or bad is firmly 
both “yes” and “no” For sure, 
there are some benefits but also 
some significant drawbacks. 
Looking at the bigger picture, one 
would have to say, objectively, 
that our waters would be better 
off and more balanced without 
the zebra mussel invasion. 
But, they are here now 
and they are here 
to stay! They are far 
too widespread and 
far too numerous in 
Irish waters to ever 
remove them, not 
that there have been 
any real attempts 
to do so, even at an 
early stage. Some 
research has shown 
promising results, 
with certain chemical 
treatments harmful 
only to zebra mussels 
proving effective in 
the lab, but whether 
such control methods 
ever get rolled out 
on a national or 
even local scale 
is doubtful. Zebra 
mussels have become 

well established in a great many 
waterbodies and there are 
signs that some sort of 
new natural balance 
is being met – whilst 
populations explode 
initially in a new 
waterbody, the rate 
of expansion does 
slow significantly. 
To try and remove 
zebra mussels from 
such venues at this 
late stage would likely 
create another whole 
host of problems. 
 Nature is quite simply 
amazing – whatever we humans 
do to mess it up, it always adapts, 
always survives, although perhaps 
in different ways to what we’d 
like. Still, I think it would be 
irresponsible for any of us anglers 
to sit by and watch a potentially 
harmful, largely misunderstood 
species invade a new waterbody 

or system. So, make sure to dry 
your nets and general equipment 
in direct sunlight after fishing 
a zebra-mussel containing 
water, and make sure no pools 
of water remain in your boats, 
unhooking mats etc. Remember, 
a zebra mussel population can 
theoretically start from just two 
single individuals, and they can 
survive out of the water for a 
week or more in wet conditions. 
The hulls of boats should also be 
power-washed and dry-docked 
in sunlight to make sure no zebra 
mussels remain attached to the 
hull. These are all common sense 
actions that should be done 
automatically anyway to stop the 
spread of infections and diseases, 
let alone invasives. Perhaps if 
more had been done to raise 
awareness of this species in the 
beginning  then they wouldn’t 
have spread to the extent they 
have? For now though we will 
just have to wait and see exactly 
what the long term outcomes 
are… There is a lot more work to 
be done to even begin to fully 
understand the impact of zebra 
mussels.

“ So, the answer to whether zebra mussels are good or   
bad is firmly both “yes” and “no” 

Did you know?
One of the major fears of 
zebra mussels is that they 

reduce zooplankton - 
food for every species 
of fish when they are 

very young

Zebra mussels are typically larger in size 
soon after arriving in a new water

Was enough ever really done to stop the 
spread of zebra mussels in Ireland?
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Find us on

Find us at

1 Friars Mill rd.,
Mullingar

ALL the top brands, for ALL types of fishing

Lots of Christmas special offers in store!

Tel: 044-9301133

open till 4pm every sunday! loyalty card available in store
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The life of a small boat angler
Words by Barry Murphy  Photography by Barry Murphy & friends

s we are nearing the back end of the year 
and the winter is closing in, the opportunities 
for the small boat angler become more 
and more dependent on the weather. 
September and October sees a cross-over 
with the end-of-summer species and the 
appearance of some winter species, and 
some of the best fishing to be had from 
both shore and boat can come during 
these months.  Personally matching good 
weather and free time was a struggle but 
as mentioned in the last issue I was egger to 
scratch a locally-caught tope off my wish 
list. My ambitions were fuelled even more 
with the reports of numerous tope being 
caught off a local reef. All these fish were 
caught by anglers targeting the larger cod 
on feathers baited with mackerel. Hearing 
this, the presumption was that the tope 
must be around in good numbers and so 
one eye was kept firmly on the weather 
and local tides. Tope, like smooth hounds, 
feed more actively during the stronger 
parts of the tide. 
 The right day finally came out of 
the blue – as it so often does - with a club 
charter trip, booked on Sunday the 18th of 
September out of Dungarvan, cancelled.  
Everything was ready for that Sunday, with 
the Blue shark gear prepared but due to 
a change in the weather I suddenly had 
some free time over the weekend and the 
Saturday was looking good weather-wise, 
at least for the early part of the day. The 
high wind (which caused the cancelation 
of the shark trip) was not due to start picking 
up till late afternoon on the Saturday.

 It was early afternoon by the time 
I got the boat in the water and fishing, 
accompanied for the first time by tope 
angler and fellow club member Paul 
Roberts. Good time was made getting out 
to the mark and we met up with a friend 
who was already fishing the edge of the 
reef and getting plenty of handy size cod. 
The lads stayed at the cod and had good 
numbers, plus loads of mackerel.
 First job for us was to get some fresh 
bait and luckily it was not long before we 
had enough mackerel for the evening. 
Unlike our East coast marks, which are 
tried and tested, we had a big reef to suss 
out so we decided to drift over it to cover 
more ground and hopefully increase our 
chances of catching. Traces for the job 
were made up of 8/0 hooks on 3ft of 50-
100lb wire trace, attached via a swivel 
to 80lb+ mono, with the lead on a sliding 
boom. The mackerel bait was either a 
whole side fillet or a full mackerel with the 
back bone removed. (i.e. a “flapper”)
We began an hour after low tide so that 
we would have the strongest part of the 
rising tide to come. The drift was faster 
than we expected and trying to keep the 
traces on the bottom led to snags and 
tackle losses. A quick scan of the area on 
the plotter revealed a likely looking spot 
with a cleaner bottom and so a change 
of tactics was made, swapping drifting for 
anchoring and upping our chances of a 
bite by adding a second rod each. 
 With the rods out and the reel’s drags 
loosened and ratchets set, it wasn’t long 

A
         His fishing may have been thin on the ground but Barry   
  finally lands his South-east coast tope, and in style, too!

“ Tope, like smooth hounds, feed more 
actively during the stronger parts of 
the tide

before I got a screaming run which just 
kept on going. As I struck the run the rod 
bent right over under the weight of the fish 
and then all of a sudden “ping” - the fish 
was gone. It was 100% a tope! On further 
investigation the line had been frayed on 
the rough ground and cut through. With a 
lot of line lost I had to use a spare, and the 
only one I had on board was a shore reel 
with light line which would have to do.
 Over the next hour, bites came 
steadily from dogfish and Paul had a Red 
gurnard. I also landed a good bull huss of 
maybe 7 or 8lb. The winds were starting to 
pick up as promised and our thoughts were 
leaning towards heading 
home. I had changed 
over to lighter gear on 
one rod to target a cod, 
when all of a sudden the 
rod pulled over hard and 
nearly went over the rail of 
the boat. Striking into the 
fish it was clear it wasn’t a 
cod and the fear of losing 
the fish on light tackle 
were soon realised as the 
fish, presumably another 
tope, had bitten through 
the mono snood and the 
fish was gone. 
 After missing the 
second fish and with the 
tide pushing hard we 
decided to stay a bit 
longer and it wasn’t much 
later when I had another 
good run, in between the 
dogfish. This time the fish 
(typically!) took the rod 
teamed with the spare 
shore reel. The fish was 
fighting well and I was 
praying the line would 

hold and it would be third time lucky, as it 
was only a low diameter line of about 12lb!  
If the fish rolled up the line or its tail it the line 
it would all be over. After what felt like an 
age fighting the fish I felt that “ping” again 
and my third tope of the day was gone! 
I was gutted, as we knew the evening 
was fast drawing to a close and the winds 
were ever-increasing. I rushed to get the 
multiplier rod re-baited and fishing again, 
ditching the lighter set up altogether. At 
this stage I was running out of my pre-tied 
wire traces and had to put down a 100lb 
mono trace whilst I made up a new wire 

  A nice bull huss of 7-8lb was welcome but did little to make up for the lost tope!
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After a few minutes, which felt like hours, the fears of the other 
lost fish were running through my mind. It all held firm this time 
though and I got the fish to the boat, a new personal best...

“
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one. You might ask why not just wait until I 
had the wire trace ready to go but it’s so 
important to keep some bait and scent in 
the water to keep the fish in the area.
 In the meantime the weather 
was worsening so started to tidy up and 
agreed to call it a day. My re-baited rod 
was out around 10-15 minutes and had 
only received a few doggie-type knocks. 
On retrieval it felt heavy, a dead weight. 
Naturally I thought it was a doggie wrapped 
up on the trace or maybe a bull huss so 
you can imagine my surprise to see a huge 
tope turn side-on at the back of the boat! It 
was definitely a personal best, and a 40lb+ 
specimen to boot. When it saw the boat 
it woke up from its slumber and took off 
across the surface for about 20 or 30 yards 
before biting through the 100lb trace. This 
was getting very frustrating but losing no 
fewer than 4 tope was mostly down to my 
own ill-preparation. Again, we looked at 
each other and decided to chance one 
more drop…
 Paul, who was quite keeping busy 
with the dogs and gurnards, finally got 
a proper run a few minutes later and 
struck into his first tope. A long hard battle 

ensued, getting the fish 
to the boat twice before 
landing it. Success! A quick 
measurement and tagging 
for Inland Fisheries Ireland 
was done and after a few 
photos the fish was placed 
back in the water and 
given a few seconds to get 
its breath back. One kick 
and it swam away fine. 
Job done, our first locally-
caught tope! Another one 
off the list and Paul’s first 
tope so one off his own 
personal wish list too. 
 As we were tidying 
away for the third time 
(!), preparing for the spin 
home, my reel took off on 
a screaming run again. I 

lifted and struck, bending  into a good fish. 
After a few minutes, which felt like hours, 
the fears of the other lost fish were running 
through my mind. It all held firm this time 
though and I got the fish to the boat, a new 
personal best for sure which looked a good 
specimen. The fish took off again when 
it saw us and it took two more attempts 
before we landed it. We quickly got some 
shots and tagged it before releasing. Both 
Paul and I were very happy and we finally 
called it a day at that point. 
 All this excitement came in only a 
few hours of an unplanned afternoon trip. 
On doing the weight to measurement 
calculations, Paul’s fish was estimated at 
26lbs, with mine a specimen of 43lb! Little 
did I know at the time that between the 
worsening weather and everyday life that 
was the last time I was to get out aboard 
my own boat for some time. Realistically, 

it won’t be until December, weather 
permitting, that I get another trip in, when 
I will hopefully be hitting the estuary for 
some of the decent cod which seem to be 
around in good numbers so far this year. I 
might even get out to the wrecks if it’s calm 
enough. In the meantime I’ll just have to 
keep thinking of my tope and dreaming of 
the ones that got away!

Until next time,

BM                

BARRY’S BASIC TOPE SET 
UP
• 20-30lb class rod 
• Multiplier reel loaded with 20-

30lb braid to a 60-80lb leader
• 3-4ft trace: 2-3ft 100lb wire 

(crimped) attached via a swivel 
to 1-2ft 60-100lb mono with a 
running boom

• Leads 8-16oz (depending on 
tide)

• Swivels all 3/0 or 4/0
• Hooks usually Cox & Rawle Meat 

8/0 or 10/0

*

Paul Roberts with his first tope which we calculated to weight around 26lb. The fish 
was measured, tagged and released

I finally landed my South-east tope and what a tope it 
was - a specimen of 43lb!

A beautiful late October sunset. The next time I’m out it will be 
the middle of winter and I’ll be after some cod with a bit of luck
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Words & photography 
by JAMES NORTON

Trolling baits is, by far, my favourite method for 
targeting pike on Irish loughs. There are many 
variations to the method, be it trolling a bait under 
a float, on a jig head, on a shallow mount or on 
a bottom bouncing stem - the options can vary 
depending on the situation you’re in. >>
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two anglers fishing two rods each. Mainline 
is braid of around 50-65lb breaking strain. I 
prefer fixed spool baitrunner-type reels over 
multipliers for my trolling. Whilst it’s true that 
you don’t get any line twist with multipliers, 
I’ve yet to experience a major problem with 
line twist myself on fixed spools. I like to set 
the baitrunner loose and attach the mainline 
into a line clip 
near the reel 
fitting (either built-
in or retro-fitted) 
so when a pike 
takes the bait it 
pulls the line from 
the clip and the 
loose baitrunner 
allows the fish to 
move off without 
the resistance of a 
tighter clutch.
 Traces 
are constructed 
from 100lb wire 
(the heavier 
the set up, the 
safer it is for the 
pike) and are 

usually enhanced 
with a spinner blade 
or a rattle chamber 
for added attraction. 
Sometimes I will use 
a weighted up-trace  
but a long trace with 
the weight connected 
to the top swivel is the 
norm for me. All parts 
of the trace can be 
disconnected when 
the fish is in the net 
which aids unhooking 
and reduces the risk 
of accidents involving 
hands and hook 
points! As for floats 
I like the 40gram 
trolling-lock ones 
(made by various 
companies), with a 
bead and two rubber 
float stops. If you use 
bigger polystyrene 
sea floats (which 
are a good, cheap 
alternative) then you 
need to use a heavier 

lead to keep the bait down and to reduce 
the chance of the float sliding away from 
your stop knot, which can cause the bait 
to rise up in the water column. This isn’t 
necessarily a bad thing at certain times of 
the year, but during the colder months when 
the pike tend to be nearer to the bottom, 
keeping the baits down rather than up is a 
better idea. Having tried the bigger floats 

for trolling I soon 
went back to the 
smaller floats. The 
only downside to the 
smaller floats is that 
they aren’t great in 
strong winds, which is 
when the heavier lead/
bigger float setup will 
keep the bait down 
where you want it. Also 
worth remembering 
with such a set up is 
not to cast them great 
distances from the 
boat - they tend to 
crack and break upon 
impact with the water 
after a while, so just 

drop them over the side and away you go. 
  Like many boat anglers, I 
use a 55lb thrust electric trolling motor - an 
essential bit of kit. Rowing baits in calm 
conditions is ok on small lakes but for the 
bigger waters I use the ‘leccy motor to move 
the baits along. An electric motor of 20 or 
30lbs thrust would be better in the dead 
of winter as you can troll twice as slow if 
drifting baits isn’t an option, but the bigger 
thrust motor is a better bet for getting you 
home if the main engine fails, something you 
must always consider regarding boat safety. 
It pays to have one bait out further than the 
other so you can do a U-turn without the 
lines tangling. If you’re trolling downwind 
and you want to turn to port (left), have the 
bait on the left (as you face the stern) close 
to the boat so the bait on the right, which is 
further out, stays out and away from the boat 
during the turn. The other bait will follow the 
boat around as it turns, provided it is a wide 
turn rather than a sharp one. A few attempts 
at this yourself will soon see you figure it out.

A  
PART FROM COVERING GROUND 
and learning about a water in great 
detail, it can put you over some 
decent pike too and is an ideal 

way for beginner boat anglers to find pike 
in their first few outings. When I first started 
boat fishing for pike, the first few trips, if 
I’m honest, didn’t produce much as I didn’t 
know where to start. I found myself looking 
around in a state of confusion as to where 
the pike were but soon found out that you 
can start pretty much anywhere you like 
and cover the entire water with a chance of 
a fish anywhere along the way. After a few 
trips out, the areas become more defined 
and you can then spend your time trolling 
through the right ones and not the wrong 
ones!
 I will start by covering the gear I 
use for trolling, followed by the methods, 
locations and everything else that’s involved. 
Trolling lures is a different subject altogether, 
so I will be discussing the use of actual baits 
and not artificials.

GEAR 

Rods are a minimum test curve of 3lb, as I 
normally use big baits under a float. I favour 
12-footers with the butts shortened , which 
are much easier to handle on board a boat. 
You get a slightly better spread of baits out 
from the boat with the 12ft rods without the 
use of side planers  (planer boards) but with 
short rods the planers really do come into 
their own – essential, in fact, when there are 

WHAT’S AN UP-TRACE?

Wire traces are necessary for 
pike fishing, we all know that. 
Sometimes, especially when 
float fishing, an extra trace 
is needed above your main 
bait trace to prevent pike 

accidentally biting through 
your mainline when taking 

the bait - it can happen! Up-
traces are usually 3-6ft long 
& aid fish welfare. They also 

act as a snag leader. 

DURING THE COLDER 
MONTHS WHEN THE PIKE 
TEND TO BE NEARER TO 

THE BOTTOM, KEEPING THE 
BAITS DOWN RATHER THAN 

UP IS A BETTER IDEA

“

“

A beautifully marked fish caught float trolling, on the drift

My simple float trolling rigs. I prefer using modified sea floats I use heavy jig heads for my bottom bouncing work, complete with added “stinger” 
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 The last bit of kit to mention, and 
which is probably the most important, is a 
good quality sonar unit (fish finder). It will 
quite simply tell you where and where not 
to fish without saying a single word. You 
will learn so much about the water you’re 
fishing. A GPS is just as handy for marking 
features & hotspots and returning to them 
at a later date, but the fish finder is more 
important. An increasing number of models 
now have built-in GPS. I only fish a handful 
of big loughs (and even then only when 
weather conditions allow), so the GPS I have 
is used a little but not all the time. It is not as 
essential for me as it would be for someone 
fishing the biggest loughs out there like 
Corrib or Derg where long runs back to old 
hotspots are common, or where using the 
GPS is needed to put them back over a rock 
pile or a plateau they found previously. Once 
you find the pike at a particular depth, the 
hard part is done. The sonar will enable you 
to stay trolling in the desired depth, thus 
increasing your chances of a hook-up. It’s 
now up to the pike and not the angler for a 
good day’s fishing. 
 I’ll give you a good example of 
how invaluable a sonar unit can be... I 

had arrived at the venue, day one of a 
three day campaign, and I motored over 
to what was a productive area two months 
beforehand. After an hour or so trolling 
around the old hotspot I had found pike 
all right, but nothing terribly exciting. The 
odd fish appeared every so often on the 
screen but good numbers were not to be 
found. I then moved south to a different shelf 
and I found what I was looking for - good 
numbers of pike, just below mid-water in 
35ft (thermocline I suspect). It was nearing 
the end of the day when I tracked down this 
new hotspot, and I managed two reasonable 
fish before heading home. I was back on 
the water early the following morning in the 
new area and boy what a day I had! Several 
doubles and a ‘20’ all on moving baits from 
drifted mackerel to jigged herrings, float 
trolled sardines to wobbled trout - you name 
it, they were having it! The fish were all in 
the deeper water close to a steep drop 
that went from 15 to 35ft, but the biggest 
numbers of them were found near a hump 
that was at the end of the drop off. It was 
in this particular area where I had the three 
biggest fish of the day. A great days sport 
and I owe it all to my sonar for putting me on 
the spot.

METHODS

Float trolling can be done all year round 

but there are other methods to consider. 
When the water temperature is at its coldest, 
drifting baits using a light breeze rather than 
the electric motor can produce the goods. 
You’re still trolling in a way, but the baits are 
being moved slower than ever, sometimes 
right down to 0.5mph. It gives the pike more 
time to react, which they may need in cold 
temperatures. Once the boat has turned on 
its side and has started to drift with the wind, 
spread the rods out in the same way you 
would when trolling, i.e. one further out than 
the other.

 Bottom bouncing is something I’ve 
only recently gotten into, but most of the 
venues I fish are weedy and snag ridden so 
it can often be a waste of time. Clear, sandy 
ground is when bottom bouncing can work 
well. A stiff stem (I make mine from coat 
hanger wire) connecting the lead (usually 
1oz) to the mainline is used and a small pop 
up/poly ball is attached to the end of the 
hook trace to keep the bait from dragging 
on the bottom. An easily-bent paper clip 
is used to attach the lead to the stem, just 
in case it gets snagged. My preferred way 
of bottom bouncing is to attach a bait onto 

a heavy jig head with a “stinger” treble, 
fished straight down the side of the boat. 
Let’s say you plan to troll in 30 feet of water. 
Drop the bait down the side and, when you 
hit bottom, start to troll very slowly. There’s 
no need to reel in a couple of turns as the 
movement of the boat will lift the bait up a 
few feet. If you move into deeper water then 
just stop briefly and let out some more line. 
If you see the jig head is dragging on the 
bottom (rod tip knocks) then simply wind 
in a couple of turns. When you stop it will 
flutter down to the bottom again. Both of 
these methods work very well when the pike 

FLOAT TROLLING & 
BOTTOM BOUNCING WORK 
VERY WELL WHEN THE PIKE 
ARE DOWN DEEP & AREN’T 
WILLING TO RISE INTO THE 

WATER TO ATTACK

“

“

Another benefit of trolling is the scenery!

A very targetable pike sitting just above a shoal of bait fish

A big, fat very pale pike from very deep water, 50ft+
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are down deep and aren’t willing to rise into 
the water to attack. On most decent sonar 
units it’s also possible to see your bait on 
the screen as well, which is very handy for 
adjusting depths etc.

LOCATION AND TIMING 

So when and where is the best time or 
place to troll? The answer is anywhere that 
has pike and almost anytime throughout 
the year! From autumn to early winter float 
trolling in depths between 15-25ft; in mid-

winter trolling the 
deeper water in 
depths between 
25-40ft near to the 
big shoals of roach, 
bream, perch or 
whatever they may 
be, can be the 
answer; in spring, 
after the pike have 
spawned, trolling the 
shallows in depths 
of 5-15ft will produce 
the goods. I find 

that shallow 
trolling works 
better with 
a deadbait 
mounted on 
a lip skull, 
or on a plain 
trace with 
a little bit of 
lead to keep 
it just below 
the surface. 
You can, of 
course, float troll 
the shallows too.
 With regards to weather conditions, 
I’ve found that during dark, moody 
weather baits presented higher in 
the water tend to work better than 
in deeper water. On bright, calm 
days with little cloud cover, I’ve had 
success fishing the baits down as 
deep as 50ft. One thing to mention 
about fishing the deep water, 
especially with regards to the jig 
head method, is that if you haul up a 
pike from that depth rather quickly, 
there is a chance that the fish will be 
‘gassed up’ . When you bring up a 
pollock or a wrasse from the deep 
ocean, for example, the swim bladder 
protrudes from the mouth, which can 
be popped and the fish returned. 
Pike have an internal swim bladder, 
so the best thing to do if you think the 
fish is gassed up is to literally give 
it a tummy rub until it burps! Slowly 
push your fingers along the stomach 
towards the head while keeping the 
pike upright and you should see air 
bubbles come out from the mouth. 
This situation doesn’t happen often 
but when it does it can help the pike 

return to the bottom and not go belly up.

BAITS
           
Bait wise, anything works! Trout and salmon 
parr are great because they tend to last a 
long time on the hooks. Sardines tend to get 
soft after a while so several are needed for 
a day’s fishing. Mackerel and herring would 
be my number one choice, especially in the 
cold water. You can’t beat ‘a big hurn‘ for a 
float trolled bait. I’ve used lamprey as well 
which has caught the odd fish but nothing 
compared to what the big sea baits have. 
I’ve also used small farmed sea-bass, whole 

squid – hell, I have even caught on bananas 
when I’ve run out of actual bait! You can 
catch pike of all sizes when float trolling but 
in winter, out in the deeper areas, a large 
herring or mackerel usually produces the 
bigger of the species in my experience. Of 
course, you get overly-keen jack pike on the 
big baits too but they soon realise they can’t 
swallow them whole and invariably fall off. 
They deserve credit for trying though!

SAFETY

To finish things off, always wear a lifejacket 
or something to help keep you buoyant 
in the water if you do happen to fall in, 
regardless of how good a swimmer you 
think you are. Try not to wear waders out on 

GASSED-UP PIKE

Bringing pike up from deep 
water (like 40-50ft) can 

cause problems with their 
swim bladders, which the fish 
need to maintain bouyancy.  

A build up of trapped gas 
can make it very difficult for 
a fish to swim & can result in 
death. Massaging the pike’s 

belly often releases any 
trapped gas & makes a safe 

return possible!

I’VE FOUND THAT DURING 
DARK, MOODY WEATHER 
BAITS PRESENTED HIGHER 
IN THE WATER TEND TO 
WORK BETTER THAN IN 

DEEPER WATER

“

“A lovely drift-caught 20, over a feature found with the sonar - an essential tool!

Generally speaking, in calm bright weather fish deeper & do the opposite in more unsettled, rougher conditions

When the pike are “on” they’ll eat almost anything!

42 43



Pg Pg Issue 13Off the Scale

a boat, respect the weather and don’t take 
forecasts for granted. Checking the forecast 
the night before and not the morning of your 
trip can lead to disaster, as I’ve found out a 
few times. In Ireland winds can strengthen 
without warning and can change direction, 
which can transform a sheltered fishing area 
into the most dangerous corner to be in! 
It’s hard to get an accurate weather report 
(especially in Ireland!) but if it doesn’t feel 
right then turn that boat around. No big pike 
is worth dying for. Fishing from a boat is a 
great way to spend your time but get caught 
out once on a big lake in a small boat and it 
could be an end to your time.
 I hope what I’ve written here will help 

you in some shape or form, if not encourage 
you to get out there and get trolling yourself 
this pike season. On a few occasions I’ve 
spoken to other pike anglers who have just 
returned to the slip on their newly purchased 
boat after blanking and looking fairly put off 
by the whole experience. I can unfortunately 
remember being in the same situation 
when I started out, but all it takes is a little 
patience and trial and error before you start 
to see results. 

Cheers for reading, tight lines and happy 
trolling!

JN

Trophy & returner shots of a cracking 20 taken whilst trolling. It might take you a while to get the hang on, but it’s worth it!

Club & fishery signage
Vehicle & shop signwriting
Promotional products
Fliers & business cards

Custom fishing stickers
Scaled fish replica cutouts
Memororablia plaques
Photo mounting

Phone: 
057-8673101 or 086-6487773

Phone: 
086-6487773

Email: 
signmanplusmail@gmail.com

Email: 
stickersmadness@gmail.com

10% discount for all clubs & organisations

for 10% discount quote “off the scale”

44 45

https://www.facebook.com/signmanplus/?fref=ts
https://www.google.ie/maps/@53.164466,-7.1951268,230m/data=!3m1!1e3
https://twitter.com/signmanplus
https://www.facebook.com/StickerSMadnesS/?fref=ts
https://www.google.ie/maps/@53.164466,-7.1951268,230m/data=!3m1!1e3
https://twitter.com/signmanplus


Pg Pg Issue 13Off the Scale

ANGLERS CHOICE is the North East’s leading tackle shop. We cater for all 
anglers and pride ourselves on carrying the best tackle range in the country

OPENING TIMES: Mon, Tues, Wed, Fri, Sat 9am-6.30pm, Thurs 9am-7pm, 
       Closed Sunday

UNIT 3 CROSS ST., 

CARRICKMACROSS, 

CO. MONAGHAN 

Find us

CALL
Peter Walsh 042-967 3660

EMAIL
pwalshie76@gmail.com

FOLLOW US
@anglerschoice.ie

STOCKED BRANDS 
INCLUDE:

3D LINETHRU 
PIKE

FROM €11.50

3D JUMPING 
FROG

FROM €8.50

3D LINETHRU 
TROUT

FROM €13.00

SLIDER

FROM €10.00

DEXTER EEL 150

FROM €10.50

3D LINETHRU HYBRID PIKE

FROM €20.00

All Fox Rage Predator Accessories 
in stock 

Full Selection of 
Frozen Dead baits 

in stock 

3D HARD EEL

FROM €11.50

3 pcs.

www.anglerschoice.ie

3D LINETHRU 
ROACH

FROM €15.50
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This annual event, organised by the Ulster Coarse Fishing Federation, sponsored by Waterways 
Ireland, Shakespeare Tackle, Irish Bait & Tackle and Mid Ulster District Council was held, on the 
Lower River Bann at Mid Ulster District Council’s superb Coarse Angling facility in Portglenone on 
the 23rd October 2016. Event organiser John Taggart, UCFF Secretary and EBCAC member reports:-

“Conditions on the day were excellent for the match with mild dry weather and the river was at 
summer level with just a little flow. The anglers arrived for the draw in anticipation and excitement 
of what was to come with teams arriving from large distances from across the province to compete 
for the coveted title of Waterways Ireland NI Schools Competition Winners. There was also the added 
competitiveness between team members, of who was going to beat who and for Breda Academy, it 
was family rivalry between the three Anderson brothers. 
Tactics were largely determined by the experience of the anglers present! Those juniors with some 
experience and tackle fished the pole while others used feeder tactics. Weights were caught on both 
methods and the best recorded weight on the day was 8.580 kg by Paul Cunningham, using pole to 
hand method, from Coleraine Grammar School, Coleraine

A panel of UCFF coaches and officials were on the bank side to help the less experienced along, and this 
together with ample supplies of swim-feeders, hooks and bit and pieces supplied by Shakespeare tackle and the 
UCFF ensured that all competitors had a fair opportunity to catch a fish.

Weights were excellent and well up from last year with almost all the anglers catching fish, given the inexperience 
of many of the competitors and the conditions, roach, gudgeon, perch and a couple of small hybrids were 
weighed in and hopefully catching a fish or two might release the angling bug in a few more juniors”

At the presentation after the match, held in the Parochial Hall, Bellaghy and hosted by Mid Ulster District 
Council, Vice-Chair Cllr. Sharon McAleer presented to the winners who received tackle prizes, vouchers, medals 
and trophies with a value of more than £1,500. With prizes being distributed on a default basis, 21 anglers 
benefitted.  Congratulations to all the winners.

The Ulster Coarse Fishing Federation would like to thank the adults to make it possible to encourage juniors into 
our sport; the teachers, parents, angling coaches and club members who gave up their time to make it happen, 
the children who took part and our sponsors for the great prizes.  Special thanks goes to Mid Ulster Council for 
use of the wonderful angling facility, the preparation of the venue and the wonderful array of refreshments on 
hand for everyone.  The 2017 competition will take place on Saturday 21st October and registration will take 
place from May contact ulstersecretary@ncffi.ie or call John Taggart on 07891 516677

Juniors are the future of our sport 
and the volunteerism 
is key to their success 
with angling club and 
federation members 
& coaches sharing 
their passion 
from entry level 
to international 
championships.

2016 WATERWAYS IRELAND-SHAKESPEARE NI SCHOOLS 
COARSE ANGLING COMPETITION

Winning team: Erne Integrated 
College, Enniskillen

2nd place: Coleraine Grammar 
School

3rd place: Dromore High School

1ST PLACE TEAM
Erne Integrated College (Team consisted of James O’Doherty, 
Dominykas Kuklys (pictured left), Ciaran Murphy and Killian 
Maguire), - Each competitor received a Shakespeare Agility feeder 
rod - a Gold medal and a tackle voucher valued at £30. The school 
received a silver plate.

2ND PLACE TEAM
Coleraine Grammar School (Team consisted of Paul Cunningham, 
Alex Hegarty, Connor Evans and Yani Racharov), - Each 
competitor received a Shakespeare Keepnet and Landing net, a 
Silver medal and a tackle voucher valued at £20.

3RD PLACE TEAM
Dromore High School (Team consisted of Josh Sloan, Tyler 
Graham, Taylor Orr and Richard Dickson) - Each competitor 
received a Shakespeare Agility reel, a Bronze medal and a tackle 
voucher valued at £15.

OVERALL INDIVIDUAL RESULTS

1st Paul Cunningham, Coleraine Grammar   8.580kg
2nd  Dominykas Kuklys, Erne Integrated   6.800kg  
3rd James O’Doherty, Erne Integrated   6.300kg   

OVERALL SECTION RESULTS 

Section A
1st Darren Anderson, Breda Academy 
 1.850kg
2nd  B Geary, Bangor Academy  
 1.250kg

Section B 
1st  Jack Hunter, Bangor Academy  
 2.300kg
2nd  Jake Storey, Bangor Academy  
 1.350kg

Section C  
1st  Simon Anderson, Breda Academy 
 2.050kg
2nd  Adam Orr, Bangor Academy  
 0.360kg

Section D
1st  Gareth Anderson, Breda Academy 
 3.100kg
2nd  Imogen Thomas, Dromore High Sch. 
 0.650kg

Special prize: Max Moore, Royal Belfast A.I
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The popularity of the feeder method led to a junior championship specifically for this fast growing discipline 
in 2015 and 17 young anglers attended the second edition held on Lough Sillan, Co. Cavan on Saturday 15th 
October.  A wet morning met the eager youngsters keen for some competitive angling and some fun.  This 
year saw two age categories for the event, U25 and U15, reflecting the new categories as defined by FIPSed 
Fédération Internationale de la Pêche Sportive en Eau Douce for youth angling. Every participant caught fish 
at the Caravan Park section match venue close to Shercock and as the day got drier and the sun came out nets 
of small roach were presented for the weigh-in by the young anglers. FeederTeam Ireland manager Brenton 
Sweeney presented the trophies and an array of tackle prizes from Sensas Ireland, Garbolino UK and Tubertini 
UK LTD to the winners as they enjoyed refreshments on the bank.

ALL IRELAND JUNIOR FEEDER CHAMPIONSHIPS 2016 

UNDER-25 RESULTS

1st Austin Conway 9lb 2oz
2nd  James O Doherty 8lb 2oz
3rd James Hall  7lb 3oz

UNDER-15 RESULTS

1st Eoin Rogers  4lb 11oz
2nd  Charlie Richards 3lb 14oz
3rd Rhys Walsh  3lb 7oz

The International Youth Team Manager of the National Coarse Fishing Federation of Ireland, Jack Tisdall has 
announced the teams who will represent Ireland at the FIPS-ed World Youth Angling Championships in 2017.  
The qualifying juniors who will represent Ireland on home soil at the championships to be staged on the prolific 
Inniscarra Reservoir in County Cork next August are as follows;

(The youths were selected from a process of four qualifiers staged over two weekends on the world 
championship venue with those scoring the best of the four matches selected for the squad)

Jack Tisdall says; “I am delighted to present our youth squad including for the first time an Under 15 team 
of some highly skilled anglers for their age which demonstrates the high level of development of our junior 
coarse anglers in Ireland. A wide programme of taster sessions, summer schools and national championships 
introduces newcomers to our sport and reflects the benefits of the coaching pathway in angling. 

Congratulations goes to all those who made the squad but also to everyone who took part in the qualifying 
process.  I would encourage those who were unsuccessful this time to stick with the process in the future 
and come along to Inniscarra and observe the world’s best youth anglers in action. In the new year we will 
announce a programme of training for the teams and I would like to take this opportunity to invite senior 
anglers interested in joining me, and assistant Manager Shane Kavanagh, in the development and the training 
of the squad to get in touch”

Sponsorship of tackle & equipment from Tubertini UK Ltd and Van en Eynde has been secured but the NCFFI 
welcomes interest from interested parties who may wish to provide additional support for the three teams in 
2017. Contact Jack Tisdall on 00 44 7813 333694 or jacktisdall@btinternet.com

WORLD CHAMPIONSHIP YOUTH TEAM IRELAND ANNOUNCEMENT

UNDER-25 TEAM

Jordan Hall  Erne Anglers AC
Haydn Kellegher  Erne Anglers AC
Kieran Kelly  Erne Anglers AC
Aaron Hutchman East Belfast AC
Rob Kavanagh Daingean AC

UNDER-15 TEAM

Eoin Rogers  Carrickmacross AC
John Browne  New Ross AC
Roisin Bohan Erne Anglers AC
Charlie Richards Lakelands Ballinamore AC
Rhys Walsh  BSI Sensas AC

UNDER-20 TEAM

James O Doherty Erne Anglers AC
Aaron Galbraith  Erne Anglers AC
Cillian Flynn  Royal Enfield AC
Enda Minogue New Ross AC
Conor Gaughan Carrickmacross AC

Junior All-Ireland Feeder Championships 2016

2017 Youth Team qualifiers on Iniscarra Reservoir, Co. Cork
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AidAn TrAynor landed a new PB pike last 
month on the mighty Lough Corrib. The fish 
tipped the scales at 23lb 7oz and came to a 
Savage Gear Line-thru trout lure. The fish also 
resulted in a broken landing net but was safely 
returned to fight another day!

Post using #offthescale  
   #limelight

dylAn Condron got his pike season 
off to an incredible start recently with 
the capture of this awesome 25lb 9oz 
river pike! She took ledgered mackerel 
fished hard on the river bed and came as 
part of 8 fish catch (including 2 doubles) 
between Dylan and friends Wayne 
Leonard and Peter Freeman.

Co-owner of Northern Irish predator tackle 
company Snapbaits STeven Powell caught 
this lovely pike on Lough Ree using a Fish 
Action Kracken lure whilst fishing in the World 
bank Fishing with Lures Championships

All-round specimen hunter 
STePhen GibSon landed this 
superb 3.1lb flounder recently 
on peeler crab doused in Fish 
Dynamix’s Crab Potion additive

Want your fish or photo to appear 
in the Limelight? Then either get 
our attention by posting it with 
#offthescale #limelight to our social 
media, send us a PM or email us 
at editor@offthescaleangling.ie 
with some brief details!
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The place to proudly show off 
your catches and angling images 

Young Corkonian 
GreG ForreST’s 
great form continues, 
as this super 17lb carp 
from The Lough, Cork 
City proves. A double 
NI Baits’  TT13 bottom 
bait brought success 
and came just as Greg 
was packing up on a 
very wet Autumnal day

ChriS delAney sent in another great river 
pike capture. This 20lb 7oz fish is special 
in its own right but especially when landed 
on drophot gear and 6lb braided mainline! 
Chris, who works with the Killinarden Angling 
Initiative, was fishing for perch and said it put 
up one hell of a scrap!
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“CARP DREAMS”

Written by: Bailey Wheeler (13)
Photography by: Bailey & Mark Wheeler
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My name is Bailey Wheeler, I’m 13 and I 
live in Hertford, England. I began angling 
when I was three, and started off catching 

small roach and perch, as most people do. I have 
only been carp fishing since I was 6 but once I 
caught my first one I became hooked (excuse the 
pun). When I received the email asking me to write 
this article (which I was most grateful for, thanks 
Bill!) I had a bit of trouble thinking of what subject 
I might write about. In the end I decided to write 
about something I feel passionately about which 
is, in short, the overall beauty of angling as a sport, 
rather than concentrating on the weight of a catch 
or fish numbers…  

 I started my carp angling days at a “runs 
water” called Lake John in Essex, and this is where 
my addiction started. Over recent years I have 
really started to get my head around carp angling 
and I have had the chance to land some absolutely 
monstrous fish, however I was not as excited as 
you might imagine with some of my catches. For 
example, last year I caught a 37lb 8oz common carp 
but this fish came in like a sack of carrots with no 
resistance and unfortunately had a torn mouth, 

which indicated 
that it hadn’t 
been cared for. 
This wasn’t what 
I wanted in a 
fish - I wanted a 
“proper scrap” 
with the fish 
taking me all over the 
lake and I also deeply wanted my quarry 
to be in pristine condition.

THE WARREN

It was around this time that I came across the 
Warren Fishery. The Warren is a complex of lakes 
with various stocks of carp in each and I started on 
what is called the Square Lake, which is two and a 
half acres of pure carp! During one early session I 
fished in a corner called “Carpy Corner”; this area 
has a lot of overhanging trees and sanctuaries for 
the fish to hide away in, which for me is carp fishing 
heaven! I fished tight to the trees, seeing fizzing 
on the surface of the water, signifying feeding 
fish below. Seeing jumping carp and slicks on the 

It’s sights like this that make angling so special. Many never get to experience them as we do...
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Simply put, kids are the future of everything – politics, 
business, sport, the environment and, of course, fishing. It is 
up to  current generations to nurture them, to encourage 
them and to teach them. However, some young anglers 
appear to need little coaching and are already way 
ahead of their years in terms of ability and knowledge.

Expect to hear the name Bailey Wheeler a lot in the near 
future in UK angling circles. Already, at the age of just 13, 
he has set up his own website called Carp Dreams, his 
own YouTube channel of the same name and has shown 
a broad wealth of knowledge  of how to catch numerous 
species, especially carp. Simply put, Bailey’s passion for 
angling is infectious and we asked him to write about just 
why he loves it so much...
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surface I got super excited. The thought of a beauty 
of a carp lurking over my bait was electrifying. I 
had placed my favourite rod on the trusty pod and 
within 30 seconds my bite alarm burst into life 
with what many will know as a “one toner!” I lifted 
into what felt like a great fish but before I had the 
chance to see my prize I fell victim to a hook pull, 
dealing me a devastating blow. More determined 
than ever, I replaced the rig anticipating it to rattle 
off again soon. While I anxiously waited for my next 
run, I tied a nice new rig and a PVA bag full of boilie 
crumb.

 I had no joy for the rest of that day, 
however I went back the following weekend 
hungrier than ever for another chance to catch 
the elusive carp. I set up with the same bait and 
rigs as before and placed my first rod in the water. 
Before I could start to even think of the second 
rod, my first one erupted into life. This was it, my 
second chance! I played this precious carp as best 
as I could, really taking care of every twist and turn. 
I thought it might be quite big due to the way it 
lunged and dived for the depths. I had emotions 
bubbling up - I felt excited, nervous and all-round 
worried. I got my Dad to net the fish and he did 
a great job helping me land my first gnarly carp 
from a great lake. Not the biggest carp I have ever 
landed but it is my favourite carp to date as it gave 

an amazing fight and was my dream 
carp. The fish was a perfect, dark 
scaley mirror and, as I previously 
mentioned, I didn’t mind about the 
weight of it. Being a little beauty 
I didn’t get the scales out but it 
really doesn’t matter to me how 
much they weigh when they look 
as remarkable as this fish did. I felt 
as if I had cracked the spot and 

later landed a few more old warriors who all gave 
awesome fights.

IT’S ABOUT MORE THAN CATCHING...

This is an example of when I have found that 
catching smaller carp can be even more fun 
than catching the giants. What I am trying to 
say is that I don’t overlook my surroundings and 
appreciate all fish, regardless of size. I really enjoy  
spending quality time with my Dad in the peaceful 
surroundings, sleeping outside with the wildlife 
around me, including ducks, kingfishers, swans, 
interesting plants, trees and fungi; watching lovely 
orange sunsets and misty sunrises and of course 
the faithful family dog, Becky. Still, when the big 
fish do bite, I am not complaining!

 As a further example of it not being all 
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The fight, looks, venue and overall angling experience 
are far more important to me than sheer size...

My first carp from the Warren. Dark, scaley, perfect!

When the fish aren’t biting there are still plenty 
of Nature’s wonders to keep me entertained
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about catching huge fish for me, I recently had my 
first week in France with family and friends. It was 
super-hot and not many fish were feeding the first 
day, however I was laughing and joking so hard that 
I think I might have had a role in putting them off! I 
did end up catching four carp between 26 and 46lb. 
Chris Rainbow from Angling Direct, Colchester had 
the biggest of the week with an absolutely huge 
59lb 12oz mirror carp that had just spawned out! 
Even if those fish were 20 or 30lb less in weight 
I would have enjoyed it just as much. I loved 
spending a week with great company in Cliff Davis 
from Crafty Catcher and his son Jack, Chris Rainbow 
and my Dad/chauffeur, Mark. Overall we had an 
AMAZING week. We saw kingfishers, a bat the size 
of a small dog and a family of coypu! We were also 
lucky enough to meet the wonderful owners of Le 
Queroy Fishery and their lovely children, and hear 
how they came to run this great venue. Whist we 
were there we took some video footage (see left) 
for my YouTube channel, Carp Dreams, as we like to 
record our experiences and share them with you at 
home. For years to come we can look back over our 
time spent together and remember how much fun 
we had, reminiscing and reflecting on laughter and 
bonding time that is most valuable and keeps me 
going back.

2016 - A GREAT YEAR SO FAR...

This year, 2016, has been a great one for me with 
lots going on. My YouTube videos have continued 
to be great fun to make and have been highly 
viewed which is extremely flattering. I have been 
lucky enough to be asked to become a sponsored 
angler which, at thirteen, is extremely pleasing. 
I have had once in a lifetime opportunities; been 
fortunate enough to meet some great people; 
fished some great venues and made lasting 
memories that I will never forget. Fishing brings me 
immense joy and I feel it has helped me become 
who I am today. I look eagerly forward to many 
more years of sitting with my Dad and my friends 
doing what I love and sharing the best moments 
with them. We are lucky to have such great 
opportunities; embrace them while you can. 

Tight lines and wet nets to you all!

BW

My biggest fish from my first week in France at 46lb. I caught fish 
half this size and still got the same buzz and enjoyment from them

More to angling than catching fish...

... and there’s more to 
angling than just carp!

https://www.facebook.com/Carp-Dreams-967667849967758/
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCnneM0xzMY8szKte6YV2sXg
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nXtQSa3EzZI
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Dusk had caused shadows to darken 
the forest and was steadily creeping 
upon the lake. The rods were cast, 

alarms turned on, bobbins hung motionlessly, 
reels’ clutches double-checked, triple 
checked and checked again. My mat, landing 
net and unhooking tools ready at hand. The 
kettle has just boiled a few moments ago and 
the aroma of freshly brewed tea was filling up 
the air inside the brolly - air that was already 
thick with all the hope and excitement of a 
new session. By the way, tea never tastes as 
good at home as it does while sitting by the 
lake edge, lost somewhere in the darkness 
of beautiful Roscommon, with no one with a 
couple of mile’s radius…
 The camp was set and I was 
ready; as ready as you can be after nearly 
20 months of planning and preparation. 
Anticipation was high. But the bobbins were 
still calm and quiet a few hours into my most 
awaited session of the year. It was the best 
looking swim on the entire lake but was it 
really the place to be? Was the baiting spot-
on and will they happen to swim by my trap? 
They should; I set it so I should cross their 
patrol route and a warm wind is pushing 
the water towards me… but are they there 
in the first place? The air pressure is really 
high, way too high 
for them to feed 
confidently but, then 
again, the wind is 
perfect. I wonder 
how many nights it 
will take to unravel 
some of the lake’s 
secrets.  
 As hundreds 
of thoughts were 
racing through my 
mind, the left hand 
alarm gave two 
bleeps and before 
I started to wonder 
if that meant they 
had arrived or not, 
it turned into a 

one-toner. A firm rod lift confirmed a decent 
fish was on. A few moments later I knew it 
wasn’t a tench either; it could have been 
only one species. My target species. As it 
got closer to the net I started to regret not 
clearing that bed of lily pads when I arrived 
earlier that day. They looked so beautiful 
and harmonious alongside the reeds and 
the bank side trees at the edge of the water 
that I felt I would have disturbed the perfect 
balance Mother Nature achieved while 
creating this place. I just wanted it exactly as 
I found it. Of course, the fish didn’t think twice 
and went straight under the lilies. Right then 
the thought crossed my mind that it had been 
a really good idea to go for a heavier-than-
normal set up on this occasion, but neither 
the 2lb rod, 15lbs line, big baitrunner reel 
or me standing in my jocks, thighs deep in 
the lake during darkness, helped me to free 
the fish. I had only one chance - jump into 
my boat which I used to reach this secluded 
bay, grab the rod, landing net and row out to 
approach the fish from the opposite angle.
 Quite a few hairy moments later and 
I was back on the bank, catching my breath. 
The fish was resting in the net. A weigh-in 
confirmed that a bream of 7lbs 4oz has just 
tipped my previous PB for the species. A 

COARSE ANGLING SPECIALIST MARCIN KANTOR TELLS US A STORY OF 
ADVENTURE, EXPLORATION, PREPARATION, DETERMINATION AND REWARD - ALL 

IN THE HUNT FOR THE MYTHICAL MONSTER BREAM OF A FORGOTTEN AND 
UNFORGIVING IRISH LOUGH

Dream
Bream

MARCIN KANTOR

Marcin & Agnes Kantor

Good quality bait and lots of it were dispatched to the clear spot once I had found itA 9lb+ Irish bream. There are plenty of undiscovered watery jewels out there...
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first fish from a new lake is always a special 
capture and what a great first fish this one 
was. All the time spent on the place, all the 
planning, thinking and preparation were 
suddenly so worth it at that moment. 
 Rewind some 18 months… After 
spending hours of looking at the lake 
via online maps and researching all the 
information I could have possibly found, I 
knew little more about the lake than when 
I started out but I knew one thing and that 
was that I had to give it a proper go. With 
the huge body of water I was to face 
and with basically no information 
available I was set for a few 
tedious recon trips. The place 
turned out to be too “tenchy”, 
too clear and definitely way too 
weedy for my liking. In fact, it 
was so weedy that after hours 
and hours of pioneering through 
reeds way taller than me and 
Amazon-like bankside vegetation 
(to cast a marker float around as 
much water as possible) all that I 
confirmed was that there was no clear 
patches to be found anywhere! What’s 
worse was the fact that the underwater 
vegetation was doing so well that it could be 
seen reaching the surface in some places, 
even out past the wide beds of lily pads 
around the lake’s edge. This is not what 
anyone would have expected (or hoped) from 
a good bream venue. 
 There was one very strong positive 
however, which I couldn’t have neglected, 
that kept my thoughts and myself coming 
back to the lake. It was extremely rich with 
natural food; I have never seen the number of 

little crawlers & snails in each bunch of weed 
I pulled out of the lake bed. This, and the 
fact the lake was obviously logistically very 
difficult, meant I remained positive about 
the place. The “only” problem was to figure 
out how to present my bait and how to get a 
fish through all the weed should I be lucky 
enough to sort out the first problem. A plan 
was needed. I had purchased a few small 
castable weed rakes, thinking of clearing a 

small patch in the 
weed, baiting it up 
heavily and letting 
(the hopefully) 
resident bream to do 
rest of the job and 
clear for me a wide 
enough area to be 
able to fish it more 
effectively. Following 
some never-ending 
weed pulling, aching-
arms, broken reels, 
hundreds of prebait 
balls catapulted 
out, and a great 
but undisturbed 
night’s sleep I was 

still completely biteless. I felt broken but not 
defeated. By then the season was over but 
I needed a new plan for 2016. Back to the 
drawing board. 
 When the spring finally came 
around I was obsessed with getting my 
first specimen tench, starting as early as 
March (pretty early indeed) and travelling far 
and wide, fishing a number of new waters. 
Despite plenty of enthusiasm and work put 
in, the early part of the season wasn’t 
very fruitful with me blanking 
more often than not. However, 
a session later in the year 
on one of the new 
waters resulted in 
three fish just shy 
of the specimen 
barrier of 6lb and 
one fish just over it. I 
was absolutely delighted with 
my modest achievement, not least 
because it meant I could have 
turned my mind again towards 
that (hoped to be) bream 
lake.
 Still equipped with 
bags of enthusiasm, this 

time I also had with me a boat, fish finder 
and a big, heavy homemade rake. When 
I mean a “big” rake, I’m talking something 
over 1m wide that could have been easily 
mistaken for a torture tool from the medieval 
ages. I also had as much prebait as I could 
have carried with me. A few hours later and 
I was reminded of what I already knew - 
practically all accessible (by foot) banks of 
the lake were completely unfishable due 
to the heavy weed present, not to mention 
the thick bankside vegetation. While I was 
considering which of the weedy areas to 
start clearing the fish finder showed what 
looked like a fairly clear spot in a bay that 
wasn’t visible from where I left the car in 
the morning. I marked it and dropped the 
weed rake down, paying attention not to 
get pulled in by the thing! I think that was 
the moment when my big plan all started to 
come together; the moment the rake came 
back clear. What followed next was plenty of 
prebait going down onto the clear spot and 
planning a fishing trip the following weekend.
 So, back to the session… Years ago 
I didn’t fully understand what a good swim 
means to a dedicated angler chasing his 
own dreams. In my opinion it’s not fair to ask 
those successful ones out there where they 

are fishing and then just turn up and fish 
the waters they have put lots of work 
in. That fish meant a lot to me; yes, it 
was “only” a 7-4 (which in many eyes 
is hardly a fish worth taking a picture 
of) but it was my goal, achieved 
through my own hard work and 
dedication. It was my swim and I 
felt very privileged to be there that 

night. I wasn’t, however, allowed 
to celebrate this moment for 

a long as I’d have liked 
as another take came 
soon after on the 
right hand rod. A few 

minutes later I was 
admiring the 

look of 9lb 
4oz fish 
lying on my 
unhooking 

mat. At 
that size 
they are in a 

different league 
altogether, and with its 
deep, bronze body, 
large shoulders and 

“A FIRST FISH 

FROM A NEW LAKE 

IS ALWAYS A SPECIAL 

CAPTURE... ALL THE 

TIME SPENT... ALL THE 

PLANNING, THINKING 

AND PREPARATION 

WERE SUDDENLY SO 

WORTH IT”

The lake was extremely rich in natural food, I had seen so many critters in the weed
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perfect fins I was looking at a magnificent 
creature. She was in a great condition and 
surprisingly strong. My head was buzzing. 
That’s what the fishing is really all about - the 
challenge, the hard work, initial struggles, 
more hard work… That night, with a warm 
southern westerly wind and Irish wildlife all 
around me, a fish far exceeding any of my 
expectations was soon swimming back to 
where she belongs.
 I checked my worm rig was in order. 
I had originally seen it being used by a great 
UK angler, Dai Gribble. It has caught him 
a number of double figure tench including 
the biggest UK tench caught by design, a 
tank of a fish at 14lbs 12oz. I really liked 
the look of the rig and thought since the 

tench like it, bream shouldn’t be too fussy 
about it either. The rig consists of a hair 
rigged worm, with a closed-end feeder on a 
helicopter set up that Dai fills with chopped 
worms & casters as well as natural worm 
extract. I have, however, introduced some of 
my own tweaks, including a lead-free leader 
to combat the bank side vegetation and pin 
everything down to the bottom, a longer 
hooklink of about 16 inches and popping up 
the worms by adding artificial corn in order 
to make it stand out more with all the prebait 
that went in. Also this would hopefully help 
to avoid any worm-loving eels. I also decided 
to use an open-ended feeder so the bait 
would release quicker and by choosing an 
extra large version I was able to introduce 
more of it. This is something that I learned 
from my match fishing years, where I would 
recast often to ensure a steady amount of 
groundbait and particles was delivered to the 
hungry bream. The rod was recast and soon 
after it was away again!
 Not much sleep was to be had that 
night but I had more than enough action. I 
have read many times about those red letter 
days and always doubtfully wondered if I’d 
ever be privileged enough to experience 
one personally. I didn’t realise it at the time 
but I was right in the middle of one of those 
magical days. The next morning brought a 
perfect dawn, one of those moments in life 
that only anglers get to experience. It all was 
just perfect…
 In summary, by the end of the 
session I had managed 25 bream with a 
combined weight of over 210lbs. I landed 
over 20 specimens, with five fish going above 
9lbs, highlighted by fish of 9-6 and 9-7 which 
both set new personal best’s. On several 
occasions both my rods received bites at 
the same time, with two “braces” sharing 
the landing net at the same time. To make 
the session even more memorable, I caught 
a beautiful two-tone bream which I have 
always admired while looking at their pictures 
in the angling press. 
 Exhausted after my catches, I still 
struggled to sleep for days after and my 
head is still buzzing all these weeks later, 
at the time of writing this article. I was 
absolutely shocked after this session and 
so grateful that I was given the opportunity 
by the lake to experience it. Having been a 
match angler for 15 years and only starting 
my specimen angling adventure two years 
back I know it can be a daunting task to 

go out and find “big fish 
waters” with the abundance 
of countless venues spread 
across the picturesque Irish 
countryside. For sure, it 
does take lots and lots of 
time, and dedication. But, 
like everything in life, you get 
out of it what you put in and 
believe me, there are plenty 
of undiscovered watery 
jewels out there, home to 
uncaught specimens, some 
bigger than your wildest 
dreams. Appreciate them 
and make them your waters. 

Tight lines and thanks for 
reading,

MK

Marcin’s
BREAM RIG

• Helicopter set-up on a lead-free 
leader to combat weed & reeds

• Open-ended groundbait feeder to 
allow for fast bait release

• Long 16-18” hooklink 16lb Sufix 
Duraflex mono (very strong for its 
0.25mm diameter) 

• Hair rigged worms on a size 10-12 
Korum Xpert Specimen hook

• Single grain of artificial corn to 
pop up hookbait - this adds visual 
attraction & helps to avoid eels

“I HAVE READ MANY TIMES ABOUT THOSE RED LETTER DAYS... I DIDN’T REALISE IT AT THE TIME BUT I WAS RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE OF ONE OF THOSE MAGICAL DAYS” 

One of five Irish bream over 9lb from the session of a lifetime

9lb 7oz - “At that size they are in a different league altogether”
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Sport fishing?
WHERE DO WE DRAW THE

By Gary Robinson

We live in an ever-oppressive world where opinion and thought are being 
continually repressed by the overbearing regimes of ‘health and safety’ 
and ‘political correctness’. To illustrate, one of my son’s story books has 
a piece about a ‘thin sheep’ and a ‘wide sheep’, with accompanying 
imagery. I was always of the opinion that the opposite of thin was fat but 
apparently we are discouraged from using the word ‘fat’ because the term 
may cause offence to people. ‘Fatophobia’ is apparently a thing now and we 
all have to be careful what words we use so as not to hurt the feelings of 
others. Imagine living in a world where being offended by a word is viewed 
more harshly than using that word to highlight the dangers of obesity-
related diseases; but that is exactly where we are at. Strange times indeed.

hat has all this got to do with 
fishing, I hear you ask? With the 

current trend of people making careers out 
of finding things to be offended by, I feel 
that this train of thought is very relevant 
to fishing. In a society where pain and hurt 
are frowned upon, we are increasingly 
encouraged that these are things to be 
avoided at all costs. Extreme? Perhaps, 
but look at the amount of schools that 
are encroaching on children’s activities 
in case of injury by banning running in 
playgrounds. Look at the city council’s that 
will soon debate the banning of playing 
sports in public 
parks. Freedoms 
are constantly 
being eroded in the 
names of ‘political 
correctness’ and 
‘health and safety’. 
 Where 
fishing comes into 
this is that there is 
an ever-increasing 
trend for anglers 
to use increasingly 
lighter gear when 
targeting increasingly 
larger targets. 
Many look at this 
as ‘sporting’, many more are looking on it 
as ‘cruel’. Cruelty can be well defined as 
inflicting pain and suffering on an organism 
or entity beyond and above what is deemed 
necessary. Some would argue that fishing as 
an act is cruel in itself, but I think that there 
are more than enough positive aspects to 
the sport for both its participants and its 
environment to negate this argument. The 
well-being that one feels from a day in the 
outdoors, the ability of angling to teach 
respect of the environment to youngsters, 
the fact that most pollution incidents are 
reported by anglers and the ability to sustain 
and improve natural fisheries through 
catch and release are all incredibly valid 
and relevant points to the pro-responsible 
fishing argument. We live in an odd era 
where groups like PETA want to put a halt 
to recreational angling altogether. This can 

never happen and to facilitate this we must 
learn to fish, catch and release responsibly. 
 Let me preface this piece by saying 
that if you fish for the pot exclusively then 
the following is irrelevant (Ed: as will be 
much of this publication). If you intend to 
release your catch then the most responsible 
approach is to use gear that will allow you to 
land the fish quickly so that it still has plenty 
of energy left for the subsequent release. 
Every year stories circulate regarding ‘epic’ 
45 minute battles with 20lb pike on light 
gear which are greeted with enthusiasm 
and lauded as ‘wonderful angling feats’. I 

shudder when I hear them. A fish that has 
fought for its life on sub-strength gear does 
not have fantastic prospects for survival. A 
fish that is fought like that needs an awful lot 
of attention to resuscitate it and more often 
than not has the potential to go belly up. I 
have been fortunate enough to catch 20lb 
pike and on a proper deadbaiting setup (3lb 
TC rods) most fish can be landed within a 
few minutes.      
>>

W

There is an ever-increasing trend 
for anglers to use increasingly 
lighter gear when targeting 
increasingly larger targets

You won’t pull big pollock out of 
shallow reefs without the right gear
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 It’s not just the pike that suffer at 
the hands of light tackle; it is an increasing 
trend in all fishing disciplines. I recently had 
a conversation with an angler and he was 
talking up the efforts of a friend of his who 
had managed to catch a salmon, and revelled 
in telling me that said angler spent almost an 
hour trying to resuscitate the fish. My instant 
retort was that the friend and ‘angler’ should 
consider using stronger gear, particularly 
if he was fishing for salmon on a catch and 
release water. An hour’s resuscitation for 
a salmon tells me that the fish was played 
to the point of exhaustion and was close 
to death when hauled in. The explanation 
offered was that he and his friends liked to 
fish as light as they could for ‘sport’ Again, I 
have no problem with this approach when 
fishing for the pot but to engage it when 
salmon fishing on a catch and release basis is 
nothing short of daft. Similar stories abound.
 A lot of anglers know better, and a lot 
don’t. Regardless, it will not be the anglers 
that are a potential threat to the sport, it 
is the non-anglers. A perfect case study 
is a video that RTÉ recently shared which 
features well-known kayak angler Graham 
Smith catching a porbeagle from his kayak. 
In a word my personal feeling on the capture 
is ‘mad’ but I am an experienced kayak 
angler myself and I understand the work, 
planning and execution that went into that. 
A look through the comments attached to 
the associated video show a large proportion 
of the public that viewed it were not at 
all impressed. A comment suggesting that 
Graham have a hook attached to his lip 
and then be dragged about for three hours 
seems to be the most popular on that 
particular video. I am not suggesting for one 
minute that Graham did not know what he 
was doing, but to quote what a dimwit once 
said to me on a different topic; ‘It’s all about 
the optics’. 

 If I 
am keeping 
fish I do like 
to fish light 
– nothing 
is more 
fun than 
mackerel 
on a fly 
setup or 
crash-diving 
pollock 
on a light 
spinning 
rod. 
However, if I am catching and releasing I 
use appropriate gear to beat the fish quickly 
so it has a better than average chance 
of survival when returned. I tag fish for 
scientific research; it seems daft to wear 
them out to the point of near exhaustion 
before tagging and trying to release them. I 
use 3lb test curves for piking, I use 30lb class 
rods when fishing for tope. Anybody who 
fishes with me knows that drags are set tight 
and fish are played hard. To me it seems 
a complete contradiction to try to release 
something that has been played to the point 
of exhaustion. I like the fight (who doesn’t?) 
but I prefer to get a look at the fish and 
then watch them swim away strongly. Some 
anglers will agree, some won’t. Most of the 
non-angling public would be horrified.
 As anglers we need to be responsible 
for the image of our sport. It is our 
responsibility to ensure that the general 
public have a positive image of anglers. Litter 
and antisocial behaviours are a big problem 
to our sport but perceived cruelty from non-
anglers is a dangerous path for us to tread 
in the ever-increasingly politically correct 
world. Some people reading this may think 
I am crazy but I bet you would have thought 
the same thing if somebody suggested 
banning the ‘Baa Baa Black Sheep’ nursery 
rhyme due to racial connotations, which has 
already happened in some places…

Enjoy your angling, responsibly.

GR

 To me it seems a complete 
contradiction to try to release 
something that has been played 
to the point of exhaustion I think it’s nonsensical to try and target fish like this big 

pollock on light gear if you are going to release them...

Pike, especially 
in summer, are 
often victims of 
gear that’s way 
too light
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VISIT US:
Unit D,
Southgate,
Cork St.
Dublin 8

EMAIL US:
info@southsideangling.ie

CALL US:
01-4530266

Find us on For all your fishing 
needs, since 1989

Hover over product 
to see prices & click/

tap to buy!
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THE DIARY OF A FISHING 
FANATIC
By Karl Bohan
Photography by Karl Bohan 
& friends

SINCE YOU LAST HEARD FROM ME I HAVE 
NOT QUITE BEEN FISHING AS MUCH AS I 
WOULD HAVE LIKED, AS REALITY TOOK A 
HOLD ONCE MORE. I MANAGED FOUR 
SESSIONS, ONE AFTER ROACH, ONE PERCH, 
ONE TENCH AND ONE PIKE. THEY WEREN’T 
QUITE AS PRODUCTIVE AS PREVIOUS 
SESSIONS BUT THEY WERE VERY ENJOYABLE 
ALL THE SAME!

s mentioned in my 
previous article I had 
decided to try and 
target a 2lb perch. 

Finally I had managed to free up 
an afternoon and I was on the 
road back to my “perch lake”, 
which also contains the usual 
suite of coarse fish. I had brought 
maggots to try and catch some 
fresh bait, along with a light 
jigging rod, worms, and a variety 
of lures. My plan catch was get 

some fresh deadbait to use, and 
then troll two rods behind the 
dingy in an effort to cover more 
water and hopefully find some 
perch. Twenty minutes after 
setting out afloat I had acquired 
enough bait to do so. Using the 
oars and the fish finder to help 
guide me, I set off in the hope 
of crossing paths with a large 
stripey. One rod was rigged with 
a small dead roach, while the 
other was on a bunch of worms. 

Both rods were set at different 
depths and I began to float-troll 
my way down to the area that 
produced for me on my previous 
visit. The lake had taken on a 
much-changed appearance in the 
weeks since I had been there. 
The marginal vegetation had died 
back, and the reeds had shrunk 
away, turning a brittle light brown 
colour. 
 After an hour of no action 
I was scratching my head. The 

lake seemed devoid of all life with 
the exception of two cormorants 
eagerly foraging away. I decided 
to up the anchor and let the wind 
take me down towards one of the 
sheltered bays. No sooner had I 
entered into this bay, one of the 
floats disappeared from sight. 
I took up the slack and struck 
lightly. The rod came to life, as a 
series of hard thumps travelled 
to the butt. It felt more like a 
pike, but as of yet, I haven’t met 
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“ soon my suspicions were confirmed as most likely the 
biggest perch I had ever seen broke the surface... but 
disaster struck as the perch shook its head...

Left
One of my freshly-killed trolled roach which had just been 
attacked by a perch - note the scrape marks on the flank

BeLow
The stamp of perch I found holed up in a bay were good but 
nothing compared to the monster I lost at the net!

Right
Rodney on the lookout for scattering fry on the “perch lake”

one on this water, and so I was 
praying it was a perch.  And soon 
my suspicions were confirmed 
as most likely the biggest perch I 
had ever seen broke the surface. 
I kept the pressure steady and 
guided it towards the waiting 
net, but disaster struck as the 
perch shook its head on the 
surface and the single size 8 
Korda Kurveshank came away. 
The air turned blue and my poor 
Cocker Spaniel Rodney hid under 
my legs! The realisation set in; 
my target had been within a 
whisker of being cracked but it 
had outwitted me! I decided to 
drop the anchor in the same area 
and drift a bait downwind, while 
working lures in the area to try 
and contact some of his shoal 
mates.

 I managed to connect 
with quite a few perch before 
dusk descended. Again, all the 
fish being over a pound, but 
the shoal size was seemingly 
small in numbers and soon 
dispersed. The drifted roach 
proved very effective for getting 
the bigger perch. I’m still an out 
and out novice at perch fishing, 
but I have learned an 
incredible amount over 
the last two trips. The 
main thing being is that 
the perch move around 
quite a bit! Especially as 
the weather gets colder, 
and like most aspects of 
fishing, what worked this 
time may not work next 
time. The unchanging 
angler is the unsuccessful 
angler. I began to row 
back to the car just as 
darkness enveloped my 
surroundings. A sinking 
feeling accompanied me 
on the journey home. I 
had plenty to think about 
but I won’t give up that 
easily. One thing’s for 
sure… now I know my 
target fish is in definitely 
in there!

ROACH

The last week in September 
arrived and with it came a distinct 
drop in temperatures. Clusters 
of yellow and rust coloured reds 
could be seen along the leaf 
strewn roads and parks. The 
seasons were changing and with 
them, the thoughts of roach 

entered my mind.  I managed to 
juggle work and home life to free 
up a night to get away and try for 
a redfin. I had a venue in mind 
and with the van loaded I headed 
to work on the Friday expecting 
to finish early enough to be on 
my chosen swim by dusk. As we 
all know, things don’t always go 
to plan. I got caught late in work 
and with the evenings closing in 
so fast I knew my chosen swim 
just wasn’t an option. I racked 
my brains as to where to go as 
I couldn’t simply go home after 
being granted a night away! I 
headed to a closer venue where 
I knew there was a chance of a 
decent roach along with other 
species. My expectations had 
waned slightly, as the “Plan B” 
venue is tough at the best of 
times, but I was just delighted 
to be out on the bank. I arrived 
with about an hour until sun-
down and was devastated to 
see the swim already occupied. 
Rather than sulk I decided to 
approach the angler who was 
bivvied up and looked as if he 

meant business. I was pleasantly 
surprised to meet none other 
than Irish tench fishing legend 
Jason Summers. After a few 
minutes chatting, he insisted 
there was enough room for me to 
fish alongside him and so I began 
to frantically get the gear setup 
with some help from Jason. I set 
up as far away from Jason as I 
possibly could so as not to spook 
his swim with my spombing and 
preparation. He was out on a 
pleasure session, having been 
given the green light by his also 
very understanding wife!
 I just managed to get the 
rods out by dark and soon after 
the bivvy etc. was readied. Jason 
had been catching steadily all the 
while, with some lovely pound 
plus roach falling to his maggot 
rigs. I must admit, I felt a bit 
under pressure to try and catch 
something worthwhile with such 
esteemed company. Luckily my 
bobbins began to dance as my 
maggot feeders emptied out. I 
managed a couple of nice roach 
before it all went quiet.  We sat 

up for the next few hours talking 
about anything and everything 
- mainly fishing of course! I told 
him of my early season bream 
exploits, and he told me of his 
absolutely incredible PB tench 
(an article on which features on 
pg xx). His depth of knowledge is 
simply astounding. And not just 
on tench for that matter. It was 
an eye opening experience to 
fish with an angler of his ability. 
We celebrated our respective 
successful seasons with a couple 
of beers before hitting the hay.
 My rods remained static 
throughout the night, but in true 
form, Jason managed to winkle 
out a tench. I don’t think he 
can help it! We both caught a 
few more roach as the morning 
wore on, with a few going over 
a pound, but the bigger roach 
seemed to be eluding us. The fish 
of the day fell to Mr. Summers, 
at about 5 o’ clock he lifted into 
a good fish at distance. I could 
tell by the look on his face it 
was worth playing carefully and 
soon I slipped the net under a 
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cracking roach/bream hybrid. 
After allowing the fish to rest up, 
it tipped the scales to 5lb 5oz, 
a lovely fish at any time of the 
year.  A thoroughly enjoyable 
session came to an end soon 
after, and we said our goodbyes 
and parted ways. I was naturally a 
bit disappointed from a personal 
perspective but what I learned 
from Jason more than made up 
for my lack of quality fish on this 
trip.

LATE SEASON 
TENCH

October had arrived and 
with it came a further drop in 
temperature. Having managed 
to free up a couple more nights 
I was somewhat caught in a 

dilemma of what species to 
target. The perch water I had 
twice visited this year just wasn’t 
compatible with camping. And 
having exceeded my wildest 
expectations with a good helping 
of big bream, big tench and 
big hybrids this year already, I 
decided that as it would be my 
last chance to target tench until 
next spring, I would go in search 
in of my beloved “tinca’s” on a 
pleasure session. Last October 
I managed a late season bag of 
35+ tench in wintry conditions, so 
I knew the likelihood was that I 
could probably nick a few to end 
a great coarse season. 
 I decided on a fairly new 
venue to me that had good 
access and seemed lightly fished. 
I arrived late on the Friday after 
work and went through my 
routine of baiting up, rigging the 

rods and readying the house. 
The bait was deployed via the 
spomb and the traps set. I wasn’t 
expecting much action until 
at least the following morning 
as the temperature had really 
plummeted. As an icy sky loomed 
overhead, I looked forward to the 
prospect of a good night’s sleep. 
But, as we all know, tench in 
particular have a habit of arriving 
when you’re just at your most 
comfortable! At midnight one of 
the Delkim’s burst into life and 
soon a rather thin looking female 
was in the net. A quick snap on 
the mat and back she went. I 
was happy to be off the mark, 
and after topping up the swim I 
retreated out of the cold back to 
my cosy bed. It was certainly the 
coldest night I had been out in 
since my early March campaign 
chasing the hybrids.
 The following morning I 
rose early to dense fog. Visibility 
was no more than 20ft. I re-cast 
the rods and added a small bit 

more bait to try and kick-start 
the swim. By 10am I had added 
a further 4 tench, ranging from 
4-5.5lbs. I would have happily 
went home at this stage given 
how things had gone but when 
fishing time is precious you have 
to maximise every second. The 
day finally warmed up as the sun 
burned off the thinning fog and 
thawed out my bivvy. Sadly, the 
day was uneventful, other than 
a visit from the farmer who told 
me some great tales of old. It’s 
always nice to keep in with the 
locals and landowners. There 
wasn’t a puff of wind in the air 
and as the sun dropped down 
behind the trees it left a burning 
trail in its wake. I spotted some 
activity over my bait and then 
again, as a tench porpoised over 
the baited area. I layered-up 
and prepared myself to sit out 
under the night sky and soak up 
the atmosphere of the swim. I 
would usually recast just at last 
light, but with the tench having 

Left
Jason Summers with a superb 5lb 5oz roach/bream hybrid 
from a session where I failed to catch much of note but 
learned heaps!

BeLow Left
Jason returning his big hybrid to the cooling Autumn waters

Bottom Right
The tench swim at dawn on a crisp, foggy October morning. 

Not “tenchy” conditions to many but the tinca’s fed and 
fed very well!
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given away their presence by 
rolling playfully on the surface, 
I decided against causing any 
further disturbances. The lake 
was like a sheet of glass. The 
pale moon’s shivering reflection 
rippling towards me like an 
optical illusion, broken only by 
the band of decaying lilies which 
acted like the threshold between 
some fictitious realm and reality. I 
was willingly entranced yet again 
by Mother Nature’s clutches. 
Rolling tench could be heard 
clearly and frequently. The reed’s 
gentle rustling like the sweetest 
of lullabies. What I wouldn’t give 
to live in this moment forever… 
 The sudden sound of the 
bobbin slamming off the butt 
ring had me well and truly re-
focused. Line was peeling off fast 
and I had a feeling who might 
be responsible. Soon enough, 
after giving nothing less than an 
excellent account of himself, a 
small male of about 3.5lbs was 
netted.
 Sometimes with fishing, 
you just get a feeling that 
everything is falling into place, 
and this was starting to feel like 
one of those nights. The next 
few hours were nothing short 
of mayhem. I genuinely couldn’t 
keep the two baits in the water. 
It was 2oC and my rods, which 
were just 10ft from the bivvy, 
were cloaked in a heavy freezing 
fog. The noise of the receiver had 
been muted to in-keep with my 
surroundings, and through the 
heavy fog I watched for the haze 
of purple from the slimlights as 
tench, after tench, after tench 
willingly challenged me to battle 
them. This was as good, if not 
better, than any sport I had 
encountered all year.    
           By about midnight it began 
to taper off. Instead of being 
sensible and winding in for a few 

hours, I decided to top the swim 
up to keep it alive. Ten more 
spombs laced with goodies were 
dispatched, and sure enough 
the tench heard the dinner bell 
being rung. Instantly the bobbins 
began to dance, the tench were 
in a frenzy. I continued to catch 
steadily for the next few hours. 
Mainly it was 14mm pineapple 
boilies doing the trick, but corn, 
caster, maggot and maize all 
accounted for tench also. To be 
honest I think they would have 
taken pretty much anything. 
 When the action finally 
died off again at about 4am I 
must admit I was relieved - I 
was absolutely knackered! I 
crawled into bed and managed 
a few hours of undisturbed 
sleep. I woke at about 9am with 
the intentions of packing up 
immediately and heading home, 
but the sight of tench rolling 
once more about 50 yards to my 
left had me torn… Needless to 
say I stayed on a little longer! By 
the time I wound in and headed 

for the hills I had landed well 
over 100lbs of tench - October 
tenching at its best. The lesson 
here is to never rule out a late 
season bagging session. The 
tench take a lot longer to switch 
off than most people realise. 
What surprised me most was 
the amount of long, narrow 
5lb+ fish from this new lake...I 
will definitely be back next year 
before spawning!

IT’S FINALLY PIKE 
TIME...

The end of October arrived and 
with it came the first few proper 
frosts of the year. I had been 
holding off pursuing “old mossy 
back” for a couple of weeks, as 
bream and tench had still been 
on the cards, but now I felt a 
couple of hours piking was in 
order. The date was set and the 
deadbaits were sorted. I woke 
late on the morning in question 
as I was nursing an almighty 
hangover from a recent trip to 
Glasgow. Anyway, I managed 
to be lakeside by 8am, which 
for me is about two hours later 
than normal. Upon unloading 

and lugging the gear to my 
swim, I then realised in my hazy 
state that I had forgot my rig 
wallet! Luckily, I always carry the 
materials for making traces in my 
van in case of times like this and 
an hour later, and with frozen 
fingers, I had my baits out and 
bobbins attached. 
 The first hour produced 
no fewer than five runs, none of 
which resulted with a fish in the 
net! I was livid! The runs were full 
blown, yet when I lifted into them 
they were either coming off or 
else torpedoing straight up out of 
the water, resulting in the hooks 
being thrown. Most unusual, I 
thought. Run number six finally 
produced my first fish of the day; 
a narrow, rough looking 9lb’er. 

“ Sometimes with fishing, you just get a feeling 
that everything is falling into place, and 
this was starting to feel like one of  these 
nights

ABove Left 
October tenching isn’t supposed to 
take this much bait! I couldn’t keep 
enough in my swim as the tench 
went into a feeding frenzy

Left
The first of a big bag of Autumn 
tench. Lesson: never rule out a late-
season bagging session!

ABove Right
One of numerous 5lb+ fish from my 
last tench trip of 2016. They were all 
lean tench and I can’t wait to find out 
how big they are pre-spawning next 
spring!
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I was happy to be off the mark 
but very frustrated not to have 
landed more fish. I had only 
fished the venue in question 
a couple of times, but I knew 
generally by 11am you might as 
well pack up as it tends to die off. 
After a quiet period of about two 
hours the alarms came back to 
life. For some reason the pike just 
switched on. OK, they weren’t 
big but who says they have to big 
to be fun? If I recall correctly, I 
took up fishing all those years ago 
because it was fun and enjoyable, 
and that’s exactly what this was! 
The fish all ranged between 5 
and 14lbs. I had brought 20 odd 
baits and by 2pm I was down to 

the last of them. At one point 
I landed 3 low doubles within 
about 5 minutes! It was nothing 
less than excellent sport. A few 
double hook-ups along with many 
dropped runs meant by half three 
I was out of baits. I had landed no 
fewer than 10 pike from 20+runs. 
I wound in and headed on up the 
road pretty happy with my few 
hours’ fishing.
 So, that’s the “runs 
session” to start the season 
off, done with. Hopefully the 
next time I talk to you I will 
have landed something more 
substantial. This is the time of the 
year I do most of my exploring. 
I very rarely fish the same 

venue twice over the winter. I 
much prefer to put the dingy 
on a different venue as often as 
possible to map them out for 
potential bream and tench swims, 
whilst pursuing a pike or two in 
the process. This is obviously 
counter-productive if you’re 
trying to catch really big pike, 
but at this moment in time they 
aren’t exactly in the forefront 
of my mind. In saying that, I will 
spend every free minute of my 
time over the coming month’s 
bankside in the hope of meeting 
that elusive “mammoth pike” 
Moving forward I hope to visit 
my perch lake again, and maybe 
add another 20lb+ pike to my list 

this winter. I think given how my 
season has unfolded, it would be 
only fair to finish it on a high, and 
a big perch or pike would do just 
that! As I have said before ”luck is 
what happens when preparation 
meets opportunity” I know for 
sure I will be prepared if the 
opportunities arrive!

Thank you for reading and good 
luck chasing your dreams.

KB

 

“ OK, they weren’t big but who says they have to big 
to be fun? If  I recall correctly, I took up fishing all those 
years ago because it was fun and enjoyable, and that’s 
exactly what this was! 

BeLow Left
One of several doubles takes on my 
season starting “runs session” The 
pike weren’t huge but that doesn’t 
matter - it was great fun!

BeLow
I managed 3 pike on the same pollan 
bait! When they are on, they are on

Right
The result of a manic feeding spell 
- 3 low doubles recuperating in my 
landing net!
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Howto

LEARN DO FISH CATCH!

  INSTALL A FLUSH-MOUNT ROD HOLDER ON A KAYAK

by Gary Robinson

Fishing rod holders have to be probably the most used accessory on a fishing kayak and many 
angling ‘yaks come with at least a couple of rod holders. These are generally well thought 
out and placed but the need will always arise for some anglers to add more. Whether it be 

through a desire for better placement or accessibility, or improved rod carrying capacity, the 
process of adding an extra mount is a simple one, once the daunting task of drilling holes into a 
nice new kayak has been completed… 

TIPS

• Measure twice, cut once! Double check every measurement before 
making a cut or drilling a hole. Once the hull has been breached it 
may be very difficult to repair

• Use all marine grade parts for any kayak installation. Inferior 
parts will rust or degrade and are not worth the money or effort 
expended on the installation

• Drilling a kayak can be nerve-wracking. If you are not comfortable 
using power tools or with DIY in general, ask a friend to do the 
cutting for you

TOOLS FOR THE JOB

• Riveter and rivets

• Drill and appropriate bits

• Hole saw

• Sealant

• Flush mount rod holder

Installation

1. Select the area for the rod holder to be installed 
on, making sure it is clean and a flat surface before 
using the hole saw to drill a hole just big enough to 
accommodate the rod holder

2. Insert the rod holder and use it as a guide for drilling 
the rivet holes. Loosely inserting rivets as you go 
ensures that the rod holder will not slip/move and 
all holes will match up

3. Remove the rod holder and apply sealant to 
the circumference of all the drill holes. Ensure 
that whatever sealant is used is marine grade (I 
recommend Goop or similar)

4. Re-insert the rod holder and, using the rivets, line up 
the corresponding holes

5. Use the riveter to secure all rivets in place, allow the 
sealant to cure and the job is complete!

Our new How to section helps you to 
catch more fish! Hints and tips, tricks and 
edges for game, coarse and sea anglers. 

Want us to feature something in 
particular? Then just get in touch on 
social media or drop us an email at 
editor@offthescaleangling.ie and let us 
know!
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  SET UP A PIKE FLOAT TROLLING RIG

by James Norton

Float trolling deadbaits when boat fishing is one of the best, most effective ways 
of catching pike. It allows you to not only cover lots of water but also different 
depths and vary the speed of your baits. Often, in the depths of winter when the 

water temperatures are at their coldest and pike are being lethargic, a super-slow 
float trolled bait can catch you fish when nothing else will. 

 As you will see, their is nothing complicated about my float trolling set up- it is 
simple, strong and reliable and, above all, safe for the pike due to the heavy-duty 
components it is made from. Far too many anglers fish too light for pike and this is 
only going to lead to tackle and fish losses which can mean death for a pike. Fish 
strong and heavy and you wont have any problems. The pike certainly don’t mind!

Howto

LEARN DO FISH CATCH!

TIPS

• I use either a rattle bead or rattle spoon on my trace above the hooks to add 
attraction to my moving baits

• I use strong clips (like Gemini clips for sea fishing) to attach my hook & up-
traces. This means I can simply un-clip the hooks from my mainline & unhook a 
pike much easier in the net or on the mat

• As explained in my article on pg xx, you must use a wire up-trace above your 
hook trace to avoid pike accidentally biting through your mainline on the take

• Once you have your basic set up, worry about where you fish and when 
instead of the technical aspects of rigs!

Gemini clip

Bead

TronixPro rattle 
bead or spoon

3-6FT 50-100LB 
WIRE UP-TRACE

50-60LB BRAIDED 
MAINLINE

24” 100LB 
WIRE TRACE

Gemini clip

50lb test swivel

50lb test swivel

50lb test swivel

Crimp cover

Stopknot & bead

Size 1-2 Owner 
semi-barbless 
trebles (depends 
on bait size)

Crimp cover

Weight(s) or drilled 
bullet(s)

Trolling or modified 
sea fishing float

Stopknot & bead
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On the l kout...
Some wildlife to keep an eye out for when fishing this November & December

#otslookout

Snowberry
Scientific name: Symphoricarpos albus

Named for its bright white berries, snowberry is an 
introduced plant commonly found on roadsides, in parks 
and occasionally along river banks. Berries appear in 
late summer and remain until well after the leaves have 
fallen, well into the colder months, meaning this is often 
the only highlight of colour in a winter hedgerow. This 
plant is considered invasive in some areas and can out-
compete native species. The berries are poisonous to 
humans and most birds are not fans either, although 
pheasants, for which snowberry was introduced as cover, 
are known to feed on it.Off the Scale

Cormorant
Scientific name: Phalacrocorax carbo

Found across much of the world, the 
(Great) cormorant is a large, fish eating 
bird much maligned by many anglers. 
Cormorants are predominantly thought 
of as a sea bird but many breed and 
feed inland. This bird is easy to spot due 
to its sheers size (up to 100cm tall) as 
it dives for fish or perches on trees or 
other structures to dry its wings.   
Population sizes are increasing after 

historical declines and this had led to conflict with inland fishery owners and anglers, 
especially in the UK. On average, cormorants consume 0.25 to 0.5kg of fish per day, although 
this can increase to 1-2kg when they are also feeding their young. Their diet is varied and fish 
over 30cm can be consumed.

Grey seal
Scientific name: Halichoerus grypus

Shoveler duck
Scientific name: Anas clypeata

Grey seals are the larger of the two seal species 
found in Irish waters (the other being the 
Common or Harbour seal). They are impressive 
animals; males (known as bulls) can be up to 
2.5m long and weigh 300kg! Greys are also quite 
vocal and many odd sounds can be heard when 
they are hauled out (resting) on rocky shores 
or steep sandbanks. Grey seals are excellent 
hunters of fish and divers, being able to spend 
considerable time underwater in extreme 
depths. However, dives usually last no longer 
than 10 minutes in depths of less than 100m. The mating season runs from late summer as late 
as November and the young, known as pups, have a pure white coat when born. To conserve 
numbers, Grey seals have strict legal protection under the EU Habitats Directive.

A relatively uncommon winter visitor to Irish shores 
but resident populations do exist in both Ireland and 
the UK. Shovelers are surface-feeding ducks, with 
a large spoon-shaped bill which they use to scoop 
up zooplankton and plant material. Their feeding 
behaviour is fairly unmistakable, as they swim along 
constantly sampling the water’s surface. Shovelers 
prefer shallow enriched waterbodies but also over-
winter in estuaries and lagoons.

Common reed
Scientific name: Phragmites australis

A very common and adaptable plant found 
in most waterbodies throughout Ireland and 
the UK, including wetlands and estuaries. 
Traditionally, common reeds were used for 
roof thatching and they are increasingly being 
used for the construction of water treatment 
wetlands. Common reed can grow up to 10-12ft 
tall, sometimes more. Although not flowering 
or growing at this time of year, common reed stems remain upright throughout the winter and 
therefore reed beds provide habitat for many water bird and fish species all year round. 

“ Nature is not a place to visit. It is 
home ”    - GARY SNYDER

Wikipedia

Off the Scale
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http://www.twitter.com/otsangling
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A quick chat with...

88 89

There can be few, if any, anglers in Ireland or the UK who have caught more big 
river trout than Derek Bell Jnr. - a man with a lifetime’s fascination and passion for 
“dollaghan”, a strain of migratory Brown trout unique to the waters of Lough Neagh...
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Q. GIVE US AN INSIGHT INTO YOUR 
RESULTS FROM THIS YEAR. IS IT A CASE OF CATCHING NUMBERS OF FISH AND 
WAITING FOR THE BIG ONE TO TURN UP, OR IS YOUR APPROACH AND ALL OUT 
BIG-FISH EFFORT? WHAT SORT OF TIME ARE YOU PUTTING IN OR IS IT A CASE OF 
PICKING AND CHOOSING YOUR TIMES WISELY? HOW MANY DOUBLE FIGURE FISH 
DID YOU END UP WITH?

Q. DO YOU HAVE ANY FAVOURITE FLY PATTERNS? THE DOLLAGHAN DON’T FEED 
WHEN THEY RUN THE RIVERS TO SPAWN SO WHAT ARE YOU TRYING TO IMITATE?

Q. DEREK, FIRST OF ALL, CONGRATULATIONS ON YOUR CAPTURES THIS SEASON 
JUST GONE. YOU CAUGHT SOME AMAZING TROUT – DOLLAGHAN – TOPPED BY A 
MONSTER 22LB FISH FROM THE SIX MILE WATER. CAN YOU TELL US A BIT MORE 
ABOUT THE MYSTERIOUS DOLLAGHAN OF LOUGH NEAGH, WHY THEY ARE SO 
SPECIAL AND WHY YOU FISH FOR THEM?

Q. FOR THOSE WHO DON’T KNOW, WHAT TIME OF THE YEAR, CONDITIONS AND 
METHODS DO YOU THINK BEST? WE KNOW YOU HAVE CAUGHT YOUR BIG FISH 
ON THE FLY…

A. Thanks for the opportunity to share my story! Why dollaghan are so special to me is the 
fact that they can grow to enormous sizes, putting on 2lbs per year while feeding in Lough 
Neagh, the largest lake by area in the British Isles. This gives the dollaghan trout plenty of 
food to eat like other small fish. A dollaghan is basically a brown trout that is born in ours 
rivers and when ready will drop down to Lough Neagh in search of food, returning to the river 
to spawn between July through to January 

sizes from 14s to 8s on singles, doubles and tubes should cover most angles. Spinning can 
be very productive in the months of September and October which can yield a double figure 
trout. Worming is also allowed in these months. But in my personal opinion the best method is 
on the fly in the pitch black of night - you just never know what you might hook.

A. I do have my own home made flies based on the Silver Doctor which serve me well, but 
when the fish are in a taking mood a simple silver and black fly like a Stoats tail should work 
well. What do dollaghan feed on? 
Correct, just like a Sea trout they don’t 
feed, maybe it is some natural safety 
feature built in so they don’t eat last 
year’s fry? But my question would be 
why do they take a fly if they don’t 
feed? The simple answer is it’s out of 
habit or curiosity. When we present a 
fly we are trying to arouse there natural 
instinct, and a fly that resembles a 
small fish or something that they have 
been feeding on while in the Lough is 
usually taken out of habit.

A. I’m just totally devout to catching big fish. I can go a 
week or too without catching anything. My saying is “big 
fly, big fish” - a big fly will usually pull out the bigger fish. 
I put a lot of hours into my fishing. Nearly every night 
I will be on the banks of the Six Mile looking for that 
big fish and the numbers show that I caught (I think) 
15 doubles this season and lost a few, too. The key to 
catching big fish is knowing where they’re at, that’s half 
the battle. Then a good presentation of the fly is also 
very important and of course a little bit of luck!

A. The best times of year are July to mid-October, at night when the water is low and clear. 
The darker the night, the better the chance. Usually a 9ft to 10ft rod with an intermediate fly 
line will cover most situations. Fly choice is relatively simple. A silver and black fly in different 

You never know what will take 
your fly in the dark of night...
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Q. YOUR SEASON WAS CAPPED 
OFF BY AN INCREDIBLE 22LB+ 
BEAST. CAN YOU TELL US THE 
STORY LEADING UP TO THE 
NIGHT OF THIS CAPTURE?

A. Catching my biggest fish of 22lbs 
is a night I will never forget. It was 
near the end of July and it was a bit 
of a cold night. The previous night 
I hooked into something very large 
but the hook pulled out of its mouth. 
I’m not sure if it was the same 22 
pounder or another big fish. Anyway, 
I went back to the same pool the 
next night to give it another throw. 
After a couple of casts down the pool 
I had a mighty bump on the fly and 
for the next half hour the fish stayed 
deep. It never broke the surface so I 
knew it was a pretty big fish. The fight 
was powerful. It just kept swimming 
from side to side keeping deep all 
the time. About 40 mins later the 
fish started to tire, splashing at the 
surface. In one last effort the fish 
swim far upstream and got snagged under some overhanging trees. The top dropper got 
caught up in the bushes and I thought I had lost the fish, so I decided to wade up-river to 
see if the fish was still there but at that stage I was very doubtful, I have to say. I got to where 

the dropper had snagged, 
cleared some weed away, put 
my headlight on and looked 
under the tree and there it was 
- I could not believe my eyes!  
Before panic set in I gently put 
the net under the fish and lifted 
the net and a stunning 22lb fish 
was mine. I quickly weighed 
the fish, took the photos and 
released it back in the river, a 
night I will never forget. Truly the 
fish of a life time - the biggest 
trout to be caught in Northern 
Ireland and the largest river 
trout ever recorded North or 
South of the border!

Like unhooking a crocodile!
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Q. OTHER THAN CATCH AND 
RELEASE BY ANGLERS, 
WHAT CONSERVATION 
EFFORTS ARE CURRENTLY 
ONGOING TO PROTECT THE 
NEAGH DOLLAGHAN AND 
IS ENOUGH BEING DONE IN 
YOUR OPINION?

A. Yes, catch and release 
has been in force now for 
a few years and each year 
the success is evident, with 
bigger fish being caught. A 
lot of enhancement work has 
been done further upstream, 
with spawning beds being 
cleared and the great work 
at Ballyhartfield where a new 

Catch and release has made a huge difference 
to dollaghan fishing on the Six Mile

Another big double figure fish. 
2016 was incredibly kind to me.

Deerpark Bridge on the Six Mile Water - 
prime dollaghan territory!

Another incredible big Six Mile 
dollaghan taken on the fly
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Q. THAT IS GREAT TO HEAR, I’M SURE EVERYONE WILL AGREE. AND 
FINALLY FOR ANYONE WHO MAY WANT TO HAVE A GO AT CATCHING 
ONE OF THESE MONSTER SIX MILE TROUT NEXT SEASON, HOW DO 
THEY GO ABOUT IT REGARDING TICKETS ETC.? 

A. Anyone looking to fish next season can contact me through my Facebook page Derek Bell 
Jnr (click below) or contact me by mobile +44 7761 535982. I can arrange for day tickets and 
licences. Anyone wanting to fish the Six Mile is more than welcome to have a go at one of 
the best trout rivers in the country, where the average trout is 3lbs and where there is a real 
chance to catch the fish of a lifetime.

Like unhooking a crocodile!
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groyne has been put in place along with other club members clearing banks, planting grass 
seeds and picking up litter. We have a great club which looks out for the river and a number of 
water bailiffs which protect the water.

Thanks so much for your time Derek and let’s 
hope 2017 season goes even better for you!

The culmination of a lifetime spent 
fishing for dollaghan - all 22lb of it!

Open 9am-5pm

mOn-Sat

Don’t 
fOrget!

Visit us at:
Unit 44
Argyle Business Centre
Belfast
BT13 2AP

Ideally situated just 2mins from the Westlink, in Belfast City centre, 
our store promises big things and delivers! Our range of tackle is 
enviable and we stock all major brands at competitive prices!

McKees 
Bangor’s Angling 

Superstore
16 Balloo Avenue

Call 02891 454983
Call us: 02890 313156             
Email us: sales@fishingtackle2u.co.uk           
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https://www.facebook.com/derek.b.jnr?fref=ts
https://fishingtackle2u.co.uk/collections/korum
https://fishingtackle2u.co.uk/collections/snowbee
http://fishingtackle2u.co.uk/collections/rio
http://fishingtackle2u.co.uk/collections/dynamite
http://www.fishingtackle2u.co.uk
https://twitter.com/Fishingtackle2u
https://fishingtackle2u.co.uk/collections/tuna-sharks
https://www.google.co.uk/maps/uv?hl=en&pb=!1s0x4861085d8c1bd62d:0xcdfe5ad7dcca7665!2m5!2m2!1i80!2i80!3m1!2i100!3m1!7e115!4s/maps/place/belfast%2Bangling%2Bcentre/@54.6020464,-5.9475448,3a,75y,183.25h,90t/data%3D*213m4*211e1*213m2*211sM23AGDaHpFMAAAQvOvZ2VQ*212e0*214m2*213m1*211s0x0:0xcdfe5ad7dcca7665!5sbelfast+angling+centre+-+Google+Search&imagekey=!1e2!2sM23AGDaHpFMAAAQvOvZ2VQ&sa=X&ved=0ahUKEwi7rf7Iic3MAhWH1xQKHTy7AE0QoB8IdTAK
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www.fishingtackleireland.ie

Stockists of quality 
Game, Carp, Pike, 
Coarse and Sea tackle 

Contact us:

065-679 7450
sales@fishingtackleireland.ie

Find us:

*** Be sure to check out our ***
WEEKLY SPECIALS!

Free shipping on all orders over €50!

https://fishingtackleireland.ie/products/savage-gear-line-thru-roach
https://fishingtackleireland.ie/products/westin-mike-the-pike?variant=32638442887
https://fishingtackleireland.ie/products/spiderwire-stealth-smooth-8-braid?variant=33769270343
https://fishingtackleireland.ie/products/strike-pro-buster-jerk?variant=28783589063
https://fishingtackleireland.ie/products/abugarcia-pro-max
https://fishingtackleireland.ie/products/strikepro-x-buster
https://fishingtackleireland.ie/


Pg Pg Issue 13Off the Scale

I always remember the chapter; chapter 
9, I believe, of Chris Turnbull’s “A Time 
for Tench, Part 2” read “deep swig at the 
last chance saloon” Somehow, for this 

article, it seems relevant. 
  
 Big tench are like hens teeth in Ireland. 
Yes, we have many, many tench and many 
tench venues but, in terms of size, very few 
mega-tench. Only a lucky numbers of anglers 
have been graced with their presence. 
This is a country where information is 
seldom shared, where no up to date fishery 
information or catch reports are available. 
The venue’s which big tench often live in 
are very low stock, rich waters open to 
predation and not keen on angling pressure. 
An old water I used to fish is a prime example 
of big tench fishing in Ireland. These waters 
seem to go through natural cycles, and at 
the time it produced big fish to 8lb plus, 
some backup 7’s and a good head of good 
6’s - I happened to catch it at the right time. 
A few years later and the water was never 
the same again, the fish slowly started to 
disappear and weights started to drop. It 
had reached its peak. Today the water only 
produces a smaller stamp of tench.
 

THE STORY OF A 
PB TENCH

Jason Summers

Who dares to

DREAM?
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 For 20 years now I have been 
keeping a log of my catches and tench 
campaigns, taking notes and jotting 
down hints that may help in future 
sessions. What has become apparent 
is that, for a specialist like me, a season 
could and often is defined by just one bite. 
One mistake on the angler’s part and it 
could take another season to rectify. What 
is a specimen Irish tench? A 6lb plus fish is 
deemed an above-average, noteworthy fish 
in our waters. A lot of waters hold fish that 
could break this size barrier. The rich lakes of 
Carrickmacross to the lovely loughs of Leitrim 
or Roscommon, the untamed wild waters in 
Clare or Cavan, all these and more will produce 
6lb fish. Now 7lb fish are slightly different and to 
find these you really need to search, but they do 
exist. And then there is the 8lb fish; well, its hard 
to explain how rare fish of this calibre are. You 
could count on one hand the waters capable of 
such feat on the entire island and at that they may 
only contain one or two fish which may go over 
that magical size at certain times of the year. 
 
 By now, you are probably getting the 
picture. Hostile environments, hidden away from 
humanity are probably how these fish grow so 
big in the first place. Fishing and sleeping beside 
such remote places is an experience in itself, pure 
isolation. Forget bivvies, forget all the creature 
comforts that you may like to bring - lack of swim 
choices, or swims period, see to that. Sometimes, 
in addition, you may have to deal with farmers 
and land owners who don’t want their land to 
be tampered with. Even the normality of parking 
becomes an issue. These type of lakes are not 
designed for anglers, they are totally natural but 
that also has its benefits. They are without doubt 
some of the most beautiful, tranquil and idyllic 
overgrown treasures within Ireland and you truly 
feel at one with nature when there. These are wild 
lough’s and the tench fishing is of a different kind 
to the norm. This is often jungle tenching, where 
chest waders are a must, Ray Mears-like skills 
essential and most definitely a sense of humour is 
needed! I have fallen in cow’s shit as I haul my gear 
to different swims, chased by rampaging cows 
and bulls. I have ripped every angling garment I 
own crossing barbed wire fences or thorn filled 
gaps. And my God, the raking; sometimes hours 
of effort are needed to prepare and clear the 
swim. Often I sit back and question my sanity but 
I know what my reward maybe so I crack on. It is 
no wonder the Irish tench lakes are kept so hush-
hush; a lack of swims, problematic parking and 

disgruntled farmers with private land. Too much 
attention and a water could be lost to angling 
forever… 

 Now, even if you have found a decent 
water capable of that one bite, you still have a 
few factors to weigh up. For a tench to get to this 
huge size everything has to be right. Erratic spring 
weather can be the kiss of death, with fish unable 
to build spawn and weight, or with bursts of heat 
some can drop it early. Weed levels and growth 
are a constant problem; the battles I have had 
recently with the bigger fish have to be seen to 
be believed. Leads have to be dropped. These are 
straight lead waters, where conventional feeders 
and the likes are un-retrievable. PVA is a must as 
weed growth hinders presentation. Contrary to 
what some believe, too much raking is the kiss 
of death on such quiet waters, and the balance 
between am excessively cleared swim and one 
that is fishable is the difference in getting a bite 
or two. The window for opportunity for tench at 
their peak weights is very small and can pass very 
quickly indeed. Several of my seasons have been 
written off before they even started, but you have 
to dream don’t you?

 By the end of June 2014, and I had 
already had a hard season. I had caught some 
good fish but also endured countless blanks. 
The hook bait that I’d been using had seemed to 

The rich lakes of 
Carrickmacross to the 
lovely loughs of Leitrim 
or Roscommon, the 
untamed wild waters 
in Clare or Cavan, all 
these and more will 
produce 6lb fish. Now 
7lb fish are slightly 
different 
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have become “blown” (no longer effective) and 
I was happy enough to call it a day. But, talking 
to my wife Lorraine one evening I decided to go 
ahead with one last session that had previously 
been pencilled in. I still thought it pretty pointless 
though due to the lack of tench activity I was 
seeing. The lake was alive with naturals at this 
point both under and above the water, which can 
make tench almost uncatchable. On top of this, 
to further sap my confidence, earlier that spring 

I had found a few dead tench carcasses, two of 
which were clearly very big fish. Was this the 
beginning of the lake’s slow demise? Was it the 
beginning or end of the tench cycle? Bites up to 
that point had only been over small patches of 
bait using small hook baits and I was nicking a fish 
here and there, one-bite tactics using a small solid 
or mesh bag.

 Watching the weather I knew this was the 
best spring and early summer yet in my tenching, 
with gradual rising temperatures and no sudden 
weather jumps – perfect, but my catches had 
peaked at the usual high for Irish tench fishing. 
Low 8lb fish, like Nick Parry’s long standing record 
from 1995, seem to be the ceiling weight for Irish 
tench. I set off from home with little optimism but 
happy and energetic as usual and just happy to be 
heading off for a bit of tenching. I’d had a fantastic 
tench career up to this point and whenever I go 
nowadays I feel relaxed and content because of 
my previous catches. I had reached the top surely?

 On the Friday evening of a weekend 
session, I sat by the rods contemplating what 
to do. I decided there and then to go for it and 
I mixed up my favourite ground bait, 2-3kgs in 

total, flavoured with an array of additives, 
micro pellets and a little particle. It was 

designed to draw the fish down to 
the bottom and keep them there 

but with little food content. I 
put the lot out on the spot; a 
clearish spot just starting to 
turn as summer weed growth 

was starting to win. With both rods 
over the same small area, I sat 
back drinking coffee and watching 
the water hoping to see some 
signs. Just before turning in for 
the night I noticed two or three 

good fish slowly roll over the spot, 
like dark apparitions. They stirred 

the excitement inside me and I lay on 
the bed chair that night with my eyes 

refusing to close, just in case. Just in case…

 At 3.55am my left hand rod beat once 
and I jumped from my bed chair. As I made my 

way sleepily to the rod it went into meltdown. 
I had to wake up sharpish, and bending into 

...sometimes hours of 
effort are needed to 
prepare and clear the 
swim. Often I sit back 
and question my sanity 
but I know what my 
reward maybe so I 
crack on

...I could feel the shear 
bulk and power on the 
other end. Epic battles 
can be unforgettable 
for most anglers, and I 
certainly remember 
every kick of that 
battle
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the fish I could feel the 
shear bulk and power on the 
other end. Epic battles can be 
unforgettable for most anglers, 
and I certainly remember every 
kick of that battle. My legs had 
begun to shake. The fish smashed 
through several weed beds and 
three or four times she drove for 
heavy weed growth. As I held firm she 
trickled line off the spool bit by bit, and 
I could feel every stem as she bored 
down, each time making me constantly 
worry and panic about the hook hold. 
 
 I held firm for one last time as she 
made a late bid for freedom but that only 
tired her further and luckily covered her face 
in duck weed - the battle was over, she was 
mine. I bundled her, weed and all, into the net. 
Upon lifting her I had to pause for a moment; 
the battle had taken its toll on the two of us. 
When I gathered myself, I peeled back the mesh 
and discovered that she was huge. I trembled as 
I zeroed the scales. I knew she was a PB but how 
big? The needle swung round 8lb, then high 8lb 
and then settled over 9lb. I had to gather myself 
once again and I re-zeroed the scales. “They must 
be wrong?” I thought to myself. 9lb 2oz they 

settled on, the Irish equivalent of a Dai Gribble-
sized English fish. I don’t mind in admitting that I 
think I actually shed a tear at that moment, for I 
had not just broken my PB, I had smashed it out of 
sight! 

 I did another night but nothing else 
occurred. I didn’t care. I was on a high that 
lasted for weeks on end. On the Sunday morning 
I packed up and the only place I felt I had to go 
was to Dad’s grave, to say “thanks”. Thanks for 
bringing me everywhere, Dad. I did it, I told you I 
would!

Who dares to dream? I do! I’d had my last swig at 
the at the most beautiful of Irish saloons...

JS

Note:

Jason’s personal best tench 
comfortably beat the current 
official Irish record  of 8lb 2.25oz 
set by Nick Parry in 1995. As 
the specific venue must be 
disclosed to the Irish Specimen 
Fish Committee when claiming a 
record, Jason chose not to submit 
a claim in order to protect the fish 
and the water itself. 

I knew she was a PB but 
how big? The needle 
swung round 8lb, then 
high 8lb and then 
settled over 9lb. I had 
to gather myself once 
again and I re-zeroed 
the scales
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A RIVER CUTS THROUGH ROCK NOT BECAUSE OF ITS POWER,

but its persistence
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Casting a new eye on angling

Like the mag? 
Then give us a like!

Thanks for reading...

https://www.facebook.com/offthescaleangling
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