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Editorial Off the Scale
So, another festive period has come 
and gone and we look forward to  a 
new year, a new start, new plans and 
dreams. I hope you and yours had one 
to remember, for all the right reasons. 
With the almost unbelievable flooding 
that has washed across Ireland (and 
also the UK) in the past few weeks, 
many did not have a great Christmas. 
The weather has been so bad that 
some didn’t even get to go out fishing! 
Seriously though, its times and events 
like these that give us stark reminders 
of what is truly important in life; that 
there is actually more to life than trying 
to catch some fish. I tell you something 
though - fishing certainly helps!

2016 is shaping up to be a big year 
for the angling world, with so many 
exciting projects and new battles going 
on in all corners of our pastime. The 
flood damage to salmonid systems is 
yet to be fully realised (e.g. destruction 
of spawning redds), likewise lowland 
rivers. The fight to save our sea fish, 
in particular bass, goes on in spite of 
adversity, corruption and greed. The 
fight against hydroelectric dams and 
their enormous impact on migratory 
fish (including eels) is, rightly so, 
picking up pace. There is a lot going on 
yet more needs to be done if we, and 
most importantly our children, want 
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to continue to enjoy our wonderful 
pastime. Sadly, we do not live in an 
ideal world where we can afford to sit 
back and let things happen because, 
as always, it is the environment that 
suffers.

Despite the attitude of some quarters, 
Off the Scale is going to continue to 
break new ground, to change peoples 
attitudes, to educate, inform and 
entertain in more ways than one. We 
are now at our year’s anniversary - 
and what a year it has been! We have 
been blown away by the response 
and overwhelming support of all you 
anglers out there. We set out to make 
a positive difference to angling and it 
seems we are genuinely doing so. Long 
may it continue.

Happy New Year! May all your fishy 
dreams and wishes come true and even 
if they don’t then enjoy the journey 
anyway!

Enjoy this issue, it’s a cracker!

Casting a new eye on angling

Cover shot: A pike angler ponders 
on a winters dawn
Photo credit: Nathan Edgell
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too big it will kill the 
action of the lure.

     The table below 
is a rough guide and  
should help you to reduce 
those errors and give you a direction 
to go when buying hooks to match 
your favourite soft plastic lures. Now, 
bear in mind that hook sizes can vary 
across manufacturers (just to add to the 
confusion) but take a look at the chart 
for a rough guide. Logically, the greater 
the size of the soft plastic the larger the 
hook - some bands in the table will have 
several hooks sizes so keep in mind that 

Soft plastic fishing
Steven Neely’s With the weather being pretty miserable lately I haven’t been out fishing 

too much, like most of you I guess, and when that happens my mind 
goes into overdrive with lure concepts, rigging ideas and things to try when the 
weather improves. This article was mostly inspired by a private conversation 
I had on Facebook with a client who was new to lure fishing and was looking 
for a few pointers to set him on the right path. This prompted me to put pen 
to paper and scribble down a few pointers which may be of some use for 
those in a similar position. 

Size matters!
Perhaps the biggest confusion out 
there regarding soft plastics is getting 
a suitable weedless hook to match the 
size and profile of your chosen lure. 
This is the one thing which can cause 
huge frustration among anglers start-
ing out in the lure fishing scene. I have 
been there myself, where I have bought 
lures and hooks online only to find out 
they didn’t match and after an ensuing 
period of trial and error, eventually you 
get it right. 

     Getting the wrong hook size can 
mean missing fish due to poor posi-
tioning or in some cases if the hook is 

Soft plastic size (inches) Hook size
1 - 3” 6 or 4

3.5 - 4” 1, 1/0 or 2/0

4.5 - 5” 2/0 or 3/0

5 - 6” 3/0 or 4/0

6.5 - 7” 5/0 or 6/0

7” + 7/0 to 10/0

TOP TIPS
TOP TIPS 11
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When fishing 
in clear water 
conditions I 
tend to use a 
much longer 
leader than 
other scenarios 
- maybe 6 to 
8 feet long to 
help aid the 

it is all relative to the size of the lure.

     Now, a big factor in choosing the 
correct hook also boils down to the size 
of the mouth of your target species. 
For example, species such as trout, Sea 
trout and wrasse have comparatively 
smaller mouths compared to say perch, 
bass or pollock. Therefore, it is import-
ant to think about your intend target 
and use this as a starting point for 
selecting an appropriate hook. 

    When fishing for trout or Sea trout 
(up to 2lb) I always use hooks smaller 
than size 2 but say for perch I would 
happily use up to a 1/0. For my bass 
fishing I use all the way up to 6/0 - they 
have massive mouths and when fishing 
larger soft baits it is important to get a 
good hook position. I aim for my hook 
point to exit the lure around a third, or 
even a little less, back form the head. 
This is ideal for predatory fish like bass 
and pollock who will often attack the 
front half of a lure. 
 
     Not only will size make a difference 
to the hook up ratio, but also the type 
of weedless hook you use. For smaller 
mouthed species you are better off 
using a standard offset worm hook as 
these offer a smaller gape and the fish 
will find it much easier to get into their 
mouth. For bass, pollock, cod etc. a 
wide gape hook is perfect as there is no 
concern regarding the size of the gape. 

Leader length
Using a fluorocarbon leader is essential 
when fishing soft plastics for two 
reasons - firstly, it is, in theory, invisible 
to the fish and secondly, it acts as a 
rubbing/snag leader against rocks and 
structure which would otherwise fray 
and snap your braided mainline. 

The reasons for using a leader are pretty 
straight forward and widely accepted 
but the big question is how long should 
your leader be? In my opinion this 
depends largely on the ground you are 
fishing, the type of structure present 
and, to some extent, the conditions.

presentation by reducing the chance 
of the fish seeing the main line. For 
long leader scenarios like this I use an 
FG knot which allows me to have the 
knot inside the rod eyes. The FG is so 
small and extremely strong that it can 
be cast from inside the eyes and there 

Think about the size of the    
mouth of your target species

Study the ground you are fishing 
over as this will determine your
leader choice

  Choose a quality fluorocarbon

22
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is no fear of it catching or snagging up in 
the tip.

     For most of my rock fishing scenarios 
like pollock and wrasse fishing I use 
an improved Albright knot which is 
fast, simple and very reliable. Leader 
length will vary between 3 to 5 feet 
depending on how rough the ground 
is. The more structure present I will 
increase the length of the leader. When 
fishing a lure tight on the bottom and 
close to obstacles a longer leader is 
advantageous but if you are presenting 
a lure in open water then it doesn’t 
need to be so long. 

     The majority of my plug fishing for 
bass is done with a 4 foot leader. To 
be honest I don’t tend to measure it 
exactly but after a while you get to 
know what looks and casts right. If 
fishing over extreme boulders or ledges 
I might increase the length to offer a 
little more protection. 

     My preferred fluorocarbon at 
the moment is YGK Nitlon FC - it is 
reasonably priced, slim yet strong, 
comes on a handy spool and to date it 
hasn’t failed me once.

Just because you 
rig a lure with some 

form of weedless 
hook does not mean 

it is completely snag free - there is one 
sure fire way to ensure as weed free a 
presentation as possible and that is by 
burying the hook point into the top of 
the soft bait. 

     This is a very simple tip but believe 
me it makes a considerable difference 
when fishing through the rough stuff. 
To bury the hook point simply rig your 
weedless hook as normal, then pinch 
the lure lightly and pull it forward, away 
from the hook point, towards the eye 
of the hook. Now slide it back lightly 
burying just the tip of the hook - just 

enough to hide it, but not too much or 
the hook won’t set. If the point reveals 
itself during a retrieve or a fish slams 
the lure it can 
easily be fixed. 

     This burying 
or deliberate 
masking of the 
hook point will 
ensure the lure 
does not pick up 
any stray debris 
like weed during 
a retrieve and 
therefore enhances 
the presentation 
of your lure for 
longer.

Possibly the best 
friend a soft lure 
angler could have! 
This is a brand of 
special glue which is 
designed to stick your soft baits back 
together after they have been used 
and abused. It isn’t the same as super 
glue or in fact most other glues on the 
market - Mend It is designed to fuse the 
surfaces together creating a strong and 
almost seamless bond in the plastic.

     It has been a money saver when it 
comes to wrasse and pike fishing - due 
to their teeth and aggression, soft lures 
generally don’t last long but after a few 
sessions I sit down with my bottle and 
start a little doctor’s surgery for my 

Is it really weedless? 

Always bury the hook point to  
fish in a truly weedless style

Mend It!33 44
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lures. It only takes about 30 seconds to 
bond or fuse the surfaces together!

     It has also been handy when out on 
the water. For example say you have a 
lure which is out fishing the rest but you 

only have one with you and it is getting 
hammered - a simple running repair 
will keep that lure working just that bit 
longer.

We all suffer from bringing too many 
lures with us at one point or another - I 
have been guilty of it in the past, but 
there comes a stage when you realise 
that it just isn’t necessary. At first, I felt 
like I needed to cover every eventuality, 
bringing a huge colour range, various 
sizes and profiles and to be honest it 
caused more harm than good.
     

     Sometimes too much choice can 
draw your focus away from the actual 
fishing and you spend more time 
pondering what lure to use than 
actually putting in the rod hours. 
Of course, it is important to bring a 
selection but be sensible about it; think 
about where, what and how you are 
fishing and bring a small selection based 
on those elements, rather than bringing 
your entire collection. 

Mend It is perfect for toothy critters...

But sometimes even Mend It won’t fix it!

Don’t bring the 
kitchen sink!

You don’t need a kitchen sink 
full of lures, just select a few

55
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     In time, you will build up the 
confidence to go out with maybe only 
two or three lures compared to a 
rucksack full of plastic! I try and base 
my selection on four basic principles; 

At the heels of the 
hunt we all go fishing 

to enjoy ourselves. 
Granted some 

anglers take it to various levels with 
competitions and sponsorship etc. and 
that’s all grand, but remember not to 

loose sight of the reasons we do it. 

     Some people fall into the trap of 
getting too hung up on what lures to 
use or which tactics to deploy that they 
loose the essence of why people go 
fishing in the first place. 

     We all get caught up in the moment 
or get stuck in that zone where we keep 
casting and forget the world around us 
but I think it always pays off to take a 

step back and appreciate where you are 
and enjoy those moments. 
     
     Just like you, I have those moments 
when things go downhill, when I start 
losing lures or when something just 
isn’t quite right and I get frustrated and 
inevitably my fishing suffers. Taking a 
step back and regrouping makes all the 
difference, allowing you to return to 
your fishing fresh and refocused! 

Some of the points 
above may seem a little 
simplistic but striping 
things back to basics is 
often the best way of 
analysing what we do 
and why we do it. Over-
complication can lead to 

frustration and annoyance especially if 
you don’t manage to pull it off! 

     So as we move into the New Year 
have a think about the little things in 
your fishing and be sure to de-clutter 
your tackle boxes, and fine tune your kit 
to make your time spent fishing easier 
and I guarantee you the reward will be 
worth while.  

1.   What lures (if  any) worked 
       for me there in the past?

2.   What is the main natural 
       food? Attempt to match 
       the lures accordingly

3.   What conditions am I  
       likely to face?

4.   Wild card - I always bring 
       something which is 
       slightly unusual or at least 
       not the norm for the 
       scenario I intend to fish. 
       Be it a really loud, bright 
       or strange profiled lure. 
       There are no hard and 
       fast rules in fishing!

Enjoy it! 

We all go fishing to enjoy it!

Stating 
the 
obvious

66
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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!

Hover over product 
to see prices & click/

tap to buy!

http://www.southsideangling.ie/
https://www.facebook.com/SouthsideAngling?fref=ts
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https://www.facebook.com/commerce/products/868080219970038/
https://www.facebook.com/commerce/products/1241972905819640/
https://www.facebook.com/commerce/products/763649280406999/
https://www.facebook.com/commerce/products/932720570116823/
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Underwater
antics

By Craig Murphy
Photography by Craig Murphy 
& friends
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What lies beneath the surface is a mystery... or is it?

The invention of affordable 
underwater fishing cameras 
namely the Water Wolf has 

allowed the regular angler to film 
what’s going on under the surface 
and reveal some of the mysteries 
surrounding fish behaviour, adding 
another dimension to modern day 
angling. Initially the Water Wolf 
was designed to be used trolling 
lures behind a boat and observing 
predatory strikes at those lures but 
anglers soon adapted rigs to also film 
static baits.  
  
     Other underwater fishing cameras, 
which are wired, had a limited range 
and are not attached to the angler’s 
line meaning rigs had to be placed 
directly in front of it which would be 
a tedious affair at best. The Water 
Wolf is wireless, battery powered 
and can be fished inline which is 
a no fuss process. Simply cast out 
or dropped from a boat these nifty 
devices give us a glimpse at what the 
fish are doing and how they react to 
different rigs and baits. Opinions vary 
on these cameras; some of the older 
generations claim these cameras will 
ruin the mystery of angling, others 
(myself included) find the footage 
very interesting and that they, in 
fact, create even more mystery than 

before. I purchased one as soon 
as they were released and began 
formulating a rig that would allow 
me to fish a dead bait in front of the 
camera and watch how pike react to 
the bait. Here’s how I fared. 

     Out-of-the-box, the camera comes 
with a mounting trace, foam float and 
three counter balance weights which 
allows you to adjust the way the 
camera sits in the water. I’ll be honest 
and tell you that my first attempt was 
an absolute disaster! I figured that 

if I used a large float set well over 
depth I could tighten right down to it 
making the camera sit at a 45 degree 
angle to my lead and hopefully have 
my bait in view. I also found comfort 
in knowing that if I suffered a line 
breakage above the float (unlikely 
but still possible) that I had a chance 
of actually recovering the camera rig. 

The float would also keep my mainline 
braid off the bottom, away from any 
zebra mussels or snags. As it happens, 
the float was a bad idea as the wave 
motion on the water’s surface caused 
severe camera shake, resulting in 
nauseating out of focus footage! Also, 
the bait was way out of view. Back to 
the drawing board…

“Opinions vary on 
these cameras... 
I find they create 

even more mystery 
than before”
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     Second time out I had studied 
the previous footage and made 
my adjustments to the rig. I fished 
the camera with no weights or 
additional float. The camera will 
float horizontally in this manner but 
when suspended between the lead 
and a tight line it will sit just off the 
bottom and look directly at the bait. 
Worried about my mainline coming 
into contact with zebra mussels, I 
opted for a 40ft long, 50lb mono 
leader. Tied to my 65lb braid with a 
modified Albright knot I was confident 
it would stand up to any abuse it was 
likely to encounter. To this leader a 
70cm long wire trace was attached 
followed by the camera stem. I used 
a fluorocarbon link of 50cm between 
the camera and a carp style lead 
safety clip. This link was 40lb and is 
practically invisible in front of the 
camera. The safety clip will dump 

the lead in the event of it becoming 
lodged in a snag. A wire trace with 
hooks which will bend out at just 
under 30lb of pressure completes the 
safest rig I could come up with. 

     This rig is self-hooking meaning 
the pike should hook itself with the 
resistance of the lead and camera 
combined with a tight line clip on my 
drop off indicators.  Unfortunately 
the first time out with this rig proved 
fruitless but with these cameras 
there is always something to learn. 
No fish were landed that trip but 
after going over the footage later 
that night I noticed a pike come up 
and start nosing the bait. However, it 
didn’t take it - why? Was the bait not 
to its liking, or were the pike just not 
feeding on the day? Would the pike 
have struck the bait if it was moving 
rather than static? In the video clip 

you can see the fish attempt to move 
the bait with its fins. It even sucks at 
the bait but the bait didn’t or couldn’t 
move towards the fish’s mouth. I had 
the bait popped up but pinned down 
with a small 1/4oz bomb so that it 
remained in view of the camera. Was 
this the reason it never turned into 
a run, the fact that the pike couldn’t 
suck the bait up with ease? All I know 
is blanking is not as straight forward 
as it used to be when you’re fishing 
with a Water Wolf.

     Learning from the last session I 
critically balance my popped up bait 
for the next attempt. Taking my time 
baiting up, I adjusted my popped 
up bait to sink slowly so that it was 
only barely held on the bottom by 
a single swan shot. If a pike sucked 
at the bait this time it would move 

more naturally and hopefully result in 
a hook up. My cam rig was cast into 
25ft of water, just at the bottom of 
a gentle slope and short of a deeper 
hole of 35ft only 30 yards from the 
shore, so there was no need to take 
it out in the boat on this occasion. 
It was a bitterly cold day with bright 
sunshine and the odd wintery 
shower thrown in, which suits filming 
underwater as you need as much 
light a possible to penetrate into the 
depths to capture footage. 

     In true pike fashion I had a run on 
the cam’ rod just as I was pouring 
out the tea and taking a bite of my 
sambo. From the get go I could feel it 
was a good fish and the pressure was 
on then to land my first fish captured 
from start to finish on the Water Wolf. 
After a relatively uneventful fight it 

“...after going over the 
footage later that night I 

noticed a pike come up and 
start nosing the bait. However, 

it didn’t take it - why?”
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Click here to watch 
the video

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sVEql0JW-JU
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made one last attempt at escape by 
turning away from the waiting net 
and tail walking. Eventually I guided 
it back over the net and the job was 
done. My mate Paddy’s rod then took 
off with a screaming run so I sacked 
up my pike for a few minutes while 
he landed his fish, which turned out 
to be his first ever ‘twenty’  at  20lb 
14oz! We were two happy chaps that 
day, I can tell you. 

     After capturing the two fish 
being released on my 
GoPro camera, I started 
to look back on the 
Water Wolf footage 
with the use of the 
free VLC app for Android. 
All you have to do is insert the 
micro SD card into an Android phone 
or tablet and the footage can be 
watched over while you’re still on 
the bank. The camera records in 20 
minute clips which is a handy feature 
while searching through four hours 
of footage to find the action. The first 
thing I noticed about the take was the 
length of time the pike had the bait in 
its mouth before I struck. I’m not one 
to hang about before striking a fish. 
I had the rod in my hands seconds 
after the alarm sounded and lifted 
into the fish straight away. I watched 
the video over a few times and it shed 
more light on what had just unfolded; 
the pike had picked the bait up and 

proceeded to swim parallel to the 
bank before stopping and trying to 
eject the bait by shaking its head in an 
attempt to shed the hooks. The self-
hooking rig had worked. The weight 
of the lead (120g) plus the additional 
resistance of the Water Wolf itself 
had pulled the hooks home, or part 
thereof.

     Self-hooking rigs would not be my 
first choice when pike fishing without 
the camera but there are certain 
situations, like fishing at distance, 
where they are necessary to prevent 

deep hooking pike. 
Well known pike 

angler Alistair 
Rawlings uses 

the self-hooking 
method almost 
exclusively 

when bank fishing here in Ireland. Al 
has become somewhat of a mentor to 
me of late, especially about the use 
of these self-hooking rigs. Using up to 
8oz leads,he has been hooking almost 
all of his fish right in the scissors. It 
seems I was lucky to hook the fish on 
the Water Wolf with such a small lead 

“The first thing 
I noticed about 

the take was the 
length of time 

the pike had the 
bait in its mouth 
before I struck. 
I’m not one to 
hang about...”



Pg 14 Off the Scale

in comparison. Some other advice he 
offered me which applies to all pike 
anglers fishing here in Irish loughs 
especially is, “all pike rigs should 
incorporate an up-trace. Use a weak 
link on the lead. On waters with zebra 
mussels use a sub float or a surface 
float to protect the braided mainline” 
These measures taken by Al are to 
ensure baited rigs are never left out in 
the water due to tackle failure. A lost 
rig, if picked up by a fish, will more 

than likely be the end of that fish.

     For the majority of anglers, 
using heavy rigs is out of the 
question as it requires a boat 
to drop the rigs out. A running 
ledger is the most widely used 
rig as they don’t require leads 
over 4oz. They give good bite 
detection as the lead stays 
in position, if heavy enough 
that is, and the line 

pulls through the lead’s run ring/
swivel ensuring the bite is 
registered on the alarm as 
soon as the fish moves off in 

any direction, even towards 
the angler. I use them on 
most rigs I cast from the 

shore. The use of a running 
rig with the Water 

Wolf camera would 
be ideal for casting 

anglers but, 

as mentioned before, it is not very 
practical with the original camera 
mounting. But there is hope. Recently 
the makers of Water Wolf (Svendsen 
Sport) have released a new bottom kit 
for the camera. It’s basically an inline 
lead safety system with a camera 
mount. It will make life a lot easier 
when rigging up for carp or tench 
and with the patented drop-off lead 
system it ensures fish safety in the 
event of a line breakage. Supposedly 
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it even disassembles when this 
happens allowing the camera to float 
to the surface, which is an ingenious 
improvement  and confidence 
inspiring as these cameras aren’t 
cheap at around €165. I’ve yet to get 
my hands on the bottom rigging kit 
to see if it will be possible to fish the 
camera in the running rig style, which 
will make for better bite detection. If 
possible, it will also be much easier 
to cast out as there will only be two 
weight points on the line as opposed 
to three with the rig I was using 
before. 

     I intend to keep on filming my 
sessions to try and slowly build up a 
picture of what’s going on under the 
surface. Hopefully I’ll capture some 
more interesting footage to share 
with you in the near future. Love ‘em 
or hate ‘em, these underwater fishing 
cameras are here to stay.

Happy New Year!

“all pike rigs should 
incorporate an up-
trace and a weak 
link on the lead”
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Q. First of all James, 
congratulations on being 
crowned the first “Big Fish” 
champion! 

What or who made you apply for 
a place on “Big Fish”? Did you 
ever think you would be chosen 
and what was it like when you 
got that call/email?!

A. It all started when I spotted 
a random post on Facebook 
about an amazing opportunity 
to fish all around the world in a 
TV fishing programme filmed by 
the BBC. The crazy thing was the 
application closing date was 
the next day so it was all a mad 
rush to put together something 
that reflected the person and 
fisherman I am!

The main reason for applying for 
the show was for the experience 
of the locations and the fish as 

I’ve never fished far away from 
the Tyne. It was a long process 
full of phone interviews, castings, 
filming and fishing. They narrowed 
it down from thousands of 
applicants to 28, then 14, then 
12… the wait was horrible, as 
you’re so close to a once in a life 
time opportunity. But then I got 
the call and it was unbelievable. 
I can’t repeat what I said as I 
don’t want to offend anyone, ha 
ha! I felt so lucky!

Q. We of course only saw 
snapshots of each weekly 
challenge. Tell us a little about 
your thinking before each trip. 
Did you research as much as you 
could about locations, species 
behaviour, tactics or did you just 
take it as it came and let angling 
ability dictate your 
decision making?

Personally for 

each location I didn’t 
really do much research. 
Some of the places are 
so renowned for certain 
species that you have an 
idea what you’re going 
to be fishing for and how. 
Over the years I picked up 
a lot of knowledge from 
fishing programmes and 
books and some common 
sense but what you don’t 
see on the show is that 
you’re thrown in at the 
deep end - you have to fish and 
work everything out for yourself, 
which is great and shows your 
true skills as an angler!

Q. Having Matt Hayes as a judge 
over your angling ability must 
have been both a blessing and a 

curse at times. How much of an 
influence was he in the process, 
did he dish out advice or was it 
more of a “watch from afar” role?

Being told in Iceland that Matt 
was the judge of the show was 
the icing on the cake - he was 
a boyhood hero of mine. He still 

is to this day and is now also 
a great friend. Matt is really 
a great person and such 
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a funny bloke, a pleasure to 
work with and to get such great 
comments and feedback from 
him was amazing. I know deep 
down that he would have loved 
to have been involved closer 
with us but to keep things fair 
he watched from afar but you 
couldn’t escape his eyes - he was 
always watching!

Q. Other than the obvious, what 

is your fondest memory 
of the competition and 
also what is your least 
favourite?! What was 
the single hardest thing 
about being a part of 
the series?

Other than winning 
the whole thing there 

are so many 
amazing 
highlights. 
One of my 
favourites has 
to be catching 
a 6ft 4”, 130lb 
White sturgeon 
on the Fraser 
River in British 
Columbia. I’d 
never caught 
anything bigger 
than 18lb 
before so this 
totally blew my 

mind and I got very emotional, 
luckily once the cameras went 
off. Just seeing this amazing 
creature and most of all seeing 
it go back to fight another day is 
something I will never forget! The 
toughest location had to be Laos 
with 42°C heat and nearly 100% 
humidity and a total lack of fish 

it really tested 
us all mentally 
and physically. 
I won’t be in 
a rush to go 
back, put it that 
way!
The hardest 
thing about 
being on the 
show was 
getting so close 
to the other 

guys and seeing them leave 
one by one. We all became 
amazing friends. Also being close 
to getting voted out on two 
occasions was hard, standing 
there waiting to find out who was 
leaving was horrible and made 
me feel physically sick!

Q. We saw most contestants, 
yourself included, go through 
various transformations during the 
series with regards to adapting 
fishing techniques, learning new 
methods, catching new species 
and so on but what do you 
personally feel you improved 
most at, what did you learn most 
about?

As a fisherman in general I feel 
like I learn something new every 
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time I go fishing but trying for 
so many species of fish using so 
many different methods in so 
many different environments put 
my brain into over drive. But, I 
took it all on board and most of 
all improved my bait fishing, as 
I’ve never really used it, along 
with all the new rigs I’ve picked 
up!

Q. Will you be implementing your 
new found skills or knowledge 
into your own fishing at home 
now that it’s all over?

Taking part in this amazing 
experience has totally wetted 
my appetite to try more types 
of fishing in the UK. There’s so 
much I want to try and do now 
and I’m determined to keep up 

my worldwide experiences and 
travel to more countries as my 
bucket list has exploded!

Q. And finally, what next for 
James Stokoe?

So, what’s next for me? I think I’ve 
found my place now and I really 
want to carry on from what I’ve 
just experienced. I really enjoy 
the TV element but most of all the 
different locations and species 

and meeting and 
making new friends 
who are as passionate 
as me about our sport 
- so who’s ready for 
a new adventure, I 
certainly am!

James, thanks again 
for your time and 
enjoy your fishing in 
2016!
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Off the Scale’s angling photography competition

Angling is about so much more than just catching fish. It is the other 
moments experienced whilst by the water that often live longest in our 
memories. Strange occurrences, funny goings on, nature at it’s most 
beautiful or dangerous; this is what we are all privileged to when out 
fishing. 

Have you captured one of these amazing moments through a lens? Or 
even on your phone? Well then, why not enter your chosen shot into 
our Exposure competition for a chance of winning some great prizes?!

Send your image (one per person) with a few details including the 
camera used to editor@offthescaleangling.ie or send us a message on 
Facebook or Twitter. In the interest of fairness, heavily-edited or filtered 
images will not be accepted! Please send as high a resolution as you 
can, e.g. originals and not Facebook copies.

Again we have had some great, interesting and different images 
submitted for this issues’ Exposure competition. Thank you all for 
your interest! 

As ever, it was extremely difficult to choose the top three winners 
but our special guest judge Dusto, the infamous graffiti artist, has 
decided. All three anglers will receive an amazing, exclusive and 
truly unique Dusto print, something that very, very few people in the 
world will have. Something to treasure, for sure!

Please flick over to the next page to see a slideshow of some 
excellent angling-related photographs from this issue’s competition 
and to see our Issue 8 winners!
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Strike Wire braid
25kg 135m spool

Now just €22

www.fishingtackleireland.ie

StrikePro Pig shad
Just €12.99

Jerkbait combo
Just €129.99

Rovex Ceratec C4
From just €39.99

Grauvell Iceberg float tube
Comes with flippers & pump

Just €220

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

Contact us:
065-679 7450
sales@fishingtackleireland.ie

Find us:

Rods | Reels | Lures | Flies | Lines 
Fresh Bait | Accessories | Vouchers

Free shipping on all orders over €100!

http://www.fishingtackleireland.ie/shop/grauvell-float-tube/
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Blithfield buzz
Words: Simon Gibson
Photography: Simon Gibson 
& John Baird

There are many 
different types 
of angling that 

I have tried my hand 
at over the years, 
targeting all manner 
of species but there 
has always been one 
that captured my 
imagination more 
than any other. From 
a young age I was 
always fascinated with 
perch; I admired their 
aggressive nature, 
their willingness to 
take all types of prey 
and, of course, their 
fantastic appearance.
 Now coming 
from Northern Ireland 
the chance of catching 

a truly massive perch is slim. They are 
here but are not very common, with a 
2lb plus fish being a really great catch. 
For some reason the stock of perch in 
Ireland can’t compete with the English 
strain in terms of size with UK anglers 
regularly catching huge perch in good 
numbers. Or is it simply that people in 
Ireland have not jumped on the perch 
bandwagon yet, with an untapped perch 
bonanza still waiting to be discovered?
  So, with a clear love of the stripey 
ones but a slim chance of catching the 
monster I was after in Ireland I looked 
toward making the trip across the Irish 
Sea to try an tempt an English beast.  The 
(mostly trout) reservoirs in England are 
famous for their huge coarse fish of all 
descriptions and when the opportunity 
came up for the forward-thinking perch 
trails on the revered Blithfield Reservoir, 
I immediately put my name down for the 

opening two days, which I was pleased 
to say were accepted!
 Blithfield is a massive expanse of 
water located in the Staffordshire area 
beside the town of Abbott’s Bromley. 
The water itself is run by the Blithfield 
anglers, a trout fishing club, as first and 
foremost it is a trout water so it is on 
only selected dates throughout the year 
that it’s opened to wandering predator 
anglers. This attitude from the trout 
club is very refreshing and it’s a shame 
that more don’t follow suit in Ireland, 
both North and South of the border. 

T “This attitude from 
the trout club  is very 
refreshing and it’s a 

shame that more don’t 
follow suit in Ireland”

Blithfield: a big piece of water!
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The lack of pressure gives the perch an 
excellent chance to grow all year round. 
This situation resulted in huge numbers 
of decent sized perch being caught last 
year (2014) at the very first ever perch 
trails on the reservoir so I’m sure you 
can imagine how excited I was to get 
a chance to catch a 2lb fish or possibly 
bigger.
 Saturday the 31st of October and 
1st of November were the opening dates 
of the trails so my pal John and I made 
the decision to head over a day early to 
maybe sample some of the other delights 
England had to offer! The options and 
possibilities were mouth-watering; 
fishing the river Trent for barbel and 
chub or maybe even Rutland for zander. 
None of these species are available in 
Ireland and it would have been a shame 
not to try and tick one off the bucket list! 
Sadly, bad weather played a part in our 
decision as it was very windy; Rutland 
was simply out of the question and the 
rivers were still high so the Trent was also 
off limits. Instead we made the trek to a 
fishery near Leicester called Frisby lakes 
which, although a carp water, is famous 
for having some of the biggest zander in 
the UK. With me being mainly a predator 
angler this was an easy decision!
 From off the boat at Holyhead 
it was  a three hour drive to the lake, 
arriving at 9.30am. From the info’ I had 
received it was apparently a very shallow 
water with thick weed in places, so pop-
up traces were a must if we were going 
to have any luck with the zander. The 
baits were no sooner in the water when 

we started getting screaming runs but 
the fish were dropping the baits very 
quickly, before we even picked up the 
rods. We were convinced these were 
zander as we were told they can spit the 
baits out in a split second.
 A few dropped runs later and I 
finally felt the tug of a fish fighting back. 
However, there was a mass of weed 
around the fish which quickly sapped 
its power. Excited by the thought of 
my first ever zander you can imagine 
how disappointed I was to see the 
unmistakable and familiar spots of a 
pike slip over the net. Oh well, at least 
it was a decent fish! After a quick photo 
we weighed the fish, which was a good 
mid-double, and slipped it back hoping 
for bigger one but secretly both wishing 
for a zander.
 The rest of the day consisted of 
more dropped runs but tiredness soon 
caught up with us so we decided to head 
back to the B&B to get some sleep as we 
still had two days on the boat at Blithfield 

OtS: Do you think more 
Irish anglers should travel 
to the UK for some fishing 
and if so, why?

SG: Yes 100%. I think all of 
us Irish anglers who have 
desires to catch many 
different species should 
definitely make the trip 
over. The choice is endless. 
I still personally feel Ireland 
has the best fishing it’s 
always nice to travel, 
experience new things and 
meet some new people!

Thoughts?

A Frisby Lakes pike

Two days after monster perch - top buzz!
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to look forward to, even though I was 
disappointed not to of caught my first 
ever zander. Still, it’s an excuse to go 
back and try again! It was an hour’s drive 
back to Abbott’s Bromley were we had 
booked into a place called Marsh Farm, 
a family run B&B where I have to say we 
were really well looked after. The bonus 
was it was only two minutes away from 
the reservoir, as well.
 That night was exciting as we 
met fellow Blithfield anglers that were 
staying in the same place as us. This 
turned out to be one of my favourite 
moments of the trip. There’s nothing 
better than meeting new people and 
sharing fishing tales. This was turning 
out to be a great trip and we hadn’t even 
seen a perch yet! Alarms were set and 
the landlords were instructed to have 
the fries on for 7am in order for us to be 
down there in time to hear the lake rules 

and regulations. It was a bit crazy, with 
people running about getting all their 
bits sorted before the big launch. I had 
one last chat with a few of the locals who 
had fished the previous year’s perch trial 
to try and glean any last chance tips. One 
thing I had been warned about was to 
beware that if you started to get some 
fish it wouldn’t be long before other 
boats would surround you, trying to 
get into the same shoal you had found. 
Perch often shoal very tightly in colder 
weather. For this reason alone I wanted 
to take myself away from the main 
groups of boats in order to find my own 
fish. A bit of a gamble? Possibly!
 I was lucky enough to have my 
own electric engine and fish finder which 
were worth their weight in gold, giving 
my an instant advantage in finding shoals 
and features, drifting over them and 
using the engine to keep us positioned 
over anything that started to produce 
fish. Weather-wise it was perfect for 
boat fishing with a light breeze which 
was good for drifts. My chosen method 
was going to be drop shot while my boat 
partner would be on the jig. The outfit 
I was using was the Fox Ultron Finesse 
rod (3-14g) and the accompanying 2500 
size reel loaded with 8lb braid and a 
whole host of wonderful rubber lures. 
The average depths ranged from 15 
to 40 feet with the occasional deeper 
area, which were apparent due to the 
swarm of boats in the middle of the lake 
where people had either caught fish the 
previous year or where somebody had 
caught a fish early on. In the latter case 

“I wanted to take myself 
away from the main 

groups of boats in order to 
find my own fish. A bit of a 

gamble? Possibly!”

Doing well: one of 40 odd perch on day one Fun on drop shot gear!

A typical Blithfield stripey for John

Some successful baits
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these spots were then swamped with 
other anglers looking to jump in on the 
action.
 We started at the top of the 
lake away from the crowds and just 
let the wind take us down. John was 
the first to get a take with a thumping 
great bite, his line zoomed through the 
water with furious head shakes which 
was not usually the way a perch would 
fight. This meant it had to be a trout 
of some description and sure enough a 
beautifully marked rainbow soon came 
to the surface. This turned out to be a 
common thing over the following two 
days but its excellent fun hooking a 5lb 
trout on light tackle. 
 We had more trout than perch 
on the first drift so we moved to the 

other side of the reservoir to do the 
same thing, starting just in front of the 
boat club where we had a huge area of 
water to ourselves. In no time at all we 
started to feel the plucks off perch and 
quickly landed a few around the pound 
mark. Several bites came in a flurry and 
then stopped just as quick. The majority 
of fish we caught were in 29ft of water, 
right beside a floating buoy which proved 
an excellent marker.
 After a few more fish around 
the 1lb size I suddenly felt a huge bang 
on the rod tip. Something much larger 

had taken a liking to my little lure. It felt 
much more powerful than anything else 
I had hooked so far but there were no 
“trouty” head shakes so I was sure it was 
going to be a big perch. Up she came to 
the surface, and in the clear water and 
bright light the blood red fins and black 
strips lit up - it was a huge perch, maybe 
even a new PB! Once the net slipped 
under her I could then relax. It was a 
nerve-racking fight, knowing what huge 
fish Blithfield can produce. She tipped 
the scales at 2lb 3oz which is very close 
to my current Irish best of 2lb 10oz. With 

“Once the net slipped 
under her I could then 
relax. It was a nerve-

racking fight, knowing 
what huge fish Blithfield 

can produce.”

My biggest of the trip at 2lb 3oz

A well-fed trout-water perch
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a few happy pictures it was returned safe 
and sound to the depths. 
 The rest of the day was very 
much the same with just a few smaller 
fish to show. That night, while taking to 
the other anglers, it became apparent 
that not many people had done overly 
well, with only a few fish being caught on 
the reservoir. Even some of the perch-
pro guys struggled to catch so we felt we 
had done well catching around 40 fish. 
 My game plan for day two was 

to target the bigger perch and not pick 
through the smaller ones so this meant 
bumping up the lure size slightly. The 
fishing would be slower for sure but with 
a greater chance of a bigger fish. Word 
must have got out that we had done 
well the day before because the spot we 
fished was now flooded with boats so off 
we went exploring, looking to see what 
we could come across in terms of fish and 
features. A thick fog had also descended 
on the reservoir on the second morning 
which made things difficult to navigate 
at first but once it started to burn off it 
made for some fantastic pictures and 
scenery.
 Disappointingly the fishing was 
very slow on the second day with only 
a few trout and small perch to the boat 
but while twitching a bait on the bottom 
I felt like I had actually hooked the 
bottom, until it started to take line off the 
reel and my drop shot rod buckled over! 
I was into a propped tussle. Ten minutes 
later, as expected, I managed to land a 
low double figure pike, an absolutely 
stunning fish with great markings. 
 Time flew by all too quickly and 
soon it was time to pack up for the long 
drive back home. The biggest perch we 
heard of being caught was 2lb 14oz, no 
monster but still a big fish, along with 
a fantastic 27lb pike, which was also 
caught on the drop shot gear! It brought 
an end to a fantastic trip and my first 
fishing trip to England. It baffles me why 
so many anglers travel abroad to Spain 
or France which is a great experience 
in its own right but for half the price 

there is some great fishing on our own 
door step. I’m already planning my next 
trip back in 2016 to do a tour of all the 
reservoirs in the hope that I can tempt a 
few of their monsters from the depths. OtS: What would you do differently 

if you could go for the perch again 
at Blithfield?

SG: I definitely plan to get back to 
Blithfield, especially now that it 
will be open for pike fishing again 
in the next year or two. Tactics-
wise I think we had it bang on, the 
only issue was I think we were too 
early in the season and the fish 
hadn’t shoaled up that much, so 
a later date in the year perhaps 
might bring better results.

Thoughts?

Stunning dawn on day two

A rogue pike on light gear

I’ll hopefully be back next year!
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The science bit:

It is almost impossible to imagine a world without plastic. 
Look around you, wherever you are reading this, whatever 
you are reading this on and you will see one or more 
products made from some sort of plastic material. Plastics, 
which are primarily made from carbon derived from 
refined crude oil, coal and natural gas, have 
revolutionised industry since their invention 
in the late 1880s (more so since World War 
II) by providing a cost-effective way of making 
pretty much anything, from clothes to 
cars. However, there are some serious 
negative side effects to making these wonder 
materials, most of all the impact on our 
environment.

Making the complicated 
simpler...

Find us on

Find us at

1 harbour st.,
mullingar

ALL the top brands, for ALL types of fishing

tEl: 044-93011333

UniqUe loyalty card available in store

https://www.facebook.com/wildtotaloutdoors
https://www.here.com/directions/drive/mylocation/Wild:53.527694,-7.336747?map=53.52769,-7.33675,12,traffic&fb_locale=en_GB
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Plastics by and large are not 
biodegradable, or at least take a very 
long time to break down through 
natural bacterial and fungal activity 
– they are made to be super-durable 
and last for a very long time . As the 
world economy continues to grow 
rapidly so does our demand for more 
and more plastic. In fact, the world 
has produced more plastic in the last 
decade than in the whole of the last 
century. Clearly, this is a problem – 
where does all the plastic go once 
used? Some, of course, (less than 
10%) is recycled and melted down 
to produce other types of plastic, or 
incinerated to reduce the amount of 
waste. However, the vast majority of 
it ends up landfills and as litter, both 
of which, in different ways, terminate 
in our oceans.

 Plastic pollution is perhaps 
the single greatest threat to our 
marine environments. That is quite 
a statement. The facts are shocking 
and, for many of you, probably quite 
amazing. Over 8 million tonnes of 
plastic enters the oceans every year, 
with most (60%) coming from East 
and South East Asia. With plastic’s 
hard-wearing properties it is 
painfully obvious that this will 

Plastic pollution Over 
8,000,000 

tonnes of  plastic 
enters the 

oceans each 
year!
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build up very quickly – and it does. 
The amount of plastic is increasing by 
around 10% every year. Currently, it is 
estimated that there are at least 5.25 
trillion (5,250,000,000,000) pieces 
of plastic floating around in the seas.  
That’s a huge number, almost beyond 
comprehension. It would take you 
over 150,000 years to count all the 
bits of plastic in the oceans right now!

 Walk along any beach, no 
matter how remote, and chances 
are you will find lots of plastic litter, 
ranging from plastic bottles to sweet 
wrappers, plastic drinks holders, 

containers, buckets, toys – you name 
it! Not only does this look unsightly 
but it also extremely dangerous for 
wildlife. Discarded fishing line and old 
nets – most made from plastic - are 
especially hazardous for birds and 
larger animals, not to mention fish 
as well. This type of plastic pollution 
contributes hugely to the one million 
seabirds and one hundred thousand 
marine mammals that die each 
year due to plastics in our waters. 
Ingestion is a major issue, especially 
among sea birds and reptiles who 
mistake pieces of plastic debris for 
food. The number of animals that 

starve through stomach/gut blockage 
or even by direct choking on plastic 
is quite staggering – hundreds of 

thousands, if not millions, 
every single year.

 Surely, 
you are now 
thinking, 
plastic 
pollution 
isn’t 
that bad 
in the 
ocean? 
You see 
some on 
your fishing 
and family trips but not 
that much. This is because 
of ocean currents… Just 
like in a leaf-covered 
river in Autumn, floating 
debris accumulates in 

certain areas of slack water and gets 
trapped where currents converge. 
The same happens in the sea, just 
on an infinitely larger scale. In the 
ocean, these places are known as 

gyres, huge eddies that collect 
most of the floating litter 

in the oceans. There 
are five major gyres 

and the largest one, 
the infamous Great 
Pacific Garbage 
Patch off the coast 
of California holds 
over a third of all 

plastic pollution of the 
entire world’s oceans! 

The sea has become a 
giant floating landfill.

 Larger, visible, pieces of 
plastic are bad enough for the 
environment but it is the stuff 
you can’t see that well, so-called 

An approximate size of the Great Pacific garbage patch at maximum size (red)

There are 
currently over 

5 trillion pieces 
of  plastic in the 

oceans!

North Pacific gyre

South East Asia has a major problem with plastic pollution

Approximate size of Great Pacific garbage patch when at maximum size (red)
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micro-plastics, which are the real 
long term problem. Micro-plastics are 
pieces less than 5mm in size. They 
originate from a number of sources 
such as plastic pellets (which are used 
by factories to make plastic products 
in the first place) and through the 
breakdown of larger plastics through 
general wear and tear whilst in soil or 
water.

 It is the less obvious 
sources that are most worrying 
though. Beauty products such as 
facial and hand (exfoliating) scrubs 
and industrial cleaning products 
contain tiny abrasive beads which 
are often made from plastic. When 
you wash your face or clean your 
hands with the help of these small 
plastic bubbles, where do you think 
they end up? Down the drain and 
invariably into a water course of some 
description. Wastewater treatment 

plants, of course, contain many filters 
but often micro-plastics are too small 
to be caught and are discharged back 
into rivers or the sea. 

 It has recently been realised 
that something as every-day as 
washing your clothes can, and does, 
contribute a lot of plastic micro-
fibres to the aquatic environment. 
Clothing made from or with synthetic 
materials like polyester or nylon 
(which is most clothes!) releases tiny 
plastic fibres every time they are 
spun in your washing machine. These 
fibres, even more so than the micro-
beads mentioned above, are never 
filtered out in wastewater treatment 
and usually end up in the sea.

 The major problem with 
micro-plastics is that they are 
small enough to be ingested by 
all sorts of animals, from the very 

smallest to the largest. If 
algae (phytoplankton) and 

zooplankton, which are 
the base of all aquatic 

food chains, take in 
micro-plastics then so 
does everything that 
eats them up the food 
chain, such as fish and 

birds. This also includes 
us when we eat fish 
and there is mounting 

evidence that an awful lot 
of our seafood, whether bought in 
shops or self-caught, contains micro-
plastics. Incredibly, current estimates 
are that plastic debris outweighs 
zooplankton (the food of all fish at 
some point) by an incredible ratio of 
36 to 1.

 Of 
course, unlike 
animals living 
in or around 
water, for us 
humans choking 
or gut blockage 
from plastics 
isn’t a common 
problem. But 
we still eat and 
drink them 
without knowing 
it. And this 
most certainly 
is a problem. 
Plastics by their 

nature are full of toxic chemicals 
and additives. When plastics begin 
to breakdown (slowly) in landfills, 
through digestive enzymes in the gut 
of animals or through UV radiation 
(sunlight) these toxins leach out and 
are released. There are an increasing 
number of studies linking issues like 
cancer and birth defects to plastic 
toxins in the bodies of animals, 
including us! The increase in toxins as 
you move up the food chain (known 
as bio-accumulation) means that 
animals near the top (e.g. humans) 
suffer most from any ill-effects.

 So, these are very, very 
serious problems for all life on Earth 
but can anything be done to stop 
them? Sadly modern society 
cannot simply stop using plastics, 

This turtle is yet another victim of discarded plastic

This albatross died through heavy plastic ingestion

Micro-
plastics are 

the real long term 
problem for our 

oceans
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but we can cut down our use or at 
least change how we use them. There 
is a huge amount (still not enough) 
of work going on to solve the issues 
surrounding plastic pollution from 
the use of giant floating barriers and 
booms to collect and hold floating 
plastics in the ocean to developing 
bacterial strains which actually 
and naturally break down plastics. 
Clearly there should be an obligation 
placed on all industry to only use 
biodegradable plastics but that is 
unlikely to happen on a large scale 
anytime soon.

 There are a number of things 
we can all do that will absolutely 
make a positive difference, such as 
stop buying bottled water; REUSE 
plastic bags and containers as much 
as possible; RECYCLE more plastic; 
complain to shops and companies 
that sell and produce plastics which 
are not recyclable; change your 
beauty and cleaning products to 
ones without micro-plastic beads 
in them; organise lake and beach 
clean ups… These choices will help.  
However, there is no doubt that 
the fundamental issue of plastic 
pollution lies with large companies 
and manufacturers and until they 
are forced to provide alternative, 
degradable and more responsible 
packaging, such as bioplastics, then 
little will change. 

 We all need to change our 
attitude to plastic. We need to think 
like people such as Boyan Slat 
– just check out 
his inspired 
video below 
on how 
we can 
perhaps 
solve 
plastic 
pollution. 

We all need to rethink our attitude to plastics - or else...

Bio-
degradable 

plastics should 
be 100% 

mandatory

Click here to 
watch Boyan Slat’s 

inspiring video 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ROW9F-c0kIQ
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Join John Fleming on board the 
Brazen Hussy II out of Rossaveel 
& Spiddal for great deep sea and 
reef fishing in Galway Bay

Full day trips 9.00am–6.00pm
Half day or evening trips 
6.30pm–9.30pm

BOOK NOW FOR THE 

2016 SEASON!

Phone: 087-7571320
Email:  hello@bluesharkangling.ie  

THE BEST TIME 
TO GO FISHING IS 

WHEN YOU CAN 
GET AWAY

Robert Traver

http://www.bluesharkangling.ie
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Fly tying:
A natural progression

he first time we go fishing, 
more often than not a spinning rod 
is thrust into our hands. Learning the 
basics, we are shown simple techniques 
like casting, tying knots, threading a 
worm onto a hook, retrieving a spinner 
and so on. As our fishing experiences 
progress through a multitude of various 
disciplines, we look for new challenges 
to test our ability. There is an art form 
and knack to every type of fishing for 
every type of species and possibly 
none more so than fly fishing. Swishing 
and swashing, whirling and whirring, 
eventually we begin fishing instead of 
just casting. Confidence growing, timing 
of casting improving and all of a sudden 
a few fish begin to come our way. At last 
the fish are obliging as the right fly has 
been tied to the leader. Fish keep coming 
and one begins to ponder… what is the 
next challenge? Scanning through a 
building collection of fly boxes, a critical 
eye searches for a fly which isn’t there. 
I’m thinking I want this colour on that 
sized hook but I don’t possess it and I’ve 
never seen it so what do I do? Cue a new 
obsession; fly tying.

 A few years ago I never thought 
I would have the patience or skill to sit 
at a table and tie myself a fly. Wanting 
to add another dimension to my fishing 
I made the plunge and bought myself a 
vice and some materials to get started. 
Threads, flosses, tinsels, feathers and fur, 
I had all the ingredients and tools before 
me to have a stab at tying some sort 
of fish catching concoction. After what 
felt like an hour later I had some sort 
of horrible looking “thing” tied up, but 
as terrible as it looked, I was very proud 
and delighted with my achievement! 
Since then I haven’t looked back and 
have gone on to improve my tying skills 
and most importantly of all catch fish on 
them. For the rest of this article I hope 
to give the reader some useful pointers 
on how to begin and advance their tying 
skills without giving up when it all seems 
too hard.
In the shops and on internet websites 

T

Words: Jason Nash
Photography: Jason Nash 

& friends

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

Custom fishing stickers!
Scaled fish replica cutouts
Memororablia plaques
Photo mounting

Phone: 
086-6487773
085-8334577

Phone: 
085-8334577

Email: 
signmantt@
gmail.com

Email: 
stickersmadness
@gmail.com

For 10% discount quote “oFF the scale”

For 10% discount quote “oFF the scale”

https://www.facebook.com/thomas.tynan.961?fref=ts
https://www.facebook.com/StickerSMadnesS/?fref=ts
https://www.google.ie/maps/@53.164466,-7.1951268,230m/data=!3m1!1e3
https://www.google.ie/maps/@53.164466,-7.1951268,230m/data=!3m1!1e3
https://twitter.com/signmanplus
https://twitter.com/stickersmadness
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today there are many various starter fly 
tying kits. This is the road I went down 
and would highly recommend it to the 
beginner – the Lureflash fly tying kit. 
First off, it is low cost and you get a feel 
for what fly tying is like. Kits provide 
you with all the basic tools such as a 
vice, bobbin, scissors, hackle pliers , etc. 
Hooks and fly tying material are also 
provided and will get you started on the 
road to creating your first fly. Many sets 
will have some sort of instruction manual 
or DVD enclosed and this will initially 
help you to get something on the hook. 
If at first you’re having difficulty do try 
and stick with it as it will take patience. I 
remember the first couple of flies I tied I 
used the floss instead of thread for tying 
materials on… always lay your materials 
out before you begin and read the 
instructions!! Take your time and aim to 
tie a good looking, durable fly in line with 
the fly you are copying. At the beginning 

this is going to take time, there are no 
two ways about it. When I began I was 
preoccupied with racing ahead and tying 
as fast as I could but when examining the 
final product was let down as it didn’t 
look like what I intended. Even now after 
tying many flies it will take me about half 
an hour to tie one salmon fly as I don’t 
do it regularly. But once the basics are 
firmly grasped it’s like riding a bike and 
you can come back to it time and time 
again.
 After tying a few flies and getting 
the hang of it you’re hopefully enjoying 
yourself and haven’t chucked the lot into 
the bin out of frustration! At this stage 
you’ll be thinking of flies you would 
like to tie yourself. Flicking through 
magazines, scrolling down forums and 
seeing the next “killer” and “must have” 
fly, naturally enough you’ll want it in 
your fly box and why not! All flies will 
have their own list of materials or recipe

 

Vice: tool use for holding 
the hook in position whilst 
making the fly

Varnish: Used to seal and 
finish the fly. Can be the 
type for nails!

Tube needle: Stops the tube 
moving around the hook 
when in the vice whilst tying 
tube flies

Bobbin: A simple holder for 
spools of thread/material 
used for fly tying

1

2

4

3

1

2

3

4

Some tools of  the trade
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and from this you can proceed to 
splash the cash. Buy the highest quality 
materials you can afford as these will 
be easier to tie with and look better. 
However, there is nothing wrong with 
cheaper material at the lower end of 
the scale and it shouldn’t be discounted. 
The “best looking” flies can be better 
at catching fishermen rather than fish! 
With regards to hooks, don’t skimp and 
buy quality. I currently tie salmon flies on 
Partridge double hooks, Salars, and have 
never had an ounce of trouble. They add 
to the aesthetic looks of the fly and most 
importantly are strong. As for trout, it’s 

hard to look past Kamasan 
for quality and price. Hooks 
and fly tying materials can 
be purchased in Ireland from 
stockists such as Pat Nolan 
of Premier Angling Supplies 
or online from websites like 
www.mistpool.com.
 From my own experience 
what I would suggest before 
attempting exotic creations 
from far off rivers or seas is 
look at your own locality first 
and see what works there. 
Practicing on local tried and 
trusted patterns that you or 
others have had success on 
will yield better results for you 
and raise that all-important 
confidence. A mistake I 
made when beginning was 
being awe struck by all these 
amazing flies and wanting 

to replicate them. I’d tie one or two 
copies of a pattern, hurry down to the 
river and then revert back to my tried 
and trusted or else I’d be constantly 
asking myself, “Should I have that size 
12 Green Highlander on instead” and 
not concentrate properly on my fishing. 
Sticking to a couple of patterns and 
mastering how to tie them will be better 
for you in the long run. Many fly tying 
books have been written with “Step by 
Step” guides and illustrations showing 
how to tie various patterns. These, along 
with forums and YouTube channels such 
as Davie McPhail, will provide you with 
a template you will need to get the ball 
rolling.
 As you’ll see from previous 
articles and blogs I rarely use anything 
other than a Shrimp fly or Willie Gunn. 
This may sound mind numbingly boring 
but there are two reasons for this; firstly, 
these names are reasonably loose and 
I use them more as a reference to the 
style of fly. A Shrimp style fly has many 
variations such as Ally Shrimp, Cascade 
or Park Shrimp but its principle profile 
is it has a long tail, constructed from 
hair or fur. Secondly, they are proven 
fish catchers and there is nothing 
boring about that! Tied on a range of 
different sized hooks and tubes, these 
will interest fish the whole season long. 
Once comfortable with the style of 
tying and the proportions have been 
mastered, one can experiment with 
different natural/ synthetic materials, 
colour schemes and so on and so forth. 

Old traditional salmon flies are ideal for practicing the 
basics of  tying

Fix hook into vice. Wind thread down shank of  
hook & tie in 3 turns of  silver Lagartun for the tag

Attach a wing of  black Arctic fox Wind a yellow cock hackle behind th eye of  the 
hook, followed by an orange cock hackle. Tidy up 
the head and whip finish

Tie in pearlescent flat tinsel. Wind hot green floss 
around rear half  of  hook, followed by hot orange 
floss on the upper half. Make 4 turns of  tinsel

Step 1

Step 3 Step 4

Step 2
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Some of these new combos may work an 
absolute treat! Three tips I have learnt 
tying on hooks are: 

Less is more! Too many 
flies are over-dressed and 
this negatively effects their 
fish catching prowess. Sparse 

is the way to go and reaching the right 
quantities will come in time.

Steer away from different 
colour varnishes! Only ever
use clear and mix the head 
colours of your flies up by 

using different colour threads.

Take your time with 
finishing off the head! Keep 
back from the eye of the hook 
and give yourself room. A neat 

head really finishes a fly off nicely and 
can be the difference between a good 
looking fly and an excellent looking fly. 
Finish off with 2-3 coats of varnish and 
start fishing!

1 32

Besides tying on hooks, there is a vast 
array of tubes of varying weights and 
lengths to tie on. Plastic, aluminium, 

copper, tungsten, all have their own 
applications. Bought with tube 

extensions to slip the hook 
into at the rear of the 

tube, these tubes 
can be tied onto 

straight away. 
Some also 

require inner tube lining to be bought, 
which prevents your leader from being 
frayed. To these tubes, a range of 
different heads may or may not be added, 
like cone heads and turbo disc heads. 
These are added to give the fly and its 
materials more movement in the water. 
They may also be added for weight. 
Looking at professional fly tyers tube 
flies, you will notice again that there are 
different manufacturers making these 
sets. When purchasing, pick one which 
is displayed most often and appeals to 

you the most, such as Propellerfly or 
Guideline FITS tube systems. As there 
are many different tube sizes, be sure to 
ask which ones are compatible before 
you purchase as there’s nothing worse 
than when they don’t fit together! 
Once a tube needle is acquired (I use 
the Guideline FITS Tubing Device), one 
can begin to tie. These types of flies are 
really worth putting time into as they 
will form the main ingredient of spring 
fly fishing for salmon and when the river 
is at a high flood level. Three tips I have 

Extension 
tubing for hook

Metal tube 
which body of  
fly is tied on

Inner tubing 
inserted into 
metal tube

Conehead

A Gold Bodied Willie Gunn tied on a 3/4 inch 
copper tube tempted this sea liced springer

http://www.propellerfly.de/englisch/index.htm
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learnt for tying tube flies are: The world of fly tying goes on forever 
and knows no boundaries. Constantly 
evolving, there will always be new 
patterns to tie in more advanced ways 
than before. Don’t think of fly tying as a 
way to save money, as it certainly isn’t, 
but it will give you endless hours of joy 
and progress you further in the art of fly 
fishing. Sea, lake and river conditions are 
forever changing and the ability to tie 
a fly up to suit at the drop of a hat is a 
major trump card to have up the sleeve. 
When you see the dainty sip of a brown 
trout, feel the electric slam of a sea 
trout or detect the undeniable draw of a 
salmon, there is nothing more satisfying 
than knowing that what’s on the end 
of your line was created with your own 
bare hands. Could this winter see the 
start of a new, life-long hobby?

Happy New Year!  JN

The tube needle can be used 
to burr the rear of the inner 
tubing with a lighter when 
beginning to tie a fly and also 

the head after a cone head/ turbo disc 
head has been attached

When using metal tubes, 
make sure to super glue the 
inside plastic liner to the tube 
before tying
Use a thread with a thin 
diameter as this will enable 
the cone head/ turbo disc 
head to fit tighter against the 

materials after the whip finish

1

2

3

Any length or weight of  tube can be 
called upon on any given day depending 
on varying river conditions and pools

A selection of  tubes tied in a variety of  styles
A sextet of  Bandon flies tied by 
expert fly tyer Ryan Houston
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by Bill Brazier

thE latE robin braziEr

1952 - 2015

Winter is a season for recovery 
and preparation.

Paul Theroux
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The life and times of Robin Brazier were interesting to say the least! 
A hedonistic lifestyle in his earlier years led to many 
errors and much regret, but also provided some truly 

captivating, entertaining and often incredible stories. In 
reality, as with most families, it was my father’s mistakes that 
set me up on the straight and narrow. 
 
 Fishing entered his life early, whilst growing up in one 
of numerous locations in London, on the Thames. These early 
adventures were not enough to stimulate consistent attention 
in fish and their world, as the often inevitable vices in life 
took over; women, drugs, drink. Fast forward to the mid-90s 
and, following a family move from our pig farm in Scotland 
(too bloody cold!), it was my own new found curiosity that 
re-sparked his passion for angling. Growing up as I did in the 
East Clare lakelands, I was constantly exposed to water and the 
then countless visiting anglers from the UK and Europe each and 
every summer. I wanted to try what they were doing and so a 
basic fishing kit was bought for my 6th birthday – little did Robin 
know at the time just what an impression and influence that 
would have on my life and his. A trip to Doon Lake one August 
day, which our ambitious mountain-top smallholding directly 
overlooked, saw me fortunately snag three swan mussels with my 
spinner and this was what started it all for me, and consequently 
what rekindled his love affair too.
 
 From that day on all I wanted to do was go fishing, and my father was 
more than happy to do so too. Looking back, some twenty plus years later, 
I now realise fishing was as much of an escape from the stress and worry of 
a very financially poor existence as it was about enjoyment between father 
and son. With no definable career as such (very much a jack of all trades) 
and me being fortunate enough to have very understanding and forward-
thinking primary school teachers, Dad and I fished at every opportunity. If 
it was a choice between paying bills or going fishing, time beside the water 

invariably won. I have an entire 
childhood of absolutely incredible memories fishing with 

my dad. Always together, never fishing apart. I was extremely fortunate, in 
a perverse way, that we lived in what many today would call poverty, as we 
escaped it as often as we could. We escaped to water. I fished a lifetime of 
sessions in my formative years. 

 First we explored East Clare, every lake and pond then literally 
full of tench, bream, rudd and pike. Then we found carp in a nearby lake, 
caught one each on one May day and became instantly mesmerised by this 
new species. A great many weekends throughout the spring, summer and 

 We travelled far & wide together. The Hot Water stretch at Shannonbridge was a favourite
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early Autumn were spent travelling away (how he afforded it I don’t know) 
in search of carp, with tench and the more common coarse fish usually 
targeted near home during the week. I cannot stress how vastly different 
the Irish angling scene was even less than twenty years ago. There was no 
internet, very few specialist Irish anglers, information was hard to come by 
other than through word of mouth. Rumours were constantly chased, some 
fruitful, others not so. We headed to the Mullingar area, to Gaulmoylestown 
(amongst others) where so many others started their carp fishing and 
enjoyed every single second of it. Days on end camped in our infamous 
8-man contraption beside the water was heaven for us both. We caught 
many fish and met many people, some of which I am pleased to say are still 
friends to this day. Then we ventured to other places such as Butlers Pond in 
Tipperary and Ballincollig Reservoir in Cork. I have no bad memories of either 
lake, or any of the many others for that matter. Together we taught each 
other the art of watercraft, rigs and bait application. Unlike today, we literally 
had to teach ourselves almost everything. Robin, usually desperately low on 
funds, made quite a bit of our early tackle. Rod rests, feeder target boards, 
rod holdalls... The rod pods were the highlight I think, though. They were 
made from copper piping and an old tv aerial mast, were fully extendable 
and took two alarms each. I vividly remember David “Grimsey” Grimes from 
Kells asking in shock at dusk one summer’s night if the pods he could make 
out against the skyline were Gardner Panther pods, which were very good, 
expensive models at that time!

 In fairness, we did seem to catch well wherever we went and for 
pretty much whatever we fished for. Dad had little fondness of the sea or 
game fishing and so we were almost exclusively coarse anglers for those 
early years. Carp and tench ruled though before too long, with bream, roach, 
rudd and hybrids, perch and pike filling in the gaps. Since catching my first 
carp (by accident) I was obsessed but Robin always preferred tench fishing. 
I used to marvel when I was very young at his seemingly endless patience, 
not just with me but being able to watch a motionless float (his favourite 
method) for hours on end and strike at exactly the correct moment and 
land a red-eyed beast. It took me years of trying to catch as many rudd and Robin with a 9lb Gaulmoylestown mirror - pretty big for the time!

Our infamous 8-man tent at Gaulmoylestown in the late 90s
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skimmers as I could before 
I learned that level of 
perseverance from him!
We were incredibly 
fortunate to live in the 
area we lived. Just down 
the road, surrounded by 
dozens of other fish-
filled lakes, sat a small, 
unassuming tench pond. 
But this was not just any 
old tench pond, this was 
Lakyle; a truly unique 
water containing a low 
stock of truly giant 
tench and nothing else, except eels. 
We fished there so much that it became a second home to both us. I 
would frequently be picked up from school and 

taken back to 
the pond to 
begin fishing, 
where Dad 
had been 
most of the 
day. It was 
Robin’s 
most 
favourite 
place in 
the whole 
world to 
go fishing, 
our very 

own piece of paradise, Robins joint-PB tench - an October caught 7lb 6oz from Lakyle

Another ‘seven’ from Lakyle, a home from home for us both for many years

One of many, many carp from Ballincollig Reservoir
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and on our doorstep. The fishing was hard (for us especially, learning as 
we went along) and challenging but oh so rewarding. Dad 
was always the better tench angler and consistently caught 
more than me wherever we fished, including at Lakyle (I did 
catch one bigger, though!). His best tench went 7lb 6oz, which 
he also equalled some years later amongst a string of 6lb 
and low 7lb fish. I cannot possibly put into words how much 
we enjoyed those times; those misty dawns; those rainy, wet, 
muddy, midgey evenings. 

 Without doubt the easiest East Clare water to catch 
tench from when I was growing up was Rosslara, near Tulla. 
Some that know me will still laugh and joke at how I could never 
catch from it, or at least very few! Dad would bang out half a 
dozen in a morning, sometimes over ten whilst I would maybe 
get one. It was so frustrating but he clearly had a knack for tench, 
something I never really bettered him at.
 
 At one Clare lake, in the late 90s, existed a trio of extremely 
large carp. Fish of upper 20s at least with one, maybe two, surely 
smashing Sidney Kennedy’s then-recently established record 
of 29lb 13oz. Robin saw these trio from a boat on two separate 
occasions and I can easily remember the excitement and sheer 
bewilderment when he came back ashore. One late May day, on 
the second morning of a weekend session (when we would have 
been tench fishing had Robin not always wanted me to be as happy 
as possible!), he hooked a carp. The fight was not that of myth and legend, 
being very short before it weeded itself to the point where all went solid. 
He put the rod on the rest for over two hours, periodically pulling to see 
if the fish would untangle itself from the mass of fronds and leaves. With 
no inflatable boat on this trip (reason unknown!), Robin decided, over four 
hours after hooking the fish, to swim out to free it. Clearly the fish was not 
able to move away. He swam out and the water reached about six feet as 
he came to where the carp lay. Robin was just over that height but the silty 

bottom 
meant standing up was 

not possible. Kicking water, he furiously tore at the 
weed, rod in his mouth. I shouted to swim out with the net but Robin was far 
too protective of me to let me bring him the net. I wasn’t the best swimmer 
anyway! Why he didn’t bring the net with him is a mystery, a poor choice in 
a panic. The fish was nearly free and clearly even more exhausted than my 
old man. It lay there and Robin actually cradled it in his arms for well over 
a minute. With no net though he had no choice, given the depth and size 
of the fish (which was, and I quote, “fucking huge!”) but to return to shore 
and retake the rod. It was his fish and he understandably did not want me 
to reel it in after all that effort.  He was shaking on the bank such was his 

Robin definitely had a knack with his beloved tench!
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astonishment at the size of the carp. He took the rod off me, moved the 
fish to within fifteen yards of the bank and then the line gave way. He threw 
the rod down in disgust and sat in the bivvy sobbing and sulking until the 
following morning when we packed up. Of course I asked him all about it, 
having not seen the fish directly myself. It was a very large, very long, very 
fat mirror carp that would have certainly broken the thirty pound barrier, 
and by some margin. Had Dad landed that leviathan, perhaps his love of 
tench would have waned for a few years?! Perhaps the same can be said of 
the time he lost an upper double figure fish at the net on the notoriously 
difficult Paddy Mac Namara’s? Still though, tench fishing was in his blood.

 However, he was (nor am I, luckily) never one of those anglers who 
lost many fish, he knew how to play them even on light tackle. As I grew 

older we still fished as much as we possibly could, though my 
weekend football matches 

and 
training 
did put 
a dent 
in the 
number 
of trips 
for a few 
years. We 
fished all 
over the 
country, 
from 
Longford 
to Leitrim, 
Cavan 
to Cork. 
Everything 
he did 

revolved around getting enough money so we could go fishing together 
and to keep bait and tackle supplies topped up. His own personal life was 
essentially non-existent; a single parent with few friends and almost zero 
social life, all sacrificed to ensure I had the best possible life in the given 
circumstances. He was always there for me. He was all I had at the time, and 
I was all he had. 

 In 2002, following several years of recurring knee injuries and 
worsening back problems, Robin contracted cancer for the first time. A 
tumor in his brain was found, dangerously close to the hypothalamus which 
is responsible for, among other things, memory. He, and I, feared the worst. 
Whilst waiting on test results we went on our first fishing trip to France. 
My dad’s dream was to live there, and we did very briefly when I was small; 
he loved the people, the lifestyle, the culture, the weather! We set off on 
what we believed at the time would be our last big adventure together, 
having been told the chance of successful operation was slim to none. No 

We fished all over the country and enjoyed every minute

His favourite were tench but he loved carp too!
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commercial 
fisheries for us, the Braziers were far 
too free spirited even then to be confined by swim draws and other 
anglers. We had an amazing time, catching countless chub and barbel from 
several small rivers, along with some medium sized catfish and some small, 
bionic river carp. 

 Things were never the same after that trip though, even though he 
received the all clear against all odds. His health worsened from then on. 
I spent all of my teenage years looking after him, worrying that he would 
become ill again in addition to his (literally) crippling back problems which 
would have him bed bound for days and days, sometimes weeks, on end. 

His health declined constantly and quickly and it was horrible 
to see. He was diagnosed with cancer again (recurrence 
of the previous tumor) several years after the first time 
and that really knocked it out of him. He was never the 
same, although he again, almost miraculously, survived that 
too. Sometimes surviving isn’t enough though… His back 
condition was finally labelled as spondylosis, where the 
vertebrae of the  neck and back basically slip and disintegrate, 
wrecking all sorts of nerves along the way, making any sort 
of normal activity like walking, lifting, even fishing, a serious 
task. Some days or weeks were better than others but when it 
was bad he was in what only can be described as excruciating 
agony. With his declining physical health came severe 
mental issues too. Depression was a constant and unwanted 
companion for him, and, looking back now, me as well. He 
still fished as much as 
he could and 
we continued 
to enjoy some 
truly awesome 
times together, 
including another 
trip to France in 
2006 where we 
had not one but 

two cars die on us, leaving us 
stranded without the funds to 
get home! A story for another 
time, perhaps!

 By the time I finished 
school (16) and went to college 
a year later (having cared for 
him in a gap year) our fishing 

Our last big adventure turned out not to be our last...

Robins only Ballinafid bream at 7lb 12oz
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Our first night on The Lough in Cork produced some monsters!
Robin with the famous “Lippy” from The Lough in 2006

Mullet - one of the few sea fish Robin liked fishing for!
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together had almost stopped completely. Suddenly I found myself on the 
bank on my own for much of the time, all the while feeling guilty for leaving 
the old man at home. He missed fishing so much but in the end had to try 
his best to forget it in an attempt to deal with the fact that he couldn’t go 
where he wanted, when he wanted. We made loads of plans to go fishing in 
recent years but few of them happened, due to his health and state of mind. 
He was an angler tortured. 
The very last time he fished was in 2012, soon after the birth 
of my daughter Leah. We tried the Lough in Cork City for the 
afternoon and he caught several small carp on both feeder and 
float tactics. He loved every second but, as you can appreciate, 
experiencing something you love to do again yet knowing or 
remembering that you are not physically able for it was heart 
breaking, for us both. Sometimes, absence makes the heart 
grow fonder but time is also a great healer, the love and 
passion for something can be forgotten, if necessary.

 Robins passing at the end of October 2015 was very 
sudden, ironic given the relentless pain, anguish and suffering 
he endured for over fifteen years. Far too long. I wouldn’t 
wish his condition, physical or mental, on even my worst 
enemy. In truth he only survived for all those years due to 
the ludicrous amount of strong medication he was on, along 
with a lot of stubbornness too! I guess I also had a part to 
play; companionship and friendship are very underrated 
in dealing with ill health. Right up until his death we were 
planning fishing trips and I firmly believe we would have 
gone tench fishing again this coming spring had it not 
happened. In all honesty, and those that know Robin will 
agree, he is infinitely better off now, at peace finally and in 
no more pain. 
 
 Robin Brazier was the single biggest influence on 
my life. He frequently and proudly told people, anglers 

or not, that “I taught him all I know, now he teaches me!” He is the reason 
I did well at school, went on to study freshwater and fish biology, became 
an angler, didn’t make the same mistakes he made… I have him to thank for 
everything. Of course, I miss him more than words can describe but, through 
tear-filled eyes, I am so grateful that I have a whole childhood of memories 
with him to remember and cherish. I can only hope others are so lucky.

Robin was my father, my 
idol, my fishing partner 
and my best friend. Rest in 
peace, Dad.

Very proud of his very powerful French river common
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Chasing Irish

Giants

Words & photography by 

Adrian Molloy

I first became aware of tuna in Ireland 
when I observed a number of giant 
ones on the quay in Killybegs, Co. 
Donegal in the early 1980s. These fish 
had been incidentally caught by the 
pelagic trawlers based there at a time, 
when the pelagic fishing industry was 
developing and unhindered by the strict 
quota regime that applies today.  I was 
amazed at the size of these fish and 

wondered about the possibility of ever 
catching one of these monsters on rod 
and line. It wasn’t until 1986 that I first 
observed Bluefin tuna in the wild, when, 
one beautiful August day whilst shark 
fishing in Donegal Bay, I saw a school 
of “dolphins” in the distance about two 
kilometres from our drifting boat. Over 
the next hour of so this school came 
closer and closer until it became obvious 
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that it was not dolphins but tuna!

     I did not see another large shoal 
of tuna until 1997, when large shoals 
stayed in Donegal Bay throughout 
September and October. Despite my 
attempts to catch them they remained 
elusive. In 1998 and 1999 tuna again 
showed throughout the bay in fairly 
large numbers and resisted all our 
efforts to catch them. I have to be 
honest here and admit that my vision 
at the time was obscured by the dollar 
signs swimming alongside me, having 
heard of the huge prices that these fish 
can at times secure.
     It wasn’t until the following year 
that the first Bluefin tuna was caught 
on rod and line by Alan Glanville 
from Dunmore East, who hired Brian 
McGilloway’s charter boat fishing out 

of Killybegs and caught a Bluefin on 
their first day out!! That proved that 
these elusive devils could be caught on 
rod and line and from there the fishery 
commenced. In the following years 
catch rates improved and some very 
large fish were caught.

     Contrary to popular belief tuna are 
not a rare visitor 
to Irish waters 
and a number of 

tuna species frequent Irish waters in the 
summer and autumn months. Bonito 
can be seen inshore in July and August 
and Albacore come as far north as Mayo 
and Donegal in warm summer 
months. Giant Bluefin arrive 
all along the west coast 
in large numbers from 
the middle of 

Contrary to popular 
belief tuna are not a 
rare visitor to Irish waters 
and a number of tuna 
species frequent Irish 
waters in the summer 
and autumn months

“
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August through to late November.
Bonito can be seen inshore in July and 
August and Albacore come as far north 
as Mayo and Donegal in warm summer 
months. Giant Bluefin arrive all along 
the west coast in large numbers from 
the middle of August through to late 
November.

     In my opinion, global warming or 

climate change has little or nothing to 
do with the current migration patterns 
of Bluefin, in particular. There is plenty 
of anecdotal evidence along the west 
and North West coasts dating back to 
the mid 1800’s of the “ronnach mór” 
or big mackerel tearing fisherman’s 
nets. Bluefin are driven to feed and it 
is the ready availability of oil rich prey 
like herring, mackerel, scad and saury 

garfish that bring Bluefin and other tuna 
species to Irish waters. 

     A rod and line fishery for Bluefin 
existed in the UK along the north 
east coast around Scarborough until 
the Second World War. However, this 
fishery ended with the advent of large 
scale pelagic trawling after the war and 
by the early 1950’s the herring stocks 
had been decimated to the extent that 
the Bluefin tuna no longer came to feed. 
Subsequently a commercial Bluefin 
fishery existed in Norwegian waters  
from the 1960’s through to the 1970’s, 

this fishery also ended with the 
overfishing of the Norwegian capelin 
stocks, again a major food source for 
tuna. (Norway was allocated a quota of 
27 tonnes of Bluefin for 2014).

  Bluefin tuna numbers declined 
dramatically in the North East Atlantic 
from 2004 to 2009 due to serious 
overfishing in the Mediterranean. 
It is now accepted that in the years 
2002 to 2006 between 40,000 and 
60,000 tonnes of Bluefin tuna were 
being caught annually despite the 

In my opinion, 
global warming or 
climate change has 
little or nothing to 
do with the current 
migration patterns 
of Bluefin...

“
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annual European quota being set at 
23,000 tonnes.  New regulations were 
introduced in 2009 cutting the quota 
in half and enforcing new regulations 
and controls on the fattening farms and 
fishing vessels involved in the industry. 
Unsurprisingly, this led to a very rapid 
and substantial recovery in the numbers 
of Bluefin again visiting the coast of 
Ireland by 2012.

     There is also no doubt that the 
control of the pelagic sector in Ireland 
has led to an abundance of herring, 
mackerel and scad in Irish inshore 
waters and this combined with lower 
quotas for Bluefin has led, in recent 
years, to a marked increase in the 
numbers of tuna visiting Irish waters.

     Tuna fishing offers the most exciting, 
exhilarating angling experience available 
in the UK and Ireland to catch similar 
fish most anglers would have to travel 
thousands of miles and expend huge 
amounts of money on. In 2015 a 
number of charter boats in Ireland 
caught in excess of twenty Bluefin tuna 
with the top vessel operated by yours 
truly catching over sixty for the season, 
a world class angling achievement in my 
view. To see hundreds of massive tuna 
busting the surface while feeding is an 
awe inspiring experience that should 
not be missed! This can be observed on 
a regular basis throughout the months 
of August to October in Donegal.

     However, there are some difficulties 

in fishing for tuna in Ireland. Whilst 
Ireland does have a substantial 
commercial quota for albacore tuna, a 
small proportion of this quota would 
need to be set aside for the purposes 
of recreational fishing. Ireland does 
not have a quota for the larger Bluefin; 
therefore they cannot be targeted 
directly for sale or personal use. Also if a 
catch and release fishery for Bluefin is to 
be supported a small quota is required 
to cover any post-release mortalities. 
The obvious solution is for part of the 
by-catch quota available to Ireland to be 
set aside to cover any possible mortality 
from a catch and release fishery for 
Bluefin. At the moment all quotas for 
tuna are allocated on a regional basis 
by the International Commission for the 
Conservation of Atlantic Tunas (ICCAT). 
The EU has an annual quota for Bluefin 
tuna which is divided out among those 
member states that have a “history” of 
catching Bluefin. Ireland and the UK do 
not have such a “history” and have not 
been allocated any part of the quota. 
It is extremely unlikely that any of the 
member states that do have a quota 
will relinquish any of it in order to pass 
it to Ireland or the UK for recreational 
fishing. ICCAT will not allocate any 
additional quota for a recreational 
fishery in Ireland as they quite rightly 
state that the EU has the majority of the 
European quota and should manage the 
distribution of that quota.

     There is a by-catch quota of around 
thirty tonnes available to member 

It is extremely unlikely that 
any of the member states 
that do have a quota will 
relinquish any of it in order 
to pass it to Ireland or the 
UK for recreational fishing.

“
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states that do not have a fixed quota 
for Bluefin, i.e. Ireland, UK. However, 
the Irish authorities have decided that 
this by-catch quota can only be availed 
of by those Irish commercial boats 
fishing for Albacore tuna and that it 
can only be claimed on a 1% basis. A 
simple solution for the recreational 
fishery in Ireland is for the authorities 
to set up a licensed fishery on a catch 
and release basis restricted to licensed 
angling boats and for full records to be 
kept on the numbers of Bluefin caught 
and released. Then, using the accepted 

scientific level of a 5% post-release 
mortality, this could be set against the 
existing (unused) by-catch quota. There 
would be no need for additional quota 
or re-distribution of the existing quota.

     Sadly though, if past history is 
anything to go by when it comes 
to dealing with the EU, I think it is 
unlikely that the Irish authorities will 
do anything to promote a C&R tuna 
fishery!
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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 
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with quick delivery and excellent service!
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“My season’s carping”

Written by Lloyd Lynch (19)
Photography: Lloyd Lynch & friends

A s pike season was coming to 
a close it was time to fill the 
freezer with boilies and begin 

to get my carp tackle ready for the 
season ahead. I am a member of 
Meadow Lodge fisheries in Maynooth, 
Co. Kildare and this is where my love 
for carp came about. There are three 
lakes on the complex and I began my 
carping on the middle one, which has 
a good stock of carp and other coarse 
fish including tench and bream. My 
first ever carp came from this fishery, a 
two-tone common of 14lb 8oz. To me 
this was a monster, especially being 
my first! From that point on I became, 

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.

Young Lloyd Lynch has been making quite an impression on the 
Irish carp and pike scene in the last few years, with a string of big 
fish to his name. His drive, determination and enthusiasm is clear 
for all to see, qualities that not only make a good angler but which 
set a person up for life. Lloyd has chosen to write about the pursuit 

of his favourite species - carp - over the course of 2015...

like so many others, 
completely hooked on 
carp fishing. 

     I am now fishing the 
specimen lake next door, 
home to some seriously 
large fish. Although it can 
be a difficult water to 
fish, this season was to 
be my third on the lake 
and I could not wait to 
get started once more.

     April came around 
and it was time for 
that magical first trip. 
I packed the car full 
of excitement and my 
Dad dropped me to the 
fishery where I met up 
with my good friend 

Matthew, also a super-keen carper and 
a great all-round angler, too. We had a 
long walk around the lake looking for 
signs of fish. I noticed some movement 
off the lilies in a small bay. It was a 
swim known imaginatively as the 
“Road swim”, being right next to the 
old Dunboyne road, which happened 
to be one of my favourites on the lake 
having caught my personal best fish, a 
25lb 12oz mirror, from there. It was a 
tricky swim to fish, with a small bay to 
your left and only a small amount of 
water out in front but I soon settled in 
and got the rods out. It was good to be 
back! 

     I baited up lightly to start with but 
if the fish were obviously feeding I had 
enough with me to hopefully keep 
them in the swim. All was quiet but 
as I drifted off to sleep my receiver 

The fish that started my love affair with carp
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Stuffing my face on the bank!

kicked into action and my left hand 
rod was away. The fish pulled hard 
as it tried to snag me in the marginal 
reeds to my left but I managed to turn 
it and soon my first carp of the season 
was in the net. It was a small, stumpy 
common which weighed 14lb on the 
button – a great start! It had fallen to 
my favourite boilie tipped with a bright 
piece of artificial corn on Hybrid Tackle 
rig components, who I am, to date, 
sponsored by. I was thrilled to get a 
fish on my very first night back and, 
as you can imagine, was filled with 
confidence for the days ahead. 
     Despite the quick result, the 
following day and night passed 

A lovely little common from last year

A long, wide 21lb 2oz common from back in April

without any action or 
signs of fish in my swim. 
It’s not a very big lake but 
I still decided on a move 
elsewhere – to a swim 

known as 
the “Snags”. 
This area 
consisted 
of an island 
out in front with thick snags on either 
side and it was near these where I had 
placed my two baits. I baited up with 
a throwing stick and sent 20 boilies 
around each rod. Sadly, there was a 
lack of action in this swim too but as 
I was packing up on my final morning 
the right hand rod screamed off, as 
an angry carp headed directly for the 
snags. The fish gave a good account 
of itself and after quite a long battle I 
finally netted it. Looking into the mesh 

I saw a long, wide common sitting 
there. It went 21lb 2oz on the scales, 
making me a truly happy man. 

     Two lovely commons on my first 
visit of the year meant I was already 

eager to get back and on the car ride 
home I began planning my pursuit of 
some target fish that I had in mind, 
ones I would love to catch. One of 
my ambitions was to catch one of the 
lakes large and beautiful koi’s. Their 
size and colours just fascinated me.
     
     After a long fortnight of waiting 
patiently, it was time to get the rods 
back out. There are many reasons 
why I love fishing so much, one being 

that it is an escape from my normal 
day to day life. My other passions are 
kickboxing and boxing which are, of 
course, very physically demanding. 
After plenty of punches to the head 
during the week it is nice to just chill 
out on a lake surrounded by beautiful 
scenery and stuffing my face full of 
biscuits and tea, catching up with good 
friends. Anyway, back to the session…

     It was a miserable Friday evening 
and the Heavens had opened so I was 
just keen to get set up in a swim as 
quickly as I could. I decided to head 
for the “Road” again, confidence still 
fairly high after catching that 14lb’er. 
I saw a decent fish show just in front 
of me as the light faded into darkness 
and I was half-expecting a bite. Before 
I knew it, it was midnight and as I sat 
there tying rigs my left hand alarm 
suddenly screamed out. I was on the 
rod immediately and calmly netted 
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the fish without any 
trouble at all. It was 
another of the lake’s 
chunky commons, 
this time weighing 
19lb 8oz. I was made 
up with that fish. 
Safely releasing her 
after some photos, 
I retreated back to 
the bivvy where 
I had a very good 
night’s sleep but 
no more action. 
Morning came and 
my Dad was waiting 
for me in the car 
park. I could only 
squeeze in the one 
night on this trip 
but confidence 
was now sky high - 
three lovely commons in my first two 
sessions!

     The months of May and June 
passed with a few more fish landed 
but not the special ones I was after. 
At this point I felt a change in my 
approach was needed. It was early 
July and I was bivvied up in one of 
the lake’s double swims, peg 10, for a 
weekend session. This swim offered a 
lot of water to fish and I positioned my 
rods to cover as much of it as possible. 
I found a spot up my left hand margin 
with a nice hard, clean bottom and this 
seemed like a good spot to try my new 

approach; I began spodding a particle 
mix which I had prepared at home in 
advance. Out went some hemp, corn, 
maize and dead maggots, all drenched 
in some tiger nut liquid. I decided to 
fish a maggot clip over the spot which 
was a risky move as there were plenty 
of small carp in the lake but I just had 
a good feeling that the tactic would 
work. Sometimes you have to trust 
your gut instinct and just go with it.

     And work it did. The following 
morning I had three takes on the 
margin rod. First in the net was a long 
lean common of 17lb 2oz, followed by 

a much smaller young 
common. The final fish 
of the trio was a brute 
of a mirror weighing 
21lb 11oz.  I was 
delighted, not just with 
the great fishing but 
the fact that my hunch 
of a tactical change 
paid off. Before trying 
out the maggot and 
particle combo’ I had 
been fishing with only 
boilies but I just “knew” 
the switch would work. 
As I said, instinct. 
I think confidence 
breeds confidence and 

maybe makes your gut feelings worth 
listening to a bit more…

     The rest of July passed and after 
two more sessions after that great 
mornings fishing on peg 10 I had 
nothing more to show for my efforts, 
apart from a couple of small, pretty 
mirrors and commons on maggots. 
It was now August and I was bivvied 
up in the “Pump” swim. I really liked 
the look of this part of the lake as 
it had lily beds either side and I felt 
this suited the way I was going to 
fish it. I put a rod along each bed, 
fishing quite tight. Small amounts of 
particles were spodded over each spot 
which matched the small, fake corn 

A change of tactics, a change of fortune. 17lb 2oz

The final fish of my July trio was this 21lb 11oz brute
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hookbaits I had on the (KD style) hairs. 
That night looked promising for a bite 
I was pretty sure something was going 
to happen.

     As the sun rose the next morning I 
was sat up with a cup of tea watching 
the water. All sorts of things were 
going through my mind as to why I 
didn’t get a take through the hours of 
darkness. I heard fish crashing literally 
in front of me all night and I also 
received continuous liners from both 
rods. While all of this was going on in 
my head my left hander screamed off 
violently and I was connected to a very 
strong fish. I stood there watching line 
peel off the reel; I had no control over 
this powerful carp. It’s back broke the 
surface and I could see it was definitely 
not the usual common or mirror – it 
was bright orange! I then went into 

season I had some other little 
characters fall to the corn rigs. I 
managed to catch both of the new koi 
which were introduced to the lake in 
the space of a couple of hours, and 
also another koi called “Minstrel”. The 
koi really took a liking to me this year! 
I also landed some beautiful high-teen 
mirrors on fake corn as well but my 
highlight has to be the “Little Orange”. 
To this day I am still smiling about it!

     I am now, as I write, back pike 
fishing and off to a pretty good start 
with plenty of doubles. I am also doing 
great in the Leinster Pike Angling 
winter league, trying to retain my 

a state of shock once I realised that I 
had one of my target fish on the end 
of my line. After numerous attempts 
at netting her I had a big colourful koi 
safe and sound in the margins. The 
rush that I got through my body was 
unexplainable. It was a koi known as 
“The Little Orange” and weighed (not 
that I cared!) 13lb 3oz. The target 
I had set for myself was now 
accomplished.

     Towards the 
end of my 
carp 

A classic looking August mirror

No place I’d rather be...

Mission accomplished!
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I seemed to attract koi’s this year... I didn’t mind!

A brace of 20’s. A story for another time maybe...

Enjoying my fishing...

provincial title. I have been a member 
for nearly two years now and really 
feel privileged to be part of such a 
great club. I may have already caught 
my season highlights in terms of pike, 
with a brace of two twenty pound 
plus fish in a very short space of time. 
I simply cannot put it into words how 
good I felt. It was a moment I will 
cherish forever and having my Dad 
there to witness it made it even better. 

At the moment I am really enjoying 
my fishing and cannot get enough of 
it - I am out every chance I get! It is 
just a brilliant sport to be a part of 
and would recommend everyone to 
get out there and give it a try at every 
opportunity this winter!

Tight lines and Happy New Year!

More to life than just fishing...
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Visit us: 
Unit 23 Orion Business Centre, 
Ballycoolin, 
Blanchardstown, 
Dublin 15

Phone us: 01-8991185
Email: info@mainirishangling.com

www.mainirishangling.com
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Going fast!
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Ridgemonkey Bivvy-lite 
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rechargeable battery

https://www.facebook.com/irishanglingalliance
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodList.asp?idCategory=1
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodList.asp?idCategory=1
https://www.youtube.com/user/MainIrishAnglingTv
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodList.asp?idCategory=584
http://www.mainirishangling.com/Scripts/default.asp
https://www.facebook.com/M.I.Aanglingschool
http://www.mainirishangling.com/Scripts/prodView.asp?idproduct=3140
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodview.asp?idProduct=3266
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodList.asp?idCategory=603
http://www.mainirishangling.com
http://www.mainirishangling.com
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodList.asp?idCategory=654
http://www.mainirishangling.com/scripts/prodList.asp?idCategory=581
http://www.mainirishangling.com


Pg 59 Off the Scale

“And above 
all, watch with 

glittering eyes the whole 
world around you because 

the greatest secrets are always 
hidden in the most unlikely 

places. Those who don’t believe 
in magic will never find it.”

Roald Dahl

TheBeauTifulGame

By Nathan Edgell
Photography by Nathan 
Edgell & friends

I read somewhere 
once that if 
there is still 

magic left on this 
planet of ours then 
it is contained 
within water and 
I have to say that 
I whole heartedly 
agree with that 
statement. Rivers 
are magic to 
me; they are 
something that is 
so special that I 
lack the vocabulary 
to even begin 
to describe just 
how wonderful 

they are. 
Perhaps it’s the truly wild 

nature of an often 
harsh and hostile 

environment, 
or the 

freedom 
one senses 
as you 
walk the 
banks, or 
a hundred 
other 
feelings 

and 
emotions 

that are 
invoked by 

their mystique. 
However, what I do 

know for a fact is that I absolutely love 
them and their magic has certainly 
worked on me - I’m completely 
spellbound.

     For those of you who don’t know me 
please allow me to introduce myself. My 
name is Nathan Edgell and I’m an angler 
based on the South coast of England 
who, in particular, loves river fishing for 
predators, notably pike. Not only do I 
love it but I really live it; the key to pike 
fishing rivers is mobility and it’s not 
unusual for me to walk miles with my 
bait or lure rod in search of “the one”. 

     Due to an absence of still waters local 
to me I learnt my craft on the rivers and 
it’s been an incredible journey, with 
highs and lows that continue to this 

“Fish are friends, not food!” - 
Finding Nemo
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day. It’s a passion that has led me to 
the length and breadth of the British 
Isles, allowed me to have fantastic 
experiences and to have met some 
wonderful friends. Some of these 
friends are actually in Ireland, as I 
had the honour of doing a slideshow 
presentation in Portadown a few years 
ago. As I said to Bill when I was asked 
to write this article, in my opinion the 
Irish pike scene is undoubtedly the best 
I’ve been fortunate enough to witness. 
The unity, passion and love of this 
beautiful game that I witnessed in the 
Emerald Isle was, and continues to be, 
truly inspiring and I’m already making 
plans to come over again in March. Yes, 
I’m more than aware of those issues 
that sadly affect our sport, and we get 
them everywhere, but that should 
never deter us from that passion which 
keeps us awake the night before a trip 
and always keeps us coming back for 
more; the magic that is angling.

     My journey in angling has been 
quite quick, very intensive and 
certainly progressive and I’ve had to 
learn quickly. When I started fishing 
for the species that I love above all 
others, Esox lucius, I was pretty much 
self-taught. A friend, David Moore, 
showed me what to do and became 
my mentor but almost immediately I 
had been bitten by the bug and was off 
and running on my own steam. For the 
first five years I never met or interacted 
with another pike angler and wasn’t 

well read or knowledgeable about the 
history, traditions and practices.

     Then, with the boom in social 
media, I began to interact with fellow 
pikers and boy was I about to learn 
things fast! Opinions, rules, traditions 
all began to rain down upon me, 
so much so that it was almost as if 
everyone had been given some sort 
of rule book upon entering the sport, 
except me of course, and it had my 
head spinning! This imaginary manual 
contained a multitude of phrases, 
traditions or concepts if you like, a 
classic example being “we only ever 

“Rivers are 
magic to me; they 
are something that 

is so special that I lack 
the vocabulary to even 
begin to describe just 
how wonderful they 

are”
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photograph twenties”. 
     Now of course if you haven’t been 
given the “rulebook” and just did your 
own thing then you were instantly 
going to be at odds with people and 
this happened in my case, but also 
there were some great people who 
encouraged me and took the time to 
point things out in a non-judgmental 
fashion and allowed me to make up 
my own mind. This I’ve done, and 
it changes as the years go on. I also 
believe it’s vital to be open minded. 
That doesn’t mean you have to do 
what others do, but you can listen to 
the information, gather the facts and 
then make an informed decision based 
on that information and your own 
experience. What with the “green eyed 
monsters” and harsh criticism I received 
at times it really was a baptism of fire 
that, if I was a weaker-willed or a more 
impressionable person, would have had 
me running for the hills or drumming 

to the beat of their tune.  Admittedly 
some of the critics at times may have 
had a case, after all I have a part to 
play and I’m man enough to admit that 
but the delivery of their criticism was 
bullish and nothing gets my back up 
more than bullies… Honestly believe 
the old saying that “the man who never 
made a mistake, never made anything” 
People would quote names of “famous” 
pike anglers at me but the truth was I 
genuinely didn’t have a clue who these 
people were! So I just continued doing 
what I had fallen in love with and that 
was to simply just keep going fishing. 
After all, becoming recognized, social 
media, sponsorship, doing talks etc. 
were, and are, only by products of doing 
what I love, which is fishing for pike.

     To be honest I looked at some of the 
anglers in the pike fishing scene and 
I found them to be very opinionated, 
judgmental and unattractive and they 

“I also 
believe it’s vital 

to be open minded. 
That doesn’t mean 

you have to do what 
others do, but you 
can listen to the 

information”
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didn’t inspire me one bit. Don’t get me 
wrong, I actually take tradition very 
seriously and respect people who have 
put the time into the passion 
that they love but, that 
said, if you want to 
take a picture 
that is not the 
traditional 
trophy shot 
or is of a 4lb 
pike that 
you worked 
hard for 
then guess 
what - 
you can, 
and nobody 
should dictate 
otherwise to you. 
Fish welfare is of the 
utmost importance and the 
only thing that truly matters, for not just 
you but for the future generations of 
angler and the species. As for the rest 
of it, well that’s just down to people’s 
own opinions and perspective. With 
my photography, for example, I began 
to experiment and take pictures that 
I wanted to see, not because I had a 
burning ambition to become a known 
angler but simply because I love it and 
I can’t get enough of it. Every wild river 
pike I’ve caught I’ve worked hard for, 
and pictures became something to 
peruse and inspire me until the next 
opportunity to go fishing arose.

     Pike fishing for me comes third in 

my life, being married with two young 
boy’s means family certainly, and quite 
rightly, comes first, with work  second. 

I work long shifts so when I get 
the chance to go fishing I 

seize the opportunity 
with both hands and 

over time I learnt 
to really maximize 

my chances by 
making the 
most of short 
sessions. 
When it comes 
to predator 

fishing I’m 
100% completely 

addicted and for 
me it’s so much 

more than just catching 
specimen fish. After 

working long hours in an office 
I love just getting out there in the wild, 
rain or shine, and doing what I love. 
It’s an opportunity to do something 
that’s become a way of life in beautiful 
surroundings that are as old as time 
itself. With rivers, no two days are 
ever the same. They are in a constant 
state of change and flux and you just 
never know what is coming along next. 
I have a Bachelor of Science degree in 
Countryside Management and I love our 
countryside and everything that goes 
with it. The flora and fauna of our isles 
really is exceptional and pike fishing 
is a wonderful way of really getting to 
see it up close and personal. Therefore, 
when it comes to river piking you really 

“If you 
want to take a 

picture that is not the 
traditional trophy shot 
or is of a 4lb pike that 

you worked hard for then 
guess what - you can, 
and nobody should 
dictate otherwise 

to you”
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need to be getting out on the bank, 
or boat for larger rivers, and putting 
the time in if you want to get the best 
results and catch consistently. When I 
leave home these days I have one target 
and one target only and that is simply 
not to blank! It is by continually going 
and practicing that allows an angler 
to catch consistently, mainly because I 
believe that if you do you will make that 
vital ingredient that we all need from 
time to time; luck. Anyone can turn up 
somewhere and catch a fish, sometimes 
even a good fish, but to be consistent 
over time requires a little more than 
luck and that’s where watercraft and 
knowledge come into their own, 
separating the men from the boys. 

One of the main reasons I’ve grown to 
love river piking especially is because 
of the challenge that our rivers offer. 
In my experience there’s no such thing 
as easy piking anywhere and whilst in 
magazines and other forms of media 
it can look easy let me assure you it 
isn’t. Rivers are constantly changing 
and, as a result, it not only requires 
knowledge of where to cast and fish but 
also necessitates you to be constantly 
reading the water for signs and then 
transferring that knowledge into 
presenting the right bait or artificial 
in the right way - by this I mean as 
accurately and as naturally as possible. 
There’s lots of myths written about 
pike fishing and the classic “they will 

take anything” never fails to make me 
smile. I love reading the old books 
and stories of 50lb plus pike towing 
boats around loughs but the real pike 
angler knows that big pike don’t always 
give themselves up easily. Of course, 
on the right day this may be true but 
those days are rare indeed and it’s the 
combination of location, dedication 
and right bait presented properly that 

will yield consistent results. This brings 
me to a tale of my latest river pike 
conquest, a fish that went 30lb 12ozs 
and was my third different river fish 
over the 30lb mark in the last two years 
alone. It is one that I’m personally very 
proud of.

     Getting the green light from the wife 
for the last couple of hours on the river 

before dark, I took 
it and headed off 
with just my trusty 
lure rod. The lure 
I choose was a 
Jerkbaitmania 
Mini Flipper 
in silver perch 
colours which has 
a real nice flash 
exposed on the 
retrieve. It was 
actually a fruitless 
session up until I 
reached a quiet 
and forgotten, 
neglected river 
bend slack. I 
cast the lure to 
the back of the 
bend, as I was 
on the opposite 
side of the river, 
into about 4ft of 
water and almost 
immediately a big 
pike broke the 
surface as she 
nailed it. I instantly 

“Anyone 
can turn up 

somewhere and 
catch a fish... but to be 

consistent over time requires 
a little more than luck and 

that’s where watercraft 
and knowledge come 

into their own”

A brace of fine river pike with my 
mentor and best friend David Moore
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knew this was a good fish and she had 
her head down and bolted straight for 
the main flow of the river, taking about 
30 yards of 65lb braid on that first 
run. I gained a little back on her when 
everything went solid and I feared the 
worst, although I was pretty sure there 
were no snags or weed beds in this 
particular stretch. Applying pressure I 
felt her move and to my amazement I 
had a moment of clarity where I realized 
that it was just her, she had gone solid 
all on her own. What a fish! Now I was 

really shaking. 

     I gained more line back and managed 
to get her within about 20ft from 
my own bank when she just went 
supersonic. I watched in what felt like 
slow motion as she just came 
straight up out of the river, 
clearing it completely and 
with one almighty head 
shake I saw the lure just 
go “PING” and leave 
her mouth as she won 
her freedom. I was almost 
physically sick, as 

I’m sure you can imagine, as I’d seen 
her in her entirety and knew this was 
an upper twenty, if not bigger. Keeping 
this story short, I moped around the 
house that night and luckily I had time 
for a few two hour sessions over the 
next few days on the same stretch, 

but of course it wasn’t going to be 
that easy; most of the best things 

aren’t. Switching to baits, as I 
assumed she wouldn’t touch a 
lure again for a while, I went at 
her again and she proceeded to 

lead me on a right merry 
dance. As I expected, 

she hadn’t moved from the slack water 
on the bend - in my experience river 
pike are actually very territorial until 
caught or disturbed. It took three short 
sessions of dropped takes and missed 
opportunities before I finally had her 
on the bank early one Sunday morning. 
Weighing in at 30lb 12ozs she was an 
awesome river pike that had been 
remarkably clever and one that really 
challenged me and made the whole 
experience truly fantastic. Not that I 
needed it, but she just reaffirmed why I 
absolutely love river pike fishing!

Happy New Year and tight lines for 
2016!

30lb 12oz of truly wild river pike. Fourth or 
fifth time lucky!
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EVErything & morE For 
thE modErn prEdator 

anglEr!
Mr. Finesse range 
Coming soon

http://www.snapbaits.co.uk
http://snapbaits.co.uk/index.php/blind-menue-englisch/manufacturer/biospawn
https://www.facebook.com/Snapbaits
https://twitter.com/Snapbaits
http://www.snapbaits.co.uk
http://www.snapbaits.co.uk
http://snapbaits.co.uk/index.php/blind-menue-englisch/manufacturer/fishaction


Pg 67 Off the Scale

Snapbaits soft plastics
It’s always nice to feature home 
grown companies and one of the 
biggest recent successes is Snapbaits, 
a Northern Irish outfit specialising in 
freshwater predator fishing. Snapbaits 
offer a truly huge range of products and 
it would be impossible to review them 
all, so we tested some of the newer, 
more interesting additions the range. 
Sadly, the recent weather conditions 
prevented us from using any of the baits 
in saltwater but we gave them a good 
go for perch and smaller pike in some 
of the more sheltered river spots and 
small lakes that we know. 

First up, 
a couple of 

examples from the American company 
B Fish N. We had a play around with the 
Pulse R Paddletail Shad (2.45” long) in 
Chartreuse and orange (right), and also 
the slightly larger 4” Moxi Ring in Great 
White, both of the Authentx series of 
lures. Both baits are a similar design, 

being of a thin profile with plenty of 
soft ridges on the body extending to the 
shads belly. These, as you might expect, 

create a hell of a lot of water 
movement when the shad is 
retrieved on the cast which is 
usually, in our experience any 

least, more likely to attract a 
predator’s interest form greater 

distances than a more 
simple bodied bait. In 
addition to the twenty 
one ridges on every 

shad, the tails also move 

tantalisingly. This is especially so with 
the Pulse R Paddletails, which caught 
quite a few perch during our testing. 
The plastic is nice and soft resulting in 
a great action, whether fished on small 
jig heads or on the increasingly popular 
drop shot method. Aside from the two 
patterns we used there are a wide range 
of sizes and colours to check out – and 
we would definitely recommend you 
check these ones out, particularly for 
perch fishing!

As most of 
you know, perch love 

worms, even ones as big as themselves 
sometimes! Of course, worms can be a) 
difficult to get sometimes and b) have a 
habit of being bitten in half by a feeding 
fish when fished “lure style”. 
Cue patterns 
such 
as the 
BioSpawn 
Plasma 
Tail (4.5”), 
a worm 
imitation 
bait that is 
perfect for 
drop shotting 
where the 
bait is allowed 
maximum 
movement. 

B Fish N Pulse 
Paddletails - worth 
a shot for perch!

Sink Swim ?or
In-depth, honest and independent tackle 
reviews by anglers, for anglers

Fishing them weedless-style would 
also work well. In truth (despite what is 
implied on the packaging!) this is quite 
a simple soft plastic lure but it does 
seem to work quite well, perhaps due 
largely to the bulbous tail which results 
in even more water displacement when 
fished. The PlasmaTails are available in 
a variety of colours and may be just the 
trick for the aftermath of floods where 
the amount of earthworms washed into 
our freshwaters increases hugely. 

Another USA-based 
company, Slider offer 
a multitude of small 

shads and grubs. 
Although designed more 

for North American species, predators 
are predators at the end of the day and 
they work equally as well for our fish as 

well. We had a 
few packs of 

Slider lures to 
test but it 

was the 

Plasma Tails 
- a good bet 
after floods?
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minuscule one inch long, paddle tailed 
Micro Grubs (right) that took our fancy. 
Now, it is unlikely that you would 
specifically or regularly target 
large pike or even large 
perch on a bait this small 
but they proved great at 
getting bites when the 
going was tough - read: 
when there were no 
bigger fish feeding! It’s 
better to catch small fish than no fish! 
These really are meant to be fished with 
some degree of finesse, with either 
micro jig heads (e.g. 1-2g) or, as we did, 
on ultra-light drop shot gear with size 
8 or 6 hooks and thin line. The Micro 
Grubs fall slowly through the water and 
thanks to their disproportionately large 
paddle tail really kick out some action. 
At certain times of the year we reckon 
these tiny baits would catch and awful 
lot of fish –perch in freshwater and a 

Fish Action. Fished 
alongside other lures 
and baits on numerous 
days, at different 
times, in different light, 
water and weather 
conditions, these baits 
consistently and clearly 
out-fished anything 
else we threw at the 
perch we were after! 
It’s all too easy to 
dismiss marketing 
hype, or ignore it when 
a sponsored angler 
says that one bait or lure is better than 
another – it’s in their interest to say 
that! However, we are convinced that 
the Attracta Shads are the real deal; 
they certainly caught us more fish on 

the days we tested them. The 
scary thing is that we only had 
one pattern – fire. If we had had 
some of our preferred colour, 
white, then who knows how 
many perch we would have 
caught!

These lures are designed for 
drop shotting but the Attractor 
Shads have so much movement 

that they will also work well when 
“hopped” along the bottom jig-head 
style. Not only do they catch fish thanks 
to their incredibly flexible, tantalising 
action but these lures are also, literally, 
indestructible! As far as we are 
aware, there is nothing else like them 
on the market. They can be pulled, 

stretched and re-hooked as much as you 
like and they will not break. The tails 
don’t get nipped off by fish. Bite marks 
don’t cause the lure to disintegrate. 
They are super durable. This, in the long 
run, saves a lot of money! One word 
of warning though is not to store them 
with other normal soft plastic (PVC) 
lures, as they will react and melt!   We 
cannot possible recommend these lures 
enough. The phrase “one lure to save 
your life” comes to mind…

All of the above lures and much, much 
more are available from Snapbaits.co.uk

host of mini-species in the sea. These 
might be just the trick when there is 
an abundance of newly-hatched fry 
swimming around…

Without doubt though, out of all the 
different baits we tested from Snapbaits 
(again, we didn’t test all of them!) the 
ones that stood out in terms of fish 
catching ability 
were the Attracta 
Shads, from 

Fish Action 
Attractor Shads 

- we cannot 
recommend 

them enough!

Superb action 
and literally 

indestructible!

http://www.snapbaits.co.uk
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  King of the Pond carp
  products
If you are into your carp and coarse 
fishing then you can’t have help but 
notice the amount of new companies, 
selling primarily terminal tackle, in the 
last few years. Finally, it seems that 
the “big players” no longer have a 
monopoly in this sector of the market.  
We were recently sent a range of rig 
products from a relatively new English 
company, brilliantly called King of the 
Pond. The gear looked the business but 
it was up to us to test it and see if there 
was any reason why their products were 
considerably cheaper 
than those offered by 
bigger companies.

In the bundle were 
most of the popular products from 
the KOTP range. These included hooks 
(wide gape, curve shank & choddy), 
hook beads, swivels (normal, ring, quick 
change & hook), 
bait screws of two 
different types, 
some coated braid 
hooklink material, 
stiff mono for the 
popular chod rigs, 
anti-tangle sleeves 
– almost everything you need to tie up 
any rig imaginable! 

As most of you know all too well, the 
weather has been rubbish for weeks 

and weeks now but although chances 
to get out and product test have been 
hard to come by we are now happy that 
we have properly tested these products 

in a variety of situations 
and can, as ever, give our 
honest opinion.

The first thing that stands 
out about the entire 
KOTP range is the price; 
everything is considerably 

cheaper than you will be used to paying 
for the same products from other 
companies. We are pleased to say that 
these cheaper prices do not mean a 
compromise in quality, far from it! 

The hooks, for 
example, are 
among the 
sharpest out-of-
the-packet ones 
we have seen. The 
Super Wide Gape’s 
in particular 
impressed us, not only 
in their Teflon, matt 
black finish but their 
strength and ability 
to stay sharp when in 
use. We would be just 
as happy to use this 
pattern of wide gape 
as we would any other 

of the more widely used ones. And at 
£2.99 (~€4) for a pack of 10 they are 
certainly worth a shot. The same applies 
to the Super Grip Curve’s which once 
they go in stay in!

Perhaps the only minor complaint (and 
this is more 
of a personal 
thing) is that 
the angle of 
the gape on 
the size 6’s 
appears ever 
so slightly greater, proportionally, to 
that of the size 8’s, which is important 
to consider if you are using smaller 
hook sizes. 

The Strip Bac Camo braid, which comes 
on a 20m spool, is not only a nice 
camouflaged pattern and supple (inner 

braid) but also straightens easily when 
streamed, which improves its anti-
tangle properties. It is relatively easy to 
strip back the coating and overall, we 
reckon this coated hooklink would rate 
as “soft” when compared with other 
types of hooklinks. Again this stuff is 
quite cheap, costing £7.99 (~€11) for 
20m! There is also a dark version of this 
hooklink for more silty lake and river 
beds.

Swivels are swivels, right? Well, yes they 
are, except when it comes to price. All 
KOTP swivels - which include normal 
size 8’s for lead clips and inline leads, 
standard and mini ring swivels, micro 

hook swivels for more 
advanced rigs and quick 
change ones for swapping 
rigs easily – are Teflon 
coated, super strong but 
most of all very affordable. 
Why pay over €5 for a pack 

of 8-10 swivels when companies like 
KOTP offer the very same thing for a lot 
less, e.g. 10 size 8 ring swivels for £2.50!

Our favourite item from the range we 
tested were definitely the bait screws 
and oval ring bait screws. These 
small lightweight metal screws make 

Everything rig-
wise for the carp 

and specialist 
coarse angler

All of the hooks are 
extremely sharp out 

of the packet

Why pay over €5 for 
swivels when they can 
be bought for much 

less?
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attaching pop ups to your rigs an 
absolute doddle. No more messing 
around with bait floss or baiting 
needles, just screw the pop up on 
and away you go. The screw seals the 
hole it makes and ensures maximum 
buoyancy is retained in the pop up. It’s 
so easy that it can be done in the dark! 
Of course, several firms offer these 
little gizmos now but, again, the KOTP 

ones are very competitively priced. The 
Editor liked them so much that he has 
now totally converted from bait floss to 
these! We like that they are made from 
more durable and discreet metal than 
some of the plastic screws we have seen 
on the market.

Overall, we were very impressed 
with the KOTP products. Quality? Yes. 
Packaging nice and compact? Yes. Prices 
cheaper than competitors? Absolutely 
yes! Things are changing in the world 
of carp fishing tackle. Finally cheaper 
doesn’t mean inferior. Top marks, KOTP!

Check them out at www.kingofthepond.
co.uk 

Very impressive. 
Finally cheaper 
doesn’t mean 

inferior!

  Molix Sligozzo
  RRP: €8.27 per pack
Saltwater lure fishing is 
becoming very popular 
and with hard hitting, 
hard fighting species such 
as pollock and wrasse it’s 
not difficult to see why! 
However, it will become 
quite clear to those of you that target 
these species on soft plastics that many 
baits are simply not able 
to withstand 
much 
abuse – 
the wrasse, 
especially, 
absolutely destroy them! 
It’s great to find a lure that will 
entice a hit but it’s not much use if the 
lures don’t last long. This is when things 
get expensive!

Off the Scale contributor and lure 
fishing nut Steven Neely, owner of Fish 
on Lures, said we just had to try out the 
4” Molix Sligozzo for a bit of wrassing 
– so we did! The weather (again…) 
curtailed our efforts hugely but we did 
get out on the Atlantic coast at least for 
a couple of short trips to see how these 
baits fared. 

Out of the packet the lure doesn’t look 
like much – a short, fat, shallow-ridged, 
body tapering down to a tail. However, 

a closer inspection at the water’s edge 
reveals that the thin tail section flaps 
and moves enticingly with each flick of 
the rod tip on the retrieve (even when 
slow), and the blunt head pushes a 

lot of water 
as it moves. 
The Sligozzo 
quickly goes 
from appearing 
lifeless to 

looking like a living, swimming creature 
when in the water.

This lure 
is almost 
made for 

fishing 
weedless 
style – 
it suits it 
perfectly. The 
Sligozzo 
itself is dense and quite 
heavy, therefore casting well, accurately 
and sinking quickly to where most 
wrasse (and pollock) will be hanging 
out. It seems to work best when 
hopped and twitched slowly back along 
the seabed, in between rocks and 
kelp beds. We wouldn’t go as far as 

Great for weedless-
style wrasse fishing

http://www.kingofthepond.co.uk
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saying that the Sligozzos are “wrasse-
proof” but they are made from pretty 
durable material and bar one tail nip 
during testing they stood up very well to 
the fish’s teeth and aggressive nature.
We didn’t have loads of fish during 
our all-too-short testing but we did 
catch some beautiful wrasse on these 
lures, even fish that seemed fairly 
disinterested in more typical patterns. 
We even had some bonus pollock! 
Roll on the spring when we can give 
these soft plastics from Molix an even 
more thorough test! They seem very 
promising indeed…

The Molix Sligozzos come in a variety 
of colours and are available, along with 
many other salt and freshwater lures, 
from Fish on Lures and cost €8.27 for a 
pack of 4

Durable material stands 
up well to the fish’s teeth: 

almost wrasse-proof!

Beneath the waterline 
by Jack Perks
RRP: £5.95 - 9.99
If you keep an eye on the UK freshwater 
fishing scene at all then you will 
likely have heard of the work of Jack 
Perks. This is a man who has taken 
great strides in recent years to raise 
awareness of the UK’s freshwater fish 
species, through photography, writing 
and, most notably, video. 

Funded through Kickstarter, this 
short film aims to highlight the often 
forgotten and neglected freshwater fish 
species that inhabit the lakes, ponds, 

rivers and canals of Great Britain.  Of 
course, much of the information and 
ideas put forward are equally applicable 
to Ireland or indeed anywhere else.

The film certainly makes for interesting 
viewing. The plight and decline of eels 
is, deservedly so, put in the spotlight. 
Eel stocks have collapsed by at least 
70% (up to 90% according to some 
sources) in the last three or four 
decades and there is some information 
on exactly why and what can be done to 
help rectify the problem. 

Even as anglers we often neglect the so-
called mini-species and this is certainly 
true of the general public at large. 
Almost everyone could name a salmon 

A well-made short 
film that raises some 
interesting questions

http://www.fishonlures.co.uk
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or trout, even an eel, but ask about loach 
or stickleback species and it would be 
very different! And yet even the smallest 
fish are important; food for birds, larger 
predatory fish, kids with hand nets and 
jam jars! Jack does his best to explain this 
significance in the film in the hope that 
others will take note.

In amongst some great underwater shots 

of various fish species and generally 
interesting talk about fish is a short 
cameo by none other than Matt Hayes, 
who fishes for (and catches!) zander. Jack 
and Matt raise some thought provoking 
questions about invasive fish species and 
whether they are good, bad or a bit of 
both. This is also, of course, relevant to 
Ireland and should be of interest to many 
of you.

The film, fittingly, ends with a segment 
which highlights the importance of 
educating the next generation about 
what lives in and around water. This 
is the only way to ensure our fish and 
aquatic environments are available for all 
to enjoy into the future. 

Worth a watch! Check out the trailer 
below.

Beneath the Waterline is available to rent 
or buy (download) on Vimeo or as a DVD 
through Jack’s website btwlproject.co.uk 

Click here to watch 
the trailer

http://www.btwlproject.co.uk
https://vimeo.com/ondemand/35112/123921430
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It’s all fishing! 

Off the 
Scale



Casting a new eye on angling

Thanks for reading...

Off 
the 

Scale
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