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By Jimmy Jolley. 
 

Firstly, I will make no apologies for the lack of material in this issue of “AnguillA”, if on one 
sends anything to me for inclusion then you will get what we’ve got!!!….and nothing more…. and if 
that means 10 or 20 pages….then 10 or 20 pages is what you will get.  

I’ve actually considered doing just one issue of the club magazine this year, and that would have 
been the Winter issue. But after a re-think decided  that this would not be appropriate. 

I’ve decided to bring back the “Members Profile” (it helps to be more than a name on the 
membership list for this issue because firstly, I used to enjoy them even before I became involved with 
the production of the magazine, secondly, there are members out there who have never seen them and 
lastly, its more material for the content.  

I now understand just how frustrating editing the club magazine can actually be. Both Stuart 
“Spac-e-man” Dean and Steve “Dances-with-Eels” Richardson must have felt utterly P***ED OFF over 
the passed years trying to put a magazine together for your benefit. Time after time they have asked you, 
the membership, to contribute to the magazine, anything is better than nothing at all. Anyhow, enough of 
my whingeing, much more important things have gone on within the club in the past year. 

The Committee has had to make some not too pleasant decisions, which have been well 
documented and I personally think the membership would like to see the end of the subject of Brian 
Crawford’s termination of membership, I make this statement purely because every “ordinary” member I 
have spoken to has told me that they aren’t interested and that they “binned” all the correspondence they 
received from France during the past year. I think that speaks for its self, let this be an end and let us 
move on together stronger than before. 

At this years AGM there where some changes in committee positions and some new additions to 
the committee. These changes where published in Nick’s last Newsletter, but I’ll go over them again 
here. 

The Committee 
President……………………………………..Arthur J Sutton. 
Honorary Vice President…………………….Kevin Huish. 
Chairman……………………………………..Nick Rose. 
General Secretary…………………………….Steve Richardson. 
Treasurer……………………………………..Stuart Dean. 
Membership Secretary……………………….Jimmy Jolley. 
Records Officer………………………………Michael Brettle. 
Social Officer…………………………………Peter Waterfield. 
Environmental Coordinator (new position)….Anthony Jolley. 
Internet Officer……………………………….Damian Wood. 
The Regional Organisers. 
Eastern………………………………………..Graham Wilkes. 
Midlands………………………………………Jason Morgan. 
Wales…………………………………………Kevin Huish. 
North East…………………………………….Mark Handley-Wood. 
North West……………………………………Peter Waterfield 
South West……………………………………Steven Dawe. 
Thames……………………………………….Paul Smith. 
Southern………………………………………Richard Huggett. 
Co-opted Committee            Chris Siddall. 

         Jason Morgan. 
         John Davis. 

Bulletin Team             Jimmy Jolley. 
              Damian Wood. 
              Barry McConnell. 
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I take this opportunity to formally welcome the new members to the present NAC Committee to 

the posts they have been elected to. I sincerely hope they will enjoy their time on the committee has I 
have done during the last three years 

Now on to a much more pleasant subject…the 40th Anniversary of The National Anguilla Club. 
Although I’ve only been a member of the NAC for three years I feel very privileged and honoured to 
have met so many like-minded anglers who love the pursuit of the European Freshwater Eel (Anguilla 
anguilla).  
I would love have to be there at the very beginning back in 1962. ( I would have been 13 years old at the 
time…probably not the best age to be out all night fishing for eels ….but then again if the youth of to-
day spent their “spare time” in fishing, we wouldn’t have the problems we have with drug taking and 
vandalism we have now…sorry I’m whinging again). I wonder if Arthur could have imagined that 40 
years on the NAC would still be going strong with new members joining every year. I wonder if he 
could have envisaged all the developments in tactics, bait presentation, bite registration and all the 
accumulated knowledge that the last 40 years has brought, I could go on to name all the past and present 
members who have contributed to the development of eel fishing or have held position within the NAC 
and who helped to make this club what it is to-day but the list would be mammoth, and I would hate to 
omit anyone from that list through my ignorance, so I’ll just say a massive thank you to every one who 
has ever been associated with the National Anguilla club or eel fishing in general. 

The celebrations for the 40th “birthday” of the NAC will see some really exciting events over the 
coming months with a possible Fish-In on the venue that the NAC held its very first Fish-In. The really 
exciting event will be the Big-Bash Winter Social, too be held over two days at a top class hotel. For all 
the information on these forthcoming National Anguilla Club events please contact our Chairman Nick 
Rose as soon as possible so that Nick can get all the reservations sorted out.  

I will close this sort piece by apologising for any grammatical errors or the odd spelling mistake 
that always seems to get though the “screening” process ….however, I will repeat the statement I was 
told by Paul Smith ( Thames R.O )…. “the magazine is written by hairy-a**ed eel anglers, for hairy- 
a**ed eel anglers” and if the odd mistake takes all the enjoyment out of reading “AnguillA”….then all I 
can say is “get off your hairy-a**e, and do something about it”…Its alright sitting there in your armchair 
complaining about the content of the magazine or the odd grammatical error or the occasional spelling 
blunder….if you can do a much better job of putting together a magazine, then at the next AGM put 
your hand up when the Bulletin Team comes up for grabs…I certainly will not be offended. But as I’m 
editing this, and hopefully, the next issue of the club magazine I will ask you all out there to put your 
thoughts and experiences down on to paper or if you’ve been dragged screaming in to the 21st 
centenary…( like myself) and have access to a computer, then put it on to a floppy disc, and send it in for 
inclusion in the next issue “AnguillA”. 

So here’s wishing you all a fantastic season, may your line be tight and your rod be ever bent. 
Jimmy Jolley. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Please send any material for inclusion in the next issue of “AnguillA” as soon as possible to 
Jimmy Jolley 

23, Abingdon Drive, 
Platt Bridge, 

Wigan, 
Lancs 

WN2 5JQ 
Or you can e-mail it as a Word document to 

jimmy@fotoart.freeserve.co.uk 
 

or if you just want a chat you can ring me on Tel:- 01942 862906 or 01942 864821. 
 

mailto:jimmy@fotoart.freeserve.co.uk
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By 
Nick Rose 

 
Here we are well into the clubs 40th year it is late May and I have just come back from the 

first fish/in of the year. You will read the report later in this Bulletin but just to say again we had 
a great time and lots of eels were caught by every one including 3s and a 4lber. Thanks to Steve 
for the efforts he put in to organize it. 
   Our next trip hopefully will be a visit to the venue of the first NAC fish/in many years 
ago, the Grand Union canal around Bugbrook stretching up to Weedon. I have been up to the 
canal and looked for who has the fishing on these stretches but no signs were about (unusual as 
they put them up on the bridges normally) 

I asked a local British Waterways chap and he thought that most of the area was not 
under control of any club at the moment.  Nick Duffy say he has been asked for a day ticket for 
Nene Valley AC on some stretches but we cannot be certain. I am in contact with British 
Waterways at the moment and hope to have some info very soon (maybe in the next few days so 
this report may be out of date). If anyone knows anything please give me a ring on 07702727591 
or 01213736082. 
    I asked in the Spring Newsletter for some feed back regarding the Winter Social Dance 
but did not receive a lot, so in with this Bulletin is a flyer with an addressed envelope to be 
returned to me. Please let me know if you would come and how many you would bring (Wife 
and kids, Girlfriend or Mistress), as I need to make some reservations at the hotel venues.  

The cost would be double rooms for the night £50 to £55 Approx plus about £10 for the 
Buffet.   It will be in late Oct early Nov so please fill in the flyer and return to me before the 1st 
July.  Also if anyone has addresses or phone No’s of old members who they think may be 
interested give them a ring and ask for me please as at the moment I am a little snowed under 
with work. 
    The club has been through a rough couple of years and I don’t need to remind you all of it 
but we have survived and will no doubt be stronger for it, I would just like to say thanks for all 
the support the committee has received from you all. 
    We have had the usual drop in membership as people who join for a year or two discover 
that big eel fishing is harder than anything else in the specimen world and go back to catching 
easy fish. This drop is usually clawed back over the year but if you know anybody who is 
interested then get them involved its always good to get new faces at fish-ins and meetings. 

You will hopefully read the progress being made by the Eel Conservation Society, this is 
a collaboration of the National Anguilla Club and the Eel Study Group formed to put over our 
voice in angling politics. Clive Dennison and our Anthony Jolley have been making big inroads 
into this area please read it you may find it interesting 

 Finally I hope you enjoy this bulletin, it is a little short on articles so please give it some 
thought,  maybe you have an article in you. Here are a few suggestions for a topic, your best eel, 
your best session, any ideas on new rigs or bait, your own profile (see those in this Mag) your 
2002 eel season. As I say give it some thought. 

Nick Rose. 
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By Jason Morgan. 
 

 Spring is a time for rejuvenation.  The drab greys and browns of the long winter past are soon 
forgotten when the landscape is once again flooded with a luscious wash of varying shades of green.  
The once life-less stems and branches that have stood frozen throughout the dark and the cold winter 
months, battered by the icy winds and cutting rain, now feel safe enough to release their precious buds.  
Until now, they have remained hidden, tucked away in the dark and warm away from the snatching 
claws of Jack Frost.  Now they emerge, warming themselves in the strengthening sun light, the days are 
getting longer and the birds have returned from warmer climes, everything is gearing up for summer.  
For the Eel angler, spring is traditionally a time of preparation, for seeking out new waters and 
replenishing stocks of all those essential bits and pieces needed for a sessions Eeling.  Reels are spooled 
to the rim with fresh new line, rods will be scrutinised for the slightest sign of damage and repaired or 
replaced, everything is checked and double-checked.  Gone are thoughts of a lazy days carping or 
perhaps a few hours chubbing on the local river, pike rods are broken down as the challenge of catching 
that most elusive of fishes, a big fresh water Eel, begins once more. 
 That beautiful vision was destroyed by the harsh reality of the typically dull, drizzly March 
afternoon that greeted me as I made my way home from work on the day of my first Eel session this 
year. I decided to stop off at the local supermarket to acquire some alternative bait in case fish baits were 
hard to come by.  Having been caught out in the past with no bait for a session and as a result having to 
swish for baiters as late as 11.3Opm. I will now make sure that I have at least one bait, be it luncheon 
meat, worms or what ever, so that, should bait fish be hard to come by, I have something to offer the 
Eels to warrant doing the session.  On this occasion I settled for some fresh prawns and did so for two 
reasons, firstly, I thought that they would send out a very strong scent trail and secondly, they were on 
special offer!  As I loaded the car, (mine, not Mikes, I have finally passed my test!) the drizzle turned 
into rain and with daylight disappearing fast, I decided to bin my original plan of visiting a completely 
different canal.  A quick look at the club map of my usual canal and I decided on a stretch that I had not 
seen before let alone fished, but that's the beauty of canals, there is always somewhere different to fish, a 
new and interesting swim just round the next bend.  In fact, on my usual venue, I am positively spoilt for 
choice.  With so many tasty looking swims; overhanging trees, large rush beds and inviting looking 
bridges, it can be torturous choosing just one swim because they all look so good.  On this particular 
session a narrow bridge, (six feet wide at best), was chosen as I felt confident that the deeper water and 
cover provided by the stone work would provide the perfect lair for an Eel.  The swim also leant itself to 
being close to where I had parked and as the light had finally deserted me, I didn't want to go crunching 
along the tow path and disturb any Eels that may be stirring now that darkness had descended. 
 Prior to this trip, the last night session I had fished had been in late September and I was glad to 
have taken the time to set up two rods the previous evening, as I was struggling to get to grips with 
getting my pitch organised in the dark. To avoid any further loss of fishing time two baits were 
positioned, one in the margin of the bridge opening, to my left carrying a broken prawn, the other 
crammed with small worms and was dropped just off an overhanging bush to the right of the swim.  This 
done, I had another attempt at setting up camp for the night ahead and after much fumbling and 
stumbling around, 9.00pm saw me comfy and organised, now it was time to get some baiters.  The 
weather was surprisingly mild and even the rain had stopped but the baitfish were refusing to show 
themselves.  Swish after swish yielded nothing but mud and stones until finally a three-inch roach, then  
another joined by a perch of roughly the same size.  The emergency baits were quickly removed and 
soon a roach head was resting on the bottom of the bridge margins and the tail of the said victim placed  
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in the right hand swim.  The traps were set, all I needed now was for an Eel to swim up to them and 
engulf my offerings. 
 As the warming glow of the candle lamp illuminated the inside of my brolly and the bacon 
fizzled enticingly in the pan, I sat back, took a deep breath and soaked up that tangible atmosphere that 
only night fishing can bring.  The delicious smell coming from the frying pan filling my nostrils, the 
warm comforting feeling as the steam from that first brew hits your face warming it from the cool night 
air.  Beyond the brolly the rods are sat patiently in their rests, shrouded in the blackness, their alarms 
silent.  It is at this moment that I understand what is so special about Eel fishing, why, despite the 
blanks, I will return again and again.  For me it's not just the fishing, I feel alive when I am out there, 
every session is it's own mini adventure.  Knowing that the next run could be my own fish of a lifetime, 
still makes my heart beat that little bit faster, every time my alarm bleeps out in the dark. 
 A couple of false alarms caused by drifting debris catching on the line kept me alert until around 
10.00 p.m. when, with no cloud cover to contain heat from the day, the temperature started to drop so I 
decided to get suited up. I am sure that fish can sense when you are otherwise preoccupied, be it making 
your tea, answering the call of nature or as in this case, getting into your suit, if you are going to get a 
run it will happen when you are doing something else.  This theory was again substantiated when, whilst 
attempting to get my boots off, the left-hand rod was away.  Stumbling over to the rod, sleeves dragging 
along the towpath, I could see the line leaving the spool in a hurry as the unseen fish made its escape 
with my roach head offering.  Striking into the fish, the rod powered over as the fish thumped heavily on 
the line, refusing to come to the surface and staying in the deeper water under the bridge.  As what was 
obviously a big Eel stubbornly backed way and the tightly set clutch begrudgingly began to give line, I 
got that deep, horrible feeling that any moment this Eel would snag me solid.  However, much to my 
surprise, I managed to gain some line and began cranking the fish towards me, keeping the tension on I 
walked up the towpath to meet her.  Suddenly she boiled on the surface showing that ghostly pale shape 
that sends shivers down your spine and turns your legs to jelly, this was probably the biggest fish I have 
hooked in the five years I have been Eel fishing but sadly we were not to meet.  Swirling angrily, she 
rolled on the line and the hook pulled free, the rod sprung straight and the line fell slack.  The Eel, now 
free, stayed on the surface for a few seconds, as if to show me who had won this fight, then she had 
gone. 
 It is difficult to describe how you feel in those few seconds after loosing a big Eel, it is a roller 
coaster of emotions that begins the moment your alarm sounds, you drop from the total adrenaline rush 
of the fight to nothing.  I just stood there, dumb struck, before reality kicked back in and I trudged back 
to the brolly to re bait and try again but deep down, I knew my chance had gone. I called Dawn to tell 
her the bad news, she listened to the tale of the one that got away, then, being as sympathetic as she 
possibly could said" You lost it?  You plonker!" Only another Eel angler could give me the much needed 
encouragement to stick at it, so I called Dave Jones and got a better response along the lines of " Isn't it 
horrible when that happens", though those were not his exact words!  Around twenty minutes after 
dropping in a new bait, the same rod was away again.  Still recovering from the loss of the first fish, I 
fear I hit the take a little harder than was required and a rather stunned looking perch of about 11/4 lb. 
appeared on the surface.  Happily the perch was lip hooked and was soon firming his way home, 
probably wondering what had just happened and why he didn't get his tea!  With fresh baits out I 
returned to my brolly and comfy chair and fell asleep. 
 5.00am and I am wide-awake and off the chair in a flash as the right hand rod is wailing merrily 
into the cool dawn air, the strike is met with no resistance and my bait comes back unmarked.  On with 
the kettle and a warming cup of tea to combat the early chill as I sit on the bed chair going over the 
nights events.  Then, as the sun begins to rise over Stafford, it is time to pack up and reel the rods in as 
my first night session of the year comes to an end.  Rumbling down the bumpy lanes away from the 
canal, I can still see that big Eel swirling angrily on the surface before she made her escape.  It is that 
vision that will keep me company over the coming days, as the clock ticks away slowly and the 
customers drone in my ear.  Until once more, I find my self sat beside the canal in the gathering gloom, 
knowing that this could be the night, the night that will eclipse all the blanks, the night that a monster 
Eel will finally fall…….Good Eeling to you all! 
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Reviewed by Richard Huggett 
THE SHAKESPEARE CYPRY DELUXE CARRYALL 

Model number 9230/001 
 
For ages now I've carted all my tackle about in one of the old original blue Shakespeare Team 

seat-boxes....I've used it for beach fishing, boat fishing, and over the last couple of years for my eel/cat 
sessions. Whilst it has served me well, it's sheer size and weight were starting to have an effect on me...I 
was only fishing swims which involved a walk of less than two feet from the car park ! 

My wife suggested a replacement was overdue, and wanted to know why I carried a seat-box and 
a separate chair....enough said, I ordered the carryall that day. 

The deluxe version which I have is huge, measuring 70cm long x 35cm wide x 50cm high, with 
zipped pockets everywhere...front, back, both ends, there isn't an inch of space wasted in the whole 
thing. 

I guess I carry about the same amount of tackle as everybody else for my sessions, and it all falls 
into this carryall with space to spare...my large Fox box sits in the main compartment, along with my 
box containing all my pre-tied rigs, a box of spare spools of mono, my bag of leads, both reels, towels, 
buzzer bars, rod rests, alarms, and all the assorted sundry items. 

In the front pocket goes my weigh sling, unhooking mat, scales and lifting bar....one end pocket 
contains my tool box [ knife, forceps, scissors, baiting needles etc ], and the other end pocket has my rod 
licence / ticket wallet, a spare five pound note in case of emergencies, my notebook and pens, 
thermometer, etc. I can even get my flask and sandwiches, baccy and spare lighters inside without 
needing another bag, which makes for one less thing to cart about the bank sides. 

I have also taken to using a trolley nowadays [ old age creeping up on me !! ], and the holdall sits 
across a trolley very well without folding up…I strap my bivvy across the top, my chair goes 
underneath, and I have a safe load to transport to my swim. 

It’s a very well made product, nicely finished in a dark khaki green, is waterproof and 
weatherproof, and will hold anything you are likely to ever need to transport to your swim. 

The manufacturers RRP is £50, but expect to pay around £35-40. 
Highly recommended. 
FOOTNOTE :  Now I have had a chance to use the holdall more, I have discovered that the  
‘ strengthened and removable base panel ‘ [ Shakespeare’s words ] has folded up on me completely. It 
needs to be strengthened considerably more….I replaced mine with a strip of 2mm thick plexi-glass 
which I found in a skip ! It has done the job admirably, and the weight gain is hardly noticeable, 
considering the amount of stuff I still carry about with me ! 
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THE RIVER SYSTEMS SUPPORT GROUP. 

(RSSG) 
By 

Steve Richardson. 
 
 In January 2002 an idea was born. The idea came from a well known Barbel angler 
named Ray Wood. His idea was taken on board by Lee Fletcher, who is a superb river 
angler who specialises on the river Trent and, I am pleased to say, is also a very good 
friend of mine as well. 

Lee, Ray and myself, along with a small gathering of river anglers from across the 
country, decided to form an organisation which would encompass all areas of river 
angling and its environment. 

In April of 2002, the second and final meeting was held which officially launched 
the RSSG as an angling organisation. This second meeting enlarged the committee base 
and drafted a constitution for the RSSG to work within. Press releases were sent out to all 
media outlets and so far, the main base of knowledge on the RSSG comes from the many 
angling internet sites on the world web. 

Some NAC members are aware of the formation of the above, however, there are 
others who may well not yet know of the RSSG’s existence. The big question for most of 
you is probably this….”What does the formation of the RSSG have to do with the NAC”? 

Well, put simply, the RSSG is in place to cover all river problems. Rivers are the 
gateways for the freshwater eel, Anguilla anguilla, to both populate the many lakes, 
ponds, reservoirs and canals within the British Isles and to also navigate back to the river 
estuaries and the open sea when migrating back to the Sargasso Sea spawning grounds. 

So, to all anglers concerned with eels as their targeted species, rivers ARE one of 
our many priorities within the political remit of ensuring safe access to and from our 
shores for Anguilla anguilla. 

The aims and objectives of the RSSG briefly include protecting ‘open to all’ river 
angling, supporting river angling clubs and protecting the rivers systems environment. 
The lack of an effective SAA rivers group has seen the RSSG take on this role 
independently of the SAA, although with the SAA support. (The RSSG have in fact 
become members of SAA and will be representing our rivers environment but are NOT 
the SAA rivers group.) 

 
 
 



 8 
The RSSG has also become a member of NAFAC as well now. This has 

allowed the RSSG to gain access to all the major angling consultative information in one 
fell swoop. The other plus points to membership of NAFAC and SAA is that the RSSG 
now has two separate voices in the NAA. (The NAA being the amalgamation of six 
angling organisations who hold meetings with the government on behalf of all angling in 
this country. Politically, the highest place for us to have genuine input into any river 
environmental problem that we face.) 

The Environment Agency has stated that it intends to implement future fisheries 
management through the introduction of catchment fisheries plans (CFAP’s) and anglers, 
including eel anglers, therefore need to be able to have preview, monitoring of progress 
and input into these plans and their management issues. 

Our river systems provide elvers and eels with the routes to attain access to, and 
migrate from, stillwaters and therefore play a major part in the eels life cycle. The river 
systems see the majority of our commercial netting activities, plus there are the major 
issues of obstruction to passage – elver passes and dams etc. Without healthy rivers 
systems, we will not have healthy eel stocks. 

All of these issues can only be influenced by input to the CFAP’s and therefore I 
and others see the RSSG as essential to the freshwater eels future and also to wider river 
angling conservational issues. To this aim, myself and Clive Dennison (The general 
Secretary for ‘The Eel Study Group’ and Senior Spokesman for ‘The Eel Conservation 
Society’) have become actively involved by taking on committee positions within the 
RSSG. Clive has taken on the position of ‘The Environmental and Conservation Co-
ordinator’ and I have taken on the position of ‘Vice Chairman’. 

I would ask all NAC members to consider taking up individual membership of the 
RSSG at £3.00 each. (Forms and other information on the RSSG are obtainable from 
either myself or directly from Mr. Mike Berridge, Membership Secretary for the RSSG, 
178 Gleneagles Park, Hull, HU8 9JU. Other information on the RSSG or offers of 
practical help can be directed to Mr. Lee Fletcher, General Secretary for the RSSG, 9 
Hungate Road, Denton, Nr. Grantham, Lincolnshire, NG32 1LP or via e-mail at 
trent.barbeler@ntlworld.com)    

I am to propose at the next committee meeting that the NAC become affiliate 
members of the RSSG. The subscriptions band for a club of our size is low and amounts 
to either £12.00 if our membership remains under 50 (currently standing at 44) or only 
£28.00 if we attain 100 members. It is my belief that spending £12.00 to join the RSSG is 
a sound investment. Clive also feels the same regarding the ESG becoming affiliate 
members of the RSSG as well. 

I would hope that the present paid up membership of the NAC also support my 
suggestion that the NAC takes on annual membership affiliation of the RSSG. 

One thing is for sure……both eel groups have the political voice of the Eel 
Conservation Society to muster our aims and objectives. Given the continued progress 
that the ECS are achieving under the hard work of both Clive and our own Anthony 
Jolley, (The NAC Environmental Co-ordinator) the added membership affiliation of both 
the ESG and the NAC to the RSSG will enable the continuing momentum of the superb 
work done by the ESC lads and give them a better platform in which to work from in the 
political arena…..I would hope that you would all agree with this view. 

   

mailto:trent.barbeler@ntlworld.com
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By Les Corsie. 
 

My first encounter with an eel occurred while fishing a local viaduct, aged 12, it weighed a 
massive 6oz . Two years later I sat with a friend and watched hundreds of elvers coming up the Thames 
at Penton Hook making their way to there chosen waters. What was fascinating was how they clung to 
the silk weed to climb over the sluice gates, we did manage to catch a few in our hands which was quite 
amusing and I think this is where I fell under their influence. 

Over the years I have often fished for them, mainly for fun but occasionally to give the father in 
law a free meal. Looking back at the Penton Hook incident I really should have moved a few of them 
about to some other local ponds and pits because by now I could have been reaping the rewards, maybe? 
(as that was about 23 years ago). 

As I progressed from being a noddy angler into a half capable pratt I joined a local water called 
Ashford Fish Farm. These were three small ponds run by a gentleman called Stan Talbot who was later 
to become my father in law. The ponds were originally dug for gravel to construct the railway line which 
runs alongside. They are quite shallow with lilies, weeds and snags, they are also full of Carp, Tench, 
Roach and Rudd plus the odd Eel. As for Stan, well where do I start? he grew up around the area and 
what he doesn't know about the local waters you could write on a postage stamp. Apart from his lakes he 
also made a living out of collecting and selling Daphnia and water plants. Stan was also a very capable 
angler in his day, well known and respected. He is also one of those anglers who have that sixth sense, 
you know what I mean, he could fish in a puddle. and still catch. Being in touch with local waters and 
having his finger on the pulse he knew what was going on, so on one Saturday when Stan asked me if I 
would like to go and catch a few Eels I assumed he knew something was occurring, so naturally I said 
yes. 

Now Stan's idea of fishing has changed somewhat over the years. He appeared from his garage 
with his tackle which consisted of one bucket, one landing net and one 8ft pole. I was a bit bemused by 
this as he informed me I didn't need a rod and line. We drove a couple of miles to a local lake (Sheep 
Walk) which runs into a ditch, which in turn runs into the Thames, the ditch had dried up this year with 
the exception of one big puddle. Stan approached, pole in land (ha ha) he then proceeded to weave a 
figure of eight in the puddle., to my amazement as Stan stirred the mud and water, Eels of all sizes 
appeared on the surface which I netted and placed in the bucket. We left there an hour later with about 
40-50 Eels, a few for his pot, but most went into his lakes. As years passed by I married Stan’s daughter 
Karen, and we gave Stan a `orrible little grandson called Scott. 

This is where my fishing took a slower pace working 7 days a week and, working on a new 
house in the evenings. But I still managed to catch a few fish, mainly Carp at Stan’s ponds. Occasionally 
I would go over the moors and catch a few Chub plus the odd Eel or two. As time passed I continued to 
fish short sessions, then my, daughter Ashleigh arrived and fishing was put on the shelf; apart from a 
very quick hour behind Stan's, where you could usually bag a couple of Carp at least. As time continued 
we settled into a somewhat normal routine, I then started to get itchy feet. I kept thinking about 
“Sheepwalk” and all of those Eels we caught from the ditch. I eventually got the appropriate ticket, and 
walked the lakes a number of times. I also talked to a few of the regulars which confirmed what I had 
guessed.. 

I started to fish little “Sheepwalk” which is basically about 4-5 acres, round and featureless. 
After a number of nights it became obvious it was full of boots plus the. odd 2- POUNDER. I continued 
to fish the small lake but occasionally I would fish the large lake, which is about 25- 30 acres with more  
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or less the same results, this went on for the whole season. On the second year I decided to start to 
experiment a little. my 1st  year was spent solely fishing worms over maggots. 

On the 2nd  year I thought I would fish at least one rod on a fish bait, the results were about the 
same apart from the odd nuisance Pike. After two years at “Sheepwalk” I started to think it was maybe 
time to move on, I had thought of moving next door to a large water called “ELLIS”, this lake has a 
history of good Eels but it also contains lots of specimen fish (big every thing in fact). I wanted to 
choose a water that had a track record, but one that had very little distractions i.e. large Carp and Tench 
swimming under your nose. I decided to look at an ordinance survey map of the local area then followed 
the River Colne system and the Colnebrooke, I then came across Wraysbury I and 2 plus Kingsmead 
next door. Initially I wanted to fish  No2 because it had a reputation for a good mixed head of Eels. 
Unfortunately there seemed to be a bit of a parking problem i.e. windows and radios going missing. 
After a lot of looking and talking to locals I decided to plumb for No 1. Mainly because a lot of water 
could be fished from your car which suited me, as most of my fishing is based around my work 
commitments. So I usually turn up at said water around 6 or 7p.m, fish for the night, and he off to work 
by 6a.m. 

YEAR I  
As the new season approached I had decided more or less what areas I wanted to fish. Now you 

have to remember Wraysbury is a big water 120 acres in fact. You also have the added bonus of the use 
of a boat if you posses one! This I didn't bother with at first, I relied on a normal marker rod to find any 
features. As time went by I started to meet some of the regulars, one being Dave Harman. I was keen to 
meet Dave as he had been on the water for a number years and I knew he had turned his attentions to the 
Eels with good results.71b+. I'm sure you've seen the photos in the weekly's. I am pleased to say I wasn't 
disappointed as Dave was very forthcoming with information, basically he told you what he knew about 
the place. We actually crossed paths when we discovered we were prebaiting the same swim. I started to 
fish the south in a little bay which was full of snags and weed blown in by a Southwest wind. I opted to 
fish this swim for 3 nights over a week, nothing! This I did for another week, nothing! I then moved 
around the bay passed Dougle point into a swim called “The Doctors”. Nothing special about this swim, 
just that it was in the middle of a long bank . Again I fished it as before, I did managed one run which 
took at least 30 – 40 yards of line. I stood there holding the line as it peeled off the reel. I wound down 
and struck but nothing, I sat down scratched my head and had a long think about my rigs, standard J. S. 
rigs with size 4's hooks, 2-3 lobs with tails lopped off. I continued to fish this swim for about 2 weeks 
with the same rig's but still no result. 

I then moved back to the north and started to fish a swim called “The Diving Board”, again this 
is similar  to “The Doctor”,  in the middle of a long bank. I hoped that I might be able to ambush any 
Eels travelling along it. I prebaited the swim for a week with dead maggots and chopped worms, only 
about two handfuls every other night. I then fished the swim 2 - 3 nights per week for about 3 weeks. 
Again no result, apart from the occasional dropped run. This was starting. to annoy me now, so I began 
to experiment a little, mainly with my indicators. On several nights I tried open bail arms without 
bobbins, but again nothing, I was now looking to move back to the little bay in the south. Same tactics 
where employed I trickled a bit of bait in there, in anticipation. I continued to fish “The Diving Board” 
for at least one more week, this time no freebies just hook baits. On the first night of the week I received 
another dropped run, this one I knew was an Eel as I could feel the fish tugging as I held the line, but it 
seemed the slightest bit of pressure and it dropped the worms. My next stint was two nights later, same 
approach, J S rigs with 2-3 worms on each rig with heads and tails chopped off, fished over about I pint 
of dead maggots. At about 1 o’clock in the morning I received a very stuttery take. I jumped out of the 
bag in seconds and picked up the rod. I held the line feeling for any movement, sure enough the line was 
still being taken, I checked the bail arm and struck the rod took on a healthy curve unfortunately the eel 
had a different idea and headed out towards the middle of the universe. 

I decided to put my hand over the spool and try and stop her, shit or bust, within seconds the eel 
was on the surface 20 yards out, slowly I drew her to the net 1st  time I missed as she backed off 2nd  time 
I got it right. After a couple of seconds I composed myself picked up the net and placed it on the mat, I 
opened up the mesh. There she was my first Wraysbury eel after god knows how many nights I had 
bagged one. luckily she was lip hooked, I placed her in a damp sack and weighed her. The scales (after a  
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lot of shaking on my part) read a very healthy 4 lb 12 oz. I was over the moon After this result I decided 
to continue to fish this swim for another 3 nights, but it seemed it was back to normal (blankety blank). 

Meanwhile I was still trickling a bit of bait into the bay swim. All the while I was gaining more 
knowledge of the lake simply by talking to the regulars, they all seemed to have a story to tell of monster 
eels spotted while out in there boats looking for their spots. One story in particular is a well known carp 
angler who lived on the banks of No 1 and ate what eel's he caught. It is rumoured on one night he 
caught and landed an eel of such size, that after unhooking her the eel skulked off behind the bivvy and 
head and tail could be seen either side of it! 

I bumped into Dave on a number of occasions, it transpired he was faring better than me. I think 
he had caught at least 4 eels all over 41b. But word was spreading of another eel angler called Simon, 
who by all accounts was doing very well, about 7-8 eels up to 6 lb .I eventually met Simon one evening 
on “Dougle Point”, he apparently only fishes for eels in the summer. Simon seemed very clued up and 
with a bit advice informed me of a magazine with a diagram of the Dyson rig and I thought eels fed on 
the bottom (silly me). 

Being a bit on the slow side I didn't really take his advice and continued to fish hard on the 
bottom. I started to fish in the bay again, on my second night I had a steady run which when struck met 
with solid resistance but unfortunately it turned out to be long lean Pike of about 121b caught on worms. 
I fished there for a number of nights as I felt it just had to be a banker. Eventually I got the run I wanted 
at about 11 o'clock one evening, I played the eel to the net but had to dip the rod tip to avoid some over 
hanging branches, fatal, in that one split second she managed to wrap her tail around some snags at my 
feet, needless to say that was that. I was absolutely gutted, all that effort and baiting for F*** ALL. 

I then invested in a small rubber dingy and life jacket, and set sail hoping that I might be to able 
to get a better idea of where the drop off’s were and have a good look around in general. Alas the clarity 
was very poor, you could only see about 6- 7 feet down where most of it is about 10-12 feet. Another 
200 quid wasted ? Word by now was that Dave had caught at least 8-10 eels and Simon had around a 
dozen. 

It was now late October and I decided to dot myself about and do a few quick nights and 
hopefully bag one before winter set in. By now rumours were rife that Simon was using this weird rig, 
where he was fishing up in the water. I now knew what they were talking about, but I still didn't change 
my ways (silly git). As November approached I think Dave and Simon had pulled off, but I continued to 
have a go. I still thought the eels might be on the move as it was still quite mild. I opted to fish a swim 
called “The Footsteps”. This swim you could fish 3 rods quite comfortably and cover a few spots. 

I know from talks with Dave that he had a few eels from there in the past. So “what's good for 
the goose is good for the gander”. By now I was only fishing 2 nights a week and it was getting harder to 
motivate myself. What with the long nights, then getting up at 5.30 am, packing up in the dark, and then 
going to work. 

In that month I fished about 8-9 nights, the result was one run, which I managed to hook 
unfortunately I couldn't budge this fish, all you could feel was an angry eel shaking its head and backing 
off at the same time. The power was immense, I just couldn't make any headway at all and as usual luck 
didn't shine on me (as you may of guessed I wasn't blessed with golden bollocks either). The eel and I 
parted company. 

By now I was broken but not beaten, I vowed to return for the next season all guns blazing. So 
that was my first year on Wraysbury. I fished approx 40-50 nights and caught 1 eel and lost 2, not a very 
good ratio I must admit but very enjoyable. 
 

YEAR 2 
Over the winter I didn't really know what to do with myself , normally I would go Chub or Roach 
fishing but somehow I just couldn't be bothered. I had been bitten by the Wraysbury bug, all I wanted to 
do was fish there. I did attempt a couple of nights when it was mild enough but in all honesty I was just 
going through the motions. As the close season approached on Wraysbury, I decided to fish a couple of  
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other waters nearby, again I caught a few boots but I really wanted to be back at No 1. Through the close 
season I made several trips there to have a good look around and basically watch the water grow and 
mature. I also made several plumbing trips which revealed a few spots (apparently it all helps ?). 
Basically my plan was to hopefully try and stay ahead of Dave and Simon and fish some of the known 
areas before they did As the new season approached I was really revved up and ready to give another go. 

I started off by fishing an area called “The Hooligan”, this place is where all the local lads come 
and swim and p*ss about on hot days. By now I stepped up the gear after Novembers little incident, 32 
Ib “Hutchie” braid being the order of the day but this led to a few problems in itself, as on still nights 
when I fished an open bail arm and no clips, I often had an occasional false alarm from the Optonic, this 
I put down to a slight breeze pulling a few inches through the wheel, one night I noticed this again but 
you could still see line being pulled off the spool but not a single note from the Optonic , I picked up the 
rod and struck this resulted in a small Perch but it now seemed I had another problem, the braid was 
obviously to light for the Optonic . As I have had problems with danglers and other bobbins in the past, I 
started to use the old type monkey climbers, this seemed to be the right move as a couple of nights later I 
connected with a good eel in “The Hooligans” and promptly lost it at the net after a good scrap (ho 
hum). 

I returned a week later and baited with the usual 1 pint of dead maggots this time flavoured with 
worm extract. This year I had decided not to prebait at all ,as I felt it wasn't working. I put the usual 2-3 
worms on but one rod was fished popped up by 4-6 inches BINGO, that night I had another perch of 
about ¾lb but even better I had an eel of 4 lb-11 ozs both on the pop up, this eel was sacked up until the 

morning when I drove home and got Gordon the lad 
who works for me to come and take a photo, being a 
fisherman he was well impressed . I must admit I 
didn't really care that we were late for work, I was on 
cloud nine. I then made a move to the south to a swim 
called “Bryant’s Point”, this is a strip land that juts out 
into the lake by about 100 yards, it has 4 swims on it 
facing in different directions, this is where Simon 
caught his 5½. I fished the first swim you come to, 
they call it “The Photographers”. This swim I had a 
good feeling about, I had fished it last October so I 
knew the terrain roughly. I opted to fish one hard on 
the bottom, and one popped up. After two nights 
nothing, but the third night produced two personal 
bests the first being a grotty 9½lb Bream the other 
being a 4lb – 13ozs Eel, they both fell to the pop up. I 
can’t quite remember how events took place as in 
dates, but the next thing was Paul Smith phoned one 
evening and invited me to come and fish the 
Aquadrome meeting, this I readily accepted, 
unfortunately I could only fish the Saturday night due 

to work commitments . Meanwhile back at Wraysbury I kept on moving around the lake trying several 
swims, but it seemed back to normal blank after blank. I met Simon again and a quick chat revealed he 
had caught 4-5 eels already he actually had a brace of fours in one night from an area called “The 
Dredger Bay”, top angling. As the fish-in approached, Paul sent the appropriate info of how to get there, 
living 2 miles from the M25 the trip would only take about 45 minutes. Saturday arrived, I had to work 
in the morning which seemed to really drag, lunch time arrived I packed my tools away and sped home. 
Once the wife had arrived home I acquired her car as usual, packed my gear in it, said a fond farewell to 
Karen and the kids and fled down the M25. 

One hour later I was in the car park , unloaded and ready to go. The first people I met were Chris 
and Nick, who informed me of the previous nights result, what a result, poor old Paul had only done a 
PB and I think Nick had a 3 pounder, or was it Chris? Things were looking good. After a quick chat I 

Les’ 4lb – 11oz “Hooligan’s” eel 
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wished them well and made my way around to were Paul was set up, and congratulated him on his 
PB, I sat and talked to Paul and Robert who was fishing along side him for the night for quite a while, 
this is  

 
where Paul showed me the Dyson rig in depth (I still think it looks clumsy) after a couple of beers I said 
farewell again as I wanted to have a good look around before I settled down for the night. I opted for a 
swim at the other end of the island to where Paul was fishing. it looked good with a little channel 
between the bank and the island plus a bit of weed here and there. As far as the fishing went I caught 
two Tench on popped up worms. 

In the morning I packed up and moved back around to Paul to have another chat and hopefully 
ponce a cup of tea, Paul was most obliging. We sat and talked for a while but I had to go as when I get a 
day off  I try to spend it with the wife and kids if there in. I would like to apologise now for not turning 
up for the Milton Keynes fish in, Karen had me penciled off for the weekend but due to a shortage of 
petrol and the fact I crashed my car that week I obviously couldn't make it, but I do hope Paul or Chris 
can organise another if possible, as it really is nice to meet other sad eel anglers (or is it sad gits)? 

As the season progressed I 
eventually decided to try the Dyson, my first 
effort was on the Thames. I took my son 
Scott and his friend Daniel for a night. After 
getting the boys set up, I settled down for 
the night, the Dyson was fished on the near 
shelf, with a half Roach, while the other rod 
was chucked out into the middle track. This 
rod as usual produced lots of dropped runs 
and missed strikes, the boys had a couple of 
runs but no Eels to show for it. I did get a 
run on the Dyson (fish bait ) but managed to 
loose it (ha ha getting the hang of this). 

 
Back at Wraysbury No1 I decided to fish 
another area I had not fished before, the 
swim in question was called “The Style”, 
situated on the north it gave you a good view 
of the lake. It also had a history of a few 
good eels according to Dave. The night I 
decided to fish this swim Dave was fishing 
the next swim along, I popped along to see 
him, he  informed me he was there for a few 
days. Dave had two rods out for the Carp 
and one for the Eels, the latter producing one 
dropped run. I spent the night in “The 
Style”, fishing three rods, one on the Dyson, 
one on the pop up and the other on the 
bottom, guess what? I bagged one on the 

Dyson. In the morning I popped down to 
see Dave who did the honours with the 
weighing and photos. The eel weighed 4 
Ib 12oz, very nice, thank you. 

By now we were half way through 
the summer, this is where it all goes pear 

shaped. I continued to try and stay ahead of where Dave and Simon had fished. This I did by making a 
point of talking to all the regulars as they seemed to know every thing that was going on, so I kept trying 
areas they hadn't fished to no effect. I must add I occasionally dropped back into some of the swims that  

Scot’s 2lb River Thames eel. 

Les’4lb – 12ozs eel from “The Style” 
on Wraysbury No1 
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had been kind to me but still nothing, apart from two small Perch. As the blank nights mounted up 
winter was fast approaching It was back to those long nights and early starts, very daunting I must admit. 

As for Dave and Simon well I'm not quite sure what Simon caught as he seemed to disappear, 
Dave made the effort as usual and had a right result two Eels 5 ½lb and 5 ¾lb. I did fish a 30 foot deep  
clay pit in Shepperton for 3 nights and caught 1 Eel (1½lb) and lost another, all on the Dyson fished at 
about 6 feet with small Roach baits. This lake I will return to in the spring when my ticket for 
Wraysbury ends, as I'm sure it holds better fish I do know it holds a huge Carp which I spotted in the 
autumn, which is never fished for as no club runs it ( I’ll let you know how I get on). As for this winter I 
pulled off Wraysbury and got a winter ticket for Little Kingsmead next door. I fished 3 nights over 3 
weeks in 3 different swims and caught 1 Eel of 2¼lb on the 1st  December. Nice result I thought, 
unfortunately she died in the sack due to deep hooking. 

As for this year I hope to gain tickets for Wraysbury No2 and Kingsmead mainly because there 
not ball breakers and I hope to work on a few ideas, also these lakes offer my son Scott a chance of a 
20Ib Carp. As for Wraysbury No 1, I’ll be back when I've got my head around this bloody Dyson rig, I'll 
let you know. 

As I sit here on the 1st March contemplating the pro’s and con’s of the migratory path of the 
African swallow, and trying to sum up my time spent on Wraysbury. In the two years, I've fished 
approx. 90-100 nights for 4 eels all between 4lb –12ozs and 4lb –14ozs, I have also met some of the 
country's top angers, to which I have watched, listened and learned. I've decided to stay with my original 
plan as above but I will keep my Wraysbury ticket. Simply because I went there for a 5lb’er, and I'm not 
leaving until I've bloody well got one goodbye! 

YEAR 3 
As I said in the last paragraph,  I intended to keep my Wraysbury ticket which I have, I also 

obtained a ticket for Wraysbury No2. With the intention of taking my son Scott and his friend Danny 
there. I also had plans of joining Kingsmead, but by all accounts it gets really busy in the spring and 
summer months. So the thought of taking the boys to one of RMC's top waters and watching them thrash 
the water to a foam is not all inspiring . 

I started the season off on Wraysbury 2, with a 48 hour session in the northern end of the lakes. I 
opted to fish a swim close to the car park, as Scott was joining me for the last night. The lake itself is 
very similar to that of Wraysbury No1, 140 acres, plenty of bays, islands and weed. The one difference 
that is very noticeable is the amount of silver fish… thousands, plus a very healthy stock of Pike. 

The swim I chose to start off with offered a wide range of options, deep water, shallows, islands 
and weed. Plus the fact the local grebes were having a good feed so I thought I was in with a good 
chance of bagging a few, how wrong I was. Several rods were fished on different spots, 2 were baited 
with fish sections on standard J S rig's, the other 2 rods were baited with 3-4 worms fished over at least 2 
pints of dead maggots, flavoured with chopped worm extract, again on J S `rigs. Over the first night and 
day nothing, not a sniff. Scott arrived late in the afternoon, and set up next to me. I set him up with 
similar rigs, to which he chucked out to the bay to the left of us. As sods law dictates, Scott received the 
first run, which he promptly lost. I managed I run, which resulted in an eel of 1½ pounds, not a very 
good start was it? 

Our next session was the following week, this time in the south. It was to be a quick overnighter. 
This time we took Scott's mate Danny. So I plonked them in a decent size swim, down this channel, I 
fished the mouth of the channel which led to open water. By the morning the boy's had about 6-7 eels 
and I had 2, the biggest being about 2¼ pounds taken on a small piece of mackerel. Over the season we 
have fished these swims on a number of times, the best being when I prebaited with a gallon of maggots, 
by the following morning the boy's had 14 Eels tob2lb and said they were “bored catching Eels”. 

As a footnote to this session all the Eels were sacked overnight, I decided to take the Eels home 
with me as I knew several had been deep hooked. They were placed in a tank in the garden and left for 
24 hours. Upon inspection they all seemed OK, through my laziness I decided to release them in a lake 
nearby. 2 days later four Eels were found dead close by. Food for thought? 

As the season progressed the urge to return to Wraysbury No1 got the better of me, so several 
trips were planned. Since the start of the season I had made a point of walking around there on a number  
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of occasions to keep in touch with the place. It transpired that Simon or Dave hadn't been fishing 
there either. 

In true fashion I started on Wraysbury as I finished last year blank after blank. In total I think I 
fished about 15 nights on No 1 and didn't receive one run. I did manage to find Simon, having just 
become a new member to the Eel club. I rang him one evening, for a quick chat, and told him that 
neither Dave or I had been giving No 1 much attention, I think he was quite surprised. Hopefully he will 
put pen to paper and give us his account of his time spent there, I'm sure it will be interesting reading. 

On Wraysbury No2 I probably fished about 20 nights, half of these were with the boys, the other 
half in swims that required a slightly longer walk. No2 lives up to it's reputation of having a mixed head 
of Eels. Of all the nights we fished we probably caught between 40-50 Eels between 1 & 3 pounds. The 
boys caught most of these, I think, because I put them in the swims that I had pre baited for them 
HONEST! I opted to fish single baits mainly bunches of worms and fish sections. From what I can 
ascertain the pre baiting brought in Eels, but they seemed to be of a smaller stamp, whereas the Eels 
taken on single baits, for whatever reason, were of a better stamp. 

I did hear from other anglers of 2 Eels being caught which were both over 4 pounds, so we know 
there in there, we'll just have to wade through the smaller ones. My best Eel this year came to a bait I've 
been threatening to use for a while, that being a Green Lipped Mussel. I have fished it on two occasions, 
the last one producing an Eel of 3 pounds. More food for thought? 

Having just returned from a 2 night session (12th  November 2001) on No2 it appears the Eels are 
still on the move. On the Saturday I received 2 dropped runs, one on sprat head and the other on worms. 
On the Sunday I had one run on worm, which I lost at my feet in the reeds, it was about 2 pounds. The 
pike angler in the swim next door had 3 runs on Sardine and landed an eel of 3 pounds. As the nights are 
now so long I will probably hang up my rods as I cannot face fishing in 14 plus hours of darkness. 

One last point, during the late summer the father-in-law's lakes suffered a total algae crash, 
resulting in a lack of oxygen. Initially, the silver fish started to die, soon to follow by the Perch, Carp 
and Tench. As I netted the Roach and Perch it became obvious that the Eel population had a few easy 
meals, on at least 20-25 fish there appeared little bite marks in the shape of a horseshoe, I assume these 
were teeth marks from Eels? 

It was interesting to note that all the attack points were mainly at the throat and upper belly, 
guess where I'll be putting my hooks in future? As for the population of Eels in Stan's now, I'm not quite 
sure, as over the following days I found several trying to leave the water, the largest being about 3½  
pounds. It now appears the gravel pit being dug next door is slowly poisoning his lakes, with 25 years of 
agricultural chemicals. 

 
MAY 24" 2002 
 

Just received my reminder to pay up, (OOPS) 
All spring I  have been fishing “Sheepwalk” again, as their doesn't seem to be many other waters 

to fish. I've had about 8 nights on there for 3 eels to 1½lb mostly on sardines, but suffering lots of 
dropped runs. Have also tried the Green Lipped Mussel again, with some response, one dropped run and 
a few other good indications. This bait I feel will definitely bring me a few eels this year, as to how big 
I'm not sure? 

One question to all the members, has any of you tried Ragworm or Lugworm? I feel this could 
also be another good bait to try. If you have, could you please let me know your results. As it doesn't 
seem easy to get hold of around this area. So before I start ordering some in, it would be nice to know if 
I'm going down the right road . 
Got to go now my finger hurts. 
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An Introduction 
 
   I would like to take the chance of introducing a fellow Eel angler to you, His name is Clive 
Dennison, he is a well respected angler for the eels he has caught, however, he is even more respected 
for his work for eel conservation. I have had the pleasure to have been able to work along side Clive 
on the many topics and issues that the two eel angling groups have been committed to face under the 
joint initiative known as The Eel Conservation Society, Clive`s role is as Eel Study Group, 
representative and mine as National Anguilla Club representative, with much support from Steve 
Richardson and Nick Rose. 
      Clive has collated data of eel catches,  publications, and 100`s of  hours spent researching papers, 
all of which the E,C,S is using to found our arguments for the protection of the European eel 
(Anguilla  anguilla ).  
   You may be thinking “What has all this got to do with me?” 
I will tell you that there are many threats to the survival of the species of fish we all devote so much 
time in trying to capture, I am not going to tell you what they are!!!!!  Please take the time to read 
through the articles written by Clive for the ESG magazine, which he has very kindly allowed to be re-
produced for the NAC  within this magazine. 
   I hope you feel our efforts are worth the time that has been put in and the space taken up within this 
magazine. 
 
                                                                       Environment  Co-ordinator, 
                                                                                      Anthony Jolley. 

 
 
 
 

By Clive Dennison. 
The last couple of years have seen much activity by a number of members of the specialist eel groups, 
much of which has gone unseen by the bulk of the ESG & NAC membership, I feel it only right to take 
the opportunity of the publication of this, the groups/clubs latest magazine to advise and inform the 
group/club of the developments that have come about during this busy period. 
 
Cooperation and the Formation of the ECS  
 
The combined actions came about following the agreement in 1995 for the two Eel groups, the ESG and 
NAC, to work together on conservation issues through the formation of the ECS.  
 
Myself from the ESG, and Tony Jolley as the main NAC representative have been coordinating the 
efforts. Steve Richardson (NAC) and Nick Rose (a member of both groups) have both strongly and  
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actively supported us. This shows that the two groups, through cooperation, commitment and 
collectively working together can press forward successfully on Eel conservation issues.  
 
If you had said that we  would have negotiated ourselves into the situation were we currently are at 
present then I’m sure that all four of us would have dismissed it as extremely unlikely, but I will explain 
developments and our progress elsewhere in this article. 
 
The first real test of this commitment of cooperation came when we made representations to the MAFF 
review of the Salmon and Freshwater fisheries on the issues relevant to the commercial eel fisheries.  
 
MAFF Review of the salmon and Freshwater Fisheries;  
 
Our submissions were based primarily on information that I had gathered from my enquires to the 
regional offices of the NRA (1995) and EA (1999) regarding the regulations applicable to the 
commercial Eel and Elver fisheries within the individual regions. 
 
We also submitted material to the Moran committee of the SACG who put forward our concerns and 
suggestion to the EA and the review group. 
 
The MAFF review report gave us, the eel anglers our first real documented evidence from a respected 
and lengthy debated source that the Eel was under immense pressures and that major changes were 
needed to give protection to the UK eel. More importantly, the report gave us 14 recommendations 
specific to the Eel fisheries upon which much of the future management changes would be based. The 
report and recommendations were published in March 2000. 
 
Internet : Around this time, the Internet was coming into its own as a major source of information. I 
must admit that without this source I would not have been able to gain access to the masses of 
information on the study of the European eel and its subsequent documented decline across Europe as 
evidence to submit to the EA reviews that were too follow in the coming years.  
 
Two of the major sources that I have used has been the ICES  ( International  Council  Exploitation of 
the Seas ) and EIFAC ( European Inland Fisheries Advisory Committee)  
These joint committees operate a `working group’ on eels, which has the real top-notch researches who 
are working on eels attending and contributing. Many of the reports and papers which come from their 
discussions are available and have provided masses of extremely enlightening information which we 
have been able to use in support of our case. The report from the WG on eels meeting held in Silkeborg 
in Denmark September 1999 is the most important of all of these for it has shaped the `across Europe’ 
management of the eel. It was drawn up following 47 contributors from 27 counties. 
 
Also via the internet I have been able to obtain full copies of the eel fisheries management plans for 
many other countries. Again these have provided us with many examples where varying management 
methods have been put in place to control and manage similar eel fisheries across the world .They have 
included : 
 
Ireland – strategy for the development of the Eel fishery of Ireland 
( Chris Moriarty 1999) 50 pages   
European Elver fishery management – ICES report – Hans frost et al (2000) – 70 pages  
Nova Scotia – Canada – Elver fishery management plan –29pages  
Newfoundland and Labrador – Eel Fishery management plan – 10 pages  
New Zealand National Eel and Elver Fishery Management plan – 116 pages  
New Zealand Longfin eel Specific Management Plan – 16 pages  
New Zealand Freshwater eel – habitat management supplement -15 pages  
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North American Eel and Elver fishery management – ICES Working Group report – ICES CM 2001 
/ACFM: 03    90 pages    
Atlantic States – Marine Fisheries commission - American eel  – 93 pages  
 
E mail has also played a major part in the transfer of information. If we had had to rely on the postal 
system for the transfer of letters and documents we just would not have had time or perseverance to 
complete many of the submissions. 
 
Following on shortly after the MAFF review was the first of two EA reviews –  
 
Draft National Eel Fisheries Management Strategy.  
 
Consultations were started in March 2000, the previous MAFF review had drawn attention to serious 
miss management of the eel fisheries, the EA consultation of the strategy was needed to put in place a 
long term action plan to protect the eel from increasing pressures, the specific objectives were (from the 
consultation document : ) 
 

• Ensure sustainability through the escapement of adequate numbers of maturing eels from all 
catchments and to determine the level and type of exploitation which allows such escapement. 

• Have a consistent and standard framework for the regulation and management of the eel fishing 
• Ensure that the social and economic benefits of eel fishing are maximized over the long-term. 
• Obtain and use best available information to ensure that eel fishing is run on a sustainable and 

ecologically valid basis. 
• Minimize the potential for damaging effects on the environment, other forms of wildlife and 

other fisheries  
• Support those involved in eel fishing through the effective communication and provision of 

advice. 
 
 
In the conclusion of the consultation document the EA stated that ` The current situation is 
unsatisfactory, in terms of low recruitment and stock size, inadequate legislation , regulations and 
management systems , a fishery driven by distant market forces, and a lack of knowledge and awareness 
of key aspects of eel biology, management methods and the fishery.’ 
 
The strategy had a lot to put right and to achieve!! 
 
The eel specialist groups put forward very detailed submissions to the strategy review, containing 9 
pages in the main submission with about 15 pages of supporting evidence, our submissions called for the 
implementing of the MAFF review recommendations, plus outlined our case for changes to Eel fishery 
regulations and management on the topics outlined below: 
 
Major changes needed in EA commitment  to eel fisheries management. 
ICES European research confirming declining status of the Eel across Europe 
Status described as `Outside of safe biological limits’ 
Need for river catchment based licensing and survey work.  
Need to regulate Dealers,  
Need for European Cooperation in Research 
Obstructions to passage and elver stocking to be examined  
Thorough License Byelaw review needed  
Catch return system inadequate and needs review. 
Introduction of minimum and maximum size limits needed to protect stocks 
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Regulation and control measures need to be introduced to limit spread of Anguillicola Crassus parasite  
 
The consultation carried on over the summer of 2000 with the Management Strategy  published in the 
September. This again was a major step forward in the management of the eel stocks for once again we 
had had a major consultation of the situation with a wide range of management options debated and 
discussed. The document, when published, outline a number of things, it outlined the current situation 
and what the EA had currently been doing, but more importantly it outlined what was needed to be done 
and what the EA planned to do in the future. The strategy was a major ‘statement of intent’ on a wide 
number of issues covering regulatory reviews to improve legislation ,regulation and enforcement , 
research into many aspects of the eels stock distribution and increased monitoring and survey work of 
stocks, environmental improvements i.e. Elver passes etc and measures to increase the sustainability of 
the UK and European eel stocks. 
 
EA National licensing system, byelaws and net duties review 
 
As a result of the release of the management strategy, One of the major commitments was a though 
review of the byelaws with a view to drawing up a streamlined set of National bylaws applicable across 
the country , rather than the fragmented and often confusing and inconsistent set of regional bylaws 
inherited from the old regional NRA systems . The EA therefore moved into the second of the 
consultations and in September 2000 and started the consultation of the `Eel fishery licensing system, 
byelaws and net duties’.  
 
The MAFF review looked at the whole of the fishery, the strategy detailed what needed to be done, but 
the review of the national eel fisheries licensing system, byelaws and duties looks at very specific items 
in detail. This is where we have to get things right and pay particular detail to all the different aspects. 
The wording and interpretation of bylaws can have a great bearing on how they are used so we have to 
make sure that we get it right and make our views known if there is something with which we do not 
agree or want changing. Also if we are making suggestions we need to be specific and back it up with 
detailed evidence that will stand scrutiny. 
 
Licensing Submission:  I do not mind admitting that the submission that I sent to the EA on this review 
was probably the most detailed and intensely researched, documented and thoroughly thought out 
document I have done to date, it included 13 pages in the main submission and I enclosed a further 80 
pages of supporting evidence!! I submitted it the very final week before the closure date and had spent 
many weeks preparing it. This also formed the basis for the other submission from Tony Jolley and the 
NAC. 
 
Rather than detail the submission I have included a copy (external to this magazine) to each member 
with this Magazine, it details the points on which we are looking to see changes and details the evidence 
that we are putting forward to back our case. 
 
Additional Conservation Issues : During 2001 two major incidents occurred which were directly 
related to the work we were involved in during discussions to draw up new eel regulations / management 
plans. Rather than cover them in this article I have covered them in separate articles under the titles of 
Conservation Issues no 1 and 2. Please refer to these later in this magazine. Issue No 1 occurred March 
April 2001, and No 2 started June 2001 and is just a about closed out now ( Nov 2001). 
 
Licensing byelaws Review Continues: 14 months on (Nov 2001) from the closure of the review the 
consultation is still ongoing, such is the complexity of the debate that is continuing. Some new byelaws 
have been put in place already, see the 2 page letter from MAFF to the EA confirming the approval of 
the National byelaws relating to fitting of Otter guards and the National Byelaws requiring Eel netters to 
make catch return in all regions (previously only required in 5 of the 8 regions) .The EA have contacted  



 20 
 
a number of interested groups who have submitted views to the reviews, these include representatives 
from the Sea fisheries committees with reference to the byelaws changes effecting the 6 mile limit, and 
commercial Eel and Elver netters. They have had a number of meetings with `Interested parties’. 
 
Face to Face meetings : Several months into the consultation the specialist eel groups expressed a need 
to have an update on the consultation , since we had heard nothing for several months and were 
concerned that progress was slowing. The EA then agreed to hold a meeting specifically with reps from 
the specialist eel groups to clarify the review situation and to discuss a number of matters within the 
review on which it was felt debate / clarification was needed.  
 
This was a major step forward for the eel anglers for it was, I believe the first time (with the possible 
exception of Brian Crawford’s dealing in the 70’s) that the EA had expressed a desire to speck face to 
face direct with our members and to discuss our proposals on a one to one basis. Previously other 
people, usually SACG rep, had carried out all negotiations / discussions on our behalf but we were 
extremely keen to be able to put our views direct to people involved in the review. Whilst not wishing to 
knock the SACG representation, myself and the other eel anglers involved in the discussions strongly 
believe that we (the eel specialist groups ) have already achieved a great deal and are well placed to 
influence the decision making process more so than the SACG reps ever were. We have a great deal of 
information to back our case, that the SACG would never have dedicated enough time to retrieve on our 
behalf. Moreover the Eel anglers have the motivation and commitment were as we feel the SACG are 
spreading themselves widely over general angling politics.   
 
Huddersfield Meeting with EA : On the 14th June myself, Tony Jolley, Steve Richardson and Nick 
Rose representing the specialist eel anglers, met with Garry Jones of the EA who was headed the review 
of the management strategy and was heading the Licensing and byelaws review, held a meeting at a 
hotel in Huddersfield, It lasted approx 4 hours. This was an extremely important meeting, I believe that 
we have been able to make our views and all our concerns clear to Garry. A mutual respect has been 
formed, for I believe that if the EA had not been impressed by the case that we have put forward in 
recent years then we (as individuals) would have not been invited to discuss matters in this manner with 
the EA directly. The minutes of this meeting are included elsewhere in this magazine for all to see. 
 
Eel Management Strategy Discussion Group - Developing on from this meeting, Garry has agreed to 
hold a further meeting specifically with the eel angling groups later this year / early in the New Year. 
Also he has invited Tony Jolley and myself to sit as angling representatives on an `Eel fisheries 
management Strategy discussion group’.  This is a group formed to oversee and monitor the objectives 
and implementation of the new Eel management strategy and to see the new byelaws when agreed and 
implemented from the licensing system, byelaws and duties review. The discussion group will consist of 
the following people: 
 
Myself – ESG 
Tony Jolley - NAC 
Stuart Bray - Regional FRCN Manager South West EA 
Alan Churchwood - Area FER Manager, Midlands. 
Steve Barnard - Regional fisheries Scientist, Welsh EA 
Garry Jones - FRCN Business Planner, Head Office EA Bristol. 
Peter Wood - UK Glass eels  
Mark Neusinger - Western Aquaculture 
Maurice  Bosch - Waters end Farm Fisheries 
Mike Foster - RFERAC member and Eel Buyer 
 
Whilst the groups have been active in putting our case into the consultation process, we have also being 
making approaches to other bodies who may be able to support us in the future should our negotiations 
with the EA etc not develop maybe as fully as we had wished. We are therefore exploring a number of  



 21 
 
lines approaching other organizations, which have or may express similar concerns to ourselves on Eel 
conservation issues. We feel support and recognition for our case from these organizations will 
strengthen our case in future consultations / discussions. 
 
As a summary I would point out we have major step in place to be confident enough about the way 
things are moving on eel conservation issues. 
 

• There is a group of people working hard to put the two Eel specialist group memberships case, 
we have a great deal of information to back up our case. 

• The MAFF recommendations are in place, giving broad base support for the need of major 
changes to the management of the eel and it’s environment. 

• The New management Strategy has been laid out giving the EA’s statement of intent and 
outlining what is being done at present, what is needed to be done and what will be done. 

• The Review of the National Byelaws is ongoing, many of the submissions put forward by us are 
been seriously considered and discussed. We now have an appreciation of the legal process to 
install various types of eel fisheries legislation. Some will be in place imminently , other medium 
term , others long term but we can see beneficial changes likely to be put in place in the near 
future 

• The specialist groups have developed a line of discussion with EA staff on the issues, and we 
will have further opportunity to make our suggestions and views known at the face to face 
meetings with EA staff and reps from other sections of the eel fishery.  

• By putting a strong, detailed and reasoned case forward we have continued to gain the respect of 
the EA, and our suggestions and concerns are slowly but progressively moving 

 
 

Conservation Issues No 1 
 
Cumbrian Commercial Eel Netting  
 
It was brought to the attention of the guys dealing with conservation issues, through a concerned eel 
angler, that a club near Barrow-in-Furness  Cumbria , the Furness Angling Association ,was about to 
allow commercial eel netters using fyke nets onto a number of the clubs stillwaters in the area, to 
remove eels. Upon making further enquiries it transpired that the waters had already been previously 
netted over the previous 4 or 5 years period with the knowledge of the club committee. 
 
This was a very difficult situation from our point of view, for rather than having to prevent an initial 
netting with the advantage of saving a water from major stock reductions, we were looking at a water 
were netting had already been carried out for some time. 
 
The decision was taken that the only options open were to : 
 

A) Contact the Club committee direct and point out the declining UK and European stocks  
B) Contact the regional EA fisheries office, highlighting the planned netting in the hope that they 

may visit the venues and checkout the netters. That way if the netters were un-licensed there may 
be a chance the netting would be cancelled / called off and the netters prosecuted. 

C) Other personnel contacted to highlight the actions of the committee in an effort to put pressure on 
the club 

 
We wrote direct to several of the club committee members, Chairman, Secretary and Treasurer. The 
response was straightforward and short, basically saying `we control the club and its waters, we net out 
the eels to buy other stocks for our members, we have netted the waters for several years and will 
continue to do so’.  
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The response from the EA was somewhat more responsive to our concerns but pointed out that they had 
been aware of previous netting on the waters, the netters were licensed and the waters were being netted 
with the permission of the club. There was therefore no action required by the EA. 
 
In an effort to highlight the Club, we found out that the FAA ( Furness Anglers Association ) had 
become members of a group known as the Duddon Estuary Partnership. This is a `Conservation Group’ 
consisting of reps from Regional and local councils, Conservation groups, angling clubs and other 
organisations interested in `Protecting’ the local environment. I wrote to the chairman of the group (the 
leader of the Cumbrian county council) to highlight the club committee actions (over several years !!) to 
exploit the natural environment by continued netting of its water. 
 
The chairman was responsive to our case and passed on our concerns to the Duddon Estuary 
Management team, I then had a response from the project team leader thanking us for highlighting the 
activities of the commercial netters, which they had previously not considered active in the region. They 
also then promised to seek further information re the netters in the region from the EA and to make 
amendments in their management plans to consider in future, the effects of nettings on the estuary and 
its wildlife. 
 
There were several point to note from the exercise,  
 

1. The actions of the concerned angler, who took the effort to bring the original  matter to our 
attention. This proves that there are people who have concern for the eel outside of the specialist 
groups, and that if contacts are available they may attempt to report events to us. 

2. The attitude of the committee, we do not know the exact circumstances of the venues, they may 
have been overrun with boots in the past and Cumbria is not exactly noted for its stocks of coarse 
fish, if the commercial benefits are available we cannot expect people to dismiss them out of 
hand. 

3. The response of the EA, they have a set of current rules to work too. In this case the rules were 
adhered too and in this situation, whether we like it or not there are licensed netters legally able 
to remove eels with or without prior knowledge of the EA as long as they have the agreement 
and permission of the Riparian owners. 

4. The response from the Estuary management team was encouraging and a positive from this 
exercise, they will now take this into account in there future management plans. 

5. The general public – the developments were debated at the time, on the anglersnet internet 
forum. This gave us a number of chances to debate the issues, and outline the current situation 
and how we the specialist eel groups were currently involved in negotiations in our attempts to 
see changes to regulations and management of the fisheries etc. 

 
 
 
Conservation Issues No 2   
 
Commercial Netting licences  
 
In June 2001, the internet was again instrumental in bringing to the attention of the specialist eel groups, 
a situation whereby the commercial eel fishery regulations were not being applied or instrumented 
correctly. A Norfolk pike angler, Peter Waller, reported via the anglersnet forum, that whilst he had been 
lure fishing on Oulton Broad in Norfolk he had become snagged on, and eventually retrieved a 
commercial Eel fyke net. He noted that the net had no official licence tag on it, and that it was not fitted 
with an Otter guard. He assume, almost certainly correctly, that the net was therefore unlicensed and 
also, due to not being fitted with an otter guard, being used illegally. 
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Peter had taken it upon himself to report the incident to the regional EA enforcement officer at the 
Ipswich EA offices. This is the correct official channel by which to report incidents of this nature so that 
EA staff can deal with the matter, although I must admit that in several cases I have known the EA 
response to be found lacking, sometimes through a lack of commitment and other through lack of 
resources. 
 
Following a number of E mail letters between Peter and myself, and telephone calls to the regional EA, 
it became apparent that the response from the EA staff at Ipswich had opened up another can of worms. 
The enforcement officer, a Mike Bicker, had been very open and frank in the telephone calls from both 
Peter and myself to him. He reported that at the time he was unable to state whether the net was actually 
licensed or illegal since his staff had been unable to issue license tags or supply otter guards .He reported 
the fact that The EA were unable to issue licensed commercial eel netters in the Anglian region with 
licence tags to fit to their nets because of supply problems. Also that again due to supply problems, he 
had no otter guards to supply to netters for fitting to their nets. 
 
Mike Bicker also passed on the report that he thought that the supply problems had effected other 
regional area EA offices and that the situation was not thought to be just limited to the Anglian region. 
This was very disturbing for myself and the lads dealing with the conservation issues, for it meant that 
the EA had failed in there primary duty to provide a means of identifying licensed commercial nets in 
the area and failed in their previously agreed responsibility to provide free, on demand, otter guards for 
fitment to fyke nets. Any netters applying for licenses would be told `yes you need a license and have to 
fit an otter guard but we cannot supply you with a license tag to identify it or a guard’ this would send 
out all the wrong messages to the netters , they would say `hah lads get your illegal nets into the waters 
and have a free for all because the EA cannot issue tags and cannot tell anyway if our nets are licensed 
or not!!’ 
 
With the agreement of Peter, I agreed to press the issue with Garry Jones at the head office of the EA , 
whom we had had a recent meeting to discuss commercial fishery byelaw reviews. Whilst I did not wish 
to be seen as taking a dig at Garry over the issue I felt that he would be open enough to at least look into 
the issue and explain the situation. 
 
Upon telephoning Garry, he was, very informative and open in his response. Yes the whole of the 
Anglian region was unable to supply tags at the time of the incident, and he also reported that the North 
East region had also experienced some supply problems as well. He reported that the contract company 
which made the discs had stopped production and the head office of the EA at Bristol had been tasked to 
find an alternative supply, hence the delays in passing the discs out and onto the netters. Regards the 
otter guards, one of the conservation groups, the Winston Trust had previously supplied guards free to 
the EA for pass on to the netters in the hope of protecting Otters, this supply was now no longer 
available and the EA were still trying to find alternative suppliers. He reported that the license discs 
would be sent out to the Anglian region within the next week and that he thought the NE region had 
overcome their supply problems. 
 
I telephoned the Ipswich office the next week and Mick Bicker reported that discs had been received and 
were being dispatched to the licensed netters, and that any nets found afterwards would now be able to 
be ruled as illegal. I also made enquiries with the NE region staff, they reported that they had 
experienced some problems but were able to supply all licensees with discs and provide a contact 
number for license holder to obtain their Otter Guards. 
 
Having heard of the discussions and developments between Garry Jones and myself. Peter Waller agreed 
that he would bring up the issue on regional fisheries board committee agenda’s upon which he sits on 
several. He also brought it to the attention of the Broads Authority. These discussions are still ongoing 
and I have also promised Peter that I will write to the Broads Authority on behalf of the eel specialist  
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groups expressing our concerns at the events and the apparent lapse by the EA in exercising controls of 
the legal licensing system of the Eel fisheries. 
 
 Garry Jones, through my contact, already knows, that we know, that the EA failed in their primary duty 
to provide a workable system of licensing. It again proves to Garry and the EA that we are serious in our 
attempt to see a workable set of regulations put in place following the byelaw reviews etc. It also 
improves our stature at the bargaining table for future talks. This is an issue that has finally been 
resolved through the efforts of a number of players at the time. This is the type of incident and 
information that we need to keep pressing the EA upon to get right to ensure that our eel fisheries are 
protected correctly. 
 
 
 
(Editors footnote: I will take the opportunity to personally and  publicly thank all the members from 
both Eel Groups who have given up numerous hours of their time, time that could have been spent in 
pursuit of our favourite quarry, Anguilla anguilla, The European Freshwater Eel,  for all their 
vigilance, enthusiasm, dedication and down right pig-headedness when it comes to the conservation 
of Eel stocks in the British Isles & Europe. Through their endeavours much needed pressure can be 
put on government bodies such as the Environment Agency and MAFF to ensure that we have stocks 
of Eels to actually fish for in the future….I wish them all good luck, & “more power to their 
elbows”….I personally would like to thank Clive Dennison for allowing me to reproduce the material 
he wrote for the Eel Study Group magazine….. thanks Clive). 
    
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Clive Dennison with an eel of 5lb 13oz Anthony Jolley with a fish of 4lb 13oz 
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1.  NAC MEMBERS NAME.... Barry McConnell.  Acquired nickname - Only the Lonely 
2.  STATUS.... Separated with two sons living 'm Cornwall - Luke 16 and Jake 13 
3.  WHEN DID YOU FIRST START EEL FISRNG.... Late seventies through to mid- 
eighties did a lot of eeling in Cornwall using sandeel for bait.  Landed lots of 2's but never managed 31b 
or over.  My interest was re-awoken in 1994 when I started on the present intense eel fishing campaign.  
Original intention was to catch a big eel of 31b or over.  Now? I just want more. 
4.  REASONS FOR JOINING THE NAC.... To be in contact with other eel anglers and keep in touch 
with any developments in eel angling or eel conservation 
5.  FIRST EEL EVER CAUGHT.... First eel I ever saw was a dead one lying in the shallows of a park 
duck pond in Grange over Sands. I was very young and very captivated. I remember being fascinated by 
its triangular head. 
6.  PERSONAL BEST EEL TO DATE.... 7:04 from a Shropshire mere. in 1999. 
7.  BEST REMEMBERED EEL SESSION…. In 1996 when I managed my first 5 and two 6’s in the 
same session. 
8.  WHICH MONTHS DO YOU FISH FOR EELS .... April to September. 
9.  FAVOURITE VENUE.... Big old waters which are very rich in life.  Preferably ones 
with very few but potentially very big eels and hopefully few fish of other species. 
10. ANY PARTICULAR BAIT PREFERENCES AND REASONS FOR THIS.... Worms. This 
started in my worm farming and bait supplying days.  Once, in 1994, I had a massive  surplus of worms 
which were baited in to the Shropshire Union Canal by the bucket full.  This resulted in buckets full of 
eels. I used to use a lot of Swan Mussels - one of the best eel baits - but recently, since reading 
conflicting stories, I am left uncertain as to how the law stands on using this bait. Perhaps one of you 
knows the official stance on this. 
11. FAVOURITE ITEM OF TACKLE.... My bobbins which are just curtain hooks and washing up 
bottle tops. I like to see the confusion on carp anglers' faces.  Some of them can't get their heads round 
the way I don't have my rod bent round with weighted swingers to tension the line. 
12. OTHER SPECIES THAT YOU FISH FOR.... Zander in the autumn and winter 
13. OF ALL THE SPECIES YOU HAVE CAUGHT,WHICH ONE IS YOUR 
FAVOURITE AND WHY.... Can't decide between zander or eels.  More sporting action from zander 
but eels present more of a challenge and are so interesting.  Both big zander and big eels look so 
awesome on the bank.  In 1997, when I got together with my present partner Beverley, she thought that I 
fished for just one species the very rare zandereel. 
14. ARE YOU INVOLVED IN ANY OTHER ANGLING ORGANISATIONS.... Been in the Zander 
Anglers Club since 1994. 
15. ANY OTHER INTERESTS OUTSIDE ANGLING.... Used to do a lot of exploring hiking, 
camping and backpacking with a fly rod.  These days I've adopted a new style travelling by zandavan 
and staying in bivvy.  
16. DIS-LIKES IN ANGLING.... Night fishing bans. 
The circus of stereotype boilie and bolt rig tackle tarts that started fishing in this manner and don't want 
to know how to fish any other way. 
Anglers and clubs that want to contaminate natural waters by stocking them with carp. 
17. HOW COULD THE NATIONAL ANGUILLA CLUB BE IMPROVED.... Continue to stay in 
touch with one another and promote the friendly morale of the club in order to show the rest of the world 
that we aren't a club full of obnoxious, self opinionated, bitter and twisted individuals. 
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18. AMBITIONS, IN ANGLING TERMS.... Beat my personal best eel 7:04 and zander 14:14. 
See the River Mersey cleaned up enough for eels to once again run up the river as far as my home town 
of Stockport where there has never been any eels during my lifetime. 

To catch an eel from the new water I am presently totting up blanks on. It is a large, neglected 
private estate lake.  There are very few mature fish present due to hoards of jack pike eating all the fry 
and it is a very rich water where the tench average 6lb and there is a shoal of big old bream to 141b. A 
few eels have been taken on maggot by bream anglers over the years (such as Graham Marsden's 
Personal Best) but it is now several years since an eel has been caught or even seen here.  No eels under 
61b have ever been caught here and I have heard first hand accounts from accurate, reliable and 
competent anglers of much larger eels being seen.  All eels that have been caught here have fallen to 
maggot.  Allegedly they all have the tiniest, most pointed mouths and will find even big lobworms and a 
size 4 hook too big and, allegedly, I need to fish with maggot to be in with a chance.  I hope to prove 
them wrong and though I am ground baiting heavily with maggots, I have just 1 rod baited with 
maggots, 2 rods with my favourite approach - big bunches of lobs and on rod 4 will be a small dead bait 
or some type of shellfish. This place feels just right for something huge.  The anticipation and unknown 
quantity of this very rich water is giving me a big buzz at the moment and you need a buzz that big for 
such a challenging project. I spoke to Jimmy Jolley about the water and he said, “oh that sounds right up 
your street - a very hard, bordering on impossible water”.  Apparently such a water is known in Wigan 
NAC circles as a Barry water and I'm supposed to be the guy that sticks it out on such a water night after 
night till I come up with the goods.  Well I hope it works out that way again guys.  
19. DO YOU HAVE ANY ANGLING HEROES OR HAS ANYONE INFLUENCED YOUR 
CAREER TO DATE.... John Sidley's enthusiasm was strong enough to master the levels of dedication, 
while maintaining the state of mind, necessary to keep on eeling night after night and still remain keen 
after prolonged periods of blanks.  As they say, everything comes to he that waits - John put many 
superb big eels on the bank- You can't help but admire the guy.  When I was getting back into eeling in 
1994 I used to take his book, “Successful Angling for Eels”. I would read it while on a session and hang 
on every word as I formed my approach.  It has been a great privilege for me to go on and win the John 
Sidley trophy twice since being a member of the N.A.C. 
20. DO YOU THINK THAT THE EXISTING RECORD OF 11lb-2oz WILL BE BROKEN IN 
THE NEAR FUTURE.  IF SO, WHAT TYPE OF VENUE DO YOU THINK IT WILL BE AND 
WILL IT BE TO AN EEL ANGLER 
OR AN ANGLER FISIUNG FOR 
ANOTHER SPECIES.... I  would love 
to see the record broken by an eel angler.  
There is every chance too because I 
know one or two eel anglers that are 
fishing waters which they know for sure 
hold double figure eels. I favour a venue 
such as in the answer to 18 (above).  It is 
most likely to fall to someone after 
another species such as carp, pike, bream 
or catfish because such types of anglers 
greatly outnumber us eel anglers.  
Probably a “carpie” just because there 
are so many of them.  If more of them 
 were to use natural baits and discard the 
 bolt rigs then I am sure we would see 
many more big eels caught. 
 
 
 
 

 

Barry’s first ever eel over 3lb, a 3lb – 
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By Richard Huggett. 
Having played about with spodding out my ground-bait for long range eeling, and got it down to 

fine art ( well, sometimes ! ) I now discovered another problem that of avoiding the baited trace tangling 
during the cast.  On several occasions I retrieved the line only to find the trace completely wrapped 
around the line or the lead...no wonder no runs had been forthcoming ! 
I had been using a basic paternoster rig, or as it's known in the carp world, a helicopter rig. It may not 
tangle when casting out a single small boilie, but it sure does when casting a 3" dead-bait or a dead frog 
over a hundred yards out. 

Having got the little grey cells on overtime, my first attempt at a cure was to make a wire bait 
clip out of bell wire, wrapped around the trace, with the hook clipped into it just prior to casting.  
 
 
 

This worked up to a point, that point being about eighty yards or so, but due to the increased 
power in the cast, and the longer distance the bait had to fly, really long range casting still tangled the 
bait badly.  The drawing board then came up with another idea, that of using PVA string to tie the bait 
and the hook to the trace. When ready to cast, it looked neat enough, worked well at short range, but I 
found that the string didn't hold the bait tight enough and worked it's way up the trace, releasing the bait 
before it hit the water, resulting in another tangled mess on the lake bottom. 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Having been a beach angler for years, and well used to presenting a double lugworm and a five-
ounce lead well over one hundred and eighty yards out, I knew the answer was staring me in the face, 
but just couldn't see it.  I found the answer a few weeks ago when nattering to another sea angler.... when 
I used to fish at range off the beach I used a simple idea called a Breakaway Lead. This is a lead 
constructed with wires through the body, which dig in the sea bottom and hold fast in strong tides, but 
will easily pull out when the lead and bait is retrieved. A variety of this design incorporates a plastic 
moulding around the top of the lead with a built in bait clip.... the idea being that you attach the baited  
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hook into the clip and wack the bait out, as the lead hits the water the water pressure forces the plastic 
moulding up the lead, thus releasing the baited hook.  There was my solution, the lead clip holds the bait 
snugly to the trace during the cast, but had a 99.99% release rate. 
 

 
 
 
 

Luckily, my eel fishing is normally confined to margin or short range fishing, but on one 
particular lake I fish a cast of approximately 160 yards is needed to drop a bait into the inlet of a small 
stream, which appears to be a hot spot for feeding eels. By using the Breakaway lead, I know that I can 
cast a bait out with the best chance of leaving a tangle free baited rig out in the water. 

They are available in various sizes and weights, and for more information visit their website at  
www.breakaway-tackle.co.uk , or contact them by email to:   norman@breakaway-tackle.co.uk , or 
'phone them on 01473 741393. 
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By Richard Huggett. 
Although the majority of my eel fishing is done in the margins, quite literally at my feet, there 

are occasions when I do fish at greater range. My local lake has an inlet from a nearby river which enters 
the lake close to the island, at a range of roughly one hundred yards or so from my favourite swim. This 
area is quite a hotspot for eels during the hours of daylight, my usual fishing time, and so I do tend to 
concentrate a lot of effort in fishing at least one bait out there during a session. 
My problem was not casting a bait out to the hotspot, but getting some attractor bait out. I tried throwing 
groundbait out with dismal results, PVA bags were not really on due to the fact that the groundbait 
melted the bag long before it hit the water...another dismal failure.  Boilie throwing sticks also failed, 
due to the consistency of the feed, and so after much head scratching I came up with the idea of 
'spodding' out my groundbaits. 

'Spodding' is a carp anglers area really, they use the method a lot and very successfully too...in 
it's crudest sense it's just chucking out a bloody great tube of feed with a beachcasting rod and reel, but 
some carp anglers have refined the whole job considerably, and make a very good job of doing it too.  I 
have watched several of them on various carp lakes, and the way they can cast a fully loaded spod, 
weighing anything up ten ounces or so, time after time into exactly the same spot at over one hundred 
yards range defies the imagination. These guys are good...real good ! 

Spods are basically a cigar shaped plastic tube of varying lengths and diameters, with an open 
end, and most of them are fitted with a set of dart-like flights to ensure a smooth and stable flight during 
the cast. They are normally attached to the heavy main line at the open end by four sections of strong 
braid, terminating in a snap link clip. 
Spod rods can be bought purpose built on a blank of anything up to 5lb test curve [ that's one hell of a 
rod ! ] or a beachcasting rod utilised, and most spodders fit this up with a good quality beach reel...good 
quality is needed due to the constant casting and retrieving of the spod, which tends to ruin cheaper built 
reels. The pressure generated by retrieving an empty spod through the water is enormous, and all that 
strain is passed directly to the reel's internal gearing system, so a good quality reel is a must. Cheap and 
cheerful beach reels just will not last, so my advice is to buy a good quality one to start with....something 
like a Shimano Aerlex GT8000 will be ideal. 

The reel should be fully loaded with a really good quality mono line with a breaking strain of at 
least 15lb, and a shock leader must be fitted to take the initial stain of casting out a loaded spod. My 
borrowed reel had a 50lb bs leader attached which I consider an absolute minimum....70lb bs would be a 
safer bet, at least for your first attempts.  A six ounce lead leaves the rod at one hell of a speed, and can 
cause an almighty amount of damage to anything it hits if you should mis-cast or snap off, so imagine 
what a fully laden spod could do under the same circumstances. Play it safe, at least to start with....over 
engineering will not hurt here. I didn't really fancy using my new eel rods and reels for my trial runs at 
spodding, and having sold all my beach gear, I was reduced to using my sole remaining bass rod. This is 
capable of casting up to four ounces, or five at a push with gentle cast....I abandoned this idea within 
minutes of starting, as the rod was being greatly overloaded, and after a visit to the local tackle shop, I 
managed to scrounge a second hand Shakespeare XK4000 beach rod and a Shakespeare Odessa beach 
reel, both part exchange jobs, for a couple of weeks for my testing times. 

I checked out the prices of spods, and frightened the life out of myself....anything up to £10 !  [ 
I'm a tight fisted git really !! ]Thinking cap firmly on, I retired to my den, and came up with the idea as 
detailed in the diagram below. 
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The whole object of spodding feed out is to ensure that all of it arrives where you want it to 
arrive, and not splattered all over the lake, which is very easy to do, as I discovered. The art of 

successful spodding lies in the way the feed is packed into the spod itself....too tightly and it won't come 
out, to loose and the lake's wildfowl get a free meal ! 
I found the best idea was to pack the feed into the spod firmly, and then top it off with a handful of carp 
angler's pellet paste, available in several flavours. I used a handful of trout pellets, soaked in water 
overnight, with the addition of a good dose of pilchard oil as additional flavouring as a packing....made 
into a semi-thick consistency, this stays in the spod during the cast, but rapidly breaks up as soon as the 
spod hits the water, allowing the main feed to fall out easily. 

The spod tackle itself has to be strong and safe...you are casting a weight of anything up eight 
ounces, and that will need some power in the cast to achieve any distance, so safety has to be a principal 
cause.  My borrowed reel was loaded with 15lb bs mono as a main line, with 33' of 50lb bs mono as a 

safety shock leader attached, this gives a more 
than safe casting rig in experienced hands. 
The loaded spod is attached via split ring to a 
quick release clip tied onto the shock 
leader...these are readily available from any 
tackle dealer who sells beach fishing tackle. 
Those made by 'Breakaway' are about the best 
clips to buy, being made from stainless steel, 
and are very cheap to buy...about ten pence or 
so each. 
 
 
BREAKAWAY DOUBLE LINKS 

 
 
The actual cast of a loaded spod needs to be a fairly powerful affair if you need any distance. I've 

tried all manner of casting disciplines, from a full blooded overhead cast to a gentle pendulum swing, 
but I found the best way is to use an overhead cast incorporating a back swing...this gives plenty of 
power in the cast without frightening the other anglers on the lake.....I did get few strange looks when 
pendulum casting a fully laden spod ! 
My homemade spod weighed in at a shade under nine ounces when fully loaded with my mix of feed, so 
they are heavy !! 

Accuracy in casting is important when spodding, so choose a bank-side marker to aim at, or 
better still, cast out a marker float into your chosen area, this will give you something to aim at.  When 
you are happy with your range and accuracy, use the reel's line clip and clip up the main line, that way 
you will not overcast your chosen area and waste your feed. 
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The basic idea of spodding feed out seems to work pretty well, with a spot of practice I found I could 
hit more or less the same spot four times out of five, and I think this is enough to lay down a good carpet 
of highly attractive feed to interest any passing eels. 

 
I fully intend to develop this further, and I am in the process of 'acquiring' a proper spod rod and 

reel for this purpose.... Shakespeare make a good one called the SKP SPOD. At 12' feet long, and having 
a test curve of 5lb, it is capable of casting spods weighing up to 12ozs, and so should be more than ideal 
for my purposes, and is very reasonably priced at £75 [ RRP ], although they can be obtained for 
considerably less via the big mail order companies. Other spod rods are available from most leading 
tackle manufactures, Fox make one called the Excel Spod, Free Spirit make the Launcher Spod, Daiwa 
have the Vulcan-X Spod Rod, so there is plenty to choose from. Matched to a second hand Shimano 
Aerlex GT8000, this should give me a good quality combination, and hopefully one that will do the job 
safely.                                             

 
Give spodding a go if you need to fish and feed at range.....you may feel a pratt lobbing a lump 

of plastic drainpipe about, but it does work. 
 
 
It's worth a try...after all, thousands of carp anglers can't all be wrong.  Can they ?? 
 

 
 
 

By 
Nick Rose. 

 
 
I arrived at the Quarry at about 3,30 on Fri 24th May. Nick Duffy and his mate Tony Horton, Pete 
Shefford and the organizer Steve Rickets bivvied up on the far bank in the shelter (what bit was there) 
away from the force 9 winds and rain. 
Steve had arrived early on the Wed to bait up some swims for us and catch some fish to show us what 
the pit could produce. Show us he did with about 30 eels with at least five 3lbers in the net. 
Around 9 pm Chris Siddall turned up after parking for 5 hours on the M25, he said he was knackered but 
I cannot see that as he was sitting down for at least 6 hours mostly doing nowt. 
That first night every one caught eels mostly between 1 and 3lb with 5 over 3lb. Here is the list. 
Pete 5 eels at 2 under a 1lb 1lb 6oz, 1lb 15oz, 2lb 2oz. 
Nick Duffy 6 eels at 4 under 1lb, 1 approx 2lb and a 3lb 5oz. 
Tony 4 eels 2 at about 1lb plus and 2 at 2lb plus. 
Chris had a couple at 1lb 8oz and 2lb approx, 
Steve had 9 Eels 6 at 1lb to 2 lb, 2 3lbers and a 4lb 2oz eel with another 3lber on Sat. 
I had 6 Eels 3 at about 1lb    a 2lb8oz, 3lb 5oz, 3lb 4 oz. 
 
Saturday was spent bait catching with big Rudd the stars of the show going up to 2lb plus. 
Nick Duffy, Tony and Steve had a 1and ½ hour match and there was much excitement when Nick and 
Tony’s weights both hit 12 ½ lb Steve then weighed in 23lb and took the 50p winnings. I had a good kip 
while all this was going on getting up just in time for the weigh/in. 
Pete had caught a new PB at 2lb 2oz and then increased it to 2lb 10oz during the day; he was well 
pleased, as he has not long been eel fishing. 
I took a group shot of us all and this will be in the club album, have a look at it as we have a Sven Goran 
look alike in Pete, all he needs is grey or silver hair. 
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Chris then after being asked by me what went on in the football match between Sheffield United and the 
Albion he told me it had been all blown up out of all proportion? Half the Sheffield team sent of and the 
ref abandoning the match sounds like a normal match day to me, what do you think? 
Anyway at 7,30ish Steve comes round and takes the smile off our faces when he says he has just pulled 
out of a very big fish (and he should know when he feels one). This got us all concentrating again for the 
Sat night but it was not up to the previous night as the wind got stronger and it rained solid. 
Just a few eels caught none any size and at 7,30am we all took advantage of the rain stopping so we 
could at least pack our wet gear away when it was not raining. 
A big thanks to Steve Rickets for getting us on this water and some of us will be back. 
 
Friday morning. But I suppose leaving that early has its advantages, making Birmingham to the Kent 
coast in two and a half hours. Eat your heart out Michael Schumacher. Anyway I wound the rods in and 
trundled round to the gate. Damn they weren’t there “they must be at the main quarry entrance further 
on”. Thinking this I then went all the way back to my bivvy having forgot to carry my phone with me, 
got the phone and walked all the way back to the gate and phoned them. They weren’t at the other gate, 
or lost, after phoning me they had drove on to get a few supplies from a petrol station and came back. 
After my little! walk that’s where I found them, parked outside the right gate after all. Cheers! I really 
enjoyed the exercise and as recompense I have really enjoyed reminding everyone about your sordid 
past.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

(Fish-in at Nickoll’s Quarry) 
By Steve Ricketts. 

 
This was going to be my very first attempt at arranging a fish-in for the N.A.C. So with that in mind I 
had purposely selected one of my hardest, most exposed and difficult to fish venues. Not really, but 
that’s how it must’ve seemed to the people who turned out.  In reality I had tried to select a water that 
would hopefully produce fish for everyone, whatever their level of experience, “and” with the very real 
possibility of a lunker being caught I think I had made a good but somewhat risky choice. Nickolls or the 
ballast pit as it’s otherwise known has produced an awful lot of big eels to carpers, 7s and 8s, in fact 
over the last few seasons fish of this size have been taken with some regularity and there are rumours of 
much bigger fish being encountered but not officially recorded (ain’t there always). The Water record 
presently stands at 8lb 2oz not bad for a coastal pit that sees very little angling pressure, and that’s 
mainly because of the lack of homely comforts for those namby-pamby carp anglers I.e. having to walk 
with their tackle. 
 
The fish-in was due to start on the Friday but being up for it at the moment I had travelled down a few 
days early. 1, to bait up a few swims and 2, maybe get a few fish in the net, hoping to inspire the arriving 
eel anglers. With this plan in mind I was fairly successful taking something like 14 fish on both 
Wednesday and Thursday night, with a good percentage being upper 2s and low 3s. With a few eels in 
one net and 70 odd livebaits in the other net I had bait and inspiration for the arriving throng, the first of 
which was to turn up ready and eager early on Friday morning. 
 
4.30am the phone rang, this meant the arrival at the gates of Nick Duffy (a man whose claim to fame is 
catching a 7lb eel and willingly being the raffle prize to a lot of sexually deviant eel anglers from the  
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now defunct B.E.A.C. I’m surprised no one knew this.) He had also dragged along his carping mad 
friend Tony (sorry forgot your second name mate). 4.30 am, this felt more like Thursday night than  
 
As there is no access to the site prior to 7 o/clock they had to have a short kip in the car until luckily, the 
bailiff arrived a little earlier and let them in. Their arrival on site signalled the start of the N.A.C fish-in 
and what a start, I doubt if they could believe their eyes by what they were expected to fish. Storm force 
winds lashed the exposed areas of water sending white horses racing across the lake; waves battered the 
reeds sending spray several feet into the air. In the distance grey storm clouds could be seen scudding 
towards us, promising the gift of rain. Greetings and being social was quickly dispensed with for the 
time being as the weekend’s tackle and equipment was carted round the lake into the relative shelter of 
the lea ward bank. Hastily I discussed some of the swim choices with them, choices that were mostly 
dictated by the elements, as the lake had a marked resemblance for the nearby sea. 
 
The threat of rain had now materialized; the deluge falling almost horizontal in the strong winds, we 
were soaked to the bone by the time the shelters had been erected. Not a pleasant start to a weekends 
fishing. Tony was the worst, the wind cut through his soaked waterproofs and he had to retreat to the car 
and let the heater restore feeling to his body. Nick had found shelter by a large bush and temporally 
erected his brolly; still he had to lay on the floor with only a groundsheet, as his bedchair had not arrived 
yet, that was travelling down with Nick Rose sometime later that day. Yours truly was fine having 
erected my camp in not quite so bad conditions the day before. Also having fished this place previously I 
knew what the weather was capable of chucking at you. The rain continued to hammer us for several 
hours; it wasn’t until 10 o/clock when the sun peeked out. The warm sun combined with the gale force 
winds soon dried everything out including us so fingers crossed the fishing could know begin in earnest. 
 
Next to arrive was Pete Shefford, down from Oxford. A catfish angler now in pursuit of Anguilla 
anguilla. Up until now Pete’s best eel was 1lb 12oz, I think that’s about right. I was pretty sure that PB 
wouldn’t last the weekend, an 
assumption that would prove correct. 
Pete turned up to fish the weekend with 
just an oval shelter and not a proper 
bivvy, this could have been a major 
undoing but he managed to get tucked up 
behind a large bush in the corner swim 
and as luck would have it, this was the 
most sheltered place over the whole 
weekend, one jammy git. 
 
Sometime around early afternoon Nick 
Rose appeared much to Nick Duffy and 
Tony’s relief. They were more than 
worried he may have blown the trip out 
because of the bad weather leaving them 
to kip on the floor. Our chairman 
wouldn’t have ever considered doing 
such a horrible thing to such a couple of 
 great lads now would he? Bedchairs gratefully  
 
received soon all life ceased in their respective swims, as big zeds became the order of the afternoon. I 
walked the lake with Nick Rose (from this point onwards I will refer to him by his pet name, the 
hedgehog) and the swim he most fancied was pretty rough, rough enough so that after much 
consideration he joined us chickens up on the lea ward bank. I advised a swim on a spit of land that had 
a large scraggy push offering something of a windbreak from the weather and  

A 4lb – 09ozs eel taken the week prior to the fish-
in, “my best from the water so far in 12 

windswept nights” 
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also offered the opportunity of intercepting any eels travelling between the two larger expanses of water. 
A swim that shallowed up from right to left from reasonably deep water and close enough to my swim 
so that I could keep my beady little eyes on him. I must own up here and pre-empt a slagging of from the 
hedgehog by admitting I have got an electric, battery powered light fitted to my bivvy. The only thing I 
can say in my defence is that in the south we have obviously had electricity far longer than where the 
hedgehog resides.   
As evening started to draw in bait snatching commenced in earnest, a ridiculously easy task on this lake, 
in fact I think Tony may have done the best with fourteen fish caught on one skinned maggot fishing 
with a four foot whip, not bad A. Around sevenish I retired back to my swim to concentrate on the 
eeling. Evening time has often produced bigger fish for me than actual night fishing itself. Several small 
rudd dispatched, halved and put onto size 2 wide gape hooks whipped to 25lb wonder wire. Two baits 
fished into an 18 foot deep bore hole, one fished 6 foot from the bank into 8 foot of water and the final 
rod punched out towards the far bank into a heavy silt bed. 
 
Runs were forthcoming in a matter of minutes. The margin rod moved of at pace producing my best fish 
of the weekend at 4lb 2oz, the distance rod signalled another fast take whilst I was playing the four and 
produced a 3-5. The takes from the bigger fish in this lake are easily distinguishable from the takes of 
the smaller fish. the biggies move off at a very rapid pace, the line whipping through the rod eyes. The 
smaller fish give short, stop start runs, 4 or five foot of line stop then the same again. Sometimes you 
wind in to find one of these little buggers has just sat there and swallowed the bait, the hook almost 
being passed through its arse. Resistance means little to these fish providing its constant; they will 
happily spin reel handles or pull line from a baitrunner. And given the usual weather conditions at this 
venue often you have little option but to fish in this manner. 
 
The results from the first night weren’t bad considering the conditions, wind had eased somewhat but 
not enough to say it was even remotely comfortable fishing. Nick Duffy had taken a 3-5, a fish I had 
assisted him catching by casting his rod into a position I thought a fish may be lurking, ultra cult or 
what.  Nick had also taken numerous smaller fish, actually stopping fishing to get some kip as he was 
getting to many runs. Pete Shefford had taken several fish, increasing his PB to 2lb 2ozs. Some scandal 
here to. Pete is very obviously a new age eeler as he combs his hair prior to having his photo taken with 
a fish. Reminds me of a certain Mr. Richardson who was once captured exiting the toilets at Upton 
Warren with a toiletry bag, remember that Steve. Tony had taken his first eel along with a few carp and 
big rudd. One of Tony’s highlights was trying to exit his bivvy at speed but forgetting he had zipped the 
bivvy door shut, I need say no more but I think the Stella may have influenced this act. The hedgehog 
had also found himself amongst the fish taking several good ones, a few of which went over the 3lb 
mark. We know believe the rumours that a catch report may be received this year by the club from the 
eeling hedgehog. Myself, I had more fish during the night with one more going past the 3lb mark. Our 
chairman has got the actual results of fish caught and the official version of the trip. I’m just scribbling 
an alternative version, summing it up and if no one takes offence having a bit of fun along the way. 
 
Sometime in the evening the last person to attend the fish-in turned up, Chris Siddall arrived just in time 
to avoid being locked out for the night as the lock in starts at eight. Luckily the bailiff was still floating 
around and directed him to where we were fishing. Chris had a few fish that night but was basically 
knackered; having taken five and a half hours to circumnavigate the M25 due to an accident, he was in 
no condition to fish effectively. Five anglers, not quite the response I expected having given up one of 
my better waters for the membership. If people have a genuine wish to no more about eel fishing then 
they need to attend this sort of event. Reading about eels is fine but on these organized fish-ins you will  
see theory in practice, you will see how the more experienced anglers cope with the relevant condition, 
you get to meet like minded anglers and bandy about your own ideas and they are a good social event.  
 
There is no clicky little group; everyone will be made welcome especially if they have made the effort to 
travel down on their own. 
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Anyway enough preaching lets get back to the fishing. The Saturday morning dawned bright and sunny 
but the wind had not abated enough to make much of a difference, which meant those people hoping to 
move swims were thwarted by the weather. What a surprise. The odd fish showed during the day but 
nothing of real significance although I should mention Pete Shefford had now increased his PB to 2lb 
12oz and was over the moon. The bailiff tried to cajole us into trying boilies for the eels, the ones they 
had been catching them on but I think for this trip everyone stuck to doing there own thing. One thing of 
note is that me, Nick Duffy and Tony decided to have a noddy-bashing match for one and a half hours. 
A pound a man with a weigh in at the end. The tactics were two whips one rod, six cans of Stella and 
numerous embassy cigarettes. I’d taken to smoking Tony’s fags having run out the previous evening and 
being to lazy to walk to the petrol station I took advantage of his good nature.  
 
Time up, the moment of truth, Nick weighed in 12lb 6oz and Tony weighed in exactly the same weight. 
I understand Tony would have landed more fish but he wasn’t allowed to use Nick’s landing net, shame 
on you Nick. I dumped 23lb on the scales. Incredible fishing when you think we were larking about, 
drinking, smoking and not at all serious. Some of the rudd landed being well over the pound mark. 
 
The evening crept in and the radio had issued a weather warning, heavy rain, and winds strengthening. 
The rain wasn’t long in coming and soon the wind, howling down the lake had increased to such 
strengths that effective fishing was nigh on impossible yet eels were still being caught which must say 
something about there tenacity to feed whatever the conditions. The night seemed to go on forever and 
when daybreak finally broke it gave no relief, and I began to wonder if we were going to be forced to 
pack up in this foul weather. I had a quick wander about after donning my raincoat to make sure 
everyone had survived the night and to my relief everyone seemed to still be there although there was 
little sign of life. On a previous trip I had a bivvy crushed by the wind whilst I tried to fish a fancied yet 
exposed swim, we learn the hard way. I retired back to the bivvy and awoke to sun shining through the 
bivvy fabric. Peering outside the hedgehog had made a break for it during this lull in the rain and was 
almost packed up. Everyone else then proceeded to do the same and within the hour we were all back by 
the cars, packed away. Everyone seemed in a cheery mood and showed keen interest in revisiting the 
place despite the weather. We said our goodbyes, shook hands and were soon on the motorway heading 
home. 
 
Summing it up for me, the trip was a success in that everyone caught fish. one person caught a new PB, 
behaviour was excellent and no rubbish was left. This means we are welcome back again. The downside 
was the weather dictating the fishing, we were unable to fish the areas I wanted and with the few people 
that turned up the potential could not be fully explored in such a sort space of time. If another trip is held 
on this venue, with luck, the right weather conditions and a few more anglers there should be a lot a 
personal bests blown out the water and that is not an understatement. You only stand a chance of 
winning a prize if you make the effort and enter the competition. So I look forward to meeting more of 
you on the next fish-in, be it mine or someone else’s. 
 

Big Eel 
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STARTING UP INTO EEL FISHING 
By 

“The Mole” 
The first thing is obviously tackle and there are various ways of doing this though as a last resort 

you may have to buy it. This is an extreme measure though, usually you will find that some relative is 
bound to remember that old uncle Jim was although thought of as crazy, was in fact a great angler. Now 
Jim has been long gone and no one knows if auntie Vera (who still thinks he did not go fishing but had a 
woman in Bewdley) gave it to the old rag and bone man or if it went missing just as the will was being 
read to the amassed family!! 

As Vera is a little unapproachable regarding the subject of Jim and fishing you ask the family. 
Every one reckons he was the nearest thing to a Brummie Isaac Walton and was instrumental in teaching 
Walker, Stone, The Taylor bros, Yates, Sidley, Dances, Lonely, Spaceman, Spike, BT, and any other of 
the great anglers of the past 300 years. His tackle was immaculate, only the best of everything for Jim. 
All those loving hand made floats and split cane rods, he re-varnished them every close season, oiled the 
high precision reels after every trip and airing the nets and the fine antique wicker basket lovingly in 
front of the fire. 

It’s at this point you are salivating from your chops at the thought of this collection of fine tackle 
about hopefully to be passed down to you. Even if it is too valuable to use you could make a killing at 
the auctions. 
        In an attempt not to appear to keen you casually ask  “Oh, where is poor old Jims tackle now 
then”, and at least four options are given. 1, “If it is any were at all its up in the garage roof”, 2, “In the 
cupboard under the stairs”, 3, “in the loft”, and 4, “In the store with the rest of Vera`s old furniture”. 
         For a start no ones going to go into the Garage at this time of night and besides, there’s no light.  
As for the loft Vera wont allow anybody up there since the gasman put his foot through the ceiling while 
she was having a bath. So it looks like the cupboard under the stairs.  After spending the next 2 hours 
persuading an apprehensive second cousin to un lock the door you explode into the abyss and collapse 
from the intense aroma of moth-killer as it hits you in the eyeballs. All you end up doing is a dance with 
Jim’s old suits that are hanging up on a rail as they rain powdered camphor on you like a studio 
snowstorm.  There are, however, no gleaming, immaculate split cane rods hanging up neatly wrapped in 
there cases so you drop to your knees and grovel about the floor striking matches regardless of whether 
mothball vapour is highly explosive or not. 
         All you find is a tin full of old rug-wool, the banjo music for “Abide With Me”, three packs of 
lexicon cards and a chewed up catarrh pastille. 
          Three weeks later you get a message that Vera has come across Jims tackle, it was in the tool 
shed!  You rush round and are presented with Jims tackle. There is a five-piece rod of a blackened 
material that may be lignum vitae if it is not actually cast iron.  Made up, it is eighteen feet long. Its 
snake rings appear to have been bound on with tarred string. It is difficult to see how Jim, who was only 
a small chap ever remained on his feet when holding it. The reel to go with it was probably designed in 
an off moment by a marine engineer, for it is of solid brass and weighs about 8lbs. Attached is the 
remains of a line of at least 50lbs breaking strain which crumbles to dust at the touch.  Vera tells you “I 
am so glad I kept them. Poor old Jim would be so delighted to know that his tackle was going to be 
used”.  On your way home you chuck it over the canal bridge with a flicker of admiration for Jim. Fancy 
carting that lot to Bewdley every Saturday.     
         

So there is nothing for it but to go to the tackle shop. There are two types of tackle dealer. The 
first is a timid man who knows his own branch of angling, usually roach bashing on the local cut, but  
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when asked for an eel rod his response is “ I have the very thing for you”, he gets out a Super 
Combination Rod with Four tips three middles and two butt sections which after a series of permutations 
it can be assembled into anything from a short evil thing like a shillelagh to a seventeen foot monster 
that takes three men to lift. “ Just the thing for eels sir you can catch your bait with one permutation the 
eel with another and dispatch the bloody thing with the shillelagh” 

After you have made your escape from this little back street shop you go into an up market shop 
on the high street to be greeted by a man in tweeds swishing a wand about in the air being admired by all 
the younger assistants. 
You ask “I – er - I’d like to buy a rod” ….  “ Certainly sir. Do you fish wet or dry” ?. 
Now if you are as green as I think you are this will slow you up a bit but say something.  “Er, dry”… 
After all you had a new waterproof coat for Christmas. 

“In that case sir just try this little beauty? just test the action”, you attempt to imitate the swish he 
made and proceed to clear the top shelf of the display cabinet. While the assistants laughingly pick up 
the debris you cover up with “what’s it called?”.  “This sir is the Houghton – Driffield Chalk Stream 
King.  Go on sir feel the weight of it, feel it sir”.  You wave it about again and take out the fly rack from 
the opposite display cabinet. You feel the need to say something  “It feels rather light to me”. Not very 
clever of you as it’s meant to be light. 
      A suspicion darts like a furtive Trout into the corner of the salesman’s eye.  
“ Where do you fish sir” and out it comes “Well I fish the Armatige Ballast and Grit Company’s gravel 
pit down at Oxford”. 
“Oh you’re a course angler sir. In that case you want the Sheringham- Bicker-dyke All Rounder in steel 
–centred split-cane”. Now you’re pretty sure you don’t want it and for the first time today you are 
perfectly right.  
      As you make a hasty retreat you ponder on this thought, my mate Billy goes fishing I will ask him. 
Yet another mistake as he over the years has made all these same cock ups and will gladly spend your 
cash on totally useless gear or very expensive gear that breaks the bank and your marriage.  He will take 
you to a Specimen Section Of a shop and make you buy expensive named tackle specifically for Eel 
fishing and if not the equivalent gear with carp written on it. 
The only problem with this sort of `named` gear is what if the said `name` goes out of fashion or the 
name angler then becomes a t—t, a bully or anglings equivalent of Adolf Hitler. Do you scratch off his/ 
their name and lose out on a possible resale value or do you just sell, but at a quarter of the cost of the 
original or do you carry on as normal and become an outcast in among your eel angling friends.  
       As your buying up the shop on your friend’s advice just remember this that all you need is a Rod, a 
Line, a Hook, and a Worm.  A reel is something you can always get later, when you have actually 
reached the bank of your chosen Eel haven with that friend who helped you spend a fortune on mostly 
useless tackle. 
      It is a sorry truth that most of the smaller items of tackle in tackle shops catch more fishermen than 
fish. A simple natural law dictates that 95% of the rubbish is later left in lofts, garage roofs, under the 
stairs, in the shed or given away to some mug who is just starting. Of the remaining 4.5%, which sees 
action, all but the half percent is left imbedded in tree and riverbanks.  

In the next Bulletin, I will go into what books you should read and videos to watch then it’s on to 
the bank and your first night after the ultimate quarry, THE EEL. 
Author’s Footnote…Any similarities to any other written article or any offence taken by anyone who 
reads this or any further written articles or offence taken, I hereby wholeheartedly say…B*****S.                                             
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Editors Reminder!!!! 
Don’t forget that there are copies of the 40th Anniversary Calendar still available, priced at 

£4.99p plus £2.00p postage & packaging. 
Contact me, Jimmy Jolley for details. 
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North West:-   
Mr Peter Waterfield 
Tel – 01942 746374 
North East:-    
Mr Mark Handley Wood 
Tel – 0113 2581709 
Midlands:- 
Mr Jason Morgan 
Tel – 01785 255831 
Wales:-      
Mr Kevin Huish 
Tel – 01443 757140    
South West:-   
Mr Steve Dawe 
Tel – 01837 54096       
Thames:-   
Mr Paul Smith  
Tel – 01923 670998 
East:- Graham Wilkes 
Tel – 01462 629190 
Southern:- Richard Huggett 
Tel – 01323 500937 
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October 2001 to June 2002 
 

By Michael Brettle 
 
As you can see, you have a new record officer for this season.  I hope I can do the same sterling 

job that Jimmy has done over the past few years.  However, this will only be possible if the membership 
is willing to send me their catch returns. I am not asking you to send every bit of information to me so 
that the members can come along and fish your waters.  I am asking you to send me such information as 
weight, length/girth, time and date and if you like what kind of method, you used.  
 
 These are the catch returns that I have had so far (not a lot)……… 
First up is Steve Dawe who last reported catching three eels back on the 27th October. They weighed in 
at 04oz (22:00); 08oz (19:30) and 1lb 02oz (21:00) all fall to float fished roach.  
 Next is Bob Hornegold who, despite only being able to fish short sessions has landed his best 
river eel to date. This was taken in mid February and it took the scales round to 3lb 04oz. Well done. On 
another tip to the river Lea, a number of eels were taken. However, his fishing partner Gary Newland 
took the biggest eel weighing in at 2lb 08oz. 
 Steve Pitts is the next to appear on the catch return list. With 13 eels caught to date. The first was 
caught on the 5th of October at 21:10 on mackerel and weighed in at 2lb 10oz. Then the second was 
landed at 22:02 and weighed in at 2lb 14oz. Then on the 12th October, Steve landed three eels at 20:10, 
21:45 and 21:55 all to off bottom worms. They weighed in at 2lb 02oz, 2lb 09oz and 1lb 02oz, 
respectively. Then on the 13th October, Steve changed venues and landed him self two more eel’s .one 
weighing in at 1lb04 and another weighing in at 3lb 04oz. Then on the 19th Steve returned to WLW and 
took a number of eel’s weighing in at 1lb 02oz, 3lb 04oz and 2lb 02oz. This time all his eel’s fall to 
sprat. In November, Steve was to be found fishing the same venue as before and was to land two eel’s on 
the second of the month. The first was to weigh in at 2lb 11oz and the second weighed in at 2lb 01oz. 
The next few months Steve tried his best to catch an eel but it wads until the 15th February that Steve 
was to land an eel. This one fall to sardine tail and took the scales around to 2lb 02oz. 
 Finally, we move on to Steven Ricketts who fished a three-night section from the 11th to the 13th 
October and was to take the largest eel to date, that has been reported to me. The first was a 5lb 02oz eel 
that fall to a leggered dead bait at 02:00. The next two were to fall to worm and they were 5lb 15oz and 
6lb respectively. Steven returned to the same venue and was reworded with a net of seven eel’s. Their 
weights were 3lb 04oz (swan mussel), 3lb 11oz (worm), 5lb 07oz (worm), 4lb 03oz (worm), 4lb 07oz 
(swan mussel), 3lb 02oz (dead bait) and finally a 4lb eel taken on worm. Steve then returned on the 6th 
November to recorded an impressive 14 eel’s caught in one night. 5lb 12oz, 5lb 09oz, 4lb, 3lb 01oz, 3lb 
14oz, 4lb 15oz, 4lb 04oz, 5lb 10oz, 5lb 07oz,3lb 3oz, 3lb, 3lb 04oz 5lb and last but no means least 
4lb 14oz. In all a total 61lb 11oz. 
  And as for me, well, I have been unable to go fishing due to a rugby injury I picked up at the end 
of February. As you can see the returns has not been all that good but I am hopping that for the end of 
season report I will have a lot more to write about. So, do not be shy send those reports back to me. 
 I would like to mention that I will be moving at the end of July to a new base. Therefore, I would 
ask you to send your catch returns to ……. 
   MR J MORGAN (CHATCH RETURNS)  
   21, ALLIANCE STREET  
   STAFFORD 
   ST16 1HY 
Who will forward them on to me as soon as my new address is available. 
Well tight lines to you all and see you all at the winter social. 
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