
CHANGE OF FORTUNE  by Gary Moore  

I arrived at Rockford. Trev was in swim 39 just inside the gate and there were 55 odd acres of flat calm; it didn't look good.  
фл҈ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦƛǎƘ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǎŀƴŎǘǳŀǊȅ Ψƴƻ ŦƛǎƘƛƴƎΩ ŀǊŜŀ ŀōƻǳǘ нлл ȅŀǊŘǎ ƻǳǘ- and they were spawning. I knew there was a change 
of wind forecast but I didn't think it was going to be strong enough to move them. Plus with temperatures in the high 20's a 
two night session on here looked bleak. Another half hour on the road and I could be at Milton Abbas. 
 
I hadn't been to Milton for about 2 months. The lake looked lovely; the surface blanket weed had all but gone, the pads were 
up and I had the lake to myself. This was more like it. There was a slight algae bloom which had tinged the water brown which 
made fish-spotting difficult, but not impossible. I set up in the bamboo swim, mainly because its central and you can cover lots 
of areas.  

First night I fished 2 on the chod with a 
good scattering of 14mm and 18mm 
Odyssey XXX, N-Gage and Live System 
baits fished on top of the blanket weed. 
The 3rd rod went on a clear spot at 
50yds with a 7" jelly wire hooklink with a 
wide gape 8 and a xxx 14mm bottom 
bait. I also put about a kilo of mixed baits 
on the spot.  
 
All night I suffered line bites on all 3 
rods; it seemed like I got no sleep at all. 
At about 6.30am the clear spot rod 
produced a 17lb 8oz common. It was one 
of the stockies that had gone in at 6lb 
only 2 years ago. I rebaited the rod and 
spot. Again at 10.30 this rod was away. 
At 26lb 8oz it was one of the few 
originals - a mirror called Beryl. She is at 
least 30 years old, a real long lean fish.  
 

 

For the rest of the day I did some stalking 
but never really got on to any feeding fish. 
For the second night I left one on the chod 
and I put one rod on the blanket weed with 
an 8" jelly wire link, wide gape 8 and a XXX 
14mm with a funnel web which had a few 
trout pellets, ultramix pellets and a few 
broken and whole boilies in. A 1/2oz flat 
lead made sure it sat on top of the slightly 
harder, matted area of blanket weed I'd 
found. The 3rd rod went on the going spot 
at 50yds.  
 
Just on dark the same rod that had 
produced the other takes was off again. 
Wayne, the owner of Milton, walked in my 
swim as I was playing it. He netted a fish 
called Pebbles at 33lb 10oz; a quick few 
pictures and I was made up with the 3 takes 
LΩŘ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŀǘ ŘŀȅΦ 



Again I was up all night with constant liners. 
One liner turned out to be a pike five yards 
out which I could see with the head torch 
had a bream and my line in its mouth. I tried 
to get it in but the pikes teeth won the day 
breaking the line about 10 yards out. This 
left me with 40 yards of line and a baited rig 
on the going spot. I tried hooking the left 
line but couldn't find it. This was not good.  
 
Around 5.30am the funnel web rod 
produced a common of 31lb 6oz.  
 
A really fat fish which I thought was 
spawning but Wayne told me there was 2 
fish like this, short and fat, and they looked 
this way all year round.  
 
 
 

 
I told him the news about the broken line and rig as we would always go out in the boat and try and retrieve any rigs.  
I told Wayne I was packing up at about 10.30am. He said he would clear the rig then as I only had an hour and a half or so left.  
 
10.30am came and I had a quick cup of tea before packing up. I sat there looking at the swim. It looked dead I thought, it was 
time to go. Then the clear spot rod was away again. This fish tried a couple of times to bury its head in the weed; however, as 
she neared the net all those golden scales gleamed in the sun. I knew then what fish she was.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
The common weighed 42lb 2oz.  
 
She had spawned a few weeks 
back and still looked good. Only 
one scale was missing and a few 
little scratches on the other side. 
Wayne, Tim Norman and Terry 
Lampard, who were down for the 
morning Crucian fishing, helped 
with the photos, she looked great. 
We did some pictures in the sun 
and out of it. Back she went.  
 
I've waited many years for that 
one. I first saw her on the bank at 
32lb, but she always looks good. 
 

 
Time to go, Wayne went and got the boat. First dip down with the oar and up came my line and still baited rig off the spot 
which had produced the common. I was very, very lucky it could have been very different. 
 
Best wishes,   
Gary Moore. 


