
A family affair by Graham Marshall 

 
I am 61 years of age and have been an avid carp angler for many years, my personal best being 29lbs.  Christopher, 
my son who is 34 years of age, has also been a carp angler since his teens.  Chris is deaf and relies totally on his 
vibrating Delkim receiver to warn him of bites.  Chris has also caught many carp in his past and his pb was 28lbs. 
 
In June/July this year I fished The Maze at Pavyotts Mill Carp Fishery on two occasions blanking on the first, but 
catching a mirror carp weighing in at 23lbs on the second visit.  I decided to re-visit this venue together with my 
ǎƻƴ /ƘǊƛǎǘƻǇƘŜǊΣ ǿƘƻ Ƙŀǎ ƘŀŘ ŀ ǘŜǊǊƛōƭŜ ȅŜŀǊ ōƭŀƴƪƛƴƎ ƻƴ ŀƭƭ ŦƛǎƘŜǊƛŜǎ όƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ǿŜ ŀƭƭ ƘŀŘ ǘƘŀǘύΦ  Lǘ ŘƛŘ ƴƻǘ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ 
what he did, what bait or rigs he used, he just could not catch.  On one occasion I was catching and changed swims 
with him.  We both used same bait and rigs.  I caught but Chris blanked again.  Luck was definitely not with him. 
 

 
 
We started our four day fishing adventure on Monday 9th August 2010 and had booked Peg 2.  They are all double 
swims and the fishery is maintained extremely well.  Pavyotts is by no means an easy water to fish and many good 
anglers come and go without a fish.  The owner Steve and bailiffs Tony and Beckie are always on hand for advice 
or just a chat.  They have a wealth of knowledge and willing to help day or night.   
 
I fished with three rods, Daiwa Whisker 2.75tc and Shimano 8000 GT baitrunners. The infamous Delkins who never 
let me down together with the transmitter is superb. It managed to wake me during the night and on many 
occasions from a heavy sleep.  I used size 8 Korda wide gape hooks, 2 and a half inch hairs and a Korda safety 
system using 3oz gripper leads.  My hook lengths were 7 to 8 inches.  I use this set up on most waters except for 
the long hair rigs. It was the staff at Pavyotts that told us about using extra long hairs, in fact they were quite 
persuasive.  I am so glad I listened and took advice, even at my age.  Of course a good bait is essential and we used 
CC MooreΩs Ψ[ƛǾŜ systemΩ, one I can recommend.  
 
Christopher also had three Daiwa 2.5tc rods and Shimano baitrunners, but started to fish using double boilies on 
much longer hook lengths.  In fact over ten inches, which have landed him many good fish in the past. 
 



After assessing the water and again advice from the resident staff I cast out my three rods at about 2pm that 
Monday afternoon with a single boilie on each with just a scattering of about a dozen around the hook baits. 
Nothing was heard during that day, but we were told that we should not re cast but leave the rods in until the 
morning as long as we were happy with the presentation etc.  
5ǳǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ƴƛƎƘǘ /ƘǊƛǎǘƻǇƘŜǊΩǎ 5ŜƭƪƛƳǎ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘκǾƛōǊŀǘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǳǊΣ ŜǾŜǊȅ ƘƻǳǊΦ  IŜ ǿŀǎ ƘŀǾƛƴƎ ǎƛngle knocks 
but none converted into runs for some reason.  Having just got back into bed at 05.10 am off they go again.  Out of 
bed we jump bumping into each other, me probably because of my age and Chris no doubt from a lack of sleep.  
Running out of our Ŏŀōƛƴ Ƙƛǎ 5ŜƭƪƛƳ ƭƛƎƘǘ ƻƴ ƻƴŜ ǊƻŘ ƛǎ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƎƭƻǿƛƴƎ ƭƛƪŜ ƭƛƎƘǘǎ ƻƴ ŀ ǊǳƴǿŀȅΧ ōǳǘ ŀƎŀƛƴ ƴƻ ǘŀƪŜΦ 
 
Wǳǎǘ ŀǎ ǿŜ ǿŜǊŜ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƻ ǊŜǘǳǊƴ ǘƻ ƻǳǊ ŎƻƭŘ ōŜŘǎΣ ŀǎ ǿŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ ǎǇŜƴǘ ƳǳŎƘ ǘƛƳŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜƳΣ Ƴȅ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƘŀƴŘ ǊƻŘ 
sounded with one bleep from my Delkim alarm.  Great I thought, the fish have now found my bait, but it appeared 
ǘƘŜȅ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘŀƪŜ ǘƻ ƛǘΦ  ²ƛǘƘƛƴ ǘǿƻ ǘƻ ǘƘǊŜŜ ƳƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƛǘ ǿŜƴǘ ŀƎŀƛƴΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ōƭŜŜǇΦ  CƻǊ ǎƻƳŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ L ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ 
the rod tip.  It was just getting light. Within a few seconds I noticed one small but sharp knock on the rod tip.  I 
decided I had had enough and struck.  It was one of those strikes we have all endured.  The rod tip stayed down 
and the rod itself doubled as I picked it up through the early morning mist.  Not a snag I shouted.  It was solid.  I 
looked at Chris and he grinned a little thinking the same.  Anyway I pulled for what seemed an eternity and then it 
started to move very slightly (as if I had hooked thick weed).  It only took a few seconds then to realise that this 
was one hell of a fish. 
 
It came towards the net within a few minutes, quite gracefully and then decided it preferred to stay in its own 
surroundings.  I caught the first sight of a large tail that told me instantly it was big, at the same time getting a 
bath from it as it turned back into the depths making a final fight for home. 
I shuddered and thought, could this be a pb for me, could it be that infamous 30 we all strive to catch.  The next 
few minutes, as any carp angler knows, is the heart stopping period oŦ ΨhƘ ƘŜƭƭ, will I be able to net it, or will it turn 
ƻƴŎŜ ǘƻƻ Ƴŀƴȅ ŀƴŘ ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘǎ ŜȄƛǘ ōŀŎƪ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŘŜŜǇΚΩ  ²ƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ Ƙƻƻƪ ƘƻƭŘΚ  !ǊŜ ǘƘŜ ƪƴƻǘǎ ǎŜŎǳǊŜΚ  ²ƛƭƭ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǿ ƭƛƴŜ 
ƘƻƭŘ ƻǳǘ ƻǊ ǎƴŀǇΚΩ  !ƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ Ƴŀƴȅ ƻǘƘŜǊ ǿƻǊǊƛŜǎ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŜƴǘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ Ƴȅ ƳƛƴŘΦ 
Chris was ǘƘŜǊŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƴŜǘ ŀƴŘ ǎƻƻƴ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ƛƴ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ΨLǘΩǎ ŀ ōƛƎ ƻƴŜ ŘŀŘΦ  L ǘƘƛƴƪ ȅƻǳΩǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ ƛǘΦΩ 
 

We carried it to the unhooking 
cradle (another fantastic feature 
Pavyotts provide, together with 
weigh sling, bed chairs and bucket 
for the water to put into the cradle). 
Once gently placed into the cradle I 
opened the net for my first good 
look.  Yes it was big and yes I then 
realised this had to be a pb; a dream 
come true.  It was a mixture of 
excitement and nerves waiting for 
the scales to steady. 43lb 12oz. We 
checked it again and on different 
scales. Yes this was dream, would I 
wake up and find I had had a good 
ƴƛƎƘǘΩǎ ǎƭŜŜǇΦ  L ǘƘƛƴƪ ƴƻǘΦ  L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ 
you what adrenalin can do, but all of 
a sudden I was wide awake and 
definitely did not need any sleep. 

 
Pictures done, we very carefully said our goodbyes and placed Sylvia back into the water, giving her time to 
recover before watching her slide away gracefully.  I stood there thinking, did that really happen? 
 
We cleaned up then and decided to stay up as we were both too excited to sleep. I just wanted Chris to catch now. 
That would make my trip a total success. 
 
 

43lb 12oz 



 
 
 
The following day it was a screamer.  I ran towards 
Ƴȅ ǊƻŘ ŀƴŘ ǎǘǊǳŎƪΦ  ¸Ŝǎ ƛǘΩǎ ƻƴ ŀǎ L Ǝƻǘ /ƘǊƛǎΩǎ 
attention.   After some five minutes I landed what 
looked like another fantastic mirror.  It put up a good 
fight.  Chris netted this and onto the scales revealing 
a beautiful 25lb Mirror called Moonscales.   
(Due to the markings on the fish).   
 
This trip had turned out to be beyond my 
expectations.  If I caught nothing else I would 
certainly return home a very happy man. 

 
Chris started to question his set up etc and having compared notes and advice from Tony he set about making vast 
changes and fine tuning of his rigs.  He started by reducing his hook lengths to 6/8 inches, tied to a size 8 Korda 
ǿƛŘŜ ƎŀǇŜ ƻƴ YƻǊŘŀ нрƭō {ǳǇŜǊƴŀǘǳǊŀƭ ǎƛƴƪƛƴƎ ōǊŀƛŘΦ  IŜ ŀǘǘŀŎƘŜŘ ŀ ǎƛƴƎƭŜ ά[ƛǾŜέ ōƻƛƭƛŜ ŦǊƻƳ // aƻƻǊŜǎ ǘƻ ŀ ǘǿƻ 
ƛƴŎƘ ƘŀƛǊ ǘƻ ŦƛƴƛǎƘ ƻŦŦ Ƙƛǎ .ƭƻǿ .ŀŎƪ wƛƎΦ  ²ŀǎ ǘƘƛǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ άŀƴƻǘƘŜǊέ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎe dry net trips that Chris was going 
to have to endure or could his luck change? 
 
It was 2:15am some 14hours after Christopher had re cast his rods, off went one of his alarms.  A real screamer!   
L ǘƘƻǳƎƘǘ ǘƘŀƴƪ DƻŘΣ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ƭŜǘ ƘƛƳ ƭŀƴŘ ƛǘΣ ǎƛȊŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ Ƴatter he just wants a fish.  It put up a good fight but he 
played the fish with great skill and patience after all he had waited a very long time for this fish.  As I slipped the 
net under it and commented that this could be a pb for him.  I could see a huge lump in the net but wanted him to 
see it and comment rather than me saying itΩs got to be a thirty. 
 
 
After a long time waiting it certainly happened with a vengeance.   
 

 
 
 
I placed the scales on the weigh 
sling and waited until they 
settled.  I could not believe what I 
was reading as I read out to Chris, 
its 40lb 8oz.  Again it was checked 
and checked again. There were no 
words to express the look on his 
ŦŀŎŜΦ  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘƘƛƴƪ ŜǾŜƴ ƘŜ ŎƻǳƭŘ 
express what his feelings were at 
that point, he just seemed 
stunned.  So long he had waited 
and then this.  His fish had been 
named Bill.  After much 
excitement and photos Chris 
returned his catch to the lake and 
stood looking out.  What was he 
thinking? 
 

We made a drink and sat there, both shocked with the two forties out of the same peg.  What were the chances of 
that ever happening? 
 
 

40lb 8oz 

25lb 4oz 



²Ŝƭƭ ƛǘ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ǘƘŜǊŜΗ   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
This trip turned out to be a trip of a lifetime.  
Chris caught a further four fish, all Mirrors, 
a 30.8lb, 30.4lb, 28.8lb and a 23lb.  I landed 
two Mirrors at 35.8lb and 25.4lb, plus 
commons at 18lb, 17lb and a 14lb; a total of 
11 fish between us. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I have fished with lots of friends over 
the years, but this trip will always mean 
more because Chris was there and we 
did it together. 
 
So if anything has to be learned it must 
ōŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜ ǳǇΣ ƘŀǾŜ ǇŀǘƛŜƴŎŜ ŀƴŘ 
pursue that dream.  It can come true. 

35lb 8oz 

30lb 8oz 

30lb 4oz 


