
The stuff of dreams - a tale of 4 forties.  
Kieran Kelly 

 

I was introduced to my current syndicate water, Linch Hill , through  my close friend and fishing partner in May 2010 after 

becoming particularly drawn to the stock and the three l akes of the venue. Rather surprisingly the three lakes present quite 
different types of fishing from large water distance carp fishing to close quarters stalking, pike and quality roach fishing;  but 

it was targeting the carp in the complex lakes that I  knew would take my carping to the next level.    
 

I knew this venue was hard and  that a fair few well know n anglers had been tested by these fish so it was going to take 
some puzzling out from the start . I knew it would certainly  not be easy as these were old and very street-wise English fish 

which had seen most baits, tactics and presentations many times before.  

My main intention was to concentrate on Christchurch Lake which held an awesome stock of Carp which included my dream 
fish! After my initial sessions during May and June of 2010 I  met a few of the regulars and learnt a fair bit  about the lake, its 

inhabitants and some of the successful methods used on the venue. At this stage I also learnt that the bait that I  had been 
using for the past few years was the very same bait, CC Mooreôs N-Gage XP boilies, was being used by a few of the high 

quality anglers on the venue; this had me thinking excitedly asI knew this was going to be a little edge for my attack!   

 

 
 

My first three or four  sessions were treated as experimental where I focussed on leading around, spot marking and depth 
finding, trying to find the clear patches  in between the weed beds. Finding and using such small clear areas is key to a good 

presentation on Christchurch Lake and would dictate how I wanted to approach it and present my freebies and rigs when 

setting my traps. My main thoughts over these early sessions were on the lakeôs shape and identifying the routes the fish 
regularly patrol searching for food and when moving socially in groups. Whilst I learnt some very useful information during 

these sessions I  was later to find out much more after my early captures.  
 

The shape of the lake meant there was a key swim on the lake which had more options to me than any other, and this was 
whereI was to start. It was a swim that is near to the centre of the lake and had several other good points over the rest. It 

has the option of  central lake fishing at 60-70 yards, short spots and margin gravel spots with a deep silt gully to the right! 

What more could I  want? 
 

My first fish came from this swim  after 2 nights of setting small traps around the swim, mainly concentrated on the margin 
gravel spot close in where I baited with a small amount  as the fish were travelling past my rod tips at 10 -15 yards and 

seemed preoccupied. I needed to draw their  attention so a mixture of hemp, pellet and home rolled CC Moore N- Gage XP 

freebies were dropped in by two spods off the rod tip, lowered on to the gravel.  The swim I had chosen had a small ópoke 
holeô which took one rod nicely.   

 

http://www.ccmoore.com/boilies-freezer-baits-ngage-xp-c-2_87.html


A shaven cork-plugged 
12mm boilie was dropped 

onto the gravel with  a 
small mesh bag of pellet. 

After 30 around minutes I  
was sat back and noticed 

fish enter the cove, just 

while I was joined by 
fellow angler and friend 

Dean who was fishing the 
next swim up.   

 

We both stood there and, 
with our Polaroidôs on, 

looked in to see two tails 
waving at us as the fish 

were down on the spot 
feeding. Dean said, 

'they're in'! We then stood 

back and it was away with 
a one toner!  

 
After a fair battle the fast 

fish finally slowed and it 

was in the net.  
óOff and runningô!!  

 
 

A lovely mirror with golden scales on its flanks which weighed in at 31lb on the button, and it wasa PB , first fish!  
 

My next few sessions of 2010 were fairly spaced out due to work and bad weather  which took me round into spring 2011. 

The early sessions took the form of  zig fishing as the fish had been through a long winter and I, along with  all others on the 
lake knew they didnôt really want any bait óproperô bait yet. 

 
The zig fishing through April and May was very up and down with a few fis h foul hooked, unhooked and released with 

minimum of fuss. 

 
June arrived and the weather conditions enabled me to get going with a bit of bait application, and on my first trip of 4 

nights I  managed to get into the aforementioned 'Bacon rind' swim, which is my all-time favourite!  
  

My first 24 hours were spent introducing my  favourite bait of all time  and that bait I have used  for all my other fishing since 

it was released - N Gage XP 15mm boilies.   
 

I  like to begin spreading my freebies over a large area 
to get the fish moving, searching and eating more 

confidently as I  think they can then get forgetful and 
trip up. When doing this my balanced  hook-baits easily 

fly up into the mouth and hook them as they are moving 

off.  

 
For my next session I  decided to try a little change and 
fish my favourite swim from a different angle as there is 

a nice inviting grass bank to the left, which I thought 
would give me an edge. I  always start with a good half 

a kilo of N Gage XP over three rods until I  get a bite and 

then trickle the baits in slowly,  in-between the seagulls 
getting the odd few, which  I've become quite good at 

fooling with the catapult!      
 
In the afternoon I was joined again by my friend Dean 
who was again up in the next peg and had come down 

for a brew!... A fter a bit of chat we were left to observe the lake through the afternoon and  after a slow night with 
frustrating  liners, three ducks passed in-front  of my rod tips and ,I thought, caused my right hand rod to scream off  with 

another one toner!   I said to Dean, 'itôs only the ducks' but afterthe ducks had passed myalarm was still sounding!  

 

N-Gage XP Boilies 



I  picked up the rod and leant into a firm bend  which was caused by a heavy fishwhich seemed to be slowly dogging around 
in mid water...fish o n! My friend Dean did the gilly bit and after  around 15minutes a stunning zip linear hit the back of the 

net! 'Get in'!   
 

 
 

After the scales read 35lb 8oz and the pictures were done Iagain knew we were off and running  for the season!   
 
Before my next session I  had thought about the best days to fish  as I  have the opportunity with work now and again to do 
mid week sessions.  I've had noticed the patterns of the regular anglers on the lake after a good season on there and now I 

had that information I knew when to strike so waited for the weather to come good . 
Wet weather after a reasonable spell of high pressure is always good and this came for my next two sessions!  Again I 

managed to get into my favourite swim and decided to repeat the method I had used before for my earlier success. 
 
This session was I  little different, so I  decided to use a different approach with  my third rod and fish itin a slightly different 
way. Whilst fishing this swim , as I  have touched on before, the fish  like travelling up the right hand side of the lake and 

come across a gravel slope before they enter a channel going into the bay. I  knew this was worth a rod for the night so 

fished it with a small pva bag. The weather was heavy and wet with dark overcast  clouds! 'Perfect'!  
 
The other two rods went out with balanced bottom baits and small 
mesh pva bags of chops and pellets to clear 'wait for the donk' 

spots, while the third rod went down on to the gravel corner with a 
pva bag of CC Moore bag mix and a small pink pop up. I was a ll set 

for the night!   
 

At 4am as I  was lightly dozing the margin rod ripped  off! We were 

away! This fish felt  a lot different to  the others and the weight and 
pressure on the line was telling me I  was in business... 30mins later 

I  was still playing the strong fish in the deep channel and after a 
few last runs of taking line  from the clutch she was close. Up to the 

top, a few slurps on the surface as the end was near and over the 

net cord it went!  
 

http://www.ccmoore.com/oily-bag-mix-p-1513.html


Knowing it was a good fish I  had no idea of its true size until I  looked into the net after biting my rig off.  IT WAS MASSIVE! 
Checking the fins I  lifted the fish to the mat, parted the net and I  saw the size of it. I  was breathless and didnôt know which 

one of the óA Teamô I had caught. I did my best to concentrate on zeroing the scales, weighed the fish and took a deep 
breath.  

 

 

It wasóThe Scarô at 42lb 02oz - I was absolutely blown away! 
 

  
 

The next session again had me arrive in the same swim with the same weather conditions. Understandably I  was really 
confident. The grass patch was the area for óthe bivvy upô and there were again a few fish showing at 50 -55 yards out.  I 

baited with a good half a kilo of N Gage XP 15mm one at a time with the catapult  and two staggered rods went out baited 

with cork dust wafters  and small pva bags full of chops and mixed pellet. The third rod was again the margin banker 
designed to intercept any fish coming up close into the channel.   

 
With heavy rain and strong windsI saw two nights pass  with a few liners which didnôt help my sleeping! On the morning 

after the second night I topped up the area with around 30 baits as a few óshowsô earlier had me thinking they must want 

more!  
 

Into the third night I was  snoozing at around 3.30-4.00am, when after a heavy rain at around 4.10am my middle rod which 
long on the patch absolutely RIPPED! Melting off the spool, I ran dazed to the rod  thinking I was still dreaming and picked 

up the rod. I was  trying to cup the spool and slow the fish! It was a mental initial fight, with the fishing going like a t rain, 
literally flat r odding me. Suddenly it all went solid. After 20 minutes of just holding the rod and not really feeling anything, I 

decided to hunt for the lakeôs boat. With my rod back on the rest I  reeled in the other rods and got my lifejacket.  

Knowing the boat was over by ónew waterô swim across the bay I ran round, bringing the boat round, and with my net and 
rodin hand we launched towards the problem weed bed!  

 
As I was over the fish, with the m oon still out and mist rising from the lake I could feel that the fish was still on, and relaxed 

a bit... slowly bringing it up an inch at a time, removing the od d handful of weed from the line. A fter  10 minutes of inching it 

up she was near the top and then freed herself, turned and made off for the bottom  again!! Dropping the line we were in 
again with pulling line from the clutch to as she headed to another weed bed. 



 
Repeating the same process again (with a tonne of weed in the boat ) I  saw the flank of the fish like a ósuper subô rising from 

the depths. Grabbing the net she made one more lunge but  was finally over the cord!! My heart couldnôt take much more, 
and I  knew I had a nother monster!   

 
Securing the net I paddled steadily back to my swim to see just what I had caught. Bringing the fish to the mat I had my  

scales zeroed ready so loaded her up... óMy Godô I said to myself as Iwas looking at t he needle trembling in my headlight. 

44lb 6oz and new PB again! I was over the moon! I put the fish into the recovery sack and placed it in the margin before 
putting the kettle  on for a recovery brew.  I made  a quick phone call to my friend Dean to see if he knew which fish I had 

caught then popped round to see Rich who was fishing ónew waterô in the bay. I looked at his photos and he said he thought 
I  might have óThe Ironing Board Fishô and agreed to pop round and do the photos for me.  

 

 
 

With the photos done, Richie said ñyeah, itôs óThe Boardô!òIt was long due and I was well happy!  
 

My next session saw a change in that I  couldnôt get into the swimI was set for so I fished the next swim up  in the middle 
lake known as óThe Plateô! This swim has good options much like my favourite  and I  knew a bit about this one from the 

spring!  Two rods were going long onto a clear patch at 65-70 yards which was then baited with hemp and chopped N-Gage 

XP boilies and then the third  a rod was placed short on a silt spot!  
 

With the first 24 hours quiet the second night passed with a number of good shows on the spot, so again I refreshed the 
two rods with new pva bags  and some more bait. With around f ive more spods of chops and hemp a slow morning fizzled 

away but the  talk was that it looked  good over my spot for a bite...  
 

Just while I was having a chat with two friends that were on the lake watching the water, my middle rod on the bait beeped! 

The bobbin pulled up to hit the top and then the line started to slowly tick off! óZiggy Paulô confirmed óyouôre inô. 
 

Lifting the rod, I connected to a fish which proceeded with a slow plodding fight at the back of the spot  and then pulled line 
round to the left! It was ófish on againô and with 15 minu tes of strong and spirited fight ing in the margins I was gradua lly 

bringing her in closer. The net went under her just as someoneover my shoulder said óHamsterôs dueô.... being the biggest 

fish in the lake I  was very nervous! 
 

Staring into the net I  knew which one it waséééé óPooliesô was mine, and a proper A TEAM Member! Paul was so excited 
for me after he had caught the awesome óSlate Greyôearlier the previous evening at 41lb+  

 



 
 

On the mat everyone gathered round to see what she weighed; she looked big. Surprisingly the scales only went to 41lb, 
particularly as I knew she went 44lb earlier in t he year!  Regardless of this, it was another 40lb+ fish for me and I simply  

couldnôt believe it!  
 

The following session again saw me 

absolutely full of confidence, as you 
would expect! When I turned up I was 

happy to see that the óBacon Rindô 
swim was free again so the plan was 

simple, I was going to use the same 
attack as always. 

 

I  had my close friend Dean in the 
óPlateô up from me and together we 

were both pretty  confident!  Again, the 
usual half a kilo of N-Gage XP boilies 

went all over my three rodswith two 

baited with  balanced N-Gage XP wafter 
sand a chod rig baited with a Northern 

Special on the third as I  had seen a fish 
show its head close in to my right.  

 
As soon as this fish gave itself away I 

thought óthatôs the spot for my right 

handerô and put a few baits down into 
that area before the casts.  

 
Again, I was happy to see that w eather was heavy, overcast and rainy with a strong wind pumping right into our bank! I a ll 

looked good! On the third morning it was looking good for a bite up our end. D ean and Ihad spent a good hour the previous 

night sat on the neighbouring grass patch watching 50-60 shows in the bay! Good fish had been crashing, rolling and 
generally larking around under a near full moon!   

 

http://www.ccmoore.com/new-northern-specials-c-98.html

