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EDITORIAL

The appearance of the Bulletin is an occasaion. The appearance of two Bulletins
in consecutive months is quite extraordinary: but three issues in three months
must border on the miraculous. But the Bulletin is returning to being a monthly
publication, There im, of course, one provisos that material flows in.

In many ways that sounds like the old, old story of the Bulletin, but there is
a big difference. For some time the cry has been for material so that an issue
can be published, full stopjs what I'm saying is that the material should flow
in so that we oan have a successful monthly Bulletin. It is an unfortunate
fact, but material for the Bulletin has always been somsthing of a problem.

But 1s it am big a2 problem as we tend to think?

S8ince I took over the Editorship from Alan, I have had no less than ten articles
from eight members - excluding my own 1ittle bits. No, material is forthooming
provided there is a stimulus, and what better stimulua is there for you to

put pen to paper than the receipt of a Bulletin. But, naturally, you are going
to be alittle reluctant to put pen to paper if you feel that your article will
not be seen for several months - ie. the period between expeoted issues. Now
you can write, rest assured, that your piece on winter eel fishing is going to
appear during the winter a couple of weeks after you've written it.

As for this issue, well we have a reel bumper. Dave Holman has returned from

& visit to Kenya -~ he had great difficulty, so I hear, in oconvincing immigration
officials, on his return, of his white classification and his poor wife is now
doing time for smuggling in illegal immigrants! - and given a really excellent
account of his exploits at Kinderuma.

Kevin Richmond's name appears in print again appended to a short piece explaining
his problems for ua all to consider. Never mind, Kev, try Marge Proops. What's
your answer? Let him lmow through the Bulletin next month.

Bob Pountney, our other west country colleague, has & desire to be on the front
page of the News of the World = I ocould answer that, but Mary Whitehouse would
have this iasue banned as being pornographic!

Furthermore, as a result of certain pressures, I've been co-ersed into letting
this issue have a SLASH., No more, please fans, cos I've run out of Superman
oomics to cribl

Finally, T am & 1ittle disappointed. Last month Steve Hope gave us a damm good
"gutty" piece on netting and what effect it has had on his fishing. So far,
only Arthur Sutton has expressed any view. What's wrong with the rest of you?
I'm sure you all deeply cars about what may happen to your fishery if you're
unlucky enough to have the "parapites" round, but the lack of response gives
the impression that you don't care.

So, put your pen to paper and see your article in next month's issue.
DAVID SMITH.



KAC Bulletin, 12.2 9.

BY WAY OF INTRCDUCTIOR

Ey Bob Pouminey.

As & Teasonsbly new member of ihe National Anguilla Cluby I feel it is sbhout
time I put pen to psper &nd contribule ©o the Bulletin, 1f only t0 see my nane
in print - by the way, how do you get on to the front page of the News of the
Worlad?

T would not profess to be, by any means, &n expert eel sngler - indeed, I hope
to learn a lot more from the rest of you - but I do fish exclusively for eels
now and there is no doubt, in my opinion, pipe for eize, they are one of the
moet powerful epecies in freshwater.

Over the yeers, fishing has beocome much more technical both in methods and
tackle: the introduction of ewing tlps, for exampls, &nd eleciric blte alarms
are but two. It makes one wonder whet ¥ill develop in the next decsde or two.
Personally, I must admit that I heve never uged either a swing tip or an
eleotric alarm in the course of any type of fishing. I've no complaints about
the old dough bobbin, &lthough T have now progressed to the stage of using
luminous floats -~ who cried nprtpovert"? I suppeae you could say that I'm &
stiok-in-the-mud or out of date, but you know what they says "One man's meat
1s enother man's poison.”

I freeline as much as posslble, &8 I believe it tc be the most neturel way of
presenting baite, although, of course, it sometimes has its disadvanteges.

One thing I have learned, however, jg that uging fresh herring stripe pays

off better then the ones I used 1o brush with pilchard cil - my gandwiches
taste better tool You may be interested to know that the eels in one of ny
waters bave & distinct liking for bread paste mixed with Shredded Wheati.

This may be due to the fact thal I used to fish this water for big bream ueing
the same bait,

Many thanks to those members who heve written to mey end T would like to hear
from more of you. I intend coming on some of the irips with the Angullle Cludb
this year mo that I will have the oppertunity to meet more membsrg, If
someone bringes the bread, I'1ll bring the Shredded Wheaetil

S'L.A.S.HO (-&gﬂino)
By David Smith.

T have never learned how to live with fame and fortune - my pockel has never
been graced with great woalth (can you lend me & few quid?). Suddenly, I

have found my portals festooned - thet may sound rude, but its not - with
well wishers soreaming for my autograph. The reason for this sudden rise to
literary fame — I'm just waiting for Stockholm to tell me when I ocan pick up
ny Nobel prize - is & result of SLASH. The prespures upon ny person have been
so great that I have been forced to write & sequel.
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(The story so far: SLASH has encountered and defeated Green Gilbert, that pesky
1ittle brat, who hes said that he knows the secret identity of Bootlace (Alan
Hawkins) Billy and will reveal it to Angling times. A bilgger threat is posed
by the fact that he might have photographs to prove that he ia right.)

Alan Hawkinas crawled bleary eyed out of the bathroom for his breakfaat.

"And what's the meaning of this?" asked his lovely wife, throwing a copy of the
Sun at him across the tables.

Alan winced and flipped through the pagea to find the "Daily Male®.

"Are you kinky?" shs asked in catcliing him gazing full of awe at some famous
negro's bum (the negro being famcus, not hia behind).

"I thought...." began Alan.
»The back page, you idioti"

Alan read the headlines "Liverpcel ail, Northampteon ninety four in cup KO.»
He mighed, as much with ralief as anyihing elsa., "301TY7, love,"

"Sorry? I'1l give you bloedy amorry. 1% wasn'i Sverton. It was the 'Pocl. And
against grotty Northanta =zt thai.”

Meanwhile Alan's eyes had crept lower down the page to the fishing column. The
words printed thers mades him ait up with a start.

nGriafl" exclaimed Alan.

"That's better," said his wifa.
*

Brian (Mudman) Crawford sat reading a copy of the Beano., He bad swopped it
with the headmaster for a peashooter that he'd confiscated from some fellow
teacher the previous dey. HY had, in turn got the Bsanc from some poor boy
who in his enthusiasm t0 improve both his English Grammar and knowledge of
Biologioal sciences had ammended the stories by adding certain worda that are
of dubious origin and rarely found in the school!s edition of the English
Dictionary. However, the entertainment value of the Beano had been enhanced
and for the price of a pea shooter, Brian had made a good swep. In faot, when
he had finished reading it, he could get more back than h» paid - provided,

of course, that the R.I. teacher didn'% get hold of it firsi.

So enthralled was Brian in the rape of Korky the Kat that it was some minutes
before he realised that a smeil boy was standing next to him brandishing a
copy of the Sun.

"Sorry to disturb your marking, sir, but I wondered if you'd seen this.”

There, circled in red ink, was the same article that had caughi Alan's eys.
The headline reads "Angling syndicate gain new water"., On reading further,
Brian discovered ‘that the syndicate was run by the evil Matchman. On this
water, one which the local kidas,fished, the syndicate were going to have a
"match only" rule. Furthermore, bait o2 all kinds wers banned unless the
bad been bought from the syndicats and would it on {0 & hook no bigger than
a 26 with lmm of hook showing,

"Never mind, lad," said Brian. "They won't be able to atop you fishing there.”

*™Phanks, sir. By the way, when you've finished with that copy of ihe Beano
I'11 swop you my catapult and 2 Little Jimmy Csmond record for it."

»
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Ae the leader of the super pelis, pudamen now found that he had two problem8

to deasl with. Despite the Pact thet GG's threet had not come to anything,

it could not be ruled out completely. Now there/was also the possiblity that
their arch super rivel, that super villein of &}l time, Maichman was behind
the ruinatiion of the local pit. .

He was wondering what to do sbout metchman when he arrived &t the loocel book
shop. Be wandered in and picked a copy of aplaygirl™ from the ghelf and

gtarted to browse through. The Matchman problem had such & hold of kie mind
that he was unaware of of the strange looks he was getting from the other
patrons. To them, he looked completely engrossed in the gtudy of the assortment
of heiry ochests and abasence of Y-fronts, He soon noticed that Bootlace Billy
did not sppeesr: be didn't notice the policeman..eee

The following morming, having recovered from the unpleasant experience, he
get to work in order to foil thet mester of all fiendish super plots. His
first task was to contact his super pals. The way to do this, of course, was
through the super- newsheet that Arthur (Brolley Boy) Sutton super printed &t
reguler Buper intervels.

*

Ernie (Eelmen) Orme sat in his eclseat listening to the barking of his Afghan
Eelhound. The posiman wase coming. As he bad expected, there wes the sound
of the letter bex being forced openg & blood curdling scream rent the airy
£inelly there wes the gentle fluttering of felling letters &nd bite of finger
-the letter being the former pogsespions of the postman who had Jjust been
ruthlessly savaged by the poldfish.

"More bills, I expect,” shouted Kre. Belman. Ernie procoeded to kick the cat,
who immedistely ren out of the way of the flaghing super boot and proceeded

to sharpen its claws on the poor Eelhound. This series of evenig gave the
canine & bit more incentive 1o udo" itbe poetman nexi time he stuck his unwelcome
nose through the garden gate. Eelperks did not exiend tc ges bille.

But all wes not gloom, for in the midet of tbe bille wus the SLASH super news.
This, Ernie concesled on his person - for no-one, save you and I, kmowe the
secret i1dentity of our super heross: least of &ll their wives, for if they ne¥
the poor souls would be oonstently blackmailed into buying new dresses &nd
other feminine trivia rather +hen the espentisls of life, such as & gallon of
maggots and & tin of cat food.

"By the way, mY little cherry tlossom,” he told hies wife, "I must go out {omorTovw
on buieiness." ’

¥

The day of the match came around., Thie was the piret of & series of matches
to be held, On the days when there were 10 be no matchee, guard dogs would
patrol the banks to prevent any pleasvre englers ruining the Pishing for
metch daye. I1If people did not fish the metch, they oculd not fish et &ll.

As Budman had suspected when he had had his super th ughts on the problem, the
ring lesder of the new OwWners wag none other than the powerful and evil doer of
all wrong, Matchman. He and him spupelr villain companions, Sprat Basher, Tiddler
Snatcher &nd the most evil of all The Descaler, had recruited Bream Boy into
their midet. They sold tickets to the poor unfortunate and misguided locale

end directed them to their pegs.

At the appointed hour, ihe megic flute reng out across the water and all the
contestants cast out into the lake. At this moment, SLASH got intc zctlon.
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Shortly after the blowing of the flute, when &1l contestente bad cast in end
edjusted their sving tips, there WGE the mound of & BuUper whigtie., Thie meant
+hat the mztch was OVET. The contestanie reeled in. Netchman yrnew thet the
metch wesn't over, 80 blew the flute sgein. The nglers cael out. Whistles
reel in. Fluie: cast out. Thie proceeded for scme time, I1f the contestants,
enticipeting enother bleet of the whietle following the flute, éid not oeet iny
the whistle did not blow: only when they hed cest in éid the whistle blovw.

Feedless to say, ithe anglers did not oere too much for the treatment they were
getting and soon decided thet the protagonist should suffer for his gins. It
was, therefore, the unfortunate Ketchman who guffered for the general eir of
not coming or going.

pescretion belng the pest part of valour, gey the arch ¥iliein flee in haete
pursued by more tben one angler vhose normelly rleasant natures had been besten
down by the knoxledge that here, in their pidst and owner of their pond, Wae

& con merchant who ghould be taught not 1o interfere with 1ocel interestse.

*

Brian, Arthur end Ernie set in the bar of the local pub listening to tales of
the local matoh from the local englere, Whes jike £ll local snglers, made the
vhole affair sound much more speciBculer then it ectually wae.

ngf course," sald one angler,"he was dying o go 19 the toilet when ¥e wes
chasing him."

tHow do you know thet?"® enguired gnother.
wBy the wey he xept shouting *I EANT SLASE!'"

FISEY AFFAIRS

By Kevin i chmond.

To such & degree does the eel engler's world revolve around the legered WOIB
and deadbait, that eny other methods &re locked upolt with some Gegree of
scepticism and & certain amount of emugement. HOweveT, during my chete with
jocal anglers it seems that Tishingwith one's pait on the bottom is not the
only way of catching eele. .

Tyelve eels have been caught,from & 1ocal clay pit near Barnstaple which I fish,
over the past two years, and the most amazing thing is that gix of these fieh
have been teken oOn deadbait fished near ihe surface. The locel pike anglers

use this method to extract our pike - fish that aversags three to the pound.
Their gear consists of & 2-3ins. ¢iameter pike bung, 20-251b line, wire traceb
and & treble festooned dead roach, which is fished two to thres feet below ithe
surface in anything from 10 to 14 feet of water.

The eecls caught with thig tackle so far have weighed: 315, 312, 2310, 216, 215
& 1114%. Also, most of these ecle vere caught during really hot, sunny afternoons
- & time vhen any eel should, in theory, be on the bottom.

It is 8ll too ey %o digmiss this, decleiming it as no%t worthy of attentionis
but when 50% of eels caught from thie water in the past two yearg have oome
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to this method, it is obvious that it warranta some constructive thinking. I
would be most grateful if any member could suggest why eels should take roach
deadbaits ished 2-3 feet below the surface on & hot summer's afternoon, Is
it a normel cccurence, or are our eela plain thick?

Another thing that really makes me think a lot - a2 very difficult thing with my
rather limited intelligence! - is the way eels down here seem to take perch
deadbaits the "wrong" way round. During an all night seasion last season, I
fished two rods baited with perch deadbaits and the total resulis were two
slight twitches, one on eash rod. Howsver, upon reeling in my baits in the
morning, I found that the complete rear section of the perch (tail to dorsal
fin) had been crushed into something resembling Jjelly.

I noticed on the summer trip to Bala that & couple of members experienced the
same thing. At the time we dcbated whether a deadbait with the hook positlon
in reverse - coming out at the tail - would solve this problem.

Could anyone throw soms light on thia subjeet as all this thinking I have done
is very demanding. Aa my ‘ol mother said: "You always was a bit daft, but now
you'lve come over proper perculiar,”

THE EELS OF KINDERUMA

By Dave Holmen,

Most of you will, perhaps, remember an excallent article oalled "Eel fishing

in Kenya® writtan by Andrew Hunter of Nairobi, which appearsd in 8 reoent
Bulletin, describing how he and his friends tackle the monster eels of Kinderuma:
eels the mize of which we natives of sumny England only dream about. During
last December I had a chance to fish thers,

»*

Ever since Andy arrived in Kenya he has been asgking Eileen and 1 to come over
for a holiday and thia year we finally made 1%, thanks to Andy and his wife,
Pat, paying for sverything bar the bus ride to the airport.

Landing at Nairobi Airport and staggering towards the ocustoms post laden down
with tackle, I can't help remembering that Kinderuma was high on our liat of
priorities, We didn’t have too long to wait - the trip had been arrenged
long before we had got thars. These lads really have camping and safaries
sorted out and, apart from the usual tackls, we loaded the Range Rover with

a huge variety of top olaas camping gear, tent complete with sun veranda, food
aplenty ~ including two kilos of steak - and, pride of place, was the cocler
box loaded with thirty-asix one~gﬁnﬁ hottlee of the local "Pusker lager" brew
packed nigely witih dxy ice.

So, one beautiful Tuesday morning, with high hopes - particularly as a 151b eel
had been landed two weeks before - we 2ot ocut from Nairobi on the 107 mils
journey into the "sticks". Soon the tarmac roads deteriorated into the coarss
Murran second c¢lasgs roads of Kenya; but no problem here for the Range Rover

as we skipped acrces the pot holea at a2 plassant 7Smph.

In juai over two hours we pulled away from the main road end dropped steeply
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towards the dam. Here was Kinderuma: and what a sight to delight any angler's
syes, The muddy brown watsr conirasiasd sharply with the vivid greena of the
trses and bughez which surroundsd most part of the water; the bright blue sky
without & trace of olouds fish splasking in the shallows end, far 10 the left
where the river Plows into ihe dam, huge hippos snorting and orashing about,
obvicusly not btothered by our intrasion into their territory.

Putting 2 tent up in the midday sun with the temperature soaring into the
upper ninties is aomething I'm not ussd to, but a quick siemsta followed smartly
by two Tuakers improved the mituation, and then we set about fishing.

He groundbaited with mud and smell. worms and sed about trying to catch some
bait. Huge paichea of bubbles came clouding from the baitad area and scon we
begen to catoh fish, tut net the usual Tllepia snd Barbus we wers hoping for,
but a ridiculous loolking creaturs called 2n Elephant Fish - similar to a Tench
with great long snouts and little mouths and sbviously making merry on our
groundbalt. Ws put thess fish back thinking they wers little use as bait,
(How wrong we wers, we found cut much later.) We eventually czughi some bait,
The Tilapia, being very considerate, move into a baited arsa and having once
found food, they atay there all day waiting for more: but it waa Barbus we
wanted most and thsy proved to be no% only the beat baitl, but alao the most
diffioult to catch. However, sa light faded, we eaoh had two eel rods baitad
and connected to simpla buzzer unita., I decided to ixy & buge deadbait of
60z since the eels here would easily swallow a bait of that size, and on the
asscond rod &8 mors sonventional bait of four inches. Andy had two small baita
well cut into the dam. The water hers guickly shelved away 1o 10t and then
slowly shalleowed to 2 mud banic foriy rards out, then deepened quickly again.
Pishing in the channel seemed the obvious choiove, but the mud bank proved the
moot productive over ths irip.

As darimess Fall we made a huge log FTire. The idea waa noi to kaop warm, but
to keep away sonme of the animals that frequent the area, The hippoas don't seem
4o mind who's tent thay itread on when they come out tc fecd, and Kinderuma is
elephant tarritory tco. All around the tant was the smound of crickets chirping
somberley %o each other, bull frogs croaking and now and then a hyena howling
far away into the bush. Then & new noiae we hadn't heard before - one of the
buzzars was sounding. We both gulckiy arrived at ay rod and, in the torchlight,
1line was being ptrivped of the rael st an enormous pelt. Hell, was ithis ons
of thees ten peund jobas I had heard about? The line was positively melting
away frcm the spoel and I had 4o strike faizxly quiokly befors I ran compleloely
out of the 200 yards of lire I had on. I asissed and raelsd back an untouched
bait. That horrid feeling afier waiting @o long needs 1it4l2 explanation from
me.

Baok wunder :the tent versnda, the lights were beginning to attract hostia of
insscta - grsait fat meoiths, praying meniis and 21l manner of unnaned creepy
orawlies, Tha constant buzzing was io gei louder during the svening beiween
our regular runs.and inexplicable misaes. Yhat was wrenz? We did not knmow,
We used all sizes of baits as well am Pfillets and atill no eels,

My big bailt, as yei unteuchsd,fgventually went at 22.00. 4 Jjerky unsure Tun,
but momething wes chewing this time. I let zim heve plenty of tims and struck -
into a strong eel. I% was obvious tha’ 1t waan't a tlg ons, but I sscrsily
gueased about four poundss I was way out, landing a tiny eel of 241b, Eels

of thia aize just don?t get caught thers] Nevar, in over irty tripe, has

an eel of leasa than three pounda been landed.
I had thought that, sincs Andy and his frisnds were landing thesa glant eels,



®AC Bulletin, 12.2 - 15.

the smaller chapa didn? fight very ¥ell. This proved to De completely false,
snd =11 the fish wa caught fought equal 1o 3¢ noit betier ihan eels of comparabie
gize in cur own waters. 4And irying o handle these chaps on the bank was a
terridle probles. Iniroducing ihese sotiled green eols inisc & sack wag guite

& dicey business, and ile 30T #3ah we caughi the worse it becane: putting one
sel in ithe bag meant iwo moTa gFeliing cuil

Hesnwhile, my wife, Eileen, was coping vesy well with all shese insecin when
we abendoned the camp For 2n eel Tump &VeD shen the ares was visited Pirst by
a scorpicn and & poisoncus cenilpedes, end then, hugs, tut hasuwless, miilipedes
S1owed over the lighted ground ares, reainding me of serisl photograghs of a
busy reilway ysrd.

Up until 24.00 we caught esis steadiiy, ax2ll sels io I2iby and {he mars we
caughi, she pore angry Andy became 8! noi nooking bigger fish. The aversge

Tindsrums eel is five 20 six pounds - Da Xspt inaiziing ss we isnded anoiher
twc ic thres pounder,

Next morning I swoke &f seven and stTolled cuteide dhe tent Lox e 1lodk ound.

It bad been raining dard during the night and everyihing peesed so Trash and
naw in the moraing sun. ZIXindemme 18 & natursiigts pavadise, o willh every
scment you could ses differsns enizels and hirds. HyTax gosmpering over the
neardy rocke; fish pagles soariig ovex she open watery wrightliy coloured
kingfishera - four tizes ke sizd 0f our Britiah version - divIng on theixw
unsuspecting prey: tuiiexflles se pig as tea irays floeving abeouts 811 this
and ihe ineviiable hippos and marsbou &torks. ahia mworning could not aven ba
zerred by our earliy aeTning lea which tessted 8z Lif it bhed bheen brawed from &y
oid socks.

BreakPazai finished, the rods were =00u 12 pogiticon Sgein., From firat light to
abour 13.00 wes, accoraing o our 1ocal expert, ihe ®Tesi™ iime.

The eels wers comsplcuous 1y *helr atsencs and never & Dleed WAS neard untal
10.00 when Andy hooked an enor:ous #3sh which sorted hiam ouit in no unceriain
panner before shedding the hook. A gress disappointment and the only Tum of
the morning. Iater in the day I had & £ish of about 81b undex ibe benk after
a termific baitle, only to have the spring clip swivel open OUL 0n We. indy
pnever raised an eyebrow, bui Lor m= thal was the biggest esl 1 have eveXx
hooked and I welked away afier planting =¥ rod in = bush to have & long sulix.

Later in the day we were 2g8In plagued by missed Tuns, fas it other speclies
or small eeis? No ome had ever caught anyiiing bui eels on deadbait, 3But
within minutes we both had big barbus of two to six pounds on the bamk., We
took some phatographs and reiurzed inem o the water., The s=all ones swam
awey gquite happily, but ihe biggest wag very shakesn and Tiapued sxound on iaz
surface for several ninuies belore digappearing in &n enorAEOUR awirl.

%0roce,” said Andy, and he carried on rebaising. Helll Crocs thad big, and
there was me 3ae.previous night fIFing down Lo ihe wateT's edge overy iime
the bupzex weni!

j % - .
Sarly evening, snd I landed a 4£x eel oniy for it %o pe iLeTmed & "tootliece”,
Thet fish had just given me Ome hell & 8 £izki on 3D tesl curve rod aud

1512 iins.

#Pleage refrain from maXing jour reparks, £ir," (o7 sonetiing similar) I
suggested, only %o have some Tusker potilss iirown ai me. Jice pecnle, these
Keny=nal

That night we had zeversl BOTH TubR, only ihis dime I pad & gozd 10Ck Toun

£
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hefore venturing near the weler. We caught morTe smell eels, had a meel of
giani stesks, empiied 2 few Tusker boitles and killed another acorpion, which
wes zbout io fiy up Andy's leg. Iater, we wers invaded by thousands of flying
terailas attracied hy ikhs gssp lighis., XNever a duil moment.

Wex: moxrming, despite zmore of Dave's 4es, we were beck 8t ihem., No xOTe rung,
hut we were catching plenty of ithess barbus and tilaplas when we were joined
by the African Pisheries Officer. No persite needed for rod and line Lfiszhing,
wut 2 few Taga snd & botils of Tusker'ts didn't go axisas as he began 1o tell ua
tales of the sel fishing, Just & Tew daya before, a local bhad neilied a 201b
ecl and had taken it o Fairobi on.the lus 4c mell its end those elephant Lish
we had th“own vack were the very besdt beit for the Dig sels. He also talked

about the crocodilss walch he arxdlsived grow %o twenty five Teet long. Thail,

asid Anég, was probakly an eragersiion sndé they probabtly only @POF¥ o about
iwenty. Ou friend left us scme time loter carrying & siring of berbug and

-

®
tilepis which we had savght. He would pake s fish soux, he explained.

sde ¢niy 1o
s pounded
=

Time to zo. Very ssdly we hrouuth? iie Range Jowver out of the b
find thes we had =2 muneture,. hdle fsoking u tha wheel my Duzn
by 4

agein and I was goen down there #@iahing the e atesdily running through
the waier asiing thad saitlslyling WY se i3 diﬁ g0, Ee didn?t ston snd when
I etruck inde bimg the Tod lurched Torward e he slemmed into me. Tho Tead
siezed solid. Jdmil ” gl the pod geiiing veTry nesr ihe
Borizoniali I s ing 8% the reel wbhics ryielded line

& A -] =
&% the 1as%t =oment.

The Ffish was in no mocd Tor gonsense, 2e sa&r exing lime in o0 uncerialn n&NneT,
alamming inio ithe rod with fierce TesgulsTity end moving 0 sy Dight. Then,
211 went gimck, It would be difficuli 4o sxpiain the Zerrid feeling I had

hile Teeling back 70 yards ¢F slsck line only to find ke trace wirs drcken.

13

b ol
d give ny Btack teeta o hookx dnte Bim azsin.

I? Kinderume kas daughd me anyib 1 mbout 221 fimaing in genemsl, it

iz that a2lihdugh shose saelsg oould moansge dig balts, they didn't geem o
want them: and %toovik the snaller ones inziesd, 1 shall never uas olipy swivels
for &y iTmces, and thet A ak [eal was ¢ led ux down on other oocssgsiong.

and headasd

&
[

30, the Einderuma trip wEs Over and ss we pacived up the
awey, I fali move than & lidile sod to wave guodbye. IZers wsas probedly the
best sel fishing in the world and no ope aver goas there jei alone fighes the
rlace — the 4frican Fisheries O"Picer was the only persen we Zad eeen during
our $ares day stay. 411 thia asidsd ithe most beeutifcl suzroundings ha?

could evar e offered.

If eniy i3 wasn'it 4,5C0 wiien awmyl

By el . —ry e
sA MY ENIRAs
L e R

sk o A

I recenily :eCsivaﬁ & laitur from Alan Otier -~ gecrstary YABE - fron wnich I
fael one paragraps would e 0f iantersed $0 ug a&ll.

"Reat asszursd th

at il 3
than hitherts. If our itype 2 angler can oniy be

Ve nis sw&fhys
ontis ua& an pags 13}

diﬁ

zgregeive atiifude
9#-
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MY SEASON (Or how not to catch sels!
By David Samith.

Terry Jefferson‘'s description of his poor seazon has given me the courage tc
make a few confessions about the season thal has now gone into history. In se
doing, I lay myself open to aitack from teraites and any other form of pesi.

My first sortie into the realma of eel fishing 1974 style was at the ¥hit trip.
Hers, I shall shatter the rirzst illusaion. Brian Crawford in writing sbout this
trip pointed out that my appearance a4 the irip was merisorious becaume I had
hitched a 1ift up from London. I% xaw noi true. I+ravelled by irain. It is
true that I did lead a few pecple to believe thal I had in fact travelled

in the aforesaid manner, but that was no more than 2 cunning piey demigned lo
coax & cupps out of those who wers brewing - looking oo worn out sad foriorm,
they took pity upon my humble geif and insisied that I sit down to resi and
have a oup of warming liquid.

The truth is, as I said, I trevelled by British Rail. AZ%er my 1973 Broads txip,
I promised to take cousin Ron woyroper”® eel fishing, so ha acconpenied 3e . Am
is the way of a Smith, I arrived ai ibke lakes %o £ind the gathered snsemble
gathered in the most noiorious place - +he boozex. By spinning &2 yarn aboul
being down on my luck, I was able %o purioia & few Dzers, and even Alan Hawikins
parted company with one of his fags: even mare surprising, it ween't allached

to the piece of elastic that norzelly accompanies one of his cigazetiea.

Out of the boozer I rolled and collapsed in & heap near my gear. “Tou going

to fish this swim?" enquired Ron. I mumbled something thai susit beve given the
jdea that I'd said yes, for he soon troiied up with 811 the gear, 3SoOn wWe wers
set up. As luck would have it, one Alan Biliington was behind us. Afier giving
him & sultable yarn about having trupsed nalfway acress the cowmniry in nought
but my wellies he readily paxted conmpany ¥ith boih & few balts and 8 refresbing
cuppa.

Nightfall. By now I was sober. XNo% content with my lot, I relurmed once more
to the boozer where I consuaed 8 few more beers. Keturning to =y pog end casiing
out, I collapsed imto my beloved bedchair and Tell imto blissfuil sleep.

1 d&id have one run which resulled in the capture of & goliiaxy tocilace which
had eyes bigger than its belly - in fact, I'm aot eniirely convinced thai the
lobworm was not eating ihe eel.

Following & hearty breakfast of lamb siew, 1 discovered o my delight thei ihe
lcesl landlord had resumed irading. Needless to say, I wandeced off to pertiaxe
of & sherbert or two. Whilet on the licenced prealses T amet Brian Crewford
who offered toc fransport nyseld, Rom and our ge=er 1o Zariin.

4%t Barton, I slept well. 5o &?é Ron.

That then was the Whit trip.

I bad reselved that early June woull ses iha ca&plure o® a really geod tench.

I lmew the water to fishy I knew how io fisi 1%y I wrnew the gocd swimeg and
last, but not least, I had the neans of transport. Sverytiing was sel for &
tench bonenza — in aize, not numbers. & few days preceiting tefoxe the seascn
began and I knew everything was ready. I knew that when Jwly came roumd, I
would heve caught a tench in excess of six pounde.

By the time August came round ;% had become personsl! I bhad been doing betier



In the six weeks that I fliahad the wsisp
je wates asfiszched %9 8 line. The time was

than my cempanion. I bad 48
41 ge 7 @
(d hawe turned @y sitentions o Angudila,

X sew not » aingi% Fisd
¥ell pasi thet uwbhen I sdou
Unforsunately, 1974 pTQV@* 1o Be guits & good year for eels, Evsry week 1 sa8w
these phoioz in the Angling press of eels over 4ltr every week I decided i3
scrap ithe search for ithese amyihical tench and g9 aPiar ecimy every wsek I
decided to havs "just one more go”. Dy lugusi, 8C many good eels hed been
caught that 1 waa loveing confidence - I vas frightened 30 go ecel fishing in
cape I didntt oatch sng. S50 I siuck to blessed tenchk, 8till <o ne awall, In
the end, my Sorfolk trip wes coaing up again and I'd a&ill dene no eel fisbing
par the ¥hit trip.

Nerfolk 4id much $o ressiore ths Tlsgging confidsnce. True, ihe biggest w2= enly
2319, tut the faot that I managed $O cateh eels sl 811 - or any fisk, oome I8
an %

4hat ~ efser having had such 8 3 ime, did ike axe a 1ot of good.

¥

So, 3hat was th8t. Fredty diabolical ra&llg aﬁa not wzat would be expecied af
an Amgnillis Siud member el Tishermen aTe supposed to fish Jor mels and noi

~d
get invoived with such lesser specles as iﬁ\‘5¢};& 1 OnCh.

1 sm now thinking of =y caampaizn for the coming yesx. Tench? I t&inkt not,
aamshcw, or at any raie, not to the same extent as lasy year, It'm cerialinly
ast planning snother assauli on thatl waier, I tench axs the quarTy, 1'1il lower

sighis and Fish far four pounders Irom 8 watar +ha® always yields ihrees and
fours.

t

As Tor he esls - and thayire zore imporient - I's going io gei s little acre
involved onca sgain. The West Couniry calla to me as does Rerfolky apd Iive
promised myseif a itTip o Bala,

3¢, 197% will see me once moTe geing on dhe Jolly old "walkxabouis™ agsin.

LEPTEIRS TO THS ¥DITCR {Conmt.)

ithere ia n0 auch ve could 40 BFoulid that 213 membeTg Yers 8% actively interssted
L
sz thosge oo 3@: ZI;»,{ %2 ithe Fational &'4’@2&3:’,& Ciud!

Baat ¥ishes,
Signad, Alan O4%a
22, Paveril 3%,
Alfrelon Hoad,
Hotiingham, NE7 4ML

)

e ] " -
Basy Bditor,

T w23 mighity picsaged Witk 3iovw ins and izappin
of ealsy in encisaed waiers, I 1% came Lo 2y
notice ihatl cerdain Sermsn par near Lo ¥haere
RErian Crawford uzed ta iive (3 st thia
activiiy ip going on throughou Pnel %hat W
shouid, 23 an o 4 hady, a9 ¥.8.3.8. 1is
the mosi 153 For ouv ¥ oouid, no

i
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doubt. take up tie gusation with the N¥etionsl inglertz Gouncil.
b4 ks L

Sigve has drawn &iiention o tbie nonsce. T 1g nOW up Ve us 21l to keep &lert
snd report any such sotivities 10 QuX compitues. Ko ome, &s yet, has the right
to piunder our inland wetervweys. Toe cﬂxnercia} irapring and netling of eels
b&s been gc*“g on in almest uniimited fTsshion ¥n estuarisl welers for some years
now, and it might be sdvisadble 0 Yed interesied parities imow of the evidence
in Stevetls eriicle so thet ihey can learn the iessons lne essy way withou
peving to first suffer ihe nandshipg, If we do not prolest BLIONZIY . hew on
eardih can we expect cthers 10 do so.

The srticle sdds weight ¢ Brian Crswfords sdvocsied policy of returning &s
many eels as possiblie. I do net wish 10 enter ersusent Be to when ibis is eo,
but there mus: be many times when we oould Teturn eels tnmhsrmed, There ¥wil

alwaye be enough eeis 10 take ateliine Trom nhould we require ibsm, if ¥e pursuc
s pelicy of conservetion., Olhervieg with netiing and nesdless slaughicT, there

311 be so few sels left that we ourssives will have te resori 1o netiing in
order o csich &ny. Hhen ket day 'ruives, whnd prioe the survivsl «f the
Angeilla Club¥

Yours asinoceriy,
Axthur J Sutten.

15, FWesice Rozd,
london, X% O3F

Bear Bditer,

e,
on Tiow &

-
&

¥4

o

In asnswer $0 Arihur Suiionte guesti nall we go¥ {(Bull. 2.1}, I
sometimes wongd I LEVE SONE

bite elerms. a ib . of eleciromic murvels, I sometimes feeli ihe naed io
shun &ll mecheniosl aad elepiriosl pide, except, ol course, Tor rod, rTeel and
line, and rely totelly on my senses U help me catch Tish - eg. looking at &

dough bobbin or silver psper indiceior

]

s5r end net only in ike reslz of

e

' [#}
&

y

Fhe 8
i

4

er
E

Kaving just joined the Cliub, I've no hesrd of elsrms with long cebles belfore:
is it really & osble? 4 for auitrg~-pornic trensxii e"ﬁ“ cesae Well, surely ®e
sre stariing to get toc engromsed in gedgets - just like tbe meicheen sndé mis
bundreds of Flosts - and further swsy from fishing for evels which is, &fver &ll,
the main objeci. Anywey, why mast we gel furiher 8¥Ey Srom our rode? Twenly
verds is & heck of & way o run in darkness]

In my wind, I can picture s surt of soience Tiction thing aboul anglers in
2050 4AD. The angler sels uUp & sort of camere~cum~-ifizer by ihe waler plus some
sort of detector and ret.$eﬂe.e He then resirce bope 1o watok & TV screen and,
&s soon as anyiking is detected, push & few butions, going to collest kis beg
the next moming.

Wait & minute, though! Just think, it may not be & bad thing after 8ll. I mesn,

no long cold nightaj slweys st home, nice ant WETE e.co i think I've chenged my
mind: carry on Arthur, matel

k& final word, though. I'a new to the club and don't und
everything you do. Se, if you see me al ithe SGN dom't hi
landing net kendles ~ pleass?
Youre ¢
Tony Bollerbach,
39, High Street,

shder, Forthante.

erstasnd properiy yet
+ me to0 hard wilh your





