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EDITORTAL

So, here we are again, Well, the season is now drawing towards its close,

In the months to come we will be able to look back at our summer &dventures;

" relive the capture of those big eels and cry about those we did not catch.
For myself, the present season has lived up to all its expectations. I said
that 1975 looked like being a great social year: I have not wanted for bank
side company. My travels have taken me as far west as:Cornwall, to Uncle
Ernie in the north and as far east as Norfolk - yes, I've been fishing the
Broads again! I have fished in the company of such people that the Club is
famous for - a boozing, gluttonous mob that we arc! And the eels? Well,

I have certainly secn some good ones on the bank, My only regret is that I
cannot claim the honours: but to have seen an 81b+ eecl lying on the bank
makes up for all of my own personal failures. Not that I have had a terrible
geason, Numcrically, I've done alright, having banked forty fish: all that's
been lacking is the sigze.

The comics have becen busy of late. Ivan Marks is, in my humble opinion, a
very irresponsible person indeed. Anglers arce solitary people, We are, in
general, loners, unlike footballers and cricketers who could not conduct their
pastime on their own. Because we are loncers, we arc divided: and divided we
fall. Despite our numerical strength — some three million plus - we arec as
organised as fleas on a dog's back. Many people try to ignore the fact that

we arc bracketed with fox hunters etc by the anti crucl sports pcoples: but
merk my words, they arc gunning for us. Alrcady certain MP's have been lobbied
by the anit-oangling mob,

Divided we fall. The only way we can fight is by uniting under onc single
banner with the objective of preventing angling from getting the axe through
misrepresentation to Parliament. And then along comes an irresponsible idiot
like Ivan Morks, who scts himself up as a tin god trying to tell everyonc that
he is the greatest fisherman in the big wide world. The man is an hypocritical
buffoon.

His ignorance his hieghtened by his advice to Tony Hollerbach: use 20's and
you might get bites! Tell me, how do you attach a size 20 to a wire trace?
Perhaps someconce would care to tell him that not all fishermen are preoccupiecd
with snottiecs (AT never print my letters).

I fear very much that Ivan Marks has done more to aid thc cause of the anti
angling causc than is recalised: he has maintained division between the various
interests. I only hope that he accepts Alan Otter's invitation to speak at
the National Angling Conference, so that he can see whot angling means to
those of us who arc not precoccupied with winning moncy. However, I suspect
that therc will be a "big match" in Irecland to precludec his attendance.

Finally, I oppologise for thc somcwhat irregular appecarance of the Bulletin
these past fow months, but then, I suppose you've all been out fishing, so
have not really misscd it. We're now back on an cven keely so keep the
material flowing in.

DAVID SMITH.
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TAGGING EELS
By Alan Havkins.

" Both Brian Crawford and myself have indcpendently mentioned the idea of a
tagging project run by the Anguilla Club. Leaving aside, for the moment,
the knotty problem of how to tag an cel successfully, it scems worthwhile
considering what such a project may hope to acheive. The potential benefits
as they occur to me are as follows.

1. Number of Ecls in a Water.

At the moment we have no reliablc way of finding out how many cels inhabit
the waters we fish. Members have suggested that the rate of catch data can
be uscd to estimate the numbers, on the principle "the faster you catch 'em,
the more thore are"., This is quite wrong, bccause rate of catch depends on
many other factors besides the number of ccls prescnt. These factors include
angling variables such as tackle, bait, time of day and the time of year.
They also include featurcs of the water guch as thc availability and type of
food for the cels. Thus, it would be quite possible to get very differcnt
rates of catch from two waters containing identical numbers of eels if, in
onc water therc was a great deal of suitable ecl food, and in the other there
was very littlc. We can only catch ccls when they arc fcedingy in the first
water, an abundance of food would lcad to short fecding spells and a slow
rate of catch. In the sccond water, the fish would spend a large proportion
of their time looking for food: they would be much more likecly to find and
take a bait, and thc ratc of catch would be high.

Nevertheless, an idea of the number of cels present would be most helpful for
many of us dcbating which water to fish during the coming scason. Is 2
particular water fished out or not? A tagging project, if properly and
enthusiastically carriecd out, could provide the answer by the tried and tested
releoase and rocapturc method.

It works like this. Say, for example, you capturc, tag and rcleasc ten cels.
You then carry on fishing and, for the sake of argument, let us supposc by the
cnd of the season you catch another 20 fish from the same water, In this 20,
let us say, there arc five of the tagged fish previously rcleascd. We can
then calculate the total number of ccls prescent by saying that tagged to non
tagged fish occur in the water in the ratio of 5 to 20, or 1 to 4 (we
recapturcd 5 tagged fish in our total of 20). Since we releascd a total of
ton tagged fish in all, it follows that the total population is 4 x 10, or 40
fish, Morc generally, the formula is:

Total ecls caught
No. of tagged cels recapturcd

X Total tagged ecls relcased.

Clearly, this proccdeure provides only an sstimate: it is subject to variability
just like any other biological measurcment. It also relies totally on one
mejor assumptions that an ecl previously captured and tagged is just as likely
to be caught again as a fish not caught before. If cels learn by their
mistakes — and they might, other fish do — then the method will tend to
overestimate the number present., There is simply no evidence on thisj it is
something that will nced investigating - ic. 2. below.

2., Do Eels learn by their mistakes?

The question whether cels learn to avoid anglers' baits having once been caught
is a question worthy of attention in itsclf. Tagging could givo us some
information. If we regularly rccapturcd tagged cels, we could dedusc that
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ecels are as stupid as some of us have suspccted all along!

3. Do "Eels survive capturc?

The question of whether a deceply hooked cel can survive is a particularly

hoary chestnut in the Anguilla Club, Decad cels arce sometimes found around
the edges of waters. Sometimes the presence of a trace hanging out of its
mouth shows that the corpse was recently caught: in other cascs it is not

obvious whether the fish was an angling victim. Taging would rcmove this

uncertainty, and help us understand how well our fish survive capture.

Note, however, that this cxcercise is not compatiblc with the numbers project

of item 1. In item 1, wc nced to tag a sample right at the start, and then
refrain from tagging until a decent number have been caught (and returned again).
Also, all tagged ccls in the numbers cxcercisc must be in good condition, iec.

lip hooked fish handled with grcat carc and relecascd immediately after tagging.

The dismal inmates of a typical dustbin, left to swelter in the sun, would not
do at alll

4, Do cels move far from where they arc capturcd?

Therc are two aspccts to this question, ie. movements within a water, and
movements between waters. Both are of obvious interest and can only be
answered by tagging and recapture mcthods.

5. Growth ratcs.

In principle a long term tagging projcct could give us a way of estimating
growth rate without killing ccls. In this case, the weight of small fish

could be followed from year to ycar (as they were rccaptured and rcleased again)
and the incrcascs (or decrcascs!) in weight could be recorded. This would,
howecver, be a lengthy and intensive process: onc would nced several seasons'
intensive effort at a water to do this.

Thesc, then, are five perfectly legitimatc objectives for a tagging project.
More could be cnumcrated, though they tend to become rather difficult and
acedcmic. Pcrhaps other members may have ideas which have not been discussed
herec.,

It is clcar, however, that a tagging projcct is not a thing to be undertaken
lightly. The particular objectives need to be thought out very clearly in
advance since, as we have scen above, it is not possible to run all projects
at the samc time. We would nced members - preferably groups of members = to
udertake given commitments to particular waters to guarantcce cnough effort to
make the thing worthwhile. Finally, wc simply do not know whether the cels
once caught can be caught again. A lot of the things we would like to do
depend on this; it would bc scnsible to run some pilot studics on this aspect
before launching into morc claborate projeccts.

Fe R H R KA RSN

First of all, I should like to convey my oppologics to Alan for the dlay in
publication of thc above. It was sent to me back in Junc but, alas, my annual
"walkabout" infringed upon my Bullctin commitments.,

Although gome may say that it is a bit lafc in the scason to publish Alan's
comments, I personally fcel that they come at an opportunc time, since the
points raised in Alan's concluding paragragh can now becen answered, ie. Wwe
have had 2 pilot scheme.

During thé recent scason many pcople have in fact been tagging cels. Although
not a "tagger" mysclf (the first qualification to participate in the schome 1is
to be able to catch cels!), I can confirm that ccls that have been hooked will
rcadily takc another bait.
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Now that the scheme has, in csscnce, got off the ground, the time has come to
decide what we want the scheme to tecll us. This is, of course, a subject for
serious thought and discussion. To get maximum bencfit, tagging operations
should, in my opinion, form an integral part of the Club's session rcporting
scheme., Your thoughts and opinions should be made known to the Club's committec

—~ once elected at the AGM - so that firm proposals can be presented at the Spring
mceting.

THE CORNWALL TRIP '75 (or rub a dub-dub, thrcc nuts in a tub)

By Kevin Richmond.

Way back at thc bigginning of thec yecar, Dave (I rcad it in Angling Times) Smith
and Bob ("my brain 'urts") Pountney arranged with myself, Kevin (Dinsdalc), for
a trip to Cornwall for a fcw days at the beginning of July. We intcended to

fish a watcer called Wheal Rashleigh - 2 virgin cel fishery.

Qur adventurcs began on Friday 4th July.

Bob drove dowvn from Weston, whilc
Dave

came by the BR scrvice, both arriving at my placc in the early cvening.

After kipping at my place for the night, we left for ST Austell at 4.25am on
the Saturday morning.

Just the scenery at St Austcll made the trip worthwhile. Because of the China
Clay industry, vast mounds of waste arc piled hundreds of fect high. It is no
cxaggeration when I comparcthem with dorment voconocs: dormant white voleanocs.
Its like somcthing out of a Dr Who adventurc, and the appcarancce of little

Grecn men would not have surprised us in any way; they would have looked quite

normal in that strangc sctting! To make everything perfect, the weather was
sunny and beautiful, with a bluc sky and calm breezc.

We arrived bright and carly and dccided to do the "roundd' of the pools. Dave,
who had fished in the arca beforc, unlike Bob and myself, gave a conducted
tour, after which we went for breakfast. Two waters rcally smelled of cels:
Wheal Rashleigh, which Dave had suggested in the first place, and Electricity
Pool, which Dave had fishcd beforc with Paul Wieczorck (an cx~member) but
which was now a "mcombers only" watcr belonging to Roche AC. Using Paul's
namc and the good namec of the Anguilla Club, Dave phoned the Sccerctary of
Roche AC and, as luck would have it, we were able to fish Tlcectricity Pool.

OQur first fow scssions werc at the Blecctricity Pool wherey; upon sctting up
our pogs, I had to catch thec bait! The baitfish in the pool were small rudd
and perch, although a certain Dave Smith pinched a vole from an adder which
had just killed its dinncr. Ve debated whether to use it for bait, but no-one

would shove the baiting nccdle down its throat! In any casc, it was full of
licc and fleas.

Our baits wecre cast just over the ledge (Dave described this watoer in some
detai . in Bull. Vol. 10, No.l), 2 distance of a fow yards where there was a
dcpth of some 13ft ~ Dave, in fact, was literally fishing under his rod tip,
not bothcring to cast at all, simply putting the rod in the recsts and opening
the bale arm, allowing the bait to fall to the bottom of his 13ft swim:

Two ccls were cought during the first night, 2:4 (Bob), measuring 33"x6", and
1:14 (Dave), measuring 30"x6". I blanked. Bob's was caught on & small rudd

fished closc to a weedbed, and Dave's took a small perch fished in the manner
described above.



NAC HEulletin, 12,3 114,

Early the following morning, that shining globec known as thc sun crept over
the hoizon causing Bob's sunburn to hurt cven more ~ he had been over exposing
himself the previous day. This day progressed the samec as the previous day:
catching baits, gorging oursclves stupid and snoring away on our boedchairs.

One aspect of the Electricity Pool is that there is an celectricity booster
station right next to the pool (hence the name) and a hooter sounded when the
telcphone was unanswerced. It sounded like a souped up sensor, and for a time
I was of the opinion that they were trying to "hit" cows on cabbage heads
from the neibouring ficlds!

The second night saw thc capturc of onc more cel, 1:11 (30%x5%), by Dave. It
is typical! Herc's a fellow who's had morc blanks than Ernic Orme at Pickmere
starting to 'ammcr the cels. Bob and myself caught swcet nothing.

Then camc the night of the tempest. Following our sccond night at Electricity
pool, we dccided to move on to Wheal Rashleigh. Gone was the sun and bluc
skics of the previous few days. Instead it was overcast and very humid. TWe
cxpected it to rain at any minute. Our breakfast - which included trout
caught by Bob - was intcrupted by a short shower. This, we thought, was the
start of the impending dcluge, so we rushed to pack all our gear away in

the car. It turncd out to be no more than a shower and the humidity continucd
to risc and thc atmosphere becamc cven morc oppressive,

We drove into St Austcll to do our shopping and have a mecal, but still it
did not rain. Wec drove out to Wheal Rashlcigh to have a good leook round,
cxpecting any minute, whilc we were by the water, to be cazught in a downpour.
But still it did not rain and the humidity incrcascd.

OQur attempts at catching baits from Wheal Rashleigh were rather futile., All
we could manage were 7 or 8 inch rudd which werc too big for our liking., With
the timc getting on for 6,30, we deccided to drive back to the Electricity

Pool and gect some baits from therc. This we successfully menaged to do and
arrkved back at Wheal Rashlcigh just after cight, giving us barely enough time
to get sct up before dark.

As we arrived at the waterside to choosc our swims, the hcavens opened with

a deluge that would have kept Noah and his mcnageric content. It was raining
so hard that cats and dogs werc bouncing all over the placc! At the same time
the wind started and the trces all around us were bent at right angles. Add
to this tho sight of thosc tounges of fire coming out of thec heavens plus

the crashing of the thunder right over our hecads and you'll get the ideca. It
made the weather at Bala the previous ycar sccm pleasant in comparison.

Therc was only onc logical thing left to do, and we did it. Onc of the local
ale houses had our custom until kick-out time. We had a very cnjeyahle time
supping alc and trying to sclecct the worst rccord on the Juke box - not that
that was an casy tosk, since overy record on the thing could have gqualified.
The highlight of thc evening was when the lights went out, and the only source
of light was thc flashing of the lightcning. Fortunately, the gloom was only
tcmporary and the landlord soon hes his gemerator rigged up to not only
provide light for himsclf and his customers, but also give the nceessary
voltage to operatc the beer pumps. To celebrate, we had another.

When we were kicked out at 11.30, the storm was still increasing in foerocity.
We got soaked running to the car, a mcrc few yards away from the deor. We
drove to a frce car park in town and spent the night curled up in the car,
Anyway, who wants to fish on & night such as this, when there's the chance
of a couple of thousand volts landing on onc's nut?

The next morning, fecling cramped and hungry, the storm had gonc away, lecaving
the atmospherce fecling fresh. Gone was the heaviness of the previous day.
We went to a local restaurant and had breakfast and decided that, come what
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may, we would fish Whcal Rashlecigh that coming night. We all now regretted
not having fished the provious night, although we were all agrced that we
would not have liked to. Our regrets werc soon alleviated by the "news"

which said that Cornwall had becen ravaged by the worst storm on rccord. Trees,
pylons and houscs had all been struck by lightning and large arcas had been
blacked out. Cowards though we were, perhaps we were not too stupid!

Armed with fresh baits, we went off to Wheal Rashleigh, sclected our swims

and sct up our mob le homes once morc., The day was again overcast and there
woere quitc a few showers. After the sccond of thesc short, sharp showers,

Bob camc to the conclusion that his nylon parachutce, which formed his pog;

was not waterproof. 1In facty, it might just as well have not been there at
all! As Dave, as is typical of him, had claimed not only thc most confortable
but also thc most spacious swim, he invited Bob to join him in his watcrproof
pog.

We werce well sct up with plenty of time to sparc beforc dark. We had a large
mecal, followed by lashings of coffecc and then returncd to our respective pogs
to cast out baits and await somc action. What follows will go down in the
history books under the title of the "Wheal Rashleigh Saga'.

I was sitting in my pog gently snoozing away and watching the cvening mist
drift across the pool. Suddenly, thcre was onc cnormous moose—like bellow
blasting across the lakc: "MY BRAIN 'URTS.!" It scemed as if the trces were
shaken by this ncar galc-force gust of hot air, I stcalthily crawled around
the banks cxpccting to scc God-knows what, The spcctacle that affronted my
eycs was unbelicvable., Standing beside the Smith-Pountncy pog was a
characaturce straight out of "Monty Python's Flying Circus'", minus knottcd
handkerchicf on his hecad.

With jaw thrust out, and arms hcld wide, Bob was "doing" his mating call.
"Wuuuuuuuuhhhh. .. 1" At about 3,000 decibels, it made Dave Smith's blood
curdling scrcam scem tamc in comparison. Our poor resident duck swam away
with terror in her cycs.

Darkness fcll and there camc comparative quict until Dave (again) had an cecl
of 100z, I followed up with a perch of 6"! At 23,20 Dave hit into something
that sccmed BIG. Upon striking, the rod was wrenched down and line taken from
the clutch. After what scemed ages, the ccl began to come in. The air was
littcred with a blue haze — typical of Dave! Eventually, over 3ft of writhing
musclc was thrashing upon the surface, whercupon Bob got the landing nct
tangled up in thc rods, making beaching the only possibility.

Oncc on thc bank the ccl looked four. Dave slipped it into his bin and
celebrated by making us sausage sandwiches and a cup of tea. e were all
kcen to weigh the beast but thought it best to wait till morning.

I rcturncd to my brolly, dealt with a fow morc perch, caught an ccl of 9oz
and fcll aslecep. At about lam I was awoken by somc strange words that I'd
never heard before. My young and unsoiled cars arc not usecd to being abuscd,
I went round to investigate. Apporently, Dave had given in to temptation
and had decided to weigh his ccl. Well, it had been thoroughly cxhausted
when put into the bin — not o singlc writhc from 1t. Dave had opened the
1id of his bin and found it to still bc in o shattcred state and did not move
when prodded, so decided to weigh it. Alas, his checap jopancsc torch went
out and, in the dark, the ccl had come to life and cscapcd. Upon rcaching
my fricnds, I found Bob grabbing hold of the cecl's hcad, and Dave stonding
on it (the ccl, not Bob). Wec managed to get it back into the bin (after
threc attempts), sat down, had a little chuckle and put the kettle on.
Exciting stuff this cel fishing!

The following morning, wc werc able to weigh the cel. We took it up to the
car park so that, if the thing cscoped again, it wouldn't gct too far. She



b
v
%
!
I
3
v
.
¥
i
N
C
(%]

weighed 3:9, the best Dave had had for some time.

The doy was overcast and wet., Our kit was soaking wet by lunchtime and wc
wore beginning to feel very uncomfortable. There was only onc answers go
homec. So we did.

Although short, the trip was good fun and as a social as well as ccl fishing
occassion, it was a roaring success. So taken with the place wore we that
we have vowed to return next year. Bob and Dave had another trip down there
at August Bank Holiday. I was going to go aswcll, but I ran out of pennics!
No doubt, if their trip brought ncw adventurcs, onc of them will tecll us in
a future issuc. '

RIGHT OR WRONG?

By Teny Hollerbach.

Now mombers to the Club may not know that the Scerctary has a whole collection
of back issucs of the Bullctin which will be loancd for the cost of the
postage. I have rcad through many back issucs - fantastic stuff! My
perpetual thoughts of ccls were stimulatcd no ond by the rcading materizl
within them and can heartily recommend them to cveryonc,

Onc thing really got me going! I rcfer to an article in Vol 5, No 4 (Scpt 168)
"The offccts of rotenonc". Apparcntly, this poison was applicd to a 4 acre
lake somewherc in England to kill the fish, which had become stunted. This
was, in my opinion, @ tecrrible, nccdless slaughter. Alright, thc fish werc
stunted through overcrowding, but surcly a form of clectro-fishing could have
been cmployced?

The cffects of the poison on the fish and ccls arc dewcribed.

"Large ccls died and appearcd more vulnerable than smaller fellows. The small
cels quite uncannily made their way to the bank with their hcads out of the
water swimming likc snakes. In their thousands they threw themsclves ugon
the bank and attomptcd to wriggle out of the water. Had it not been a dry
period, I'm surc many of them would have nmade it., This was still going on
some 12 hours latcr when the pit had suffered 2 terriblc slaughtor."

Can sonconc tcll me why? Why could they have not waited for some rain, to
cnablc a few poor ccls to escape?

The comment below this picce goes on to say that the reason for such aczion
was stunted fish and lack of fishery management, and: "There is only onc way
to treat such cascs, and our corrcspondent!s group has shown thc courags,
enlightenment and resolve to do it."

I cannot and will not agrcc with this barbarism. Couldn't pike have Belea
introduced in sufficient quantitics to rcduce the fish stocks? I'm suzc
there arc other ways to deal with problems such as this.

Perhaps a fow words from onc of our knowlecdgeable members would clear szis
point and givec a rcasoncd argumncent in favour of such drostic action.



Cma

A BLAST FROM THE PAST

By the courtesy of John Watson.

With Tony Hollerbach talking about articles in past Bullectins, this sccms an
opportunc moment to slip in the following picces which first appeared in
Angling Times way back in 1972,

"Owning a fairly large quantity of land not suitablc for growing purposcs,

I have been adviscd to usc the land in order to breed and sell cecls. I would
be very grateful if anyone could send me details on the breeding and markecting
of samec. — R.Mattham, Battlesbridge, Essex.”

"yith refcrence to Mr Mattham's letter regarding the breeding and marketing
of cels.

I suggest that you recad 'Eels and how to breed them' by A.N.Guilla. The author
advocatos the criss—crossing of the land with water filled ditches, into which
the initial stock is introduccd. The land in between is then planted with
lob-grass.,

As everyonc knows ccls leave the water ot night to feed, they will soon grazc
and grow fat and begin to multiply. The addition of pilchard 0il to the
ditchcs will stinulatc spawning.

Oncec a largc herd has becn asscmbled it can casily be drawn to market with
the help of a good 014 English Ecl dog. — J.Z.Watson, Blackpool."

REPEAT SLESSICNS

By Davec Holman.

A fow years ago a major debate in the Club's ranks was the guestion of repeat
visits to the samc swims on our cel waters. Many were the arguments for and
against, and somc rcally first ratc articles arc in print to show the verbal
battles that went on.

Without trying to stir up thc ground agein, I would like to ask Club members
for their vicows on the marathon sciges that arc part and parcel of our ecl
scssions thosc days. A Club trip is perhaps the best place to vicw this
tcechniques where cvery item of tackle that has had the car's rear springs
squeaking for decar lifc, is unloaded on thc shore and sct up likc somc
travelling circus show!

The idea, as I scec it, is that any ccl that may be resident in the swim
must foed at some time during the scssion and by shcer weight of rod-hours
the fish will be caught, cspecially if the swim 1s a known "hot-~spot".

The question isg docs it work? Or is it that we arc a lazy lot and don't
like moving cvery night to a ncw location? I always try to fish diffecrent
pitches cvery night, simply becausc I have found that the second and third
nights usually producc far fewer fish than the first night, and, from what
I have scen, other members results follow the same pattern.

So, have I got it wrong? Is all this moving from swim to swim rcally worth
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it? I shall be extremely gratcful if this very important topic (to my mind)
were to be given an airing in the Bulletin.

LETTERS TO THE EDITOR

Dear Editor,

I am glad to scc that Arthur Sutton is at last rccciving the moral backing
he most certainly descrves for his latoest bitc alarm systcm. I do not wish
to blathcer on, but simply to state that in my opinion it is the "bite alarm
of the futurc", and not only do I foel that it is progress in the right
dircction but is a first in its field. A proud achiovement, not only for
AJS himsclf, but for the Club as a wholc.

Further to our own recent corrcspondcence on the subjcct of whether metric
figures should be without dots - ic using mm rather than cm and gm rather
than Kgm -~ I now agrcc that the dots should be donc away with to avoid
confusion for analysis purposcs. TFor thc purposcs of gcneral information
and discussion, stay with thc morc familiar units for the sake of failed
mothematicians like mysclfl

Yours sincerely,
Wigel Jeyces,

9A, Southwolds,
Yecovil.

Dcar Editor,

Cor, it makes you wonder who your fricnds are! I mecan, the Water Authorities
profess to help the angler, though that i just onc aspect of their work.
But takec the closc scason with which, I am surc, wo have all comec to loggerhcads
with. The closc scason is, in my opinion, a chain around our nccks. There
arc, of course, thosc anglers who whole hcartedly support thc closc scason,
but there arc a large nuber of us who think 1t t0 be unmncccessary. The
rcason for the close scason, so we arc told, is to allow the fish to breed
without intcrference from us anglers, but there arc, to my limited knowledge,
only two or threc fish that arc obliging cnough to breced during thosec three
months of March-Junc. S0, what is thc rcal rcason for the lay off? To rost
the banks? A noblc idez, but only of value t0 botanists. Yect the Water
Authoritics who have the power to dispensc with the closc scason still
persist in insisting that it stays. Look at the Anglian Water Authority.
They will even go as far as to imposc a closc scason where there has not
been onc.

Is thorc anyonc clse claiming to be our npals"? The angling associations,
the clubs which own, lcasc or sharc with others necarly all our waters, have
the audacity to imposc petty Tules on their members. Tor instance, bans on
types of fishing; bans on night fishing; bans on certain baits; bans from
fishing watcrs rcserved for matches. Weed I go on? Most of these rulcs,
scemingly, arc aimcd at the minority: a minority of which we, a specialist
group,; arc hardest hit. What can we do? Well, I supposc mcmbership, total
membership, of the NASG is onc answor. The NASG fight thesc pctty beaurocrats
on our bchalf, and it is the Anguilla Club's pelicy to involve itself with
the NASQ. TFor that reason, I am willing to give the NASG my support by
joining. However, I do havec onec reoscrvation. I cannot scc how I can givce
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the NASG my full support, sincc it will call for split loyalties. Being
involved with a club such as ours dcmands total involvement.

I should love to have comments from all of you and I would cspecially like
to hcar what our policy makers on thc committcc have to say.

Yours,

Tony Hollcrbach,
Wymington,
Northants.

Dear All,
Yes, it's me, your bcloved Bomber!

Sitting at homc tonight with my wife of ncarly thrcc wecks, I thought I
must put pen to papcr and say hcllo to all my old angling comrades and those
who have just joincd thc Club.

1975 has been 2 hectic ycar for me as was 1974, for I have been courting over
300 miles to Newcastle on Tync. IMinally, though, she took the bait, was
playcd landed and photographed. I decided, however, not to recturn her to
fight another day!

So now, hopcfully, I will bc ablc to get down to somc scrious fishing. Janice,
my good lady's namc - who some of you know acconpanicd me to Westfield Lakes
and Barton Broad on the '74 Whit trip - has comc to the conclusion that to
fight mon's urges (I mcan the fishing oncs, Zrnicl) is uscless and now

offers me cncouragoment.

Anyway, with this and that, I still managed to catch somec ccls of 0315, 2:2
2:7, 2:7, 228, 2:10, 3:0% and 3:2,

Unfortunatcly, thc summer trip to Bala did not live up to coxpcctations, for
me and Dick, anyway; but nonc the loss, was still not to be misscd with John
Watson trying to brolly train his dog providing the light cntertainment.
Sally, his dog, scecmed tc derive great pleasurc from wrecking o well built
"pog". The storm was quitc an cyc opencr as well, unless, like Sally ond
me, you wecre cowcring under & bed chair:

Anyway, rccently in the Bulletins, I have noticed scveral articles on
groundbaiting for ccls. Onc criticism I have of the tin with holes containing
mashed up fish is by doing this, arc we not making the tin morc attractive
than the bait? I supposc an argumcnt against this is that the ccl intcercepis
the bait beforc it reaches the can. However, isn't there the danger that by
doing this we mask the sncell of the bait? - any comments? Or, in thc casc of
using thec samec specics of fish for both groundbait and hook bait, is it
possible that the moshod up fish could cminatce such a strong smell so as 4o
make it once agein morc attractive? Would it be better to stuff groundbai+
down thc fishes throat — if using fish - so it slowly filtcred out thus
incrcasing the chances of our bait being the cels ultimate objective as
opposcd to the can.

I hope cveryonc is OK, and I look forward to sccing you all at the forthcoming
mccting.,

Best wishes,

John Holliman,
lc Mount Roagd,
Wimblecdon,

i RN [N oTT TN
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SMITH SLEPT ON
By A.(JS).Nonimous.

Through thec thunder and the rain
And though thc night has gonc

We chanted, shouted, all in vain
Still Davc Smith slcpt on.

Through the night the cels.came fast
But noonday sun now shonc,
And today is halfway past
Still Davc Smith slcpt on.

Wothing wakes him - but last year
A nude maiden, tanncd and wan

By his brollcy did appcar
Suddenly, Smith's lcapt oni

(With sincerc oppologics to a good fishing companion. )

/

WHOLE CR SLCTTION?

By Tony Hollorbach.

We, all of us I'm surc, prcdominantly usc dcadbaits during our ccl fishing
scason., But should we usc whole baits, or only scctions? An incident this
scason has got mc thinking.

Having rcccived an open invitation from Brian Crawford at the SGM to fish Bra
lake, I arrived onc Saturday, unannounced, at his house. Itravelled with Brian
to the water to find Dave Smith ho had caught two ccls the previos night to
3:11 and Arthur Sutton., I chosc a swim - the onc Dave and Arthur had fished
the previous night - we caught somec baits (small perch) and tackled up. I
fished two small perch of about 3" long threadcd straight on to the recl linc
rathor than on a trace with & sizc 4 hook. I fished two rods with 121b linc

on onc and 181b linc on thc other.

Not having had a twitch, I wandcrcd awey at about midnight to find a toilct.
Tho call of naturc answered, I rcturmed to my rods to find my buzzing going
full blast, but no linc moving. According to Brian, it had been like that
for about five minutcs. Anyway, therc was no joy at all with that onc, but
about an hour latcr I had another run. It stonped. I asked Brien:

"How far do they run?"
"Hit it as soon as it moves," camc his reply.
+ moved. I struck. Nothing. Not o damn thing - thanks, Mr. Chairman:

Thon camc & nocturnal visit from Dave Smith, on the prowl for somc teca. His
cxcusc was that ho had forgottcn to takc his cup back to his pog after his
prcvious cuppa, and thought it was a pity for it to have rcemained empty for
so long. So I was persuadced to part with yet another cuppal
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On finishing our tca, Dave took his cup and disappearcd in the gomeral
dircetion of Arthur's brolly - after a refill, no doubt! - and I lay down
and shortly fcll asleccp.

At 03.55 I was awoken by my buzzer. A run! A rcal goody was this onc. It
gstoppcd. Onc minute, then it was away agein. I let it have a yard, then
bang! I hit it and connccted with & good onc. Reeling it in, the linc went
slack. I thought I had lost it, but in the nick of time I rcalised that the
cel was running at me, and by that I mean running straight towards the
submerged car that lay in 6-10 fect of water at my feot. Recling in the
slack, I caught up with thc ccl and stecred it clecar'of the car. A friend
of Brians was then on hand to - net it for me.

. 1
It turncd the scales at 4:5%, mcasuring 38% x T&-

The cel had gorged the bait right down, and there was no chancc of renoving it
It was placed in a bin with somec water. There was no blood, and it was
breathing alright. But, somc two hours latcr it showed signs of ilincss and
died shortly aftcrwards. You may laugh, but I was upsct somcthing rotten

that a beoutiful ccl should have died because of my incompetence and stupidity.
Stupidity in using barbed hocksj; stuplidity in using gorgc baits, or allowing
the ecl to gorge the bait. Would a scction have been as good? Perhaps a

tail or head would hove alliowed mc to lip hook that ccl and return it alive?

Its a topic that I think ought to be fully discussecd in the pages of the
Bulletin. If I can't find a way of catching ccls on dead bait without their
having to dic, I think I shall rcturn to using worn baits. Plcasc let us
find a humanc way of catching ccls.

On a lightcer note, therc is somcthing to look forvard to. I have just been
rcading a rccently published book "Life in the Occans" by Joscph Lucas and
Pam Critch, publishcd by Thomes and Hudson of London in thelir World of Scicnce
scrics.

"Sea monsters ond soa scrpents do cxist," it says. "A giant cel would fit the
description of a number of sca scorpents, a2nd here it is of particular intcrest
that, very occassionally, rclatively giant cel larvac have beon caught for
which no adult form is yct knowm."

Who knows, pals, @ 301b plus ccl is on thc cards, maybceeso?!

THE RLTEITION O' TLLS
By David Smith.

Tony Hollerbach was genuincly very upset about the death of his ecl. The
following morning saw me in no fit state to face the world. I was fcecling
tircd and irritable heving had an uncventful night but little sleep to make
up for it. Tony makes & good cup of tca, but by gun it gives you the trots:
However, it did register that Tony was upsct ond ay only recgret was that I
could not have been more sympathetic to his causc.

Now that hc has committcd his thoughts to paper, and I have had time to
roflect on the ovents of the past scason, I fceel that the time has come 1o
give a fow onswers to the question roised by Tony and also raiscd by Alan in
his article on tagging— ic. can an ccl survive capturc on a gorge bait. In
short, thc answer is "yes, providing....."
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Most, if not all of us, rctain thec ccls capturced for somc length of time. The
length of time the ccl is retained aftcr capturc depends on many variables,

but basically theoy fall into two categoricse: the time in the scssion the ccl

is caught in conjunction with the duration of tihc session and onc's genceral
disposition at thc cond of the session. In other words, an ccl caught at dusk
will be retainced longer than onc caught at dawmg and if, as many of our mcmbers
do, you have a fecir hours slcep at the cnd of your scssion beforc weighing and
ncasuring your ccls they will be retained longer then thosc caught by the
lively fellow who is full of beans in the small hours and weighs and mcasurcs
his captives as soon as possible.

S0, an cel can be a captive for anything up to, and in somc cascs over, 15 hours,

How then do wc look after our prisoncrs. The Geneva convention is 2 recent
innovation but, as yct, docs not cxtend to includc cels. There is legisiation
to protcct birds and mammals, but ccls foll into ncither catcgory. As with
lesscr creaturcs such as butterflices, whosc wings can be pulled off with
impunity, fow pcoplc carc much about the well being of the poor ccl. In the
Middle Agecs, prisoncrs for which there was no chancce of rcceiving ransom were
gimply thrown into a dank dungcon with littlc congidcration to their hcalth
and lcft to their own devices: 1f they diced, tough. That gents, is how we
trcat our anguilliform captives.

Our dungcons fall into two groups: sacks and bins. The sack is the specimen
hunters fricnd. It's conveniont for retaining carp, barbel and cven pike.
But, it is only cfficicnt if it is of a loosc weave construction so that
water con freely circulatce providing the fish with a constant supply of life
giving oxygen. The same is truc of cels., They nced their oxygen the same as
any other fish. Never-the-less, I have scon members using sacks that carp
fishermen would ncver drecan of using. Purthcermorce, I've scen thesc sacks
bone dry and their contents a dchydrated stick.

Bins, in my cpirion arc better, though still quitc lethal. As said above, the
cel nceds oxygen. It has an advantage over most of its fellow fishes in that
it can, if nceds be, usc atmospheric 2ir....provided its gills can be kept
noist, and the atmosphere humid. Placce an cel in & bin with some water and
it will usc up the oxygen in the watcr and then drowvn - dic of asphixiation.
That, Tony, is thc probablc rcascen for thc demisc of your cel. If, on the
other hand, thc cel 1s popped intc a wet bin with a 1id that fits firmly, it
should survive the hours of darkncsss but, once the sun comes up and the air
in the bin starts to warm up, the cel stands a good chance of pegging out,
cither through overhcating or dchydration. The carly bird not only catches
thce worm, but also rclcascs his ccls.

It is not as gloomy as it would appcar from what I have said so far. This
past scason, I kept in custody an ccl in cxccss of three pounds for ncarly
twenty four hours. It was returncd to the water after that period and showed
no obvious 11l cffccts. On another occassion, I retained three cels - 2:12,
3:13 and 3:15 - right through thc aftcrnoon heat, with temperaturcs soaring
into the ninctices. Ali thrce werc rcturnced alive to the water, showing noac
of thc cffecets typical of an ccl that's been kept under thosc conditions.

How did I do it? Quite casily, thankyou, in 2 ten fool kecp nct.

Whon we were down in Cornwall, Kevin Richmond asked me why I uscd & bin rather
than a kccpnet. Convenicnce is the only onswer. My convenicnce, not the ccl's.
So, let's throw that onc out to the gencral public. Do you usc a kcepnet?

If not, why not? It forms a nmuch morc humanc prison and I have not had any
nortalitics with ccls s0 kept. My usc of it over the post scason was by way

of cxperimentation after Kevin suggested it. I'm now convinced. Furthermore,
as dceply hooked as sonc of my fish werc, they swoam away guite happily and I'm
surc that many of the fatclitics blamed on doep hooks arc a result of retention.
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You may disagrec with mc, but going on my own cxpericnces, I om now convinced
that most of the fatalatics we have arc 2 dircct result of mal trcatment
whilst the ccls arc in our custedy rather than the traditional view that the
deaths arc as a rcsult of decp hooking.

In support of my opinions, I should likec to citc the following to occurences.

Dave Marlborough, a former Anguilla ¢lub member, decply hooked a small ccl.
He took it home with him and kept it in an agquarium, wherc it lived guitc
happily and appcarcd to suffer no i1l cffcets from the hook within its

stomach.

Sccondly, @n cvent that happencd carlicr this scason'was somcthing of an

cyc opencr. Arthur Sutton and I spent a night at a gravel pit. The only
run of the night camc to AJS. This he duly hit, but aftcr a bricf noment's
contact with the fish the linc went slack and Arthur rceled in his line with
no tracc. Closc inspection of his link swivel revealed that it was not
clipped up, so that the tracc had been able to slip off.

The following wcckend we returned to the same watcer in the company of Tony
Hollerbach. This time I was the onc to hove the run. In camc an ccl of

1:11 boasting iwo tracces from its mouth, minc plus another that was later
idontificd by Arthur as belonging to him. This ccl, then, had spent 2

whole weck with a hool firmly imbedded in its belly and 2 wirce trace hanging
out of its mouth. That I caught it proves that that perticular cecl wos still
capable of feeding and that the presnccce of & hock hadn't caused eny 1ll
cffocts. Furthermorc, it indicates that capturc docs not prevent an ccl
from making the samc mistalke tiice and helps to cenfirm the theory that ccls
arc stupid.

That cel was weighed and measured almost immediatcly after capturc - it was
ceught in thc hours of daylight and rcturncd alive. I have 1littlc doubt

that it is still alive (unless its made the seme mistake thricc and has

been caten) and next scason, I think therc is a fair chance of catching it
with a2 magnet! Who knows, grounbaiting with sizc 12 hooks soakcd in pilchard
0il and using a horscshoc magact as hook bait could rovolutionisc angling!

So, from now on I intcend using & kcepnet for my ccls, rescerving the bin
for baits and my car—-coOver.

THT TRUE STORY OF QUASIMODO — A acnuine "monster" ccl

By Henry Honscn.

WB This article has o "Double X" rating and should not be rcad
by minors. Also, it is not recommended for weak willed persons,
persons of a ncorvous disposition, hystoriczl types Or Ernic Ormec
and Arthur Sutton! The author disclaims all liability for mishaps
resulting from the reading of this text, but con rccommend 2 good
psychiatrist should anybody start suffering from nightmores. It
is adviscd that the following be road in the smallest room in the
housc!

Tt should first bc stated that this toxt would not have been written had it
not becon for Graham Booth's apticlc on tho Clun trip to Pickmerc. It was
with some disdein that I read of thc "thing" that Grahom caught, as this
brought back memorics of a similar horrcndus cvent for mysclf. Tor a couple
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of yecars now, pcoplc have been trying to get me 1o fully describe what
heppenecd. But, always in my mind was the questions "Is the Club big cnough
to take it?" Now that you have been primed by Graham's nfish", I think that
the timc has come.

In August 1972, John Szwechlowicz (an cx-nember) and mysclf decided to fish
Cartwright's pit, ncar Louth in Lincolanshirc. The weather was quite good
and conscquently the majority of the swims were alrcady taken. John squecczed
himsclf into the main part of the pit - 2 three acrce clay pit — wherecas I
decided to fish the rclatively unfished back scction of the lake. This is
very irrcgular in shapc ond hns sceveral very small islands. It wos from onc
of thesc that I dcecided to fish that perticular night. The chosen islond
afforded o good number of choicc swims and I placed my rods stratcgically
around it. The adjacent water Is the dccpest part of the pit, 0 it was

only nccessary to lob thc boits o short disztancc.

The night itsclf was totally uneventful with not cven an abortive run between
us. Shortly after down, Jolnm canc over to the islend. I was just rccling

in my baits. When I camc to the 1ost rod, which I had placecd adjacent to a
very smell pateh of weeds, there was some resistance. 1 wound dewn on this
and pulled hard. Thore was & slight resposive tug and then, up it popped:
Quesimodo! Tven as I was reeling it in (for it put up no strugglec whatsocver)
the local village church bell was chiming away like mad. It scemed to be one
nell of a coincidence! Both John and I were completely lost for words and
simply gozed at it for somc timc.

I will try *o decscribe Qursimodo as besth I con. Tirstly, it was 29 ins. in
length and weighed 11b. Tt hod accepted 2 5" silver bream on 2 1/0 hoolk and
121b line. It wos creamy white im colour and hod o decidedly wrinkled skin.
The upper part of its body, nearly the entir:s length, Wos covered in small
patches of hair. It had two large gristley lumps midway along its spinc, and
its hecad sccmed abnormally large for an cel of such a weight. The cycs weTe
a dull red colour. It was also noticcable that it had cxtreme difficulty in
mancouvering properly — not surprising really when you consider its rother
odd shape! To top it 211 off, it dicd about ten minutes after capturc. I
say "capturc", although I am of thc opinion thot it was literally on its
last legs and virtunlly gavce itsclf up. Prosunnably it got the new style
bodywork from scmconc's boot or bankstick and was thus rclegated to the role
of a cripplc or tgupcr-scavenger's

Hence, I feel surc that it virtually crowled up to the bait and slowly
consuncd it. Guesimodo had probably ovolved its own stylc of coting in that
it captured/found its mesls and ate them on the spot. This would cxplain
ny not getiing any indication of a bitc and also how it devcloped the very
large heod. Incedentally, we took a colour photograph of it, but it
mysteriously acver turned outb!

T would likc to sav that I havec no% claborated on any of the facts, I have
sinply statcd them and 21low you 1o mekc up your own ninds. I will bc
forover thenkful that I took the fish in daylight and not in dorkness.

Could you imogine the cffcct of landing such a2 beast in the dark? Probably
nightnarcs for life! Also I should point out thot John Szwechlowicz retired
fron fishing shortly aftor this ovent and lcft the club the year after!

I con only finish by soying that in Quasinmodo I cought a truly monstrous ccl:

=0





