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Editorial

Welcome to the winter 2006 edition of the Combe Martin Sea Angling Club Newsletter, thank you to all that have contributed and a special thanks to Nick and Wayne for their bits.

As you all know Kev smashed the British Tope record a couple of weeks ago and I got very disappointed this week as I shuffled through The Sun for a quick gander at page 3 only to be confronted by Kev’s ugly mug brandishing a huge Tope !    Only joking Kev well done we are all chuffed to bits for you and look forward to hearing the full account in the next newsletter.

As I got back from a session at Sandy As I got back from a session at Sandy Cove tonight with nothing much to mention apart from a few old dogs and a couple of eels, my thoughts had to wonder back to Sark and the fantastic fishing again this year, more personal bests and another great week away,

thanks to Wayne and Nick for all the organisation its much appreciated.

The club Magazine is growing by each issue and I would like to take this opportunity to invite everyone to give their input, Nick is doing a fantastic job on the web-site and you are more than welcome to email Nick or Wayne with

Letters, comments, tips or concerns about local angling issues for publication in the next issue. Also anyone who wants to input some light humour for the

next issue would be kindly appreciated.
RAMBLINGS

I was travelling home from Ilfracombe a few weeks back and decided to look in at Bottom Deck, Combe Martin. It was high water and I wondered if anyone would be fishing? To my amazement rods were in abundance; anglers of all ages enthusiastically launching baits, chatting and watching their rod tips. Among them Harry who has opened the new tackle shop in Combe Martin, it was years since I had seen so many anglers and some of this must be due to Harry’s infectious enthusiasm. Let’s hope Harry’s venture prospers as a tackle shop in Combe Martin has certainly brought several anglers out of hiding. With top quality bait going into the bay good fish will undoubtedly be caught, there were always good fish to be caught at these venues.

It’s been a strange summer; where has it gone all those plans and intentions and now it’s all over. Fishing was generally considered poor, yet there were several good ray landed along with several specimens of other species. Many factors affect fishing, weather, climate change, global warming, over-fishing, lack of angling skill, fish migration, pollution, habitat change and so on. Natural cycles are influenced by all this and more, cast our lines sometimes it all comes right
.

Apathy rules! How many of you are members of the NFSA? The NFSA is sea anglings representative body and without financial support it cannot do its job. We as anglers need strong representation, there are several million of us yet we struggle to get more than a few thousand to join the national body. Why? Membership includes public liability insurance which is essential in today’s litigation mad world. I get the minutes from the NFSA and the BCFSA they are full of issues that have a serious impact on angling yet we only have a handful of people voluntarily dealing with these issues. The BCFSA are struggling with insurance, they acknowledge that many clubs join to get insurance cover, yet if they raise subs to give the necessary cover   many clubs will be priced out of the equation. How much better it would be if all anglers just joined the NFSA and enabled the likes of the BCFSA organise local competitions and deal with local issues. The NFSA could deal with the larger picture and lobby government etc with all other bodies supporting them via affiliation. There is far too much effort by a few that is uncoordinated. Ego’s of some characters having in some cases caused fractions that take years to heal. “United we stand divided we fall”, is an oft quoted saying. I often mention the RSPB when talking of national organisations, there are more anglers than Bird Watchers, yet the RSPB is without doubt stronger than any angling body. Angling needs a united body or bodies. Imagine if the RSPB was divided into the Robin Society, The National Federation of Duck Watchers, The Western Bird Alliance, The Northern hawk group, The South West Sea Bird Federation, The National Thrush, The Swan and Coot Club. Nonsense well look at angling, we have, NFSA, BCFSA, B.A.S.S, SWFSA, Pike Anglers Club, Carp Society, National Angiulla club, Barbel Society, Trout and Salmon Association,

Perch Fishers, Conger Club, The Shark Fishing Club of Great Britain, ACA, National Specialist Anglers Alliance, Golden Scale Club, Catfish Society, National Angling Council, Grayling Society, Fisheries and Angling Conservation trust. I could go on and on but I feel sure you get my drift. So much good intention so little unity, if only, But then what can I do? 

Enough of this political rhetoric what about the angling, well I really seem to struggle to find enough time these days. Always something needs attention; my son James has discovered cricket and the joys of leather meeting willow. Fortunately he and his friends also like a bit of fishing. Taking them fishing is great fun but, casting a line yourself hard work. Even if your not fishing there is a danger that it will prove expensive, I was walking through Green Lanes a few weeks back with Pauline, I glimpsed my mate Jim, “Hi Jim”, We immediately started a discourse on the many delights of angling, after a few minutes Pauline was seen escaping into the depths of Monsoon, after making plans for future trips, I left Jim and set off into Monsoon…..

The Sark adventure saw nine of us this year sampling the delights of this rugged Island. We all had different targets and aspirations so it would prove inevitable that some would be slightly disappointed. It is never a good idea to expect too much. A place like Sark has much to offer but like any fishing venue rewards are not to be taken for granted. Huge mullet haunt the coastline but are often elusive.  Mighty congers lurk in deep rocky gullies but only feed for short periods. Pollock and bass undoubtedly chase their prey in tidal rips. Sole and plaice rest upon the sand. Shoals of bream graze upon the sea bed.

The island has steep cliffs and is not particularly large so whichever way the wind blows there is a sheltered side. The fish however do not always seek shelter and may be in the full force of a storm where it is impossible or uncomfortable to cast ones tackle.

So how did nine anglers fare? Well we caught a fair few fish including specimen conger, bream garfish and mullet, had plenty of fresh air and exercise, and enjoyed a few late nights and a few pints in the Island pub. 

One thing that caused me to ponder a lot was why some anglers enjoyed more success than others. Luck plays its part of course and I can remember a couple of occasions when I had more than my fare share. On one trip I was busy answering a text on the mobile when I felt a tug on the rod tip. My float had submerged for the first time that day, the resulting mullet was around 3lb 8oz. John laughed and decided to roll a cigarette, declaring that he too would get a bite….down went his float and to the net came a fish. Mario swore at us and made some reference to Mr Kiplings Jam tarts.

There is nothing more infuriating than standing next to someone whose float constantly submerges whilst ones own is frustratingly buoyant. “What depth are you fishing?” “About 7ft”.  “So am I”. “What line are you using?”  “7lb b.s Fluorocarbon”. Snap! “What size hook?”  “Size 8” Snap. Same tackle same depth presentation would appear identical yet one angler gets significantly more bites with their floats only feet apart. Is there some subtle difference in presentation? The answer surely being yes, but what? A lack of bites while others succeed is physiologically

draining. It is essential that an angler expects the float to disappear for it is expectation that fuels the angler. The answer is sometimes to make a change to the tackle set up or cast to a different spot. Perhaps a break and a cup of coffee will recharge the batteries. Maybe one should just reflect that even a bad days fishing is far better than being at work.

It is always difficult to decide when to travel to an Island such as Sark. There are peak times of fish populations that are determined by prevailing weather patterns, tides and other factors. Convenience of available time off also tends to influence when we can go. Those with children may be unpopular if they go half term week, (it would also cost twice as much). If you are lumbered with the job of arranging the trip you will inevitably feel slightly cheesed off when it is suggested next weeks tides would have been better.

The end of our trip was blighted by bad weather. We had all brought more tackle than we needed and it had taken some time to pack it all. I rang the Sark shipping at 0810 to enquire about ferry crossings from Sark to Guernsey. “The 0845 is definitely sailing” “what about the 1000 ferry I enquired”. “We are reviewing that at 0900, if you want to be guaranteed to get off the island you need to catch the 0845”….

We had planned to catch the 1700 ferry!!! We caught the 0845 with the help of a local tractor driver and frenzied packing by nine anglers. On arrival at Guernsey we discovered that our fast ferry to Weymouth was leaving 6 hours early at 1500. Phew! I like it when a plan comes together. Perhaps someone else will organise next year’s trip?

I hope that all who went to Sark enjoyed the experience, I certainly did. It would be interesting to hear what was each anglers lasting memory? There are two moments that stand out in my memory. 

Sark is a very dark place at night, with the night sky totally unpolluted by streetlights. On our last night on the island three of us stood on the Masselien Pier star gazing, many thousands of stars studded the blackness, we tried to name the star formations. We marvelled that some of the stars, thousands of light years away may no longer exist extinguished in some momentous galactic event. It seems improbable that there is no life out there somewhere; maybe anglers gaze into a night sky from another planet? A shooting star streaks across the sky and we point excitedly like young children on Guy Fawkes Night. I guess this is one of the elements that make an angling trip with a bunch of fellow piscators special, rediscovering the joy of being big kids once again.

The other moment that sticks in the mind; well I am no good at telling jokes but those that were present will remember kevin’s tale of the business man, the farmer and the big hen. Uncontrolled laughter over a few pints with friends is I guess what the Irish call the Criac.

Conservation of fish stocks is often on the agenda. The killing of fish to weigh in at competitions is being frowned upon by more and more people. We have made steps to reduce this by allowing the weigh and release of tope and conger. Should we go further and extend this to other species? Appledore Shipbuilders have already changed their rules to allow the weigh and release of wrasse less than 4lb. We have of course  brought in the 70% rule to reduce the number of fish brought to the scales. What other measures should we bring in?

So what of the prospects for the coming winter? Reasonable numbers of codling are starting to show up channel so perhaps we will get some cod action. It is several seasons now since any big cod came from our area. My tactic for the last few seasons has been to cast out a big fish bait and hope a cod comes along whilst enjoying sport with the occasional conger or whatever else takes the bait. When cod were more plentiful I was prepared to spend time, energy and money securing top quality bait. Big lugworm bait tipped with squid on a 4/0 to 6/0 hook always used to sort out the cod. 

I was chatting with that enthusiastic Cornish angler Ed Schliffke on the way back from Sark. He commented on how the number of anglers had declined in Cornwall. On reflection this is also very apparent on our coastline. During the 1980’s rock marks along the North Devon coast were often crowded as anglers targeted the cod and whiting. It was often impossible to get a place on Capstone on a good tide. Anglers would be there at five in the morning and return again that night. Of course this beggars the question what would be caught if as much effort was inputted now?

The decline of cod and other species is difficult to fathom, climate change, commercial over-fishing, lack of fishing effort, an abundance of sprats everyone has their own theory. One fact is that you will not catch sat at home by the fire so get out your rods and be there for the great cod revival when it comes.

Wayne Thomas

Kev’s Bit

The New Big Bad Ass Hooks from UK  Hooks. If you like a big hook, the new range of hooks from Rozzetti the Long Shank Big Maith's (LSBM) are the Dog's. The biggest available are 7/0 and 8/0. They are very similar to the standard Varivas big mouth hook only slightly thicker in the wire so giving a slight flex. 

Put these against a normal 8/0 hook these 8/0 look like a 10/0. I've been asking Varivas for years to come up with a hook like this but someone else has done it 

( hopefully they will bring some out as well now ). 

The hooks are ideal for big bait so even a dead bait or a spider the hook point should still stand out.Would make an ideal Big Cod Hook. It's a shame they wern't around ten years ago. Hopefully you will like these hooks. 

Give Mike a ring on 01983 863329 and get them in for the anticipated run of big fish this coming winter. Yeah Right you have to dream in this game.

Chairman’s Bit

Coming to the end of yet another year, 2007 just around the corner. Our recent Annual General Meeting was very well attended with 20 members present. All officers remain the same as well as most of the committee. Thanks must go to those individual members for their work for the Club throughout the year. We must be one of the only Clubs around who have actually experienced an increase in membership levels over previous years, certainly we are very healthy at the moment as regard accounts with an income over expenditure of £120 for 2006. A good block of members rejoined on the night on top of many members who have paid for another twelve months since August. Many thanks to Wayne for his slide show at the end of the AGM about his year and our recent trip to Sark. A full report on the website.

Trophy winners were read out and a very impressive list with five record breakers this year. Well done to all those winners and especially to Kevin Legge who has just caught his fish of his lifetime his British Record Shore Caught Tope of 66lb and for breaking his own club records with the Tope and the Thornback Ray, both of which he previously held. We have well over 75 specimen fish just listed on our website for the year and many others entered. Well done also to Jason Barrow, Dave Lovelock and Rob Pearson for breaking club records. Thanks to John Avery for his work over the last year in compiling and entering fish on members’ behalf. Just a note however, members are assuming that fish caught are automatically entered. Please make sure that your own individual fish are registered with John. Remember to “assume” makes an “ass” out of “u” and “me”.

Talking about Trophy winners, may I remind members that our Presentation Night is again at The Williams Arms, Wrafton, as requested by those present last year. It as been booked for Saturday February 24th 2007. Price yet to be advised but should be about £8.75 per head. This does only cover the main meal and desert is extra to each member who requests it and should be purchased separately. I’m afraid that a big plateful of grub does cost at The Williams Arms, but the best you will get. I’ll start chasing nearer the date. 

Whilst we are on the subject, may I remind previous winners that we will want Trophies back very soon for engraving for next year. So do us a favour and get them to Graham Snow or myself  as soon as possible.

A draft Calendar is doing the rounds, but should be set in stone by the time this newsletter is out. It contains all our usual favourites and also another trip down to Hayle, although a little earlier. Such a good trip last year. Our trip away again this coming year seems to have the caught members imagination and after another successful trip it seems like Sark is the likely venue again.

 I understand however that it may well be later in the month in a hope of bigger Mullet, but more news available soon. A boat trip from Minehead aboard the Alykat in April, as we have been a little thin on the ground as regard to our boat trips just recently.

 A slight increase in our junior days out which should go towards trying to increase junior participation in the Club. Dragging them away from their Z Chests and NE8 players or whatever. Many thanks to Wayne for compiling this forthcoming years diary of events.  

I’m receiving nothing but positive waves from almost everyone who gets a look at our website. Not because it looks pretty or does anything fancy. But, because of the information on the site and the simple way it’s laid out. Many thanks to those who do contribute and hope “viewers” enjoy the site, the information on it and some of the links from it. Popular pages are Members In Action and the Sark trilogy. I will need however to reduce and/or edit some of the images on the site as it is approaching 30MB in size and needs to be reduced, so I apologise if all of a sudden your picture disappears from the website but I do need to try and roll forward if we can.

I have available site statistics going back to May this year, if anyone is interested,   showing all sorts of information including number of hits and visits, length of visits or sessions, time of visits, what search engine was used and even what operating systems were being operated at the time of the hit. To much information. What is interesting though is some of the keyphrases and keywords used in the search. Tope has been popular just recently, but others include disipline+cane+buy, braunton+burrows+nudist, likely+marks+to+catch+fish+from+in+devon, Wolverhampton+to+Sark+ferry, nudist+clubs+in+the+uk, nudist+beach+near+Barnstaple and again nudist+north+devon.

If you are still awake an interesting thing is our hit count per month since May.

May 335 visits, although only part of the month was recorded, June 596 visits, July 613 visits, August 608 visits, September 527, October 576 and November 886 visits. An increase in November of over 50%, I wonder why. Twenty visits a day is good and an increase to 30 visits a day is brilliant. 

I’m still after up to date images if possible to keep the website up to date and prevent any staleness getting into it.

As most are aware I had a bit of illness earlier on in the year where I picked up a nasty strain of pneumonia from somewhere, necessitating in a weeks stay on Glossop Ward and prior to that a short stay in intensive care. A couple of months off work followed but what do you do with the time. There’s only so much Rex Hunt, John Wilson and Matt Hayes you can take everyday.

I was able to, however, read Wayne’s book “The Fishing Handbook” from cover to cover. Even flicking through it, it was evident that it was a “local” book by the amount of CMSAC smocks and sweatshirts pictured throughout. I’ve known Wayne since childhood and was aware from an early stage that his knowledge of all angling disciplines was large and broad. But I just didn’t know that his knowledge was so vast over all disciplines. I found the book easy to read and could imagine a beginner or novice being carried along by Wayne’s enthusiasm throughout the book. 

The book gives expert knowledge throughout all areas of angling, perhaps a little too much fresh water for my personal taste and my only criticisms being the lack of rig diagrams for beginners, although explained in the text and some photographs on the pages were so faint they couldn’t be easily identified or viewed by the reader.

 I did enjoy the clearly biased amount of local anglers and views throughout the book. A book all anglers of all disciplines should have on their bookshelves. It is good news that it is now being re-released or whatever the term is albeit under a new title.

Whilst I was off work I did take a trip down to Summerlands, under much duress, to have a look at the John Wilson Signature Avon/Quiver system. A rod much recommended by many members and mullet enthusiasts alike. A lighter test curve than I was used to but indeed quite a soft action throughout. A very versatile rod being adaptable for float or ledger and being able to fish at 11 or 13 foot in length. I’m afraid “Made In China” appears on the bottom of the butt, but even when five or six sections are being used, a very manageable rod. A popular choice judging by the amount of them on Sark.

Mullet fishing around our area has really taken off over the last few years with many local anglers specialising in this style of angling. I say style with such light lines, terminal tackle and rods it is on par with coarse fishing, but in the sea. Many club anglers have been enthused with Mullet fishing since Sark, including myself wanting to put in more time locally. Our time fishing on Sark for Mullet has been really compelling throughout the club and even further afield, it has done so much good for the sport at a club level.

What really pissed me off was the antics of so called anglers last year at Ilfracombe. I am still hearing horror stories about it. I do hope that it is not repeated and that locals to Ilfracombe who have raised concerns appreciate that our club members are not participating in this slaughter.

Following on from recent events, you will be pleased to know that I understand from sources, mainly the National Federation, that a smoking ban will take place from July 1st next year. I understand that this includes all public places such as Baggy, Saunton, Watermouth, Morte and other frequented marks in public use available for recreational angling. I for one will be pressing for it’s extended legislation to include the top of the Burrow, the wooden bridge up from Broadsands and half way up from Whiting Hole and any other suitable rest point. There have already been six rest points up from Scillery which will come under the new legislation. We will see how this new ruling and legislation develops next year when it comes into effect.

There are various tables of which I should comment upon, mainly the competition league table and competition results but these are available on our website with just about every other bit of information you would require.

Many thanks to Conrad and Amanda who will shortly not sleep for the next three years, in collating, comparing, compiling, constructing, classifying, co-ordinating and collecting things in regard to this newsletter which is now out. 

Pulling his Leg

Hi Wayne,

I live and work in Swindon for Honda cars and have done for nearly 5 years, 

I read your fishing column each time in the NDJ and enjoy the descriptive details of the condtions and surroundings as well as the fishing. My cousins husband, Ashley Clarke often gets a mention with you and him on his boat and also of course Kevin Legge.

A fish of a lifetime, well Kevin has had a good few of these, but this one was certainly the best, a 66lb Tope caught after sustained effort and of course the right bait and tackle. Congratulations to him for this and may i say, well deserved.

This reminds me of the night myself and Kevin fished for Tope at Lee Stone with fresh Herrings and 2 tilley lamps and plenty of tackle for the all night session. Half way down the climb 1 tilley lamp was hit on a bush and this broke the mantle, leaving the tilley there because we had no spare mantles, we carried on down to the stone and set up our gear. Conditions were good and we were both excited about the potential. A bit of a breeze had devoloped and an hour into the proceedings our 2nd tilley lamp blew. Being very keen both of us decided that we would carry on in the dark with Kevin's small torch and only use it when we were baiting to save the batteries. It is quite earie in

the dark but also suprising what your eyes will adjust too and we had no problems fishing.

After many hours i had a run which could only be a Tope, it was a long run and fast, they say to wait until the Tope has stopped running so he can turn the bait in his mouth and swallow, but I did hear(sea angler)that if you apply ressure during the run you can get the Tope with the hook in the mouth and have more chance of landing it. It was still pitch black and also low tide so Kevin had the gaff and the torch and climbed down the rocks, the tope had ran off sideways and was heading towards some rocks and even in the faint

light i could make out that i had to climb a bit to get near the fish, this was no fun as the fish was doing its best to pull me off balance and also i could not see much. Kevin as usual was the rockhopper and eventually we managed to

land the fish. We both waited for light to make our way back up the Stone and home for a good breakfast and some sleep after weighing the Tope at 32lbs.

The picture of Kevin's Tope look like Down End Croyde so i would bet it

came from flat rock Baggy, which reminds me of another session with Kevin and Tim Tanton and out of 5 hooked fish only Tim landed, even 100lbs commercial traces were cut through(no wire).

cheers Nigel Parkhouse. 

Hi Wayne,

The printing of the article is fine, let me know if you are short for stories as i have lots of good memories, for a start i remember taking Barry Hill up to Turtons the butchers to get his british record Coalfish weighed officially as their scales were officially calibrated and certificated. It weighed between 17lbs 15 7/8oz and 18lbs so Les Turton took the weight at 18lbs as this was closest and signed it. Another was taking Ronald Townsend down to Coastguards at Baggy point in a gale and even fishing up on the grass we were still getting wet, so we moved to flat rock baggy and missed the little gap in the gorse and spent a while searching for it so when we did eventually get to the fishing spot we were both very hot, Ronald being very hot took all his waterproofs off and layed them on a dry rock at the very time a huge wave smashed against the rock and soaked him from head to foot and the inside of the waterproofs (angry and verbal). We fished for many hours and caught a few 50% dogfish and pouting, eventually at 5.00am we went home or at least i did and duck went to capstone because he was angry at my choice of venue and caught a 1lb 2oz Whiting and won the Bastille competition.

 

I last played competitve golf off 4.9 handicap in 2001 before moving up to Swindon , i have played a few times a year.

I have fished lately at the  Holiday in for Mullet, Bass and Wrasse and had a few small Wrasse. I still miss the the type of fishing that involves Baggy Point and Lee Stone. I had a walk out to heddons mouth over the weekend and wish i was fishing.

 

There are some very famous venues near here for freshwater fishing but i dont seem to there yet. I also had a look at the newsletter for CMSAC and like the look of it, i might post a fishing story from the river Columbia where my cousin is lucky to live in Washington County , America .

 

cheers Nigel P

