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B ellets, sweetcorn,
hollow elastics and
kinder pole pots, all

essential items for
- commercial fisheries
in the 21st century. Now they’re
finding favour with a new genre
of anglers - those who fish the
nation’s canals.

The changes have coincided
with the rise and rise of the
canal carp, especially in the
Grand Union. You only have to
look at the catch reports from
controlling clubs, such as this
latest one from Luton AC, to
realise the growing popularity
of this branch of
the sport:

‘Louis Lee (9), from Marston
Moretaine caught a 19.5lb
mirror from the canal near
Browns Angling Centre. James
Chapman from Luton fished the
Globe stretch and caught seven
carp, with the best two being a
171b 20z mirror and 18lb 90z
mirror. Paul Richards from
Leighton Buzzard, Beds, caught

amirror carp of 18b 150z fishing
meat in the margins near Broad
Oak Bridge.’

The country’s canals are also
throwing up big fish to
matchmen, like the 22Ib
common recently taken in a
Pucklechurch AS event by
Alan Norman on the Kennet
and Avon canal at Semington,
Wiltshire, on a feederfished
piece of worm.

One man who knows better
than most how to catch canal
carp is Dynamite Baits and
Fox-sponsored Mark Pollard.

Mark grew up on these
narrow, concrete waterways
and has been with the Grand
Union carp every step of the
way of their growth from 1Ib to
over 30Ib. But his forte isn’t bite
alarms and boilies - he prefers
to hook them on a pole!

Mark’s best-ever session on
such a venue came with a
staggering 27 fish for an
estimated 140lb, taken in just
three hours here at the Luton

AC controlled stretch at
Ivinghoe, Bedfordshire.

But poles aren’t just for small
carp, as some of his fish, like
the 181b-201b mirror he once
caught in a magazine feature,
prove. And Mark says that the
canal around Leighton Buzzard
is so prolific for carp that
in places it’s like fishing a
commercial
snake lake.

These
words stuck
in the back
of my mind
as I walked
down to a
towpath on
one of the
hottest days of the year.

The location was Ivinghoe, the
angler was Mark and the target
species was carp.

This section of the Grand
Union certainly looked the part,
as some scraggy brambles
overhung the water near the
bridge, giving way to a turning

bay, before a line of narrow
boats adorned the far bank. But
after a quick reality check I
reminded myself that this was
a canal. And the canals I know



