


Welcome to the 1st edition of our regional newsletter. We hope that it gives an insight into our 

region and that you will submit items/or further newsletters. Your comments, whether critical or 

not would be appreciated allowing further newsletters to improve each time. Initially, we intend 

producing the newsletter on a six monthly basis. However, should we receive enough articles to 

warrant the newsletter being produced more often/ then we will endeavour to do so. 

 

WHATS BEEN HAPPENING? 

 

Prior to November 1987, the region met regularly in a local pub, to discuss our triumphs or more 

often our failures. The number of P.A.C. members attending our meetings gradually increased and 

due to an average attendance of about 12, the decision was jointly made to acquire a hall that could 

be used on a monthly basis, allowing the region members to enjoy and to learn more about Piking 

by having the facilities to show slides/films and to invite guest speakers. 

 

In November 1987 we held our 1st meeting at the Canon public house, Molesey. This was to 

become a base for the region. The ROs, have attempted to invite either a guest speaker or bring 

along films or slides each month. Among the guest speakers that have so far attended our meetings 

are:- 

 

Len Arbery - 'Redmire Pool' 

Mick Bowles - 'Pike fishing' 

Nick Buck - 'Fisheries Management' 

John Calvery - 'Lomond Piking' 

Bill Rushmere - 'Punt fishing on the Tidal Thames' 

Eddie Turner - 'Pike fishing' 

 

We have also encouraged our own members to contribute to the meetings amongst the members 

that have given talks are: 

 

Tony Arbery - 'Barbel and Chub' 

Gordon Cross - 'Catfish' 

John Keating - 'Lure Fishing' 

We believe that it is essential that members contribute to the meetings to allow the region to grow 

in strength as well as members. It is not easy to stand-up in front of a group of people whether an 

angler with much experience, or sheer novice. We would therefore like to thank all those that have 

given talks as well as those that have suggested ideas for films or slide shows. 

In December 1988, due to work commitments Malc Green stood down as R.O. (although to date, 

the PAC has yet to acknowledge this fact). Trevor Nichols and I were voted in by the region as 

ójointô ROs. It is only as joint RO, that I realise just how much work is involved in running a region 

(and there are two heads now not one) so many thanks to Malc, for all he did, in keeping the region 

together. 

It was decided late last year that the region would keep a record of all the Pike caught by region 

members and that trophies would be presented at the end of the season. Two trophies were bought: 

MOST MERITORIOUS  

This was to be awarded to the member whom caught a Pike that the region felt was special. This 

trophy is not for the largest nor is it for the smallest, but for the Pike that is most deserving. 



The winner for the 1988/9 Season was Trevor Nichols. Trevor was presented with this trophy for a 

Pike, which weighed in at 27 lb 8 oz. The award was presented to Trevor, as it wan his first ever 20 

lbs+ Pike. 

BIGGEST 

This was to be awarded to the member that caught the 

largest Pike at a regional 'Fish-in'. 

The winner for the 1988/9 Season was again Trevor 

Nichols. Trevor was presented with this trophy for a pike 

caught at Wraysbury II. The Pike weighed in at 9lb 6oz 

We are again running the record book and look forward to 

seeing your entries in it this year. 

David Fish 

 

PAC NATIONAL PIKE MATCH  

The PAC National Pike Match was held on Sunday 19th November at Mortons Leam near 

Peterborough. The venue is a small drain in the Cambridgeshire Fens near where it runs into the 

tidal River Nene. 

I travelled up to Cambridgeshire with my brother on the Saturday afternoon as my parents have 

recently moved to the area, having now both retired,  

Having loaded the car, with all my gear (where docs it all come from) I went to pick up Simon my 

brother up. On arriving at his place his gear was already and beside it were two paving slabs, "dad 

wants these taken up" said Simon. Oh Great! Unload all my gear and in with the paving slabs. Then 

load Simons gear in. It only just fits, and itôs a Cavalier Estate, and the back is right down. When I 

drive off it feels like I've now got power steering, I'll have to watch that! 

The journey up was uneventful and we stopped off in Huntingdon in an attempt to  obtain rod 

licences, we had heard the AWA bailiffs were a bit hot, and having been caught out at Ardingly by 

the Southern Water Bailiffs and didn't want to go through that again. 

Having visited two tackle shops and been  told that they did not issue weekly rod licences at this 

time of year, because AWA rod licences run December to December, they then tried to sell us an 

annual licence for £7.50 (£15 for 2 rods!). We gave up on this idea and continued on to Parson 

Drove about 10 minutes drive from the venue of the match. 

Arrive safely at mums, good there is tea, cakes and dinner cooking. (They are going out later, so 

Simon and I can go down the pub for a few). Dinner is great, nothing like mums cooking. Once 

they leave Simon and I head for the pub. The Old Swan is about 500 yards away. Two pints later 

(God the beer is crap), we head home. Simon decides to watch T.V. and I go to bed.  

Up and early (well 7 o'clock). A quick look out the window reveals thick fog, great; at least itôs not 

sunny. Mum gets up and cooks breakfast. At 5 am the fog is lifting and the sun is coming out. We 

arrive at the meeting place, the Chequers Inn, at about 8.10am. The car park is packed, and the pub 

is open. 




