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Temple Lake at Bury Hill puts STEVE RENYARD 
through the ringer, and he’s taught a lesson by a 
venue regular!

Testing
Times

Angler: Steve Renyard

UK PB: 40lb 4oz

Sponsors: Shimano, GLT and 
Richworth 

Our intrepid Weekender puts his 
reputation on the line month in, 
month out and, more often than 
not, he catches.

Weekender

With his rods out and 
the kettle boiling, Steve 
Renyard’s fate is once 
more in the hands of the 
carp gods. Will they be 
kind this month?
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This month’s chosen venue 
is set in the beautiful 
rolling hills of east Surrey. 
Following long deliberations 

our target is the very well known 
Bury Hill Fisheries near Dorking. 
As I travelled down the leafy lanes 
on a cold winter day it became vary 
apparent that I was in a positive 
mood and raring to go. The scenery 
I passed as I neared the lakes was 
lovely. 

The Þ shery comprises a few 
lakes for match, carp and predator 
angling. On this occasion I thought 
we’d better Þ sh a carp lake, for 
obvious reasons! That left two 
possibilities; Þ rstly we had a look at 
The Old Lake. Now, this is lavished 
in history – not only is it 200 years 
old, but it is simply stunning to 
boot. The carp stock is not to be 
sniffed at either, boasting more than 
1,000 Þ sh ranging from singles to 
upper thirties. One of the nicest 
things about The Old Lake is the 
feeling that it gives you. You can tell 
she is a very ancient silt pit with 
many stories to tell.

David de Vere, owner of Bury Hill, 
had informed me that The Old Lake 
is a sure bet if I want to bag a few 
carp. He showed us some of the 
stock residing underneath the shop 
and restaurant. It was amazing to 
see carp in very murky water come 
out from the hiding spots almost to 
be hand fed with mixers. These carp 
are wild creatures that have used 

their brains and the safety of the 
cover, knowing that they will get fed 
at many times throughout the day. 
The biggest carp in the lake lives 
there full time and a quick bang on 
the wooden planks brings him out 
almost immediately. You have to 
understand that this is winter and, 
because of their conÞ dence, these 
carp were acting like it was summer. 

The Þ rst challenge of my 
Weekender was to get a photograph 
of this upper thirty for you guys 
to see. He was none too camera 
shy, as you can see by the photo. 
The picture shows him as he’s just 
taken a mixer to the back of his 
mouth. God I am easily pleased, but 
it makes me happy. 

The second lake we looked at was 
Temple; a very different proposition 
compared to its mature neighbour. 
This is an out-and-out specimen 
carp lake with a good stock of 
large carp. It comes with a tricky 
reputation, certainly when compared 
to The Old Lake. This didn’t bother 
me for a moment; after all, this is 
Advanced Carp Fishing. The lake 
is only four and a half acres and 
contains 100 carp at an average 
weight of upper twenties. Bingo, I 
thought my numbers had come up. 

There were a few anglers Þ shing 
the far bank, which, apparently, 
is the more productive side. This 
still meant that I had complete 
choice of the other bank. This left 
me with a dilemma, not faced with 

www.advancedcarpfi shing.com

on Weekender before – so much 
choice. Whatever next? It’s never 
normally this good. 

I took a fair amount of time to 
work out my plot for the weekend. 
I Þ nally decided on a swim at one 
end of the lake. To me it seemed 
an obvious place that carp would 
be if the pressure were on. All I had 
to pray for was that another angler 
wouldn’t set up opposite me. This 
would virtually kill it stone dead for 
both of us. 

Anyway, there were loads of swims 
all the way down the bank to my 
right, it just wouldn’t happen. After 
a good plumb around, I found some 
brilliant likely areas to get some 
carp feeding. I was informed that 
the area that I chose was very hit or 
miss. This was after I had deposited 

It’s testament to the tricky nature of 
Temple Lake that Steve even broke the 
Double Strength out to set up a zig rig. 

In an effort to conceal his presence, Steve 
opted for long fl uo rocarbon leaders and 
fi shed his lines extremely slack.
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You know that the going is tough 
when Steve reaches for the Peperami.

The K-G-1 pellets mixed with hemp 
went down well on The Old Lake.

In the interests of subtlety, Steve 
spodded hemp alone on Temple Lake.

If all else fails, reach for the hi-viz 
pop-ups. Steve’s a fan of Pineapple.

Steve’s Weekend Bait Choice

two large tubs of hemp over three 
areas very accurately. Like I was 
going to move! I simply had to risk 
my luck. Part of me wanted to prove 
a point anyway. I opted to simply 
Þ sh over the hemp with a single 
hook bait only. I had two 10mm 
K-G-1 boilies on one rod, a Peperami 
barrel on another and white fake 
corn on the third, tipped with a Solar 
Glow Ball. ConÞ dence was very 
high, until, if you haven’t guessed 
it already, my worst 
nightmare came true. 
Another angler 
turned up and 
plotted almost 
opposite 
me. That 
conÞ dence 
was now 

shot to pieces; I couldn’t believe my 
luck. My little piece of heaven was 
gone. Bear in mind that the lake 
is only 70 yards across to the far 
bank. Hey ho, the chap in question 
was a really nice fella and had every 
right to Þ sh where he wanted. Still, 
it didn’t stop me feeling sorry for 
myself and getting into bed at 7.45 
pm. The temperature was due to 
drop to minus 2ºC anyway. Nothing 
else could go wrong, surely? Well, 
my new neighbour forgot to tell me 
about his tickly cough that went 
on all night, and I mean ALL night. 
Put it this way, at 10 o’clock the 
next morning I was considering 
reeling in to go and Þ nd a 24-hour 
chemist and buying the 
whole shop just to make 
sure that I had a cure! If 
that didn’t work, I could 
have launched a rocket 
straight into his door. 
Yeah, that would have 
done it. It wasn’t me I 
was worried about, but 
the carp deterrent posed 
by all the noise. Bless 
him. 

That aside, the temperature 
did truly plummet very early in 
the night, making for difÞ cult 
conditions. I awoke to a heavy frost 
but spectacular morning views. The 
weatherman had got it right so far 
and apparently a big southwesterly 
was on its way for dinnertime. I had 
to keep my spirits high and work 
out my next plan. The wind built 
gradually throughout the morning. 
This was an immediate conÞ dence 
booster but I had to make a 
decision – and fast. Should I move 
off the hemp or stay with it now that 
the conditions had changed? 

A couple of regulars turned up 
and the choice was made for 

I awoke to heavy 
frost but spectacular 
morning views.

Always respect the fi shery rules 

– especially when they help 
prevent the spread of disease.

This pristine common is 
typical of the quality of carp 
that The Old Lake holds.
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have done a lap of the lake 
by now and sussed my little 
goody piles? Sean couldn’t 
have been cast out more than 
two hours before he received 
a solid take. After a spirited 
battle I put the net under a 
Temple thirty of 31lb. Top 
bombing I’d say. I took some 
photos and returned to my 
swim. The wind was howling 
by now and it felt like a new 
session.

A few hours passed and Sean 
was in again. This time a lovely 
33lb-plus, well-proportioned lump 
was his to admire. At that point I 
did something that I would never 
normally do. I said: “Come on then, 
what’s the secret?” I love to do my 
own thing and always have done, 
but for some envious reason it just 
came out. He was very obliging and 
openly told me what he was doing. 
I’m not going to divulge his edges; 
that’s simply not fair on him. Let’s 
just say that he knows that water 
better than anyone and keeps it very 
simple but very effective. By now I 
was trying every trick in the book to 
buy a bite, but to no avail. I was still 
Þ shing single hook baits over the 
hemp – surely I would receive a take 
by boring the carp to death? 

Saturday night loomed and the 
conditions were perfect. I still hadn’t 
had so much as a bleep by Sunday 
morning; it looked like my run of 
success was coming to an abrupt 
end. I had to act fast or do another 
night. I had Monday off work so 
a quick call to the missus was in 
order. Like a good treacle, she was 
Þ ne after my sob story. 

Regretfully, I moved swims, away 
from the hemped area onto the 
opposite, now vacant, bank. The 
conÞ dence rose again and I was 
Þ shing for one bite. I put on 30ft 
ß uorocarbon leaders and clay Safe 
Zone leaders to match the lake bed. 
I changed from big leads to 1oz 
versions. I then made up maggot 
rigs, single-grain-of-corn rigs and 

me. I met a top fellow called Sean 
Howard who has been quietly ripping 
the lake to pieces. The best thing 
about Sean was he was doing it very 
gracefully and simply. No fandangled 
methods, just pure carpy instinct. 
He informed that the area I was 
in was in fact a bit dodgy. Now his 
catches have far exceeded anybody 
else’s, so who was I to argue? He 
was up to his 17th thirty for the 
season from the lake. 

I must admit that I felt a bit 
gloomy but I thought my way back 
to a conÞ dent state of mind. I knew 
that I was on good spots and had 
them pegged out to the inch along 
the pathway. Surely the carp would 

Venue regular Sean 
Howard taught Steve the 
value of local knowledge!

This upper-thirty fed quite 
happily on Steve’s fl oaters 
under the lakeside cafe.

What carp could resist Steve’s 
stalking rig? Well, evidently, 

the Temple carp could. 

Tough times often see Steve 
reaching for the plastic baits 
– soaked in liquid sweetcorn.

p54-58_ACF_01_weekender.indd   4 20/11/08   4:41:09 pm



58

Weekender

Advanced Carp Fishing
January 2009

went stalking. I spent a few hours in 
two swims sitting in the rain in my 
desperation. I was having a head-
banger of a session. 

By the morning my face was not 
so smiley as usual. The Temple carp 
had beaten me temporarily and I 
mean temporarily. We are 100 per 
cent going back to Temple, that is 
for sure. Beaten but not defeated.

I have since returned to do a 
24-hour session on The Old Lake 
with great success. Using 18mm 
Richworth Multi-Plex boilies and 
K-G-1 pellets I received 13 carp 
takes with Þ sh to upper doubles. I 
had a hook-pull on a very big Þ sh 
during the night, but that’s the way 
it goes. If you haven’t tried K-G-
1 pellets in winter then you are 
missing out. The carp go mad for 
them mixed with a scattering of 
hemp. I spodded one rod with the 
mix and Þ shed boilies on the other 
two. The spodded rod produced 
seven takes, with some lovely winter 
carp that fought like crazy. I was in 
Peg 2 that, at a struggle, overlooked 

Temple Lake. I threw it 
a few dirty looks and 
mumbled something 
about coming back for 
revenge. It made me 
feel better anyway. 

So, technically I 
have kept my good 
run going – but not 
really. I promise that 
I will let it go. Move 
on, my counsellor 
advised. Well my 
rehab sessions seem 
to be working and 
he said that it’s time 
to let me back into the 
public. I’m not bitter, honest. Joking 
aside, Bury Hill has lots to offer the 
day ticket angler with some very 
nice and large carp for the taking. 
The facilities are second to none, 
with showers, toilets, tackle shop 
and restaurant. There is not a lot 
more that I can say, apart from that 
I thoroughly enjoyed my trips and 
you’ll see me holding a Temple thirty 
sooner rather than later!

Steve’s Verdict
It’s been a feature of two halves for me. I’ll 
definitely be back to pit my wits against the tricky 
Temple carp – the stock is incredible. However, I’ve 
enjoyed my time on The Old Lake, which has gone 
some way to raising my spirits! Here’s to next time.

Even marking his lines to the inch to 
ensure absolute accuracy couldn’t 
buy Steve a bite on Temple.

What a little pearler. Steve was impressed with the 
Bury Hill carp. They fought 
well to boot.

A fi tting end to a tough couple 
of weeks; Steve with a peach 
of an upper-double mirror.
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