
ANGLER FILE

TOM SCHOLEY
Age: 24 
Lives: Sheffi eld
Sponsor: None
Pole: Garbolino G995

Tom swung in smaller
fi sh without breaking

down the pole.

VENUE FILE

WIRE MILL DAM
Location: Common Lane, Sheffi eld S11 7FF
Contact: 07809 172872
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Like many cities with an 
industrial past, ShefÞ eld 
is littered with ponds 

and lakes. In days gone by they 
were integral to the mills and 
furnaces that made the city the 
steel capital of  the world. With 
many of  the mills now closed, 
however, these waterscapes 
are largely redundant and 
although successive councils 
largely neglect their upkeep, 
they provide a haven for wildlife 
– including Þ sh!

One such venue is Wire Mill 
Dam. Nestling on the southwest 
corner of  ShefÞ eld at the foot of  
the Peak District, it is difÞ cult to 
imagine a more picturesque spot, 
especially when you consider 
that you are only 20-minutes’ 
walk from the city centre.

The other great thing about 
these venues is that they often 
provide very cheap, or sometimes 
even free, Þ shing. Wire Mill Dam 
was in fact the Þ rst place that I 
Þ shed. After nagging my parents, 
we went one balmy Sunday 
afternoon. All we had was bread 
and cheese and I didn’t get a bite!

After talking to local anglers, 
I soon returned armed with 
maggots and started to winkle 
out the odd Þ sh. Being just a 30-
minute walk from home, as I got 
increasingly into Þ shing it fast 

Pole Fishing deputy editor Tom Scholey revisits his favourite childhood 
Þ shing spot, Wire Mill Dam in ShefÞ eld, and tries out a few newly learned 
tricks to tame the venue’s roach…
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became my number-one venue. I 
met many other youngsters in a 
similar boat to me on the banks 
there, and they remain friends to 
this day. 

It was free Þ shing in those days 
(and just £4 now) and it proved 
a challenging but rewarding 
venue. I can remember catching 
1lb-plus roach, tench to 4lb, big 
crucians and watching in awe 
as friends caught perch to 3lb 
10oz, tench in excess of  6lb and 
even a 13lb ghost carp, which 
someone put in from their garden 
pond! In recent years I have 
witnessed even stranger catches, 
including two terrapins, and I’ve 
even heard reports of  several 
sturgeon being introduced 
illegally by local residents. For a 
young, inexperienced angler, it 
was a mesmerising place to Þ sh 
because you got plenty of  bites 
and always felt that you were 
in with a chance of  catching 
something special.

The place has changed a lot, 
even in my short lifespan. I can 
remember Þ nding around four 
and a half  feet of  depth when I 
Þ rst Þ shed there regularly; now 
you struggle to Þ nd three feet 
anywhere. Like a lot of  these 
old mill dams, there is a stream 
running through Wire Mill 
that carries silt in and, with the 

council seemingly unwilling to 
maintain it, it is slowly but surely 
silting up. 

Other dams in the valley 
have suffered a similar fate and 
speaking to older anglers reveals 
that several ponds that once were 
Þ shable are now nothing more 
than mud baths. It is a sad state 
of  affairs but the plus side to 
this silting-up process is that the 
Þ shing seems to be getting better 
and better – possibly because 
there is less and less room for the 
Þ sh to live in, meaning they have 

to compete more for food!
Wire Mill Dam is lucky, 

however, in that it has a 
champion, in the shape of  
local angler Chris Keeling, 
who has recently acquired the 
Þ shing rights to the dam and 
is pushing the council to do 
something about the problem. 
He is also keeping the venue well 
looked after and free from litter. 

Although the Þ shing is no longer 
free, most local anglers feel that 
the improvements they have seen 
are well worth paying for.

Returning to the venue as a 
more experienced angler, I was 
interested to see what I could 
catch. I have Þ shed the venue 
once since I took up competitive 
Þ shing properly. That was last 
year when Chris invited me on 
an evening contest. Not knowing 
what to expect I took a couple of  
pints of  maggots and decided to 
Þ sh for the roach. Two and a half  
hours and 23lb of  redÞ ns later 
I was lucky enough to win the 
match, although I was ruing my 
decision to only take two pints of  
bait. I reckon I could have caught 
well over 30lb had I not had to 
eke out my feed!

I have brought a gallon of  
bronze maggots today and I feel 
sure that by feeding heavily I 
will be able to catch the bigger 
roach and also maybe draw some 
of  the lake’s crucians, orfe and 
skimmers into feeding over the 
same line.  

Readers may remember a 
feature earlier in the year with 
Rob Middleton and Paul Yates, 
where Rob caught a big weight 
of  roach shallow. I learned a 
lot from Rob that day and felt 
sure that a similar approach »

I RECKON I 
COULD HAVE 
CAUGHT WELL 

OVER 30LB HAD  
I NOT HAD TO 
EKE OUT MY 

FEED!
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would stand me in good stead at 
Wire Mill.

Rig-wise, I decided to keep 
things relatively simple and 
just went for three rigs to Þ sh 
at differing depths. These were 
all made up on 0.10mm Reß o 
Xceed and were matched to No5 
Preston Slip elastic. I opted for a 
4x10 Preston Chianti ß oat to Þ sh 
on the bottom in around three 

feet of  water, a 3x8 Chianti to Þ sh 
in 15 inches of  water and a 4x8 
Preston PB2 dibber to Þ sh around 
nine inches deep. 

On my deck rig I had a simple 
bulk around 18 inches from my 
hook and two No10 droppers 
six inches apart below this 
leading up to a 6in hooklength 
of  0.08mm Middy Lo-Viz line. 
My hook choice was a size 18 
Preston PR30.

My 15in-deep rig featured a 
bulk of  No12s around halfway 
down, while my shallower dibber 
simply featured a bulk of  three 
No12s right under the ß oat.

As I was setting up I could 
see roach swirling for ß ies on 
the surface and I couldn’t resist 
throwing a few maggots in to 
see if  they would swirl for them. 
They did, so I decided to Þ sh the 
swim positively and start on just 

a top kit!
I had 10 Þ sh in fairly quick 

succession on my 15in-deep rig 
but I seemed to be missing a lot 
of  bites so I decided to step up to a 
bigger hook. A size 18 Kamasan 
B911 was duly tied on and 
my bite-to-Þ sh ratio improved 
instantly.

Predictably, after I had caught 
a few Þ sh from this area the Þ sh 
seemed to back off, so a No4 
section was duly added and the 
number of  bites and the stamp 
of  Þ sh improved immediately. 
I would say the Þ sh averaged 
4oz, with Þ sh as big as 10oz 
showing intermittently. It was 
classic roach Þ shing; as soon as I 
swapped rigs and tried a different 
shotting or feeding pattern, two 
or three stamp Þ sh would follow. 
Then bites would slow and 
smaller Þ sh would move in until 
another change was made. 

The key was that the Þ sh were 
hungry, so feeding a lot of  bait 
was essential. I was throwing 
in around 20 maggots every 10 
or 15 seconds and almost every 
time the bait hit the water there 
were swirls. After a while the Þ sh 
again seemed less conÞ dent so a 
No5 section was duly 
added and another 
fast run of  Þ sh came 
to the net, including 
a surprise crucian 
muscling in with the 
roach.

The wind was 
gaining in strength 
and although the Þ sh 
were feeding even 
more conÞ dently 
with a ripple on the 

water, it was pushing in my face. 
Twinned with the fact that I had 
now followed the Þ sh out to six 
metres, feeding by hand was 
becoming increasingly difÞ cult, 
so a catapult was drafted into 
play. I also had to shorten the 
line that I was using between my 
pole tip and ß oat to around eight 
inches, because the longish three 
feet of  line that I was originally 
using to ß ick my rig away from 
my pole tip was now causing the 
rig to blow behind it!

For some reason the Þ sh 
didn’t back off  any further and 
fed conÞ dently at six metres for 
the duration of  the session. My 
shallowest rig was by far the best 
at this distance and it felt like I 
had found the optimum distance 
and depth to catch at. With the 
shorter line between pole tip and 
ß oat, I didn’t even have to strike 
at a lot of  the bites; they simply 
pulled the elastic out!

With Þ sh coming fairly quickly 
from just this one distance now, 
I adjusted my roller so that I 
could either swing or net Þ sh 
without having to break down. 
This really helped my catch rate 
and generally I didn’t have to 
wait any longer than 30 seconds 
between shipping my pole out 
and shipping back with a Þ sh on.

ReÞ ned roach Þ shing it 
certainly wasn’t and considering 
the stamp of  Þ sh that I was 
catching they were feeding 
extremely vigorously. Generally 
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I DIDN’T EVEN 
HAVE TO STRIKE 

AT A LOT OF 
BITES; THEY 

SIMPLY PULLED 
THE ELASTIC 

OUT!

When the wind was kind,
Tom managed to feed by hand.

Tom’s tackle for 
Wire Mill’s roach.

Another chunky redfi nthat fell to Tom’s ultra-
shallow dibber rig.

p58-61_PF _09_Wire In The Blood.3   3p58-61_PF _09_Wire In The Blood.3   3 23/7/10   11:35:4823/7/10   11:35:48



Ringing the changes with rigs
and feeding kept the better

roach guessing.

Size 18
Kamasan B911
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speaking, I wouldn’t 
dream of  using a 
hook as crude as 
a B911 for roach 
Þ shing but on the 
day it didn’t seem to 
make any difference. 
Plus, the strong hook 
gave me loads of  
conÞ dence to swing 
even the large roach.

Thinking back 
to days gone by, I 
couldn’t help but 
wonder how I could 
have struggled at a 
venue with so many 
Þ sh in it. But then 
I look back to how 
much bait I used to 
take with me, and I can 
remember regularly 
buying 50-pence worth 
of  maggots from the 

tackle shop.  Of  course, it could 
just be that the venue is a lot 
better now, but I can’t help but 

feel that I would have caught 
loads more if  only I had fed more.

I am very fortunate in that my 
current job allows me to watch 
and Þ sh with some of  the best 
anglers in the country, and if  it 
has taught me one lesson it is 
the importance of  feeding. In the 
warmer months in particular, 
if  things aren’t happening for 
them these anglers will generally 
attack the peg and feed positively 
to draw Þ sh into the area, and 
this is one thing I have worked 
hard to adapt into my own 
Þ shing.

After around Þ ve hours Þ shing 
I decided to wrap up and pulled 
my net out to reveal well over 
40lb of  predominantly roach; a 
lovely looking net of  Þ sh. I really 
enjoyed my walk down memory 
lane and I learned a lot about 
the venue and about just how 
aggressive roach can be when 
they decide they want to feed!

IF MY CURRENT 
JOB HAS 

TAUGHT ME 
ONE LESSON 

IT’S THE 
IMPORTANCE 
OF FEEDING.

Now that’s what
you call a good
day’s fi shing!

6in hooklength
of 0.10mm

0.12mm 

No12s

4x8 Preston PB2

No5 Preston
Slip elastic

p58-61_PF _09_Wire In The Blood.4   4p58-61_PF _09_Wire In The Blood.4   4 23/7/10   11:36:1823/7/10   11:36:18


