&N Welch

Cat fan lan Welch with the best fish of his first-ever Spanish trip.

Flowing past olive groves and medieval lowns.
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1. A Spanish virgin
NEVER having fished abroad before |
was very much a foreign virgin and,
being of the opinion that as | don't have
wings | shouldn't try to fly, | was none
too keen on the idea of jet set angling.

Tangling with some giant pussies was
appealing though, plus the prospect of
fishing a weekend session 700 miles
away and yet still being back behind my
Surrey desk Monday morning.

Getting sorted was cheap and sim-
ple. John booked the London
Stansted-Reus flight online at
www.ryanair.com for little more than |
would spend on bait for a weekend
bream trip and five minutes in the local
Post Office saw me sorted with Euros,
travel insurance and an E111 form to
gquarantee health care - just in case!

Chuck a few bits in the holdall, brush
the cobwebs off the passport and I'm
sorted. Quicker than loading the car for
a weekend UK trip too. | could just get
to like this...
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§ The dam at Riba Roja
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2. Destination Catalumya

MEQUINENZA on the upper river is the mecca for Ebro catting
but it does get busy. Looking for some peaceful R and R John
and | looked lower down the system at Riba Roja in the heart of
Catalunya where the fishing would be quiet and traditional.

Dating back to the crusades Riba Roja was a fortress town of
the Knights Templar but now the ancient ruins have been
joined by modern structures including the massive Hydro-elec-
tric impoundment where the energy of the river is harnessed.
With noted fishing below the dam and through the surrounding
towns of Flix and Asco itis the ideal base for Siluro hunting.

Despite my concerns about the length of the runway at Reus
we landed safely and within ten minutes had cleared customs
and were on the road to Catalunya's catfish country.

size 20

Similar to a maggot on a

THE HMBUTIpaJIet has begun tlo make a major impact on the
Spanish catting scene, as Andy Little demonstrated in a recent
Angling Adventure.

There is nothing wrong with the pile it in and wait strategy,
but Mick and John are hunters rather than trappers and favour
livebaits on the lightly fished reaches. Buoy rigs with anchored
baits are in vogue on the river, but again Mick and John prefer
to search out the water themselves rather than sit and wait for
fish to arrive.

Eels harvested in the rich delta region are tail hooked and
fished free roving style, working them through deep channels,
along creases and into slacks and eddies. Despite the scale of
the gear the technique is essentially similar to trotting the
stream for roach and dace but on a slightly larger scalel

| was used to holding back a single maggot on a size 20 to
2 b line beneath a 4 No. 6 stick and here | was trotting a live eel
on a 6/0 with 100 |b braid and an 8 oz slider!
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J. Inside information
SUCCESS on a short session to a new venue always relies on inside information,
never more so than on a foreign sortie.

Guides with tackle, boats and baits had been sorted by John, and as we met them
beside the river | did a double take.

Qur hosts were none other than top British carpers Mick Bevan and John '‘Dodgy’
Denham; former RMC Angling bailiffs and darlings of the Kent angling scene.

The boys had upped sticks last year, bought a terrace of land alongside the Ebro
and were now in the process of building angler's chalets complete with a restaurant
and bar.

They had also learned as much about Ebro cats as they once had about Darenth
and Sutton carp.

With plentiful Calamari, steak, olives and Rioja and two old mates in charge it was
going to be a riot, any Silure would be a bonus.

I 63 Ib from the Riba Roja Dil[‘.:“

Dodgy does the honours

6. Dam-busters!

DAY ONE saw John and me trotting baits below the dam with Dodgy at the controls.
The impoundment acts as a natural fish holding area, and with signs of carp begin-
ning to show in the area and perhaps readying themselves for spawning, the Silure
would be on the move too.

Watching a float bury atthe end of a long trot is always a wonderful experience, but
nothing really prepares you for the body shaking thump as you wind into a big cat
and experience the sensation of a fish which is far more powerful than you are.

I'd like to say | played it like a pro, but in all honesty | made a right pig's ear of it,
thought I'd lost it twice and was amazed when Dodgy finally lifted it over the gunnels
into the boat. At 63 Ib it was not a real Ebro monster but it was my first Spanish cat
and | was delighted.

With an early fish prospects looked good for the day but the weather had other
ideas and a fierce wind began to funnel through the valley, reminding us that it wasn't
summer just yet.

The calm and sunny weather turned decidedly nasty, big waves hitand it was all we
could do to crawl back to base. Dodgy proved calm in a crisis, and one day John and
1 will forgive him for running out of petrol...







