
SIRMOOR PISCATORIAL SOCIETY (SPS) 
 
River Meon. 2-3 June 2015 
 

“Give a man a fish and he is hungry the next day. Teach him how to fish and you get rid of him for 
the whole week-end!”                                                                                    
          Anon 
 
Well it was not quite like that this year for the SPS on the Meon. Tony Berry and Bruce Jackman and 
David Thomas were the only members who answered the call to fish. Of the rest, 9 did not respond at 
all and 8 had other commitments despite plenty of warning of the date. Well it has certainly been a 
busy anniversary year with Gurkha 200, Agincourt, Magna Carta, Waterloo, Gallipoli, Dunkirk, VE 
Day, et al, and if you want to go back further in these days of the SNP – the siege of Carlisle in 1315! So 
Sirmoor fishing was sandwiched between all these events although we were more affected by the 
Sirmoor 200 Durbar, the dreadful Nepal Earthquake, the re-dedication of the Gurkha Memorial, and 
then the Gurkha 200  Pageant. It was not surprising therefore that we were down to only the hard core 
of fishermen. Nonetheless it may be time to think up other new exciting fishing waters and probably a 
different way of attracting rods. All ideas are welcome. 
 
We were due to meet on Monday 1st June but the weather was so bad that OIC SPS (David Thomas) 
made the sensible decision to delay the start until the next day. The first good news was that we found 
an excellent pub in Droxford, called the Bakers Arms, at which to RV for an delicious lunch on Tuesday 
2nd June to start the fishing trip. The weather had improved and it got better by the day. Although there 
was not much rising we all caught some small trout that we gallantly returned. 
 
Bruce and Tony with their respective Memsahebs, Carol and Sally, were accommodated for Tuesday 
night at Panhazard, David and Joanna's lovely house in the New Forest. Norman and Alison Corbett 
joined us for a sumptuous dinner at which Joanna looked after us all in considerable style; we lacked 
for nothing.  
 
On Wednesday morning we awoke at a civilized hour to a glorious day and had David Thomas's 
'signature' Full English breakfast on the terrace. We drew for beats and were soon off to the Meon again. 
We all caught small trout and Tony landed and returned a 2lb chub. The morning went quickly and 
soon it was time to RV at our favourite picnic spot by the river for a late lunch. This time we managed 
to open the field gate and those who scorn 'Chelsea Tractors' might like to know that David's made it 
down the steep slope right to the river bank with all the gear, and back up again! Joanna and the Mems 
provided us with a handsome picnic and we spent a happy hour and a half in quintessentially English 
surroundings on a sunny summer’s day. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

The Mems with the picnic lunch 

 

The Jackmans and Berrys had to depart in the afternoon but David was able to fish into the evening. 
There was a good hatch of mayfly and he caught two beautiful trout of just under a pound each; one of 
which was wild and returned (as per the rules for the beat) but the other was a 'stockie' and is now in 
his deep freeze. Interestingly its stomach contained three caddis nymphs still in their shells so the 
bottom of the river was its main provider of food and rising to mayfly was a change from its feeding 
habit up to then. 
  
So ended a glorious two days fishing on the Meon. Anyone for next year? 
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