THE MAGICAL LURE OF THE CHAR
Ever since I set up as a self-employed silversmith, I have found myself dealing with the general public and discovering the many and occasionally strange and bizarre ways of some customers. These are mostly harmless and sometimes amusing.
My favourites are the Char fishermen (always blokes).

Around about March each year, for as long as I can remember, unlikely fellows will sidle in and/or telephone to enquire about the availability of thin silver sheet. The first time this happened, I was completely puzzled. 
Then one fisherman explained:
The Char is a fish related to the trout. The Lake District is, of course, full of lakes and waters which were created during a period of glaciation. These waters and lakes were isolated when the glaciers retreated and left crystal clear water inhabited by these fish which evolved into specifically individual sub-species due to their habitat over many thousands of years. They are therefore quite unique species specific to their locality.
Basically these fish were trapped and could not escape or intermingle.

It transpires that the fishing for Char, particularly on Windermere, is greatly wrapped in tradition, myth and legend. Because Char feed at various depths in the lake, depending upon the weather, temperature, algal bloom, etc., the pursuit of these fish is very tricky.
The traditional method of pursuing these delicious piscatorial treats is by trolling, that is by rowing a special Charboat with a pair of rods using lures designed to replicate the Char’s prey.

The skill is in setting the depth of lure, and also having the right lure, which is where I get involved. The Char is attracted by a small flashing and flickering shiny lure that resembles a small prey fish. These lures occupy the Char fishermen during the closed season: they like to create lures of various metals, but particularly with silver which will flash like the scales of a bait fish.

My favourite story concerns an old boy who was a legendary Char fisherman, pulling in countless numbers of valued fish to the puzzlement and concern of other locals. How did he do it? What was his secret? Apparently he had taken a sovereign and beaten it into a spoon shape to make a lure which guaranteed his success. Indiana Smith and the Golden Lure?!
I love this legendary belief by Char fishermen that the right lure will win you great results. Consequently, I always keep a small stock of thin sheet silver available for the ardent Char fishermen who wish to embellish their lures with thin strips of silver in the belief that it may make them luckier fishermen. God bless them! In my youth I was a great fishing fiend. I look forward to returning to it sometime soon maybe.
Piscator argentatus (Silver Fisherman)
