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A LITTLE PIECE OF 
PARADISE 

Terry Doe finds himself 
inspired by a wonderful week at 

La Petite Martiniere 

hen I go abroad to fish, I’m looking for a 

contradictory mix of relaxation, challenge, 

reward, peace, excitement, and the pleasure of 

doing something entirely familiar, under 

completely different circumstances. After 30 

years of searching, I  finally found a venue that 

gave me everything I want, and more, when I 

spent a week at La Petite Martiniere, in the Loire 

region of Western France, just over two hours’ 

drive from the port of Caen.  

My fishing partner for this trip was Tony, who’d 

been raving about the venue since his first session 

there the previous year. He was also the 

designated driver and he reminded me not to pack 

my landing net, unhooking mat, weigh sling, 

water bucket, and mouth treatment liquid, because 

these are all provided at La Petite Martiniere.  

CHOICE OF ROUTES 

Having less to haul is never a bad thing, and Tony 

assured me that the supplied gear is all top 

quality, so that was a win-win before we even 

boarded the 08:45 ferry at Portsmouth, destination 

Caen, the next morning at 09:30, local time. 

We’d chosen the overnight ferry option, mainly 

because of the shorter drive on the other side, 

compared to the Channel Tunnel route, but also 

because we’re ‘experienced’ (old), anglers, who 

wanted to have a few beers, kip in a comfy cabin, 

and to set off for our adventure fully refreshed. I 

was so glad we did, too, not least because the 

countryside during the closing stages of the drive 

to the lake is the perfect scene-setter for what 

was to come.  

WARM WELCOME 

Seconds after Tony’s van crested into the drive 

leading to the lake, we were met by our English 

hosts, Matt and Natasha, and the session officially 

began with a warm welcome. That welcome felt 

entirely genuine, too, and during my time at the 

lake I always felt that Tony and I were sharing 

part of Matt and Natasha’s home, rather than 

simply renting space on their lake. I hadn’t even 

considered the importance of feeling so welcome 

at a venue – mainly because I’ve never 

experienced it to such a degree – but it soon 

became a major factor in the overall pleasure of 

fishing at La Petite Martiniere.  
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THE LAKE 

Tony and I had the 1. 5 acre lake to ourselves, with 

me in the central swim and Tony to my right. 

There’s a third swim to the left, should three 

anglers rent the lake, and on this trip it could serve 

as an option for further exploration, or to try 

different tactics without compromising our chosen 

swims. With a few of the venue’s 100-plus carp 

already showing, we were happy with our choices, 

so we invited Matt for a traditional morning beer to 

declare the session open. 

As we toasted our trip, Matt answered our incessant 

questions, told us what often worked best at La 

Petite Martiniere, and appraised us of the venue 

rules, all of which are founded on common sense, 

cooperation, trust and respect. All rules are posted 

on the www.carpfishingmayenne.com website, and 

we’d fully familiarised ourselves before we arrived.  
ABOVE 

Looking down the lake 

toward the cabin. The fish 

were usually active – me, 

not so much.  

FISHING THE VENUE 

It was only when I fully considered how I was 

going to fish La Petite Martiniere, that I realised 

what I had in front of me, and the more I thought 

about it, the greater my possibilities became. With 

carp to over 45lbs, plus tench and zander to double 

figures, should I opt for a bit of off-piste angling, I 

was presented with a mouthwatering range of 

options:  
 

 I could go for the ‘bait and wait’ approach, 

prime a couple of areas, and relax until the carp 

came to me. 
 

 I could cast PVA bags at showing fish – there 

was no shortage of these – and adopt a more 

dynamic and responsive approach to my time at the 

lake. 

LEFT 

Sun’s out, shorts on, and a smile 

as wide as the fish. La Petite 

Martiniere constantly worked its 

magic on us.  

BELOW 

If you or your partner would 

rather not bivvy-up, there’s a 

fully-appointed cabin at the top 

of the lake.  

 With the fish showing, I could ping out some 

mixers and get them going on the top, with a view 

to picking off the better carp through selective 

targeting. 
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 I could also sneak around the margins in 

stalking mode, looking for signs of feeding fish and 

setting traps at close quarters, my full attention 

fixed on the rod tip, or the line as it entered the 

water. 

I could even reel in, take some beers or a bottle of 

wine to Tony’s swim, and rest my own. Or, Tony 

and I could both give the lake a rest and pop down 

to the local village to stock up on cheese, bread, 

wine, beer, various meats, and the other essentials 

of angling life. 

As it turned out, I mixed and matched all of these 

options, with an unashamed bias on the ‘less 

dynamic’ approach. The important fact is, with the 

entire lake to ourselves, we could do whatever we 

wanted and fish however we fancied, within the 

entirely reasonable rules of the fishery, of course.  

Therefore, the all-too-familiar issues of being un-

lucky with swim choice, not being on the fish, 

and being affected by what other anglers are do-

ing, simply do not exist. Again, having never pre-

viously enjoyed these huge advantages, it took me 

a while to fully appreciate them, but having since 

fished venues without this degree of exclusivity, I 

fully value what La Petite Martiniere offers.  

RIGHT 

Not my biggest of the trip, but the one that 

made me smile most because it wouldn’t 

give up and it thought it was a 40. Bless  

PACKAGES AND POSSIBILITIES 

On the food front, Tony and I went for the ‘full 

catering’ option, which gave us a hearty breakfast 

baguette and coffee, brought down to our swims 

by Natasha and Matt, plus a full evening meal, 

including pudding. This left us free to occupy the 

lunchtime void however we wished, except the 

baguettes were so filling we didn’t really have 

much room for ‘proper’ food, so browsing on 

local specialities became the chosen tactic. It has 

to be said, those French wine, cheese and meat 

producers could just have a future in the 

delicatessen game.  

With supplies so accessible in the nearby village, 

the ‘fully self-catering’ option is a possibility, and 

it’s the one Tony and I usually go for, but having 

been pampered at La Petite Martiniere, our 

usually impressive pioneering spirit had been 

somewhat compromised.  

ABOVE 

When the sun shines on La Petite Martiniere, 

all is well in the world. Actually, it’s the 

same when it rains, too. 

I’m already fairly certain 

I’ll be recaptured by the 

La Petite Martiniere 

magic, and just go with its 

perfect flow.  
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There’s also a ‘full hire’ package, where you need 

only bring your end tackle, and everything else is 

provided, including rods, reels, bivvies, bedchairs 

and bankware. Bait and pellets can be bought, and 

unlimited help to get the absolute best from it all 

is always part of the package.  

SPECIAL FACILITIES 

This venue is designed and run to please anglers, 

but there’s more to La Petite Martiniere than that. 

For a start, it has a top-spec’ hot tub right next to 

the lake, plus a fully-kitted cabin. The cabin has a 

pull-out bed, English FreeSat satellite TV, a 

shower, and everything else an angler, or a non-

angling partner, could need for a relaxing lakeside 

holiday. Apparently, some guests prefer to fish 

during the daytime, then spend the night in the 

cabin. Even as a bivvy angler for many, many 

years, I can see the attraction of this ‘best of both 

worlds’ system, especially for those with partners 

who don’t fish.  

As with everything about this place, Matt and 

Natasha will help you choose the format and 

features of your stay, and all the contacts you need 

are on the website. If you contact them at 

info@carpfishingmayenne.com, a response is 

guaranteed, and that level of courtesy and care is 

all part of the service at this unique venue.  

LEFT 

Everything a 

carper needs to 

kick-start his 

daily quest.  

ABOVE 

Mood lighting and a soak in the hot tub on a 

balmy evening? Why wouldn’t you?  

BELOW 

The view from the cabin sofa bed. All mod cons, plus 

there’s a shower and loo tucked away to the right.  

This is a truly special 

French fishing venue, with 

a unique atmosphere and 

hosted by people who so 

obviously love what they’re 

doing. 
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LOOKING BACK 

Before I reflect upon what La Petite Martiniere 

represents, I need to tell what it doesn’t. This isn’t 

a ‘lob in a ton of bait and haul out monsters’ type 

of lake. There are plenty of those in France and 

I’ve really enjoyed my time fishing them, but La 

Petite Martiniere is just about the opposite of that. 

You don’t ‘rinse’ it, or ‘smash it up’. This place is 

intimate and personal, with its own calm tempo. At 

the risk of coming across like some tragic old 

hippy, there’s a restorative, healing vibe going on 

here … plus beer, wine and top scoff, which 

makes everything even better, as we know. It’s 

Matt and Natasha’s home, as well as their future, 

and the desire to make their guests’ time with them 

as enjoyable as possible, is arguably the venue’s 

most productive feature.  

AND FINALLY … 

Just for the record, I didn’t write this report 

because I was asked to, and I wasn’t paid for it in 

any way. I wrote it purely because I was inspired 

to do so by my time at La Petite Martiniere. It 

really is that kind of place. 

GOING WITH THE FLOW 

My time at the lake completely recharged me. I 

chose not to ‘fish hard’, whatever that means, but 

still managed a satisfying number of carp, as did 

Tony. Perhaps next time I’ll go all purposeful and 

carpy, and do my utmost to exploit every hauling 

opportunity, but I somehow doubt it. I’m already 

fairly certain I’ll be recaptured by the La Petite 

Martiniere magic, and just go with its perfect flow. 

This is a truly special French fishing venue, with a 

unique atmosphere and hosted by people who so 

obviously love what they’re doing. I won’t presume 

to claim that ‘I came as a guest and left as a friend’ 

but that’s exactly how it felt and I can’t recommend 

this wonderful place too strongly. Thank you, La 

Petite Martiniere – I can’t wait to come back.  

TOP 

The path to paradise. I’ll be walking it 

again as soon as I can get back there.  

LEFT 

Absolutely no need to get in the lake, 

but Tony fancied a ‘waders on’ photo. 

Takes all sorts, I suppose.  

BOTTOM 

Tony’s first of the trip was an absolute 

powerhouse, and proved typical of the 

carp here.  


