
Storm gave an 
insight into how 
tough life can be
I TRAVELLED south 

last week with friend 
and colleague Murray 
Watts to attend a 
charity event and 

a new play of his. It was 
a powerful performance 
about the scientist Michael 
Faraday, with thunder and 
lightning and the dawn of 
the electrical age. But the 
greatest drama was the 
return journey!

It was 4pm, the sky was 
darkening and a feeling 
of winter filled the air. I 
wrapped my coat around 
me tightly, making my way 
to the car. A lovely woman 
at the theatre gave me a 
bag of goodies for the road, 
saying that there “might be 
some weather ahead” and 
to take care. This was classic 
understatement.

The passage through 
the north-east moorland 
became precarious, the 
wind picking up. I checked 
my phone. A “red weather 
warning” flashed up on 
the screen. What did that 
mean? Scrolling down 
I realised that we were 
driving into the first big hit 

By now the winds 
were picking up even 
more, police cars 
parked themselves 
in the middle of the 
lane to alert drivers 
of fallen trees, lorries 
settled into lay-bys to 
ride out the storm.

of the season: Storm Arwen.
Bits of debris were 

smacking the windshield 
with force, sometimes 
so loudly I thought the 
window would crack! 
Large branches were 
ripped from trees and 
flung onto the road, rain 
was whipping around the 
car with such force! Had 
we been in a vehicle any 
lighter, we might have flown 
to Norway! Winds were 
reaching up to 95mph. It 
was frightening.

We were now in a remote 
part of Northumberland, 
without reception, 
internet, or any kind of 
communication. “Gary”, 
the SatNav guide (my 
name for him) came to a 
halt in his instructions. 
Simultaneously, the traffic 
stopped, a long row of red 
lights stretching out over 

the rolling moorland.
We were only 12 miles 

from our hotel, but 
completely stuck and 
getting hungry. This is when 
the food parcel came to 
mind. We were warmed by 
the boxes of sandwiches 
and cakes, small tomatoes 
and oranges.

Finally, we turned 
round and made for the 
nearest town, Alnwick. 
It was 9.30pm and the 
wind had not let up. We 
travelled cautiously through 
deeply flooded areas. Half 
the town was without 
electricity, water rushed 
past doorways. Eventually 
there was a hopeful sign – a 
restaurant with lights on. 
The man at the bar was 
sympathetic. Having turned 

30 others away, he was sorry 
to report there were no beds 
available. After ringing a few 
other hotels the answer was 
the same: “No room in the 
inns”. He suggested heading 
back to Newcastle.

On reaching the 
motorway heading south, 
it was not long before there 
was another stationary row 
of cars with no end in sight. 

After another hour’s wait, 
one last attempt was made 
to turn around and see if 
the blockage to Berwick 
had cleared. By now the 
winds were picking up even 
more, police cars parked 
themselves in the middle of 
the lane to alert drivers of 
fallen trees, lorries settled 
into lay-bys to ride out 
the storm. A heron stood 

disorientated in the middle 
of the road and lightening 
suddenly flashed blue 
across the sky.

It was 2am before we 
reached the hotel in 
Berwick. Thankfully they 
had kept the rooms for us.

Being cut off like this 
made me think about the 
reality for so many people 
in the world.

This storm was a brief 
glimpse of how vulnerable 
life is every day for billions 
of people.

I will not take the simple 
joy of safety and a place to 
sleep for granted ever again.
n Monique Sliedrecht 
is an artist, blogger 
and podcaster based 
at Freswick – www.
moniquesliedrecht.com
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Storm Arwen wreaked destruction across large parts of the country.
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We have Christmas
all wrapped up for you

STAY | SLEEP | SHOP | SAIL
COME AND HAVE FUN!

Book your Christmas
shopping break

01456 450326

LOCH nESS
clansman hotel

Christmas shopping
on shores of Loch Ness

Retail
www.cobbshotels.com

Curated gift boxes from 
the Highlands & Islands

Browse our selection of local 
gift boxes or build your own and 

send directly to a loved one.

A Whale of a Time showcases 
the very best local produce from 
our region. From coffee, tea and 

hot chocolate to cocktails, gin 
and whisky, as well as family, 

craft and self-care...there’s 
something for everyone.

Shop now at:
www.awhaleofatime.co.uk

01463 213 400   
 info@nessaviation.co.uk  l WWW  www.nessaviation.co.uk

Follow us on    Search NessAviation

Give the Gift of a fliGht experience in  
1:1 scale BoeinG 737-800nG simulator

VISIT OUR  
WEBSITE TO VIEW 

THE OPTIONS 
AVAILABLE  
& COME FLY  

WITH US.

CONTACT US TODAY

The FlighT is simulaTed 
the experience is real

The perfect gift for friends or family to 
enjoy our state-of-the-art simulator and 

fly the skies from the captain’s seat  
to their chosen destination.


