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The effects of a moorland fire on the family at home waiting, 

Weekends, bank holidays and school holidays are a time most families with young children look forward to, ours are slightly different. These are the times that the phone never stops, the endless patrolling to see who is having a lovely bbq on the moors, countless people hurling abuse because they think they have a right to do as they wish regardless of the outcome and the evenings interrupted by the flicker of flames and the smoke in the nearby woodlands. 

My husband like most Game Keepers is always on hand to help when the moors go up in flames not only because of friendships, loyalties and respect but because of the sheer upset of the disaster that is unfolding on the wildlife and the beautiful landscape. I love my husband for having such dedication to his job but it comes with a huge amount of worry and upset. 

When he is out facing the fire I know he puts in 100%, I know he has a vast amount of experience, training, fire expertise and leadership qualities along with the correct equipment for fighting the fire this doesn’t stop the worry. I am still fully aware that he puts himself at risk and I know there is serious chance of harm, injury or worse! 

Usually in these cases they don’t have phone signal, when challenging the fire on the Snake pass he left Thursday evening without any way of knowing when he’d return. 

As a mum you try to go on as normal you spend the night watching the hours go by, waiting for the dreaded alarm when you have to explain to the children where daddy is and what a great job he’s doing. You try to go on as normal keeping things positive, doing the school run and heading to work all while smoke is filling the town. When you get to work you realise you are running on nervous energy, your hands are shaky, you are mentally exhausted and extremely worried! You spend the day watching fire engines going back and forth and for some reason every ambulance sounds louder and eerier than ever. Still no communication to put your mind at ease. 

When eventually he does come home it is somewhat fleeting yet it feels like a huge weight has been lifted. For a few days after he is a different version of himself, tired, concerned, can’t switch off, can’t sleep, his body is in shock from so much adrenaline and smoke inhalation. 

When asked if you’ve had a lovely bank holiday weekend you just smile and say it’s been okay but the reality is much different. 
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