
I’m sat here with my 10 week old baby girl who other than hearing loss is very healthy. 
 
It didn’t all start out well, I was diagnosed with severe hyperemesis at 9 weeks. It started with simple 
morning sickness at 5 weeks pregnant which I was happy about thinking it’s good that my hormones 
were going up.  
Things took a turn for the worse at 9 weeks when I was admitted to hospital with dehydration, I was 
given anti sickness tablets and fluids through IV and sent home.  
 
From then my nightmare started.  
 
I couldn't keep anything down at all not even fluids. I was admitted to a ward where they tried 
continuously to get my sickness under control but by 14 week pregnant I was really poorly and 
couldn't eat or drink, it had been 36 days without anything.  I started to feel really unwell; my heart 
was palpitating, I had the sweats and felt like I was going to die. This is when I was admitted to 
intensive care with metabolic acidosis and electrolyte derangement following poor intake.  
 
I was scared for my life and my baby's, I had a line called a Picc line put into my arm under local 
anaesthetic to give me TPN (total parental nutrition). I was then told that my organs would fail if I 
didn’t terminate my baby. I thought it over and I couldn’t bring myself to do this. This was my baby. 
Over and over I was told I need to discontinue my pregnancy.  
I wouldn't do that.  
Slowly I was able to tolerate bits of food and at 23 weeks it started to ease up and I was allowed 
home with my Picc line. After being home for 6 days my Picc line became infected and I was put on 
antibiotics but I couldn’t keep them down and my condition deteriorated I became really unwell 
once again.  
I was once again put on all the medication through a drip. After a week my veins broke down and 
they struggled to get anything into me, the doctors decided to insert another Picc line in the other 
arm which helped for 2 weeks. At 27 week I started having heart palpitations. I was sweating really 
badly and within 30 minutes I was in high dependency labour ward with a temp of 38.9 and felt like I 
was dying.  
 
Id developed sepsis.  
 
I was given antibiotics and started to get better but the doctors decided to take my Picc line out. I 
was told I would need a Hickman line ASAP to get nutrition into me and my baby girl. I was 
transferred to a ward and started to get better but within 10 days my breathing became shallow and 
I struggled to breath I was once again transferred to labour ward high dependency.  
My condition deteriorated and I became really unwell.  
At 29 weeks they decided they needed to get my daughter out because her heart rate was really 
high and so was mine because of sepsis. I given an emergency c section and my daughter Lorna was 
born weighing 2lb 3oz whisked away. 
I wasn’t able to see her for 14 long hours as I was on strong antibiotics and was quite weak. When I 
was able to see her she was in an incubator so tiny and fragile. Being told several week later she has 
a bleed on her brain was heart-breaking.  
 
Slowly she got stronger and what I went through to get her here is a distant memory.  
At times I wanted to give up it felt like I was dying over and over but my baby has fought through 
this so who was I to take that fight away. She may have problems in the future but for now were 
happy she’s here. I wouldn’t have got through this without my PSS support worker she was amazing. 
Thanks to this charity my daughter is alive.  
 


