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My name is Natalie, I live in Llandovery with my partner Martin and my four children, Thomas, 19, Carwyn, 15, Penny, 4 and Teddy, 7 months.

I had a rough time during my pregnancy with my youngest. Initially, I was told I had a low-lying placenta. My intuition told me that something was very wrong as I had previously had two Caesarean sections and was at increased risk of complications in subsequent pregnancies because of that. On mentioning this fact to my consultant and midwife, I was laughed off and told to relax and stop looking on Google. I felt extremely uncomfortable knowing I was not being listened to because of the nagging feeling and knowledge that I had acquired by doing my own research into the consequences of going into delivery without a proper diagnosis. 

Time was ticking by, and I was lucky enough to be offered a new house in Llandovery during my twenty-fourth week of pregnancy.  I accepted, as I knew it would be closer to the health board where I had given birth to my other three children. 

It took six weeks for my previous health board to transfer my care over, it was an extremely stressful and emotional time as I did not feel safe. As soon as I saw the familiar 
face of my old consultant, I felt relieved. That was until he looked at my ultrasound scans and told me I needed an urgent MRI scan to investigate the possibility that I had a morbidly adherent placenta and wanted to admit me to hospital that day. He proceeded to tell both myself and my partner the risks that were involved with a case like mine and that chance of an adverse outcome for myself were high. The nearest specialist unit that deals with high-risk pregnancies would be the University Hospital of Wales in Cardiff.

I was admitted onto the maternity ward at Prince Charles Hospital in Merthyr and went ahead with the MRI. After an agonizing wait for the results which had been interpreted by a consultant radiologist in Leeds, the results confirmed the suspicions that I had to be true. I had a condition called placenta percreta, which is the very worst-case scenario of a morbidly adherent placenta. The placenta had grown out of my previous C-section scar and attached and grown into my bladder and cervix and had created an abundant blood supply to the placenta. The only option was a hysterectomy and to cut away part of my bladder and repair it after the baby had been delivered by section. 

I was taken to Cardiff via ambulance an hour later and welcomed onto the ward by a team of surgeons and consultants and told that I was to have the baby 2 days later. The range of emotions I went through in those two days is impossible to describe. Questioning my own mortality, thinking about how my partner and children would cope without me, wondering if I would get to meet my new baby and the sense that I had absolutely no control over the matter and I had to put my life in the team’s hands.

Thankfully, on 9th March 2023, after an 8-hour procedure in which I lost 5 litres of blood I awoke from the anaesthetic with my partner and baby around me. It was a very tough recovery, many tears shed, but I will forever be grateful to the team at UHW for saving myself and my babys life. I am also glad that I never gave up on that nagging feeling.
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