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Our Story
We were married in August 2000 and planned to wait a
couple of years before having children. We are both extr -
emely fond of children and spend lots of time with our
nieces and nephews.

As many couples, we imagined that a baby would
happen at the time we chose, but we soon came to realise
that this was not to be the case for us. We consulted our
doctor who was sympathetic and very supportive and
encouraged us to take several tests, all of which were
inconclusive. At our req uest, we went to see a gynaecologist
who offered us clomid which I took for a couple of months,
but which made me feel really ill. I have very low blood
pressure which causes me to pass out from time to time. I
had to give up on this med ication and requested that, at
our own expense, we were referred to an infertility clinic.

On our second visit, we signed the forms which were
very detailed and paid our money – we’d always saved for
a rainy day and we knew definitely that this was our rainy
day! Our third visit on 22nd April were when the injections
began for our ICSI treatment to commence. Both Rob and I
have a phobia of needles so neither of us were looking
forward to the daily injections, but it was a matter of gritting
our teeth, looking the other way and doing it!

There were scans to check the development of the eggs
and on Wednesday 20th May twenty eggs were harvested,
more than anyone had anticipated. The following day
eleven were fertilised and by Friday, nine were perfect for

implant ing, but overnight one embryo ceased to be viable.
On Saturday 27th May I had two embryos implanted and it
was time to rest, to wait and to pray – my mum said that
for the last twelve months she’s had a direct hot prayer line!

On 10th June at 5.30am, we did a pregnancy test and it
was positive! We both cried tears of joy and relief, but we
had to do several more tests to really believe that at long
last and after so many months of disappointment, I was
pregnant.

On 24th June, I had a scan and one heartbeat was found,
a tiny miniscule flashing light could be seen on the screen,
we all hugged one another in the operating theatre. We
took things easy for several weeks, in fact for the whole
preg nancy, as this baby was a gift from God and we were
not prepared to take any risks.

Ellie arrived safely on 12th February 2007 and we could
not believe that she belonged to us and that we were
parents at last. We have six of Ellie’s brothers or sisters on
ice until they are needed again. For a couple of years we
want to appreciate and enjoy our precious daughter.

Luckily our treatment worked first time so we cannot
imagine how people feel who need to experience more
than one cycle, but our story proves that no one needs ever
give up on being a parent. We feel that for two years our
lives have been up and down, like a roller coaster ride –
scary, exciting, thrilling, adrenaline rushes with varied
emotions - but now we cannot quantify our happiness and
love which we feel for the end result – our wonderful
daughter.
Jo, Rob and Ellie Hope

No Regrets!

I would like to tell you a little bit about my Intra Uterine
Insemination (IUI) experience. My first IUI was abandoned,
my second went all the way to sperm being inserted. I shall
never forget that hideous experience. My legs wide apart, in
stirrups with my private bits completely exposed. I lay there
while my husband Joe was having a nice little friendly chat
with the nurse and the consultant was busy walking around
collecting bits of equipment, for example long scary metal
objects.

Anyway as I lay there with my private bits hanging out, I
became obsessed with the fact that I wasn’t 100% clean and
completely void of smell. I felt myself tense when the
consultant suddenly sat down and I could only see the top of
his head between my legs. He seemed to be very close to
me. To my horror he asked if I could move my bottom nearer
to him. With all my heart, I didn’t want to move my bottom
nearer to his face. That bath I had this morning just wasn’t
enough, I should have really scrubbed. There was nothing I
could do except wiggle my bottom further down the table. I
remember the nurse trying to keep me relaxed and calm by
asking me daft questions about the weather and because of
my delayed response, I heard my husband reply something
about it being a really nice sunny day. Well, I thought, I’m

glad you two are having a nice time. 
Much prodding and poking was going on downstairs, when

the consultant who had hardly spoken, suddenly declared it
was no good, he just couldn’t get in there and would have to
clip my cervix open! Well at this time I thought he said he was
going to cut my cervix open. The blood drained from my head,
I could feel a cold sweat coming on. A really long pair of scissor
looking equipment was being handed to the consultant, I was
told to count to three out loud and on three to cough. I did as
I was told. My voice came out high pitch, the cough was
pathetic, but it was all I could muster. I felt the clip, it wasn’t
painful just very uncomfortable. Anyway the whole experience
seemed to take an eternity. Joe claims it only took minutes, but
then he wasn’t having the same experience. I never spoke up
during the procedure, it wasn’t until we left the hospital that
Joe explained that I wasn’t cut, just clipped and gently pulled
open. I felt a little better knowing this and we drove home
content that the nasty bit was over.

I had my period a week and a bit later, it was Christmas
Eve 2003. I don’t regret my IUI treatment it was a fabulous
chance of getting my greatest wish come true. On future
treatments I have prepared by thoroughly scrubbing myself
clean, but now I seem obsessed that I am going to do a rip-
roaring fart in the consultants face!

Marie Latty 
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