Module 8 Case study
“My name is Naeema. I am an asylum seeker from Eritrea. I am HIV positive and had my baby by caesarean. 

When I had the baby I didn’t have clothes for the baby, not a nappy, nothing. I took only one pyjama for myself, that’s all I have. So when she was born, they wrapped her in a towel...they brought her one clothes, but no nappy. She was crying, crying. I asked one nurse, ‘My baby doesn’t have a nappy, can you give me one nappy?’ She said, ‘Go downstairs and buy, we don’t have a nappy for you.’ I said, ‘Me I don’t have money, my baby is crying because she doesn’t have a nappy on.’ She said, ‘Borrow from someone.’ I said, ‘Borrow from who? And who will borrow me? Because I am new to this country and don’t have anything.’ But she refused. She cried, my baby, she cried, she cried, and me I had pain, and I started to walk to find a nappy. I asked a woman who was in the hospital to have her baby, she felt sad and she gave me two nappies. After that, the next day, again she needed a nappy, and me I started to cry, because I couldn’t change her clothes, and in the end I got to begging again...The midwife said we are not allowed to give nappies. But they give, I see by my eyes, they give to Indian women, they give them nappies and clothes. But for me, no. 

In the end I got an infection in my scar...I went to the midwife and said ‘I’m feeling cold, and all my body shakes’. She looked at me like this and said ‘You are OK.’ She said to another midwife, ‘These Africans! They come here, they eat nice food, sleep in a nice bed, so now she doesn’t want to move from here!’And the other midwife said, ‘What’s wrong with them, these Africans?’ and some of them they laughed. When she said this I didn’t say anything, I just cried: she doesn’t know me, who I am in my country. I came here, but not because I get a nice bed – no! In my country I get nice food, a nice bed, but because of war I ran. 

The doctor who did my caesarean came and said ‘Are you OK, do you need another baby?’ I said, ‘Yes, if God he gives me I need one boy more.’ So I’m coughing too much, so they said I must have an x-ray.There were four midwives sitting there, they said, ‘Ahh, maybe you get a baby boy!’ I said ‘What?’ She said, ‘Maybe you get a baby boy in your lung.’ I said, ‘Maybe you don’t know me, maybe you think all Africans we don’t go to school or we don’t have education, but we know we don’t get pregnant in lungs!’ I can’t control myself, I cry, I cry. 

I want to contact my family but I don’t know where they are. Maybe they are dead, maybe they are alive, I don’t know. It’s at this time I need my family. I need my mum, she would teach me many things I don’t know.” 

Please answer the following questions. Please type your answers in the text boxes on the webpage.

· What could the first midwife who Naeema asked about nappies have said or done differently?
· What was the impact on Naeema of being accused of making up an illness to stay in a nice hospital bed? 
· What would you do if you witnessed an incident like the midwives asking ‘What’s wrong with them, these Africans?’
· What could the group of midwives who made a joke about Naeema getting pregnant in her lung have done differently? What could they have done when Naeema became upset?
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