Sister Saved

When Paul Hallowes was diagnosed
with leukaemia, the outlook was bleak,
until his sister stepped in to help...

rica, my sister, who is

=i years older than

me, has abways been

wery protective. As
Hids, whenever we had qur
photo taken, she'd always place
an arm an my shoulder. And she
could be quite bossy, toa!

Alttauph we became good
friends as adults, Erica later
rrivesd T AmEerncs with her
husband, Michael.

We saw each other about
once a year and sent letters with
phiotas of aur children and, kater,
our grandchildren.

In the spring of 2008, my
daughter, Louisa, announced
that she was expecting her third

Wl

child. She had two boys 3nd was
hoping for a girl.

As 1°d been i1 for manths, my
GP finally referred me to the
Royal Marsden Hospital in
London where bests revealad |
had leukaemia. & high dose of
chematherapy would help, but it
waollld alsa kill off my hody's
ability to produce blood cells,
leavimg me with @ maximum of
e yerars Lo live.

My only hope was & stem cell
transplant. The consultant
explained that my best chance
of a match would be from one of
my sibdings.

Erica was in the US and, at
T4, she was deemed too old to
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donate stem cells. My younger
brother and sister wene tested.
hut neither was a match,

| then went on to a national
database of 300,000 donors.,
But, as my blood group weas
very rare, the chances af 2
match were shim.

Argiing thes tirme, Lousa
had her 20-wesk scan. She
dicint want to krow the sex af
her badxy, but she got the
sonographer to write it down
ard put it in an envelops for me
im case the worst happensad.

Just as the database was
Inoking hopeless, Enca came
hame from America, When my
wife, Mary, had phoned with the
roiees LHat | wias ill, Ericz had

“Tests revealed ﬁia?lszld
have just two years to live”

Said: "1 don't care wivd Saes P'm
too old, 'l be up next week to
sl if ' & match.”

it sounded just like my bossy
hig sister of old which was a
great comfort!

My consultant was caly too
pleased for Enca to b= tested
and it turrsed Qul She was a
positive match. It was a relief,
but thesn | knesw | had toe undergoe
the chemotherapy.

Aftesr two months, my white
bood cell lewel reached nil,
MEaning That | was now ready
for the transplant. There was

SU 23 ten per cent Chante that |
wiolldn't make it, but | preferred
L thirk about iy B0 per Gent
chance of survival.

By reows, | wiass in isalation in
hospital and only Mary was
allowed in 1o see me, My only
contact with the outside world
wis @ Flass will Jookmg ool
onto the ward.

On “transplant day™ | was
already feeling positive when a
chiery face appsared a1 the
glass. it was Erica.

Sk wenL into The: rodm next
to mine where she was hooked



