
The Hypochondriac's Calendar
by Ernest Slyman
Smashwords Edition
Copyright 2010 Ernest Slyman
The Hypochondriac's Calendar went on sale this week in Knoxville, Tennessee. A team of physicians created the calendar to support the ever-growing psychosomatic community. Hershel Mullins, one of the first people to purchase the calendar, offered his explanation. "I simply love this calendar," Mr. Mullins said, "It embraces a variety of splendid illnesses."
"For example, this week I've a headache coming up on Monday afternoon and Tuesday I've got a rash on my left leg. And Wednesday I've got bursitis. Thursday I have a choice of either diabetes or Tourette's Syndrome. Friday I get dizzy and can't stand up. Saturday, I've got a peptic ulcer. Sunday I break out in hives, my neck swells up, my nose runs, my back hurts and my vision is blurred. And next week I've got the measles."
"Next month I get the whooping cough. A stuffy nose. Sore throat. A upper respiratory infection. I get a ringing in my ears. I get to wheeze. Feel run down. I get a thyroid condition. The mumps. Carpal tunnel syndrome. My left leg twitches. I can't sleep. I'm impotent. My heart palpitates. Rheumatism. Spinal meningitis. I can't see. I experience a stabbing pain in my back. I get a stiff neck. I get Parkinson's Disease. And the next week, I have Alzheimer's Disease. Then the next week I have laryngitis. Pink eye. My hair falls out. I get a toothache. This one right here. See? Athlete's foot.
"There's holiday illnesses, too. Thanksgiving I get gallstones. Halloween I get a brain tumor. Easter I am diagnosed as a hemophiliac. Columbus Day I get halitosis. Father's Day I contract a urinary infection. New Year's Day my nose bleeds. Valentine's Day I get scurvy. Fourth of July I get Celiac disease. Christmas Eve chicken pox. President's Day I have an inner ear infection. And on Mother's Day my cat gets a migraine. The gold fish has amnesia. Can't wait."
"With this calendar, I can look forward to some new illness every day. Come rain or shine I'm down with something. I look forward particularly to the gout. Never had that. Always wanted to have the gout. What's it like? Bet it's a humdinger of an illness. Put you out of commission. That's the beauty of life. Getting sick. The truth is the more ill we are the more we appreciate good health. What we need is a rare disease to perk us up. Sleeping sickness. That would make us all happy as a pig on a hayride."
"In January, I have any number of illnesses from which to select. It's like a menu in a fancy restaurant. You want to have everything. Each month the Hypochondriac's Calendar features an inflamed organ or body part. The brain is my favorite part. But also I love the intestines, the lungs, my lower extremities. Toes and feet. Flat in February. Pigeon toes in March. Bow legged in April. I can't wait. Of course, I don't want to mislead anyone. Or distract in any fashion from creative psychosomatics who want to come up with their own illnesses. Each person should decide for themselves what diseases afford them the most. The calendar is a practical and important in that it has the psychosomatics' interests at heart."
"At the end of each month, you may allot yourself a disease in the coming month. Options include bouts of typhoid, pneumonia, dropsy, tuberculosis. Or you may consider pleurisy, spastic colon, diphtheria, lime disease, scarlet fever and gastritis. As well as sinusitis, HIV, hepatitis, encephalitis, bubonic plague, laryngitis, hypertension and hearing loss. My own sentimental favorite is malaria. I hasten to add the calendar comes with a dozen get-well cards."
"Though I also fully appreciate the inclusion of yellow fever, malaria, dysentery, double vision, heat stroke, sunburn, perineal abscess, dysentery, food poisoning, heartburn, sleep apnea, motion sickness. I can look forward to atherosclerosis, depression, hemorrhoids, anemia, melanoma sebaceous cyst, atherosclerosis, cardiomyopathy, angina, cholecystitis, and a cerebral hemorrhage. Any hypochondriac will be delighted by the generous offering of illnesses. I cheerfully recommend this lovely calendar. It's a feel-good calendar. You can't help but feel exhilarated by its all encompassing understanding of the hypochondriac. And the photos are spectacular. Each month spotlights a different disease. And a color photo of a patient with the disease either at the hospital or visiting the clinic."
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19669 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!