ONE DAY AT A TIME
ANNUAL PHYSICAL
I WENT TO THE DOCTOR FOR MY YEARLY PHYSICAL.
THE NURSE STARTS WITH CERTAIN BASICS.
HOW MUCH DO YOU WEIGH? SHE ASKS.
250, I SAY.

THE NURSE PUTS ME ON THE SCALE. IT TURNS OUT 270.

THE NURSE ASKS, “YOUR HEIGHT?
5 FOOT 8, I SAY.

THE NURSE CHECKS AND SEES THAT I ONLY MEASURE 55

SHE THEN TAKES MY BLOOD PRESSURE
AND TELLS ME IT IS VERY HIGH.

“OF COURSE IT‘S HIGH!"” I SCREAM,
“WHENIT CAME IN HERE I WAS TALL & SLENDER!

NOW I‘M SHORT AND FAT!

SHE PUT ME ON PROZAC.
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