WHEENK! LA-HA-HA-AUGHS

YOU HAVE A WHATZ?

WHEN I WAS A PHYSICAL THERAPIST IN THE U.S. ARMY,
ONE MORNING A PATIENT CAME IN ON SI/CK CALL. I
ASKED HOW I COULD HELP HIM. HE TOLD ME, "I HAVE A
TLURTLE IN MY NECK.”

I SMILED, BUT HLMORED HIM. “OH. REALLY, I SAID.
“"HOW DID YOU FIND IT?”

HE EXPLAINED THAT HIS NECK WAS STIFF AND PAINFLLL,
AND HE COULDN’T TURN HIS HEAD TO THE RIGHT. IT
WORSENED, AND HIS DRILL SARGENT HAD TAKEN HIM TO
THE EMERGENCY DEPARTMENT THE PREVIOLS NIGHT. HE
WAS X-RAYED AND TOLD TO REPORT TO SICK CALL THE
NEXT DAY AND SEE THE PHYSICAL THERAPIST BECALISE
HE HAD “"ACUTE TORTICOLLIS.”

NOT EXACTLY A TLRTLE OR A TORTOISE.

- LEANNE LYON BLRNS, PT
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THINK WE'RE FUNNY?

WELL, LOOKS AREN'T _
EVERYTHING! VISIT Physical Therapy
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