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Adventures in Dickbugsitting
Starring @Doomlazer

Sometimes when I'm really hungover I masturbate like four times in a row and then later I really pay toi
it because it feels like my dick is broken. lt's this really irritating feeling that I have to constanly urinate even
though I can't' lt usually goes away the next day and t try to re-member not to do that again, but it,s really not a
big deal. I believe Carly Simon once said, "suffering is the price we pay for being alivel

A few months ago, I had that feeling for a couple of days in a row and it wasn't because l,d been
masturbating.

I get a lot of temporary fucked up things that happen to my body where l,m all, like, wTF? Even though
I've had health insurance for the last five years I've never been to i do"tor. I just ride shit out until it goes away.
Like thattime lpuked blood for 12 hours. Around the 4th time lwas starting to think lneeded to see a doctor,
but it cleared up on it's own.

So I went to work for a few days peeing small amounts every twenty minutes. I don't think anyone
really noticed because I kept rotating through different bathrooms. Eventually, I was working with a constant,
urgent need to urinate. All that Friday I was trying to disguise my pee-pee dince from my coworkers as nervous
fidgeting.

Oh sorry, I got distracted watching peep dance videos on YouTube for the last 10 minutes when I tried
to use Google to find out if ppdance was hyphenated or not. Why are there so many of those pee dance
videos? At one point I thought it might be a hip hop thing that is popular with young people. I still don't know ifpee pee dance is hyphenated.

But I digress. The weekend finally came and I figured I could ride out this dick horror from the comfort
of home, but things only got worse. Small amounts of fluid started seeping out and spotting my pants that night.
I stayed sober (which I never do. (Friday is my drinking night)) to give my body a chance to heal itself.

The next day I spent a lot of time researching my symptoms online and decided I had a urinary tractinfection' The web2.0 seemed to think a UTI would not go away on it's own and I should seek professional
attention, but I've always believed that my life is so shitty that karma owes me a few medical miracles.

I didn't go to the emergency room until blood started seeping from my dick around j 1 o,clock Saturday
night.

Now for me to make the decision to go to the ER at 11pm on a Saturday means I was fucking scared

tr rc wurru, uut urrress your lrleno ls KlcKlng you out the passenger door at the entrance to the ER, leaving you to
bleed to death until somebody find you, you better stop at tne Arrr,t to get parking money when going to the

as shit about my health. I've been to the ER before and have sat in the lobby holding closed bleeding wounds
with my fingers waiting to be seen for several hours and know the emergency room is not the place to get
medical attention. Puking blood is one thing, but when blood is coming out of your dick, you go to the fucking
ER. At least I do.

I went to Englewood Hospital. Parking there is a fucking ripoff ! they make you buy these $5 tokens to
k in their lot' what kinda hospital make you pay for parking? There is free parking eveiyfuckingwhere else inworld, but unless your friend is kicking you out the passenger door at the entrance to the ER, leavino vou to

hospital!
Anyway, I told them what was wrong, waited for over an hour, then I got my blood pressure checked

and pee'd [sp?] in a cup, moved to a room with a hospital bed, waited anotheahour, watched Cable, got
questioned by an intern, waited twenty more mins, paid my insurance co-pay, watched some TV snow, it mignthave been curb Appear, it was pretty shitty cabre, then a doctor came in.

to make sure no hanky panky went down. I don't know if any of you readers have ever put a e-Tip inside your
dick out of morbid curiosity or some sort of sex fetish, but it was pretty fucking uncomfortable. lt wasn,t
unbearable, excruciating pain, but when your life in general sucks as much as mine and you find yourself in ahospital for hours and hours, sober on a Saturday nignt onty to have a doctor swabbing the inside of your dick

It was a fairly young, 35 maybe, fairly attractive, female doctor that asked me why I was there. Irecounted to her my story and she seemed pretty sure I had an STD. She asked when I last had sexual
intercourse or some other sterile version of the question and I told her that it had been over two years (much
longer really, but I'm embarrassed about that fact). She didn't believe me and asked if I was sure. I told her,
"Well, I was in D.C. a few months ago around a some girls I liked, doing coke and I blacked out drunk, so
maybe something happened". She said, "you don't remember?" in the most condescending way possible.

She said they would test the urine and asked if I wanted an STD test to be sure. l-wasn't entirely sure
because of my frequent blackout drinking and I agreed to be tested just to be sure. The t"rt tr;;;j';# ; ;"fsticking a Q-Tip into my dick and swabbing out my urethra while a male nurse she called into the room watched

,vul vl!with a wooden stick and that's the most action you've gotten from a girl in years - yo, Jturt to think you,ve hitrock bottom.

Next issue: Part Two - I told that bitch I never get Laid...
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beautiful and fulfilling for me, but at the time I felt like I didn't have a choice. Iy
felt like to prove my love I had to reject my feelings and a part of myself along with 1gg
having to reject this other person. It made me feel trapped in my relationship and with E
that came a sense of resentment that almost destroyed the bond I share with my husband.{
It didn' t seem fair"'I loved my husband AND I had feelings for this n"* p"rron. tt d

n't like my feelings conflicted with each other or that my feelings for this newl Ul
person had any effect on my feelings for my husband. I didn' t want to leave my husband
for this new person I just wanted to be with him on a deeper 1eve1. I cared foi each of ll
them as individuals and wanted each of them for unique reasons. The only conflict was the
onflict of having to choose between two people and it didn' t feel natural to me at all.

t:nffi''|ffi' JFt.rryr fiSomehow, we made it through this experience with an intact
!ffiG[-t it would make me stronger, but as time passed I continued to connect with peoplel

imetaphysically and continued to reject those feelings in the name of monogamy. I didn' t
understand why love had to be so hard. l{as there something wrong with me that I couldn'I
t be happy with just one person? Then about three years ago we reached a point where our

relationship turned and we opened up sexual1y. It was freeing and slowly helped me to l-
ldir"or"r more about my true nature and as I learned more about myself I learned more about

lwhat seemed rieht to me. I{e now share an open relationship and; while I know it's not,
lalways going to be easy, each day I get to know myself better and accept myself more and

'I know I have made the right decision for me'
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