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Coco ‘Nut’ FunniesCoco ‘Nut’ Funnies

A car gets a flat on the interstate one day. The blond
driver eases it over onto the shoulder of the road,
carefully steps out of the car and opens the trunk.

She takes out two cardboard men, unfolds them and
stands them at the rear of the vehicle facing
oncoming traffic. The lifelike cardboard men are in
trench coats exposing their nude bodies and private
parts to approaching drivers.

Not surprisingly, the traffic becomes snarled and
backed up.

It isn't very long before a police car arrives. The
officer, clearly enraged, approaches the blond of the
disabled vehicle yelling, "What's going on here?"

"My car broke down, officer" says the woman calmly.

"Well, what the hell are these obscene cardboard
pictures doing here by the road?" he asks.

"Helllooooooo!!!!" says the blond. "Those are my
emergency flashers”  

Gary L. Anderson
Torrington, Wyoming, U.S.A.

Cardboard Men The Fish Is Dead
The Fish is dead, and it’s getting’ rotten.

The good times we had – not soon to be forgotten.
Had Fernando in the kitchen and the girls 

at the bar
And Mary flew in – from a far.

Todd sure did seduce us with his hospitality.
By the time we left, it was always past three.
Our band – we rocked, and Red, he rolled,
Hangin’ out back – many tales were told.

We camped out one evening – it was fun as hell.
The only thing missing was more cow bell.

It was all going great, till he got caught in 
the buff,

Then all hell broke loose, Braun had enough.
Some things we’ll miss, the Beave on the door,
Your wall of shame, and putt putt on the floor.

The Fish is dead and it’s starting to stink,
But we’re heading back down there for one more

drink.

Here’s to you Todd.  Thanks for the memories
(like the dawning of our time)!

-Anonmyous


