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Coco ‘Nut’ Funnies
Dear Anny Bannany,

I have several men friends that I see on a regular
basis. Last night at the bar I found myself juggling three
of them at once and I was a nervous wreck! What is a girl
to do?

Signed, 
Nervous Wreck

Dear Nervous Wreck,
Anny Bannany has had that same problem many times

in the past. Juggling men is like juggling raw eggs. It isn't
a big deal if they are all cracked! The
yolk is on you.

Egg-zactly yours,  
Anny Bannany

Dear Anny Bannany

Things to do to Liven Up 
Thanksgiving Dinner

1. Load your plate high, then take it to the kitchen, toss it all
in the blender, and take your "shake" back to the table.

Announce that it's the new Thanksgiving Weight Loss Shake.

2. When everyone goes around to say what they are thankful
for, say, "I'm thankful I didn't get caught" and refuse to say

anything more.

3. Bring along old recorded football games, pop them in the
VCR when Dad's not looking. Make sure it is set to the last
two minutes of the game. When he comes into the room, turn

off the VCR and turn on the regular TV.

4. Bring a date that only talks about the tragic and abusive
conditions known to exist at turkey farms.

5. During mid-meal turn to mom and say, "See mom, I told you
they wouldn't notice that the turkey was past expiration

date. You were worried for nothing."

'Twas the night of Thanksgiving,
but I just couldn't sleep...
I tried counting backwards,
I tried counting sheep.

The leftovers beckoned...the dark meat and white,
but I fought the temptation with all of my might.

Tossing and turning with anticipation,
the thought of a snack became infatuation.

So, I raced to the kitchen, flung open the door
and gazed at the fridge, full of goodies galore.
I gobbled up turkey and buttered potatoes,

stuffing with gravy, green beans and tomatoes.
I felt myself swelling so plump and so round,
till all of a sudden, I rose off the ground.

I crashed through the ceiling, floating into the sky
with a mouthful of pudding and a handful of pie

But, I managed to yell as I soared past the trees...
Happy eating to all -- pass the cranberries, please.

A turkey farmer was always experimenting with
breeding to perfect a better turkey.

His family was fond of the leg portion for dinner
and there were never enough legs for everyone.
After many frustrating attempts, the farmer was
relating the results of his efforts to his friends
at the general store get together. "Well I finally
did it! I bred a turkey that has 6 legs!"

They all asked
the farmer how
it tasted.

"I don't know"
said the farmer. "I
never could catch
the darn thing!"

“He’s got a point. Nobody eats a flamingo on
Thanksgiving.”

Run-a-Way Experiment


