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...Continued from page 19.
remarked that the drivers
are often the most fun of her
night out because they are so
entertaining. Bice jokes that
it is much like the TV show
Taxi Cab Confessions.

Our best customers are
the bar owners and hotel

managers,” says Bice. "They
always call Mom's Taxi
because they know that we
are fast, fair and reliable.”

Our advice is "Don't come
here on vacation and leave on
probation". Drink but don't
drive. Call Mom's Taxi 305
852-6000 or 305-451-9700. 

Business Owner of the Month

Seeing Eye Dogs
Two women were out for a Saturday stroll with their dogs. One
had a Doberman and the other, a Chihuahua. 

As they walked down the street, the one with the Doberman
said to her friend, "Let's go over to that bar for a drink."

The lady with the Chihuahua said, "We can't go in there.
We've got the dogs with us."

The one with the Doberman said, "Just watch, and do as I do."
They walked over to the bar and the one with the Doberman
put on a pair of dark glasses and started to walk in... the
bouncer at the door said, "Sorry, lady, no pets allowed."

The woman with the Doberman said, "You don't understand.
This is my seeing-eye dog."

The bouncer said, "A Doberman?"

The woman said, "Yes, they're using them now. They're very
good."

The bouncer said, "OK, come on in."

The lady with the Chihuahua thought that convincing him that a
Chihuahua was a seeing-eye dog may be a bit
more difficult, but thought, "What the heck,"
so she put on her dark glasses and started to
walk in.

Once again the bouncer said, "Sorry,
lady, no pets allowed."
The woman said, "You don't
understand. This is my seeing-eye
dog."

The bouncer said, "A Chihuahua?"

The woman said indignantly,
"A Chihuahua? They
gave me a freakin'

Chihuahua !!??"

Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

A special thank you to
Gillian Gates from
Canada for this joke.

Dear Anny Bannanny,
The other day a crazy lady came into the bar and brought with

her a little box. The box was stamped and addressed to the her
Key Largo address and inside was a few pieces of dried up cat
excrement. Someone had left it in her mailbox! She passed the box
around the bar and then accused everyone there that owned a cat
of sending it to her.  She is taking the box and specimen to the
Post Office to test for fingerprints!

I have volunteered a stool sample from my cat for DNA purposes
to clear my name. Granted, this lady may not be well liked, but
why would someone put cat cat ca-ca in her mailbox? 

Signed, 
Cat Lady

Dear Cat Lady,
Now isn't that the cats meow! First you must make absolutely

sure that it is indeed cat crap. Pick it up and take a good sniff.
Break it apart and examine it closely. Roll it between your
fingers. Does it break apart? If there is cat evidence of kitty
litter it came from a house cat. If not it is an outdoor cat. 

Since this woman probably lets her cat use the neighbors yard
as a toilet I'd check there first. They may be trying to make a
point. My guess is her neighbors are fed up and the crap belongs
to her own stinking cat! Just to be on the safe though, tell
everyone to save a sample of their cats crap in case testing is
needed. Label it properly (example: Tabby, Calico, Cougar, etc.).
Do NOT put it in a mailbox as that is a federal offense. Who let
the cat out of the bag anyway?
Signed, 

Anny Bannanny

Dear Anny Bannanny


