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A backward poet writes inverse.

In democracy its your vote that counts. In feudalism it’s your 
count that votes.

When cannibals ate a missionary they got a taste of religion.

I thought my dad would never steal from his job at the road 
department. But when I went to visit him at his house, the 
signs were there.

Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Please Note:

New Email Address

for the Coconut Telegraph:

theconchtelegraph@gmail.com

Thank you Thad Bowling!

Adopt a Key Largo Animal Shelter Pet
Meet a few of the animals who are currently available for adoption at the Key Largo Animal Shelter.  If you are interested in taking one of 

these adorable furry friends home, stop by or call. The Shelter is located at mile marker 106 Oceanside; phone 305-451-0088.

Lance Luna

Suki

BaileyCharlieAprilAshley

Misha & Max

Jackie & Donna

Laxatives 
in the 
cookies 
again?

Creative Puns for Educated Minds
The roundest knight at King Arthur’s round table was Sir Cumference. He acquired 
his size from too much pi.

I thought I saw an eye doctor on an Alaskan island, but it turned out to be an 
optical Aleutian.

She was only a whiskey maker, but he loved her still.

A rubber band pistol was confiscated from algebra class because it was a 
weapon of math disruption.

The butcher backed into the meat grinder and got a little behind in his work.

No matter how much you push the envelope, it’ll still be stationery.

A dog gave birth to puppies near the road and was cited for littering.

A grenade thrown into a kitchen in France would result in Linoleum Blownapart.

Two silk worms had a race. They ended up in a tie.

A hole has been found in the nudist camp wall. The police are looking into it.

Atheism is a non-prophet organization.

Two hats were hanging on a hat rack in the hallway. One hat said to the other, 
“You stay here; I’ll go on a head”.

I wondered why the baseball kept getting bigger. Then it hit me.

A sign on the lawn at a drug rehab center said: “Keep off the Grass”.

A small boy swallowed some coins and was taken to a hospital. When his grand-
mother telephoned to ask how he was, a nurse said, “No change yet”.

A chicken crossing the road is poultry in motion.

The man who survived mustard gas and pepper spray is now a seasoned veteran.

The 1st kind of sex is called: 
Smurf Sex. * This kind of sex 
happens when you first meet 
someone, and you both have sex 
until you are blue in the face.

The 2nd kind of sex is called: 
Kitchen Sex. * This is when 
you have been with your part-
ner for a short time, and you 

are so needy you will have sex 
anywhere, even in the kitchen.

The 3rd kind of sex is called: 
Bedroom Sex. * This is when 
you have been with your part-
ner for a long time, your sex 
has gotten routine, and you 
usually have sex only in your 
bedroom.

The 4th kind of sex is called: 
Hallway Sex. * This is when you 
have been with your partner 
for too long. When you pass 
each other in the hallway you 
both say ‘Screw you.’

The 5th kind of sex is called: 
Religious Sex. * This means 
you get Nun in the morning, 

Nun in the afternoon, and Nun 
at night. (Very Popular)

The 6th kind is Courtroom 
Sex. * This is when you cannot 
stand your wife any more. She 
takes you to court and screws 
you in front of everyone.

And; Last, but not least, the 
7th kind of sex is called: So-
cial Security Sex. * You get 
a little each month, but not 
enough to enjoy yourself.

Research shows that there are 7 kinds of sex.

A man wakes up in the hospital, bandaged from head to foot.

The doctor comes in and says, “Ah, I see you’ve regained consciousness. 
Now, you probably won’t remember, but you were in a pile-up on the free-
way. You’re going to be okay, you’ll walk again and everything, but... Some-
thing happened. I’m trying to break this gently, but the fact is, your penis 
was chopped off in the wreck, and we were unable to find it.”

The man groans, but the doctor goes on, “You’ve got $9000 in insur-
ance compensation coming to you, and we have the technology now to 
build you a new penis that will work as well as your old one did - better, 
in fact! But the thing is, it doesn’t come cheap. It’s $1000 an inch.”

The man perks up at this.

“So,” the doctor says, “it’s for you to decide how many inches you 
want. But it’s something you’d better discuss with your wife. I mean, if 
you had a five-inch one before, and you decide to go for a nine-incher, 
she might be a bit put out. But if you had a nine-inch one before, and 
you decide only to invest in a five-incher this time, she might be disap-
pointed. So it’s important that she play an important role in helping you 
make the decision.”

The man agrees to talk with his wife.

The doctor comes back the next day. “So,” says the doctor, “have you 
spoken with your wife?”

“I have,” says the man.

“And has she helped you in making the decision?”

“She did,” says the man.

“And what did you both decide?” asks the doctor.

“We’re getting a new kitchen.”


