
18 • The Coconut Telegraph • November 2015 November 2015 • The Coconut Telegraph • 19

Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

JOHN McKINNA is a local musician, a best-selling author, 
and a published, syndicated cartoonist. We feature his 

cartoons every month in the Coconut Telegraph!

The
Hideout
Restaurant

The
Hideout
Restaurant

FRIDAY FISH FRY
ALL YOU CAN EAT 

$12.95
5-9 PM • Bev. Incl.

—Daily Specials—
Breakfast Served ‘til 2PM Daily305-451-0128

Keys Eating at Its Finest...
Overlooking the Water

MM 103.5 • Oceanside (Transylvania Ave. to the End)

LOCAL’S FAVORITE! Best-kept secret for 30 years!

7 Days a Week - 6 AM to 2 PM & Friday Nights 5-9 PM

Thank you Thad Bowling!

 Thank you Tony Zidar

WE BUY COINS
No collection too large 
or too small. We pay 
cash on the spot and 

we offer private 
consultation in our 
location or yours. 

Call Bill at 
305.942.0911.

MUSICIANS
WANTED

Amateur musicians wanted!  
The Keys Community 
Concert Band begins 
rehearsals for its new 
season in the fall. If you 
want to participate, call 
305-451-4530.  

BUYING

FOR SALE

DONATE

SERVICESYour Ad Here
Send us your ad
 to go into the 

Classifieds.

House Cleaning
call Danielle 

305-393-2728

The MARC Thrift 
Shop at the 

Coral Isles Church
is in need of clothing 
and  household items 

– anything  new or 
slightly used, 

excluding large 
furniture.

If you can‛t
take it to the store, 
call 305-852-3282

(Ocean Reef to 
Islamorada).

Classified ads will not 
be accepted without 

payment.

GET CLASSIFIED
$10 per col.inch per month!

Bold Listing $12./inch per mo.
(generous 1.88 column width)

Classified Display Space
available for logos and special

artwork. $15/inch.

CLASSIFIEDS MUST BE
PAID IN ADVANCE

The UPS STORE
101425 Overseas Highway,

Next to Publix at Tradewinds

Questions? Call 305•304•2837.

CLASSIFIEDS

Drop off your ad and payment at

COCONUT
TELEGRAPH 

Buyers agent is 
buying old things.
Costume jewelry, 
furniture, antiques 
and anything old

of value. 
Call now and leave 

message 
305-304-2837

2001 Honda CRV - 
Cold air, 185,000 
miles, $2,000 obo. 

305-304-2837

The Birthday Gift
On his birthday, a man was given a gift 

certificate from his wife. The certificate was 
for consultation with an native American medi-
cine man living on a nearby reservation who 
was rumored to have a simple cure for erectile 
dysfunction.

The husband went to the reservation and 
saw the medicine man. The old native American 
gave him a potion and, with a grip on his shoul-
der, warned “This is a powerful medicine. You 
take only a teaspoonful, and then say: ‘1-2-3.’ 
When you do, you will become more manly than 
you have ever been in your life, and you can 
perform for as long as you want.”

The man thanked the old Indian, and as he 
walked away, he turned and asked: “How do I 
stop the medicine from working?”

“Your partner must say ‘1-2-3-4,’ he re-
sponded, “but when she does, the medicine will 
not work again until the next full moon.”

He was very eager to see if it worked so he 
went home, showered, shaved, took a spoonful 
of the medicine, and then invited his wife to 
join him in the bedroom.  When she came in, he 
took off his clothes and said: “1-2-3!” Immedi-
ately, he was the manliest of men.

His wife was excited and began throwing 
off her clothes, and asked: “What was the 1-2-
3 for?”

And that, folks, is why we should never end 
our sentences with a preposition, because we 
could end up with a dangling participle.

Thank you Trader Dick

I’ve got to stop saying,
“How stupid can you be?”

Too many people are
taking it as a challenge.

Catapoultry

 Scientists at NASA built a gun 
specifically to launch standard 
4 pound dead chickens at the 
windshields of airliners, military 
jets and the space shuttle, all 
traveling at maximum velocity. 
The idea is to simulate the fre-
quent incidents of collisions with 
airborne fowl to test the strength 
of the windshields. 

British engineers heard about the 
gun and were eager to test it on 
the windshields of their new high 
speed trains. Arrangements were 
made and a gun was sent to the 
British engineers. 

When the gun was fired, the 
engineers stood shocked as the 
chicken hurled out of the barrel, 
crashed into the shatterproof 
shield, smashed it to smithereens, 
blasted through the control 
console, snapped the engineer’s 
back-rest in two, and embed-
ded itself in the back wall of the 
cabin, like an arrow shot from a 
bow. 

The horrified Brits sent NASA the 
disastrous results of the experi-
ment, along with the designs of 
the windshield and begged the 
U.S. scientists for suggestions. 

NASA responded with a one-line 
memo -- “Defrost the chicken.” 
(True Story)

My wife found out that our dog (a 
Schnauzer) could hardly hear, so 
she took it to the veterinarian. The 
vet found that the problem was 
hair in the dog’s ears.

He cleaned both ears, and the 
dog could then hear fine. The vet 
then proceeded to tell Andrea 
that, if she wanted to keep this 
from recurring, she should go to 
the store and get some “Nair” hair 
remover and rub it in the dog’s 
ears once a month. 

Andrea went to the store and 
bought some “Nair” hair remover. 

At the register, the pharmacist told 
her, “If you’re going to use this un-
der your arms, don’t use deodor-
ant for a few days.” 

Andrea said, “I’m not using it under 
my arms.” 

The pharmacist said, “If you’re us-
ing it on your legs, don’t use body 
lotion for a couple of days.” 

Andrea replied, “I’m not using it on 
my legs either. If you must know, 
I’m using it on my Schnauzer.” 

 The pharmacist said, “Well,  in that 
case, stay off your bicycle for at 
least a week.

Stay Off Your Bicycle

Hot Dog!
Two Irish nuns have just ar-
rived in USA by boat, and one 
says to the other, “I hear that the 
people in this country actually 
eat dogs.”  

“Odd,” her companion replies,“but if we shall live in Ameri-
ca, we might as well do as the Americans do.” 

As they sit, they hear a  push cart vendor yelling, “Hot dogs, 
get your dogs here,” and they both walk towards the hot dog  
cart. 

“Two dogs, please!” says  one. The vendor is very pleased to 
oblige, wraps both hot dogs in foil and hands them over. 

Excited, the nuns hurry to a bench and begin to unwrap 
their  ‘dogs.’  The Mother Superior is first to open hers.  
She begins to blush, and then, after staring at it for a mo-
ment, leans to the other nun and in a soft brogue whispers:       
“What part did you get?” 

Thank you Frank Patterson!  

 


