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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

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

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 Trader Dick!

CLUBSWE 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.

BUYING

DONATE

SAFETY
The USCG Auxiliary 

conducts vessel safety 
checks at Blackwater 

Sound Marina, 
MM 103.8 Bayside, 

every third Saturday
of the month.

The Public is Welcome.

More info: 
305-998-8400

SERVICES
House Cleaning
call Danielle 

305-393-2728

Florida Keys Orchid, Fern 
and Bromeliad Society 
meets the 3rd Thurs. of 
every month at Key Largo 
Library Comm. Room 7pm. 
Open to public. 451-3000

The Salvation Army
in Key Largo

 needs furniture. 

Call 305-872-5744

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

Fraternal Order
of the Eagles
meets every

1st and 3rd Monday
7pm at Elks Lodge

in Tavernier. 

A man entered the country club 
bar with both of his front pockets 
full of golf balls and sat down next 
to a beautiful blonde.

The puzzled blonde kept looking at 
him and his bulging pockets.

Finally, after many such glances 
from her, he said: “It’s golf balls.”

Nevertheless, the blonde contin-
ued to study him for a very long 
time, deeply thinking about what 
he had said.

After several minutes, not being 
able to contain her curiosity any 
longer, she asked; “Does it hurt as 
much as tennis elbow?”

A young woman had a flat tire on 
the interstate.

She eased her car over to the 
shoulder of the road carefully, got 
out of the car and opened the 
trunk.

She took out two cardboard 
women, unfolded them and stood 
them at the rear of her car facing 
oncoming traffic. They looked so 
lifelike you wouldn’t believe it! They 
were in trench coats exposing their 
nude bodies to the approaching 
drivers. 

As she expected, cars started slow-
ing down looking at her lifelike la-
dies. And of course, traffic started 
backing up. Everybody was toot-
ing horns and waving like crazy.

It wasn’t long before a state 
trooper pulled up behind her. He 
got out of his car and started walk-
ing toward her. He was definitely 
not happy.

“What’s going on here?” he asked.

“My car has a flat tire,” the woman 
said calmly. 

“Well, what the hell are those 
obscene cardboard women doing 
here by the road?” 

The lady looked flabbergasted that 
he didn’t know.

“Hellooooo, those are my emer-
gency flashers!”

A blonde walks into a bar...

And then she drove home...

Music
A non-addictive,

mood-altering
non-substance.

Ask your Doctor if music is right for you.
Common side effects include but are not

limiitcd to uncontrolled head bobbing, toe
tapping, finger snapping, selective hearing

impairment and persistent
melody flashbacks.WHITE BLACK GAY STRAIGHT RELIGIOUS ATHIEST PIRATE

A dentist found something wrong 
with one of his patients. The upper 
plate that the dentist had put in 
earlier was corroding.

"What have you been eating?" the 
dentist asked the man.

"All I can think of is that about three 
months ago my wife made some 
asparagus and put Hollandaise 
sauce on it. I loved it so much, I put 
it on everything now."

"That's the problem," the dentist 
said, frowning. "Hollandaise sauce 
contains lemon juice, which is high-
ly corrosive. I'll make you a new 
plate, and 
this time I'll 
use chrome."

"Why 
chrome?"

"It's simple. 
Everyone 
knows there's 
no plate like 
chrome for the Hollandaise."

A Trip to the Dentist

Thank you Thad Bowling!

The Irish 911 Call 
An Irish woman	was	cleaning	her	

husband’s	rifle	and	accidently	shot	
him.	She	calls	911.

Irish	woman:	“It’s	my	fooken	hus-
band,	I’ve	accidently	shot	him,	I’ve	
fooken	killed	him.”

Operator:	“Please,	calm	down	
ma’am.	Can	you	first	make	sure	he	is	
actually dead?”

Click.	Bang.
Irish	woman:	“OK,	I’ve	done	that.	

What	now?”

Overheard at a local bar:

“Key Largo is too 
small to have a town 

drunk, so we all
take turns.”

These are stronger than most
relationships, these days.

GOLF ACCIDENT

Many years ago during my 
married days, just prior to 
my divorce, I accidentally 
overturned my golf cart.

Elizabeth, a very attractive 
and keen golfer, who lived 
in a villa on the golf course, 
heard the noise and called 
out: “Are you okay, what’s 
your name?”

“It’s  John, and I’m okay 
thanks,” I replied as I pulled 
myself out of the twisted 
cart.

“John, she said, (firm loose 
breasts undulating beneath 
her white silky robe) “forget 
your troubles.  Come to 
my villa, rest a while and 
I’ll help you get the cart up 
later.”

“That’s  mighty nice of you,” 
I answered, “but I don’t 
think my wife would like  
it.”

“Oh,  come on now” Eliza-
beth insisted.

She  was so very pretty, very 
very sexy and very persua-
sive... I was weak. “Well 
okay,” I finally agreed but 
thought to myself, “My wife 
won’t like it.”

After a couple of restorative 
scotch and waters, I thanked 
Elizabeth. “I feel a lot better 
now, but I know my wife is 
going to be really upset. So 
I’d best go now.”

“Don’t  be silly!” Elizabeth 
said with a smile, letting her 
robe fall open slightly. “She 
won’t know  anything. By 
the way, where is she?”

“Still  under the cart, I guess.”




