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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

Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
“THE KEY”

A woman in her forties went to a 
plastic surgeon for a face-lift.
The surgeon told her about a new 
procedure called “The Key,” where 
a small key is placed on the back of 
a woman’s head and can be turned 
to tighten up her skin to produce 
the effect of a brand new face lift.
Of course, the woman wanted “The 
Key.”
Over the course of the years, the 
woman tightened the key, and 
the effects were wonderful -- the 
woman remained young looking 
and vibrant. After fifteen years, the 
woman returned to the surgeon 
with two problems.
“For all these years, everything has 
been working just fine. I’ve had to 
turn the key and I’ve always loved 
the results. But now I’ve developed 
two annoying problems:
First, I have these terrible bags un-
der my eyes and the key won’t get 
rid of them.”
The doctor looked at her closely 
and said, “Those aren’t bags, those 
are your tits.”
“Oh!”, she said, “No point asking 
about the beard then...”

A man boards a plane 
with six kids. After they 

get settled in their seats, 
a woman sitting across 
the aisle leans over to 

him and asks, “Are all of 
those kids yours?” 

He replies, “No. I work 
for a condom company. 

These are customer    
complaints.”

After a long day on the 
golf course, I stopped in 
at Hooter’s to see some 
friends and have some hot 
Wings and a beer.

After being there for a 
while, one of my friends 
asked me which waitress I 
would like to be stuck in an 
elevator with.

I told him, “The one who 
knows how to fix elevators.”

“I’m old, I’m tired, and I pee 
a lot.”

Finders Keepers

No one believes seniors… everyone 
thinks they are senile.

An elderly couple was celebrating 
their sixtieth anniversary. The couple 
had married as childhood sweet-
hearts and had moved back to their 
old neighborhood after they retired. 
Holding hands, they walked back to 
their old school. It was not locked, 
so they entered, and found the old 
desk they’d shared, where Jerry had 
carved “I love you, Sally.”

 On their way back home, a bag of 
money fell out of an armored car, 
practically landing at their feet. Sally 
quickly picked it up and, not sure 
what to do with it, they took it home. 
There, she counted the money - fifty 
thousand dollars!

Jerry said, “We’ve got to give it back.”

Sally said, “Finders keepers.” She put 
the money back in the bag and hid it 
in their attic.

The next day, two police officers were 
canvassing the neighborhood looking 
for the money, and knocked on their 
door. “Pardon me, did either of you 
find a bag that fell out of an armored 
car yesterday?”

Sally said, “No.”

Jerry said, “She’s lying. She hid it up in 
the attic.”

Sally said, “Don’t believe him, he’s 
getting senile!”

The agents turned to Jerry and began 
to question him.  One said, “Tell us the 
story from the beginning.”

Jerry said, “Well, when Sally and I were 
walking home from school yesterday…”

 The first police officer turned to his 
partner and said, “We’re outta here!”

I pointed to two old drunks
sitting across the bar from 
us and told my friend, 
“That’s us in 10 years.”

He said,”That’s a mirror, 
dipshit!”

Selling my stuff if I die
The older you are and the longer 
you have been married, the fun-
nier this is.
One lazy Sunday morning the 
wife and I were quiet and 
thoughtful, sitting around the 
breakfast table when I said to 
her unexpectedly, “When I die, 
I want you to sell all my stuff, 
immediately.”
“Now why would you want me 
to do something like that?” she 
asked.
“I figure a woman as fine as your-
self would eventually remarry 
and I don’t want some other 
asshole using my stuff.”
She looked at me intently and 
said: “What makes you think I’d 
marry another asshole?”

My wife told me to go to the doctor 
and get some of those tablets that 
‘help’ get an erection.
You should have seen her face 
when I came back and tossed her 
some diet pills!
I’m still looking for a place to live...

FRIENDS ON THE BUS

As the bus stopped and it was her 
turn to get on, she became aware 
that her skirt was too tight to allow 
her leg to come up to the height of 
the first step of the bus.

Slightly embarrassed and with a 
quick smile to the bus driver, she 
reached behind her to unzip her 
skirt a little, thinking that this 
would give her enough slack to 
raise her leg.

She tried to take the step, only to 

discover that she couldn’t.

So, a little more embarrassed, she 
once again reached behind her to 
unzip her skirt a little more, and for 
the second time attempted the step.

Once again, much to her annoy-
ance, she could not raise her leg.

With a little smile to the driver, she 
again reached behind to unzip a 
little more and again was unable to 
take the step.

About this time, a large Texan who 

was standing behind her picked her 
up easily by the waist and placed 
her gently on the step of the bus. *

She went ballistic and turned 
to the would-be Samaritan and 
yelled,‘How dare you touch my 
body? I don’t even know who you 
are!’

The Texan smiled and drawled,

‘Well, ma’am, normally I would 
agree with you, but after you un-
zipped my fly three times, I kinda 
figured we were friends.’

DON’T DRINK AND DRIVE
SOMEBODY TEXTING MIGHT HIT 

YOU AND THEY’LL THINK IT’S 
YOUR FAULT

The oldest computer can 
be traced back to Adam 
and Eve. Surprise! Sur-
prise! It was an Apple.

But with extremely limited 
memory. Just 1 byte.

Then everything crashed.

I HAVE GOT TO STOP 
SAYING “HOW STUPID 

CAN YOU BE?”

I’M BEGINNING TO THINK 
PEOPLE ARE TAKING IT 

AS A CHALLENGE.


