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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

New Career

A gynecoloyist hud u burhing desire
to chunye cureers und become u
mechunic.

So she found out from her local fech
colleye whaut wus involved, siyhed
up for eveniny clusses und uttended
diligently, learninyg dll she could.
When time for the practicul exum
upprouched, she prepured carefully
for weeks, und completed the exum
with fremendous skill. When the results
cume buck, she wus surprised to

find that she had obtuined u mark

of 150%. Fearing un error, she culled
the instructor, suying "l don’t wunt to
dppeur ungruteful for such un out-
stunding result, but | wondered if there
had been un error which heeded
udjusting.” The instructor suid, "During
the exam, you took the engine upuart-
perfectly, which was worth 50% of the
total mark. You put the enyine

buck together again perfectly, which
is ulso worth 560% of the mark. | gave
you un extra 50% because you did dll
of it THROUGH the exhaust...”

World’s Shortest Fairytale

ONCE UPON A TIME, A GUY ASKED A
GIRL “WILL YOU MARRY ME?”

THE GIRL SAID,“NO!”

AND THE GUY LIVED HAPPILY EVER
AFTER AND RODE MOTORCYCLES
AND WENT FISHING AND HUNT-
ING AND PLAYED GOLF A LOT AND
DRANK BEEP. AND SCOTCH AND
HAD MONEY IN THE BANK, AND
LEFT THE TOILET SEAT UP AND
FARTED WHENEVER HE WANTED.

THE END

Lucky for us,
the cartoonist is
a lousy speller.
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She texted me,
“Your adorable.®

| replied, “No. YOU'RE
adorable.” —

g
e

Now she thinks | like her.
All | did was point
out her typo. :

“ wish I'd known this is what they meant by w}y'ngzrf visit.”

LEAD ME NOT INTO
TEMPTATION.

OH WHO AM | KIDDING,
FOLLOW ME, | KNOW A SHORTCUT

HUSBAND DOWN!

A husband and wife are shop-
ping in their local supermarket.
The husband picks up a case of
beer and puts it in their cart.

"What do you think you're do-
ing?" asks the wife.

"They're on sale, only $20 for
24 cans" he replies.

"Put them back, we can't af-
ford them" demands the wife
They carry on shopping.

A few aisles farther on, the
woman picks up a $40 jar of face
cream and puts it in the basket.

"What do you think you're do-
ing?" asks the husband.

"It's my face cream. It
makes me look beautiful,” replies
the wife.

Her husband retorts: "So
does 24 cans of beer, and it's
half the price.”

1 WHEN I'M PoRED
[ SEND A TEXT
TO A
RANPOM NUMBER
SAYING:

“[ HID THE BoDY. ..
NOW WHATT"
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Who’s the Dummy?

A young ventriloquist is tour-

ing Norway and puts on a show

in a small fishing town. With his
dummy on his knee, he starts going
through his usual dumb blonde
jokes.

Suddenly a blonde woman in the
fourth row stands on her chair and
starts shouting, “I've heard enough
of your stupid blonde jokes. What
makes you think you can stereo-
type Norwegian blonde women
that way? What does the color of a
woman’s hair have to do with her
worth as a human being? It's men
like you who keep women like me
from being respected at work and
in the community, and from reach-
ing our full potential as people. It’s
people like you that make others
think that all blondes are dumb!
You and your kind continue to
perpetuate discrimination against
not only blondes, but women in
general, pathetically all in the name
of humor!”

The embarrassed ventriloquist
begins to apologize, but the blonde
yells: “You stay out of this! ... 'm
talking to that little shit on your

DIET TIP

Your pants won't get too tight
if you're not wearing any.

When I geta
headache, I
take 2 aspirins
and keep away
from children
just like it says
on the bottle!

you miss
your ex?

Re-load and shoot again.

The word ‘phonetically’ ) o

< TS

doesn't even
start with an f.

Shit like this is why
aliens fly straight past us.

On this “Senior Edition,” the
message on the side mirror says
“Objects in mirror wish you
would speed up.”
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Getting Old Sucks

| THINK I'M STARTING
T0 LOSE MY MIND.

But as long as | keep
the part that tells me
when | gotta pee,
| should be okay.

“Laughter is the best medicine, but it’s
not covered in your health plan.”

I GET KMOCKED DOWN,

BUT I GET UP AGRINS

YOU'RE NEVER Golma I
KEEF ME DOWNI

I GET KROCKED DOWH—

CIGARETTES AND TAMPONS

A man wulks intfo a pharmacy and
wanders up & down the disles. The
sules yirl notices him und usks him If she
cun help him.

He unswers that he is looking for
tamipons for his wife.

She directs him down the correct uisle.

A few minutes luter, he deposits u
huge buy of cotton bualls und u bull of
string on the counter. She says, con-
fused, “Sir, | thought you were lookiny
for some tampons for your wife?”

He unswers, “You see, it’s like this,
yesterday, | sent my wife to the store to
yet me u curton of cigurettes, und she
cume buck with

a tin of tobucco und some rolling
pupers, ‘cuuse 'it's s000-000 Much
cheuper.” So, | figure if | have fo roll my
own, so does she.”

MARRIAGE IS LIKE A
DECK OF CARDS. IN THE
BEGINNING ALL YOU
NEED IS TWO HEARTS
AND A DIAMOND.
BY THE END
YOU WISH
YOU HAD

A CLUB

AND A SPADE.

WHEN YOURE DEAD,
YOU DON'T
KNOW YOURE DEAD.

IT'S ONLY DIFFICULT FOR OTHERS.
[T'S THE SAME WAY WHEN
YOURE STUPID

These aren't Weight
Watchers diet pills.
Yov‘ve been reading
+hem upside dowr. .
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The Back Pew

A pastor’s wife was expecting a
baby, so he stood before the con-
gregation and asked for a raise.

After much discussion, they passed
a rule that whenever the pastor’s
family expanded, so would his
paycheck.

After six children, this started to
get expensive and the congregation
decided to hold another meeting
to discuss the pastor’s expanding
salary.

A great deal of yelling and inner
bickering ensued, as to how much
the pastor’s additional children
were costing the church, and how
much more it could potentially
cost.

After listening to them for about
an hour, the pastor rose from his
chair and spoke, “Children are a
gift from God, and we will take as
many gifts as He gives us.”

Silence fell over the congregation.

In the back pew, a little old lady
struggled to stand, and finally said
in her frail voice, “Rain is also a
gift from God, but when we get too
much of it, we wear rubbers.”

The entire congregation said,
<« »
Amen.
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DON'T TAKE THE

BROWN ARTHRITIS MEDS, Vou have bad Juju.

I"m uFFing 'H,Du,'l‘" ﬂ'q.o.iju.

by J.S. McKinna
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SLUDGECO
TOXIC WASTE
TREATHENT PLANT

" Sorry, pal. The neighborhood was
going to hell, so we decided to evolve..."

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

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

“ovenoongme waer | FRIDAY FISH FRY |
ALL YOU CAN EAT

The

$12.95

~ Hideout 5-9 PM ¢ Bev. Incl.
=
= Restaurant —Daily Specials—
305'451 '01 28 Breakfast Served ‘til 2PM Daily

7 Days a Week - 6 AM to 2 PM & Friday Nights 5-9 PM
MM 103.5 ¢ Oceanside (Transylvania Ave. to the End)




