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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

It happened over a year
ago, but President Vladimir
Putin called President Trump
with an emergency: "Our
largest condom factory has
exploded!” the Russian Presi-
dent cried; "my people's fa-
vorite form of birth control!
This is a true disaster!”

"Vladimir, the American
people would be happy to do
anything within their power
to help you," replied the newly
elected President..

"I do need your help," said
Putin. "Could you possibly send
1,000,000 condoms ASAP to
tie us over?”

"Why certainly! I'll get
right on it!" said Trump.

"Oh, and one more small
favor, please?” said Putin.

"Yes?"

"Could the condoms be
red in color and at least 10"
long and 4" in diameter?” said
Putin.

"No problem,” replied
Trump and, with that, he hung
up and called the President
of Durex. "I need a favour,
you've got to make 1,000,000
condoms right away and send
them fo Russia.”

“Consider it done," said
the president of Durex.

"Great! Now listen, they
have to be red in color, 10"
long and 4" wide."

"Easily done. Anything
else?"”

"Yeah," said Trump,

"Print 'MADE IN USA, SIZE
MEDIUM' on each one.”

Forget war parties. If we build s
¢agine, theyll hand over their money

fagter than we can pour drinke,

The Fourth of July
holiday is here! We
can finally play our
favorite guessing
game:

Firework or Gunshot?

| How MANY DID

Earl and Pubba are quiefly sifting
in & boat fishing, Chewing fobacco,
and drinking beer when Suddenly
Pubba. says, “Thirk ['m qonna
divorce the wife — she ain't spoke
fo me in over Two months.”

Earl spits overboard, takes a long,
slow Sip of beer and says, “Better
fhink i over; women lie thaf are
hard fo find.”

Thanke for the weather
forecact,, Alexa,

An old guy wus in Costco the other
day, pushing his shoppiny curt
around when he collided with u
younhy guy who wds dlso pushing

u curt, He suid to the youhy guy,
“Sorry about that. I'm looking for
my wife and | guess | wash’t paying
uttention to where | wus going.”

The youny yuy suys, “Thut’'s OK. It's
just u coincidence. I'm looking for
my wife, too. | can’t find her und
I’Mm getting u little desperate.”

The old yuy suid, *Well, maybe we
cuh help euch other. What does
your wife look like?”

The youny yguy suys,” Well, she is 24
yedrs old, tdll, with lonyg blonhd hair,
green eyes, lony leys, biy boolbs
and she’s wedaring fight white
shorts, a hdlter top and ho bra.
What does your wife look like?”

The old guy suid, "Doesn’t mutter.
Let’s look for yours.”

Most older men are helpful like
that,

PLEASE TIP YOUR 2
MUSICIANS...
THEY'RE SO BROKE, | SAW

FOUR OF THEM SHARING A *
CIGARETTEINTHE ,,
PARKING LOT!

My wife has been
missing a week now.
The police said to
prepare for the
worst. So, | had to go
down to Salvation
Army to get all of her
clothes back.

| like my
coffee so
strong that it
wakes my
neighbors.

After many years of marital bliss,
tension enters the Kent household.

¢ sit by the pool anymore

\ -Marco Polo

ARTIFICIAL INDIFFERENCE

Overheard: “T've often been asked, ‘What
do you old folks do now that you're
retired?” Well...I'm fortunate to have a
chemical engineering background and
one of the things I enjoy most is convert-
ing beer, wine and vodka into urine. I do
it every day and I really enjoy it™

When your wife says she
needs a new broom, it’s
best not to ask if she broke
the last one in a crash
landing.

Parling, [ wank
o bo have my
enildren.

ﬁ'p'nrt.mmt. 1B,
kide, Tell her
Rick cent Yo,
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It is just this simplell

At breakfast, the man asked
his wife, "What would you do
if T won the lottery?”

She replied, "T'd take half,
and then I'd leave you."

“Great," he said. "I won $12
yesterday. Here's $6. Stay in
touch.”

Taking Viagra for my
sunburn. It doesn’t
cure it, but it
keeps the sheets off
my legs.

TEXAS SHERIFF’'S EXAM

A young Texan grew up wanting to
be a lawman.

He grew up big, 6’ 27, strong as a
longhorn, and fast as a mustang.
He could shoot a bottle cap tossed
in the air at 40 paces.

When he finally came of age, he
applied to where he had only
dreamed of working: the West
Texas Sheriff’s Department.

After a series of tests and inter-
views, the Chief Deputy finally
called him into his office for the
young mans last interview

The Chief Deputy said, “You're a
big strong kid and you can really
shoot. So far your qualifications all
look good, but we have, what you
might call, an “Attitude Suitability
Test”, that you must take before you
can be accepted. We just don't let
anyone carry our badge, son.”

Then, sliding a service pistol and a
box of ammo across the desk, the
Chief said, “Take this pistol and
go out and shoot: six illegal aliens,
six ambulance-chasing lawyers, six
‘meth dealers, six Muslim extrem-
ists, six Democrats, and a rabbit.”

“Why the rabbit?” queried the ap-
plicant.

“You pass,” said the Chief Deputy.
“When can you start?”
Thank you Trader Dick!

CERTAINLY,
HERE'S TO
| hurrins!
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“YOU THE BOMB*
“NO, YOU THE BOMB”

A COMPLIMENT IN
AMERICA. AN ARGUMENT
IN THE MIDDLE EAST.
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| told my wife | was going fishing. | don't like to lie to her. | 7/~
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CRACKED CONCH it

ABOUT THE CARTOONIST, RODNEY NELSON:
After coming to the Keys many times, he moved here in
1969 at age 11. He tried different jobs before becoming a
full-time artist in his late 20s. He enjoys the versatility it
requires to survive as an artist in such a small community,
and does airbrushing to glass etching; cartoons to fine art.

Left
Field

by J.S. McKinna
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February, 1991: At U.S. Post Office stamp
machines, change generated by the sale of a
29-cent stamp comes in the form

of a 1-cent stamp...

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




