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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

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 twenties. 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.

A guy goes to apply for a govern-
ment job. The interviewer asks him, 
“Are you allergic to

anything?”

He replies, “Yes, caffeine. I can’t 
drink coffee.”

“Have you ever been in the military 
service?”

“Yes” he says, “I was in Iraq for two 
years.”

The interviewer says, “That will 
give you 5 extra points toward em-
ployment.” Then he asks, “Are you 
disabled In anyway?”

The guy says, “Yes. A bomb ex-
ploded near me and I lost both my 
testicles.”

The interviewer grimaces and then 
says, “Okay. You are a Disabled Vet-
eran; you’ve got enough points for

me to hire you right now. Our 
normal hours are from 8:00 am to 
4:00 PM. You can start tomorrow at 
10:00 am, plan on starting at 10:00 
am every day.”

The guy is puzzled and asks, “If the 
work hours are from 8:00 am to 
4:00 PM, why don’t you want me 
here until 10:00 am?

“This is a government job,” the 
interviewer says.” For the first two 
hours we just stand around drink-
ing coffee and scratching our balls. 
No point In you coming in for 
that.”

A girl was visiting her blonde 
friend, who had acquired two 
new dogs.

She asked, “What are their 
names?”

The blonde replied, “That 
one is Rolex, and that one is 
Timex.”

Her friend said, “Whoever 
heard of someone naming dogs 
like that?”

“Well,” said the blonde. 
“They’re watch dogs...”

The Catholic Hairdryer
 
In parochial school students are taught that lying is 
a sin. However, instructors also advised that using a 
bit of imagination was OK to express the truth dif-
ferently without lying. Below is a perfect example of 
those teachings:
  
An attractive young woman on a flight from Ireland 
asked the Priest by the name of Andre beside her, 
‘Father, may I ask a favour?’
 
‘Of course child. What may I do for you?’
 
‘Well, I bought my mother an expensive hair dryer 
for her birthday. It is unopened but well over the 
Customs limits and I’m afraid they’ll confiscate it. Is 
there any way you could carry it through customs 
for me? Hide it under your robes perhaps?’
 
‘I would love to help you, dear, but I must warn you, 
I will not lie.’
 
‘With your honest face, Father Andre, no one will 
question you.’
 
When they got to Customs, she let the priest Andre 
go first. The official asked,’Father, do you have any-
thing to declare?’
 
‘From the top of my head down to my waist I have 
nothing to declare.’
 
The official thought this answer strange, so asked, 
‘And what do you have to declare from your waist 
to the floor?’
 
‘I have a marvelous instrument designed to be used 
on a woman, but which is, to date, unused.’
 
Roaring with laughter, the official said, ‘Go ahead, 
Father. Next please!’

Yesterday my daughter e-mailed 
me, asking why I didn’t do 
something useful with my time.
“Like, me sitting around the 
pool and drinking wine is not a 
good thing?” I asked.
My “doing-something-useful” is 
her favorite topic of conversa-
tion. She was “only thinking of 
me”, she said and suggested 
that I go down to the Senior 
Center and join something.
I did this and when I got home 
last night, I decided to play a 
prank on her. I e-mailed her 
and told her that I had joined a 
Parachute Club.
She replied, “Mother, are you 
nuts? You are 78 years old and 
now you’re going to start jump-
ing out of airplanes?”
I told her that I even got a 
Membership Card and e-mailed 
a copy to her. She immediately 
phoned me and yelled, “Good 
grief, Mom, where are your 
glasses?! This is a Membership 
to a Prostitute Club, not a Para-
chute Club.”
I calmly replied, “Oh my, I think 
I’m in real trouble then, be-
cause I signed up for five jumps 
a week!!”
The line went quiet. her friend 
picked up the phone and said 
that my daughter had fainted.

I was sitting on a bus behind a 
mother and her young son. Her boy 
kept looking around and pulling 
funny faces at me.

After a few minutes, I got tired of his 
antics, so I said, “When I was young, 
my mother told me that if I made an 
ugly face and the wind changed, I’d 
stay that way.”

The little jerk replied, “Well, you can’t 
say you weren’t warned.”

Florida Meth Gator spotted!

As I was getting in bed, she 
said, “You’re drunk”.
I said, “How do you know?”
She said, “You live next door.”

Of all the bodily functions
that could be contagious,
thank God it’s the yawn!

My wife sent me a text that 
said, “Your great”
So, naturally, I wrote back, 
“No, you’re great”
She’s been walking around all 
happy and smiling.
Should I tell her I was just 
correcting her grammar or 
leave it?

IDEA: Make an alarm clock
that sounds like the cat is
about to barf on the bed.

She danced like 
nobody was watching.

But people
were watching
and she looked
like bees were
attacking her.


