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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

A German shepherd, a dober-
man, and a cat died. In heaven, all
three faced God, who wanted to
know what they believed in.

The German shepherd said, “I
believe in discipline, training, and
loyalty to my master”

“Good!” said God. “Sit at my
right side”

“Doberman, what do you believe
in?” asked God.

The doberman answered, “I
believe in the love, care, and
protection of my master.”

“Aha;” said God. You may sit at
my left”

Then God looked at the cat and
asked, “And what do you believe in?”
The cat replied, “I believe you

are sitting In my seat.”

I've just watched a
documentary on marijuana.

| think all documentaries
should be watched this way.

YES, I WOULD LIKE TO RETURN
THIS CAMERA. ALL MY PHOTOS
CAME OUT BLURRY .

%/‘ Today | stopped at this
| roadside stand with a
é sign that said
| “Lobster Tails $2”
So | paid my $2
and the guy said,
“Once upon
a time there
was this
lobster...”

Put bubble wrap under
your mattress before
seX...

Sounds like fireworks,
makes a more festive
mood!

9 used to think

DRINKING
was BAD {or me...

SOggaueup

THINKING.

After 20 years of mar-
riage, a couple was lying in
bed one evening, when the
wife felt her husband be-
gin to fondle her in ways he
hadn't in quite sometime. It
almost tickled as his fingers
started at her neck, and
then began moving down past
the small of her back.

He then caressed her
shoulders and neck, slowly
worked his hand down over
her breasts, stopping just
over her lower stomach. He
then proceeded to place his
hand on her left inner arm,
caressed past the side of
her breast again, working
down her side, passed gently
over her buttock and down
her leg to her calf. T

hen, he proceeded up her
inner thigh, stopping just at
the uppermost portion of
her leg. He continued in the
same manner on her right
side, then suddenly stopped,
rolled over and started to
watch the TV.

As she had become quite
aroused by this caressing,
she asked in a loving voice,
"That was wonderful. Why
did you stop?”

He said, 'T found the re-

mote’.
Thanks to Kathy Miller

So, today I went over to the lo-

cal gun shop to get a Colt 9Imm
handgun for home/personal pro-
tection. When I was ready to pay
for the pistol and ammo, the ca-
shier said, “Strip down, facing me”

Making a mental note to complain
to the government about gun con-
trol wackos running amok, I did
just as she had instructed. When
the hysterical shrieking and alarms
finally subsided I found out she was
referring to how I should place my
credit card in the card reader!

As a senior citizen, I do not

get flustered often, but this time
it took me a while to get my
pants back on. I've been asked to
shop elsewhere in the future.

They need to make their instruc-
tions to seniors a little more clear. I
still don’t think I looked that bad! I
just need to wear underwear more
often.

Don’t walk away when
'm talking to you!

The real reason evolution started...

I'm starting up a new restaurant
that serves curry poured over
french fries. It's called “Curry On
My Wayward Spud.” And yes...
There'll be peas when you are
done.

DATING ME IS LIKE
SMOKING WEED IN PUBLIC.

SURE PEOPLE LOOK AT YOU FUNNY,
BUT DEEP DOWN THEY
.; WANNA HIT IT T00. \%
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Alexa is in the
living room;

you're talking
to the tuna
fish can!!

Alexa, play a little
Mozart, Alexa???

Wed \ike Yo
+n\k 40 YoU
doodT cheeses.

Church Mice.

LITTLE KNOWN FACT:

After u tiring duy, u commuter
settled down in his seut und closed
his eyes.

As the train rolled out of the stu-
tion, o womuan sitting hext to him
pulled out her mobile phone.

She started talking in a loud voice:
“Hi sweethedart. It's Sue. I’'m on the
frain”, “Yes, | know it’s the six thirty
and not the four thirty, but | had
lohg meeting. No, honey, not with
that Kevin from the accounting of-
fice. It was with the boss. No sweet-
heart, you're the only ohe in my
life. Yes, I'm sure, cross my heart!”

Fifteen minutes luter, she wus still
talking loudly. Wheh the man
sitfing hext to her had enough,
he leuned over und suid into the
phohe, "Sue, hung up the phone
und come buck to bed.”

Sue doesn’t use her mobile phonhe
in public uny lonyer.
Thanks to Karen Beal

1 GOT GAS TODAY
FOR $1.39

UNFORTUNATELY IT
WAS AT TACO BELL.

:(Call me next, week. Right, now

| ['m working on a cold cage.
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Dyslexic
Agnos.tic
Insomniac

(n.) Someone who stays up late
at night wondering if there is
a dog.

T CANT WIN

CAN 1 71 FIRST M
SPENPING ToO MUCH TMI
/ IN THE GARAGE - THEN
7R\ Y0y DON'T WANT ME,

I went to my nearby pharmacy and
asked to speak to the pharmacist
on duty.

As I waited, I took out my little
brown bottle, along with a tea-
spoon, and set them up on the
counter.

The pharmacist came over, smiled,
and asked if he could help me.

J said, “Yes! Could you please taste
this for me?”

Seeing a senior citizen, the Phar-
macist went along. He took the
spoon, put a tiny bit of the liquid
on it, put it on his tongue and
swilled it around.

Then, with a stomach-churning
look on his face, he spat it out on
the floor and began coughing.

When he was finally finished, I
looked him right in the eye and
asked, “Now, does that taste sweet
to you?”

The pharmacist, shaking his head
back and forth with a venomous
look in his eyes yelled, “HELL
No!u

1 said, “Oh, thank God! That’s a
real relief! My doctor told me to
have a pharmacist test my urine for
sugar!”

“I do not have
OCD. I checked,
three or four
hundred times,
and I definitely
don’t have it”

At my funeral take
the bouquet of f my
coffin and throw
into the crowd to
see who is nhext.
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In dog beers
I only had one.

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.

"According to this map, the pirate's booty
lies just over the next hill."

In a small fown, a man
opened a small store where
he sold tfrumpets and guns.

One day his neighbor pays
him a visit and says, "So how
is your strange business go-
ing?"

"What do you mean
strange?”

"Because you sell only
trumpets and guns!”

"S0?"

"Well, let me put it this
way... What do you sell the
most, trumpets or guns?”

"Actually, it pretty much
evens itself out. Each time
a customer buys a trumpet,
one of his neighbors buys a

n

gun.
Thank you Thad Bowling

" “Could you hold ourpopcorng -
We kind of have a little bet going”

IF YOU ARE WHAT YOU EAT,
I'D RATHER BE THIN LIKE A FRENCH FRY
THAN ROUND LIKE A HEAD OF LETTUCE!




