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A mun walks out to the street und
cutches u tuxi just going by.

He yets into the tuxi.

Cdbbie: “Perfect timiny. You're just
like Frank.”

TOLD THEMI'D BRING
e . TURKEY AND MASHED POTATOES
Pussenger: "Who?

Cubbie: “Frank Feldmun. He's u guy
who did everything right dll the time.
Like my coming ulong when you
needed u cub; things happened like
that to Frank Feldman every single
fime.”

Passenger: “There are ulwuys a few
clouds over everybody.”

Cubbie: “Noft Frank Feldman. He
wus u terrific uthlete. He could have
woh the Grand-Slum dat tennis. He
could yolf with the pros. He suny
like un operu buritone und dunced

like u Broudwuay star and you should
have hedrd him play the piuno. He

wus un umuzing guy.” ARE YOUR

KNEES SWOLLEN
OR ARE YOU

Pussenyer: “Sounds like he wus redlly GOING BRALESS

something specidl.”

Cdbbie: “There’s more. He hud u
memory like u computer. He remem-
bered everybody's birthduy. He
khew dll about wine, which foods

to order und which fork to eut them
with. He could fix anything. Not like
me. | chunye u fuse, und the whole
street blacks out. But Frank Feldman
could do everything right.”

Pussenger: "Wow, what a guy!”

Cubbie: *He ulways knew the yuick-

est way to yo in trauffic and avoid

fraffic jams. Not like me, | dlways
seem to get stuck in them. But Frank,
he never made au mistake, and he
redlly knew how fo treat a woman
und muke her feel yood. He would
never unswer her buck even if she
wus in the wrony; and his clothing
wds dlwdays immaculate, shoes high-
ly polished too. He wus the perfect
mun! He hever mude u mistuke. No
ohe could ever meusure up fo Frank
Feldman.”

TOMORROW IS
NATIONAL
STAY AT HOME
WITH YOUR DOG
AND DRINK BEER DAY.

IT'S NOTHING OFFICIAL
WE MADE IT UP,
Pussenger: "How did you meet TELL THE OTHERS.

him?”

Cdbbie: "I hever uctudlly met Frank.

He died and | married his wife.
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T SEE Ybu SURROUNDED
BY FAMILY. .. WELL,NOT
YOUR FAMILY. ..

A man went to his doctor and

said he needed LOTS of Viagra
“My girlfriend is coming over
Friday my ex-wife is coming
over Saturday and my ex-girl-
friend is coming on Sunday”

“That’s an awful lot of Viagra!”
said the doc.“T'll have to check
you on Monday.”

Monday morning the man came
in with his right arm in a sling.
“What happened?” said the doc.

“No one showed up!” said the
man.

New Florida Tradition:
TURDURGATOR
for Thanksgiving.

Teach a man to fish and hell
turn around and take a
picture of himself holding
the fish while wearing
Oskley sunglasses with a
beer in the background and
make it his profile picture.

Oh, Shoot!
Semeone found out,
my Pagsword
and now T have te
rename my deg!

When Forrest Gump died, he
stood in front of St. Peter at

the Pearly Gates. St. Peter said,
“Welcome, Forrest. We've heard
a lot about you.” He contin-
ued, “Unfortunately, it’s getting
pretty crowded up here and we
find that we now have to give
people an entrance examination
before we let them in”

“Okay;” said Forrest. “I hope it’s
not too hard. I've already been
through a test. My momma
used to say, ‘Life is like a final
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exam. It’s hard.

“Yes, Forrest, I know. But this
test is only three questions. Here
they are”

1) Which two days of the week
begin with the letter “T7?”

2) How many seconds are in a
year?

3) What is God’s first name?

“Well, sir;” said Forrest, “The
first one is easy. Which two days
of the week begin with the letter
“T"? Today and Tomorrow.”

St. Peter looked surprised and
said, “Well, that wasn’t the an-
swer I was looking for, but you
have a point. I give you credit
for that answer”

“The next question,” said For-
rest, “How many seconds are in
a year? Twelve”

“Twelve?” said St. Peter, sur-
prised and confused.

“Yes, sir. January 2nd, February
2nd, March 2nd ..”

St. Peter interrupted him. “I see
what you mean. I'll have to give
you credit for that one, too.”

“And the last question,” said
Forrest, “What is God’s first
name? It's Andy”

“Andy?” said St. Peter, in shock.
“How did you come up with
‘Andy’?”

“I learned it in church. We used
to sing about it” Forrest broke
into song, “Andy walks with me,
Andy talks with me, Andy tells
me I am His own.”

St. Peter opened the gate to
heaven and said, “Run, Forrest,
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TODAY YOU ARE FOLDING LAUNDRY.
JUST HOW BIG OF A BOAT DID YOU BUY?

I go to KFC to get the
kids something to eat. They
wanted the kids meal with
a leg so I said “kids meal
with the leg” and the lady
says “which side?"

Me...complete silence as
I heavily contemplate such
an odd decision.

"T guess the right side,
I don't know what the dif-
ference is."

After several moments
of laughter she says, "No
honey, which side would
you like to go with the leg?
Mashed potatoes or fries?”
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YoU EXPECTING?.
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MORRIS WASN'T SURE IF THIS
CoUNTED AS A SANE

Someone knocked at my door
last evening. When I opened
it, I saw a guy from Dominos
holding a chicken & pepperoni
pizza with extra cheese and
onion rings.

“I haven't ordered any pizza,” I
said. “This must be a mistake.”

“I know;” he replied. “Your neigh-
bour forgot his Facebook pass-
word and wanted to show you
what he was eating for dinner”

Take 1 fishing
trip twice daily

A7

Side effects may include
happiness, l’un,:r'rrfdumd
stress, content life

KREADPY
FOR YOUR
PERFORMANCE-
ENHANCING
CPRUG?

THIS 15 SEMETHING
T&T CIED ouT ATOUND
2071 BECAUSE Too MARY
PEOPLE WERE GETTING
SFFENDED BY 17-

“So you're little Bobbic; well, Rex here has been going on and on
about you for the last 50 years.”

How! MANY DID

THe JURY 1S INSTRUCTED To IGNORE
COMMON SENSE, LOGIC, JUSTICE, AND THE
*BIG PICTURE,  AND CONSIDER ONLY THE
MINUTIAE AND TECHNICAL LODPHOLES
PRESENTED To You BY THESE PEOPLE WHo
ARE PAID To CONCEAL HE TRUTH...
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[Tuke your time, they're in their safe room
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CRACKED CONCH

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 twen-
ties. He enjoys the versatility it requires to survive as an artist

in such a small community, and does airbrushing to glass etching;
cartoons fo fine art.
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ON MARRIAGE
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Playere will be paid the ¢ame a¢
owners, new helmets will eliminate
concugtions, md management, will
| defend your right to free gpeech. ,

My wife isn’t talking to me, she
said I ruined her birthday. I'm
not sure how... I didn’t even
know it was her birthday!

I was so happy and content as

I watched the wife drift off last
night. Her dinghy’s got a punc-
ture and she’s a poor swimmer.

A man tells his Rabbi, “I have a
strong desire to live until eter-
nity. What should I do?” “Get
married” said the Rabbi. “Is it
that simple? He said.

mind if | clear
my browser
higtary First?

Would that allow me to live
forever?” He said. The Rabbi
replied, “No but the desire will
soon disappear”

As the wife and I headed off on
a romantic holiday we talked
about what kinky things wed
like to do to each other.

IT DRIES THE WASHING USING THE VERY
LATEST TECHNOLOGY = A COMBINATION

OF SOLAR AND WIND POWER She said, “I've always wanted to
be handcuffed” So I planted a

kilo of coke in her suitcase.

“My wife left a note on the
fridge, “It’s not working. I can’t
take it anymore, I'm going to
my mum’s house!” I opened the
fridge, the light came on, the
beer was cold. What is she talk-
ing about?”



