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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Post corona, romance nov-
els might be something like 
this :

“Hands glistening with 
sanitizer, he reached out and 
gently removed her mask..

As he pressed closer 
against her, she felt a cer-
tain stiffness near his trou-
ser pocket. “Is that what 
I think it is?” she asked 
breathlessly.

“Yes,” he replied. “I 
brought my digital thermom-
eter in case I need to take 
your temperature.”

A man and woman are having 
dinner in a restaurant.

A waitress who is serving at 
the next table, notices the 
man slowly sliding down the 
chair, until he disappears 
under the table, while the 
woman appears completely 
unconcerned, and appears not 
to have noticed!

The waitress, concerned, 
went over and discreetly 
whispered to the woman, 
“Pardon me ma’am, but I 
think your husband has just 
slid under the table!” 

She replied, “No actually, 
he’s just walked in the front 
door!”

Husband - why did you marry 
me?

Wife - because you are funny.

Husband - I thought it was be-
cause I was good in bed

Wife - you see? You are hilarious.

Teacher: I have a green ball in one 
hand, and a green ball in the other, 
what do I have? 

Student: Kermit the Frog begging 
for mercy.

You know how when you go to 
a concert or show of some sort 
and the person on stage is like 
“HOW’S EVERYONE DOING 
TONIGHT?!?!?!?!” and the audi-
ence cheers back. Why? You’re not 
answering the question, you’re just 
yelling!. Imagine if we did that in 
daily conversation, “Hey Jeff, how 
are ya?” and Jeff just starts scream-
ing and clapping in your face.

I drove into a gas station, to fill 
my car up $2.34, better price than 
normal! I noticed 2 police officers 
were watching a woman who was 
smoking while filling her car up. 

I thought, is she stupid, crazy, or 
both, especially with the police 
standing RIGHT there?!  I was 
minding my own business filled 
my car up and went inside to pay. 
As I was paying for my fuel, I 
heard someone screaming!!

 I’m talking violent death screams! 
I looked outside and I saw 
that this woman’s arm was on 
fire!!!! She was swinging her arm, 
running around and going nuts!! 
I ran outside, the police had the 
woman on the ground and they 
were putting the fire out!! 

Then they put handcuffs on her 
and put her in the police car. I was 
a bit shocked, couldn’t believe they 
arrested her, surely she ought to be 
in an ambulance, not a police car?! 
Me being nosy as I am, I asked the 
policeman what they were arrest-
ing her for.

He looked at me, dead serious, 
and said, “WAVING A FIRE 
ARM”!!

The Florida Department of Trans-
portation (DOT) found over 200 
dead crows on Highway 95 this 
past week, and there was concern 
that they may have died from the 
Coronavirus.

A veterinary epidemiologist 
examined the remains of all the 
crows, and, to everyone’s relief, 
confirmed the problem was NOT 
Coronavirus (COVID-19).

The cause of death was actually 
from vehicular impacts. However, 
during analysis it was noted that 
varying colors of paints appeared 
on the bird’s beaks and claws. By 
analyzing these paint residues it 
was found that 98% of the crows 
had been killed by impact with 
motorcycles, while only 2% were 
killed by cars.

The DOT then hired an Ornitho-
logical Behaviorist to determine if 
there was a cause for the dispro-
portionate percentages of motor-
cycle strikes versus car strikes.

The Ornithological Behavior-
ist quickly concluded that when 
crows eat road kill, they always 
have a look-out crow to warn of 
danger.

They discovered that, while all 
the lookout crows could shout 
“Cah”, not a single one could shout 
“Bike”.

There was an elderly man who 
wanted to make his younger wife 
pregnant. He went to the doctor 
to get a sperm count. The doc-
tor told him to take a specimen 
cup home, fill it, and bring it back. 
The elderly man came back the 
next day; the specimen cup was 
empty and the lid was on it. The 
doctor asked, “What was the 
problem?” The elderly man said, 
“Well, I tried with my right hand... 
nothing. I tried with my left hand... 
nothing. So my wife tried with 
her right hand... nothing. Her left 
hand... nothing. Her mouth... noth-
ing. Then my wife’s friend tried. 
Right hand, left hand, mouth... still 
nothing. The doctor replied, “Wait 
a minute, did you say your wife’s 
friend too?!” The elderly man 
answered, “Yeah, and we still 
couldn’t get the lid off the speci-
men cup.”

Ever notice how 
some people talk 
louder and louder 
when they drink? 
That’s why alcohol 
content is listed by 

volume.


