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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

The other day my neighbor, who is 
blonde, came running up to me in 
the driveway just jumping for joy! 
l didn’t know why she was jump-
ing for joy. I thought, what the 
heck, and I starting jumping up 
and down along with her. 

She said, “I have some really great 
news!’ I said, “Great. Tell me why 
you’re so happy.” She stopped 
jumping and, breathing heav-
ily from all the jumping up and 
down, told me that she was preg-
nant! 

I knew that she had been trying 
for a while so I told her, “That’s 
great! I couldn’t be happier for 
you.” Then she said, “There’s 
more.” I asked, “What do you 
mean ‘more’?” 

She said, “Well, we are not hav-
ing just one baby. We are going to 
have twins.” Amazed at how she 
could know so soon after getting 
pregnant, I asked her how she 
knew. She said, “That was the easy 
part. I went to CVS and they actu-
ally had a home pregnancy kit in 
a twin-pack. Both tests came out 
positive!”

A cougar went into a bar in 
Austin TX and saw a cowboy 
with his feet propped up on 
a table. He had the biggest 
boots she had ever seen. The 
older lady asked the man “Is 
it true what they say that 
men with big feet are well 
endowed?”

The man grinned and said, 
“Sure is little lady! Why don’t 
you come to my apartment 
and let me prove it to you?”

The lady considered she 
might never get an offer like 
this again and was curious to 
find out for herself so she 
spent the night with him.

The next morning she handed 
him $100 bill.

Blushing, he said, “Well thank 
you I’m really flattered...no 
one has ever paid me for my 
‘services’ before!”

“Don’t be flattered,” she 
replied, ”Take the money and 
buy yourself boots that fit.”

So sister Rita was sitting by her 
convent window one evening as 
she opened a letter from home: 
inside the letter was a $50 note 
from her parents. Sister Rita smiled 
but as she continued to read 
the letter by what was left of the 
last glimmers of daylight coming 
through her window, she noticed 
a shabbily dressed stranger lean-
ing against a lamp post in the 
street below. Quickly she took a 
piece of paper and wrote, “Don’t 
despair - Sister Rita”. She then 
wrapped the £$50 note in it and 
having got the man’s attention, 
she tossed the wrapped note out 
of the window to him. The strang-
er picked it up and read what 
was on the paper. He looked up, 
tipped his hat and slowly made 
his way down the street and into 
the darkness. Meanwhile, Sister 
Rita returned to her letter hoping 
he would use the money wisely.

The following day, Sister Rita was 
told that there was a man at the 
main door of the convent insist-
ing that he should see her so, she 
made her way down the stairs to 
see what the commotion was all 
about. True enough, she found 
the stranger, who she had last 
seen standing in the street, wait-
ing for her. Without a word, he 
handed her an envelope stuffed 
full with $50 notes.

“What’s this?” she asked.

“It’s your winnings Sister,” he re-
plied, “Don’t Despair came in at 
80-to-1.”

A lawyer from Islamorada 
boarded an airplane in Miami 
with a box of frozen stone 
crabs and asked a blonde flight 
attendant to take care of 
them for him.
She took the box and prom-
ised to put it in the crew’s 
fridge.
He advised her that he was 
holding her personally respon-
sible for them staying frozen, 
mentioning in a very haughty 
manner that he was a lawyer, 
and proceeded to rant at her 
about what would happen if 
she let them thaw out.
Needless to say, she was an-
noyed by his behavior.
Shortly before landing in New 
York, she used the intercom to 
announce to the entire cabin, 
“Would the lawyer who gave 
me the crabs in Miami, please 
raise your hand?”
Not one hand went up.... So she 
took them home and enjoyed 
them.
Two lessons here:
1. Lawyers aren’t as smart as 
they think they are.
2. Blondes aren’t as dumb as 
most folks think.

An old man with hearing prob-
lems crashed his car into a very 
expensive automobile. The owner 
of the expensive automobile 
jumps out and confronts the old 
man and says “Give me $10,000 
cash or I will beat you to a pulp!”

The old man replies, “Woah wait 
buddy, I don’t have that much 
money but let me call my son, he 
trains dolphins.”

The old man dials his son as  he is 
about to speak the owner of the 
expensive car yanks the phone 
out of his hand and says “So you 
train dolphins, well your old man 
just hit and damaged my car, you 
bring me $10,000 or I’m gonna 
beat the heck outta him!”

The son answers “Okay, give me 
15 minutes and I’ll be there.” In 
exactly 15 minutes the son pulls up 
in a Jeep, Ten men jump out and 
beat the hell out of the expensive 
car owner.

Meanwhile the son walks over to 
his father and says “Dad I train 
Navy Seals not dolphins”.

A text came in:  Hi, Morris. This is 
Saul, next door. I’ve been riddled 
with guilt for a few months and have 
been trying to get up the courage to 
tell you face-to-face. When you’re 
not around, I’ve been sharing your 
wife, day and night, probably much 
more than you. I haven’t been get-
ting it at home recently. I know that’s 
no excuse. The temptation was just 
too great. I can’t live with the guilt, 
and hope you’ll accept my sincere 
apology and forgive me.
Please suggest a fee for usage and I’ll 
pay you.  - Saul.
Morris, feeling enraged and be-
trayed, grabbed his gun, went next 
door, and shot Saul dead. He re-
turned home, shot his wife, poured 
himself a stiff drink and sat down 
on the sofa. Morris then looked at 
his phone and discovered a second 
text message from Saul.
Saul here again. Sorry about the 
typo on my last text. I assume you 
figured it out and noticed that the 
darned autocorrect had changed 
“wi-fi” to “wife.” Technology, huh? 
It’ll be the death of us all.


