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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Dan was a single guy living at 
home with his father and working 
in the family business.

When he found out he was go-
ing to inherit a fortune when his 
sickly father died, he decided he 
needed to find a wife with whom 
to share his fortune.

One evening, at an investment 
meeting, he spotted the most 
beautiful woman he had ever seen.
Her natural beauty took his breath 
away.

“I may look like just an ordinary 
guy,” he said to her, “but probably 
in just a few years my father will 
die and I will inherit $200 mil-
lion.”

Impressed, the woman asked for 
his business card.

Three days later, she became his 
stepmother.

Women are so much better at 
financial planning than men.

As a child, I always had a 
fear of someone under the 
bed at night.  So  I went to a 
shrink and told him: I’ve got  
problems.   Every time I go to 
bed I think there’s somebody 
under it.  I’m scared.  I think 
I’m going crazy.” 

“Just put yourself in my 
hands for one year,” said 
the shrink. “Come talk to me 
three times a week and we 
should be able to get rid of 
those fears.” 

“How much do you charge?”  

“One hundred fifty dollars 
per visit,” replied the doctor.  
“I’ll sleep on it,”  I said.  

Six months later the doctor 
met me on the street.  “Why 
didn’t you come to see me 
about those fears you were 
having?” he asked. 

“Well, $150 a visit, three 
times a week for a year, is 
$23,400.00.  A bartender 
cured me for $10.00.  I was 
so happy to have saved all 
that  money that I went and 
bought a new pickup truck.” 

“Is that so?” With a bit of 
an attitude he said, “and how, 
may I ask, did a bartender 
cure you?” 

“He told me to cut the legs 
off the bed.  Ain’t  nobody 
under there now.”  

It’s always better to get a 
second opinion.

I was eating breakfast with my 
10-year-old granddaughter and 
I asked her, “What day is tomor-
row?”

Without skipping a beat she said, 
“It’s Presidents Day!”

She’s smart, so I asked her “What 
does Presidents Day mean?”

I was waiting for something about 
Obama, Biden or Trump, etc.

She replied, “Presidents Day is 
when the President steps out of 
the White House, and if he sees 
his shadow, we have another year 
of bullshit.”

You know, it hurts when hot coffee 
spurts out of your nose.

A Key Largo man walks into a 
bank in Miami and asks for the 
loan officer. He tells the loan of-
ficer that he is going to Washing-
ton DC on business for four weeks 
and needs to borrow $5,000.

The bank officer tells him that 
bank will need some form of 
security for the loan, so the  man 
hands over the keys to a brand 
new Mercedes Benz S class 500 
parked on the street in front of 
the bank. Produces the title and 
everything checks out.

The loan officer agrees to ac-
cept the car as collateral for the 
loan. The bank’s president and 
its officers all enjoy a good laugh 
at the guy for using a Mercedes 
Benz as collateral against a 5,000 
loan.

An employee of the bank then 
drives the Mercedes Benz into 
the bank’s underground garage 
and parks it there. Four weeks 
later, the fellow returns, repays the 
$5,000 and the interest, which 
comes to $150.

The loan officer says ‘Sir, we 
are very happy to have had 
your business but we are a little 
puzzled. While you were away, 
we checked you out & found 
that you are a multi millionaire. 
What puzzles us is, why would 
you bother to borrow $5,000?” 
The Keys guy replies: “Where else 
in Miami can I park my car four 
weeks for only $150 and expect it 
to be there when I return?”

A husband walks 
into Victoria’s Secret 
to purchase a sheer 
negligee for his wife for 
Valentine’s Day.

He is shown several 
possibilities that range 
from $250 to $500 in price 
- the more sheer, the higher 
the price. He opts for the 
sheerest item, pays the $500, 
and takes it home.

He presents it to his wife and 
asks her to go upstairs, put it 
on, and model it for him.

Upstairs, the wife thinks 
(she’s no dummy), “I have 
an idea ... it’s so sheer that 
it might as well be nothing. 
I won’t put it on, I’ll do the 
modeling naked, return it 
tomorrow, and keep the $500 
refund for myself.”

She appears naked on the 
balcony and strikes a pose.

The husband says, “Good 
grief! You’d think for $500, 
they’d at least iron it!”


