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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
A monkey is sitting in a tree, 
smoking a joint, when a lizard 
walks past. The lizard looks up 
and says “Hey! what are you do-
ing?” The monkey says “Smoking 
a joint, come up and join me”

So the lizard climbs up and sits 
next to the monkey and they have 
another joint. After a while the 
lizard says his mouth Is dry, and 
that he’s going to get a drink from 
the river.

At the riverbank, the lizard is so 
stoned that he leans too far over 
and falls in. A crocodile sees this 
and swims over to the stoned 
lizard, helping him to the side. He 
then asks the lizard, “What’s the 
matter with you?!” The lizard ex-
plains to the crocodile that he was 
sitting in the tree, smoking a joint 
with the monkey and his mouth 
got dry, and that he was so wasted 
that, when he went to get a drink 
from the river, he fell In!

The inquisitive crocodile says he 
has to check this out. He walks 
into the jungle and finds the tree 
where the monkey is sitting, fin-
ishing a joint.

He looks up and says “Hey, MON-
KEY!”

The monkey looks down and says 
“OMGI! DUUUDE .... HOW 
MUCH WATER DID YOU 
DRINK?”

A man rushes into a bar and 
says, “Quick! Give me a pint 
of lager!”

No sooner does he finish that 
drink, he orders a whiskey 
and slams it down.

As fast as the bartender is 
pouring the drinks, the man is 
knocking them back, one af-
ter the other. The bartender 
says, “Are you okay buddy? 
What’s brought this on?”

The man replies, “Man, I 
should NOT be drinking all 
this with what I’ve got.”

“Holy smokes,” replies the 
bartender, “what have you 
got?!”

The man replies, “About five 
bucks”

In central Florida, after becoming 
very frustrated with the attitude of 
a shopkeeper, the young blonde 
declared, “Well, then, maybe I’ll 
just go out and catch my own al-
ligator and get a pair of alligator 
shoes for free!”

The shopkeeper replied with a sly 
smile, “Well, little lady, why don’t 
you go give it a try?”

The blonde headed off to the 
swamp, determined to catch 
an alligator. Later in the day, the 
shopkeeper was driving home 
and spotted the young woman 
standing waist-deep in the murky 
water, shotgun in hand.

He saw a huge 9-foot gator 
swimming rapidly toward her. 
With lightning reflexes, the blonde 
took aim, shot the creature and 
hauled it up onto the slippery 
bank.

Nearby were 7 more dead gators 
all lying belly up. The shopkeeper 
watched in amazement as the 
blonde struggled with the ga-
tor. Then, rolling her eyes, she 
screamed in frustration,	
 “CRAP!! THIS ONE’S BAREFOOT 
TOO!!!”

A woman brought a very limp 
duck into a veterinary surgeon. As 
she laid her pet on the table, the 
vet pulled out his stethoscope and 
listened to the bird’s chest.

After a moment or two, the vet 
shook his head and sadly said, 
“I’m sorry, your duck has passed 
away.”

The distressed woman wailed, “Are 
you sure?”

“Yes, I am sure. Your duck is 
dead,” replied the vet.

“How can you be so sure?” she 
protested. “I mean you haven’t 
done any testing on him or any-
thing. He might just be in a coma 
or something.”

The vet rolled his eyes, turned 
around and left the room. He 
returned a few minutes later with 
a black Labrador.

As the duck’s owner looked on in 
amazement, the dog stood on his 
hind legs, put his front paws on 
the examination table and sniffed 
the duck from top to bottom. He 
then looked up at the vet with sad 
eyes and shook his head.  The vet 
patted the dog on the head and 
took it out of the room

A few minutes later he returned 
with a cat. The cat jumped on the 
table and also delicately sniffed 
the bird from head to foot. The cat 
sat back on its haunches, shook its 
head, meowed softly and strolled 
out of the room.

The vet looked at the woman and 
said, “I’m sorry, but as I said, this 
is most definitely, 100% certifiably, 
a dead duck.”

The vet turned to his computer 
terminal, hit a few keys and pro-
duced a bill, which he handed to 
the woman.

The duck’s owner, still in shock, 
took the bill. “$1500!” she cried, 
“$1500 just to tell me my duck is 
dead!”

The vet shrugged, “I’m sorry. If 
you had just taken my word for it, 
the bill would have been $100, but 
with the Lab Report and the Cat 
Scan, it’s now $1500.”

The child asked what 
year I was born and I 
said 1978. 

She said that's not a 
real year, years start 
with 20.

It’s better 
to grow old 

with
a sense of

humor 
than to

grow old
with 

no sense
at all


