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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
At a wedding ceremony, the priest 
asked if anyone had anything to 
say concerning the union of the 
bride and groom. It was their time 
to stand up and talk, or forever 
hold their peace.

The moment of utter silence 
was broken by a young,  beauti-
ful woman carrying a child. She 
started walking toward the pastor 
slowly.

Everything quickly turned to cha-
os. The bride slapped the groom. 
The groom’s mother fainted. The 
groomsmen started giving each 
other looks and wondering how 
best to help save the situation.

The priest asked the woman, “Can 
you tell us why you came forward? 
What do you have to say?”

The woman replied, “We can’t hear 
in the back.”

So I’m at Publix buying a 
bag of dog food for my dog. 
While in the check-out line, 
a woman behind me asked 
if I had a dog. Why else 
would I be buying dog food, 
RIGHT??? 

So on impulse I told her that 
no, I didn’t have a dog, I was 
starting the Dog food Diet 
again, and that I probably 
shouldn’t because I ended up 
in the hospital last time, but 
that I’d lost 50 pounds be-
fore I awakened in intensive 
care with tubes coming out of 
most of my orifices and IVs 
in both arms. 

I told her that it was essen-
tially a Perfect Diet and all 
you do is load your pockets 
with food Nuggets and simply 
eat one or two every time 
you feel hungry. The food is 
nutritionally complete so it 
works well and I was going to 
try it again. 

(I have to mention here that 
practically everyone in line 
was now enthralled with my 
story.) Horrified, she asked 
if I ended up in intensive 
care because the dog food 
poisoned me. I told her no, I 
stepped off a curb to sniff 
a poodle’s butt and a car hit 
me. I thought the guy behind 
her was going to have a heart 
attack he was laughing so 
hard.

HEARD IN THE UPPER KEYS...

Went to see a play by the 
Key Players about fly fishing. 
The cast was amazing.

I could tell the traffic was 
bad in Islamorada when even 
Siri said “Are we there yet?

Traffic jam noted on Face-
book - caused by a truck load 
of terrapins hitting a pickup 
load of tortoises.  Turtle 
chaos

Friend of mine barged 
through the traffic the other 
day near the Snake Creek 
Bridge. Didn’t even know he 
had a boat…

I had a phobia of orange bar-
rels but I’m slowly getting 
over it.

Biggest cause of road rage? 
Cross roads.

The potholes on the stretch 
will change your radio station 
and unlock the doors.

This actually happened to my 
friend:  I just remembered being 
on a flight on a new plane a couple 
of years ago. While taxiing the 
steward comes over the intercom 
and gives us some basic stats on 
the new craft and explains that it 
is kitted out with a new advanced 
intercom/ordering system that as 
soon as we reach altitude all you 
have to do is to speak into the hid-
den microphone next the reading 
lights, speak your beverage order 
and it will be delivered automati-
cally to your seat.

So, we take off and level out and a 
ton of passengers start yelling: “I’d 
like a flat white”; “a coke would 
be nice”; “...a glass of Chardonnay 
please”.....

I was laughing my butt off and 
then the steward comes over the 
horn snickering and states that he 
was only kidding. It was an April 
Fools joke....

Dear unknown number calling 
me, I admire the persistence 
but I don't even answer the
phone when it's
someone I know.

“Go home and let your dog lick your face. 
Dog saliva is the most effective antidepres-

sant you can get without a prescription.”

I want 'em saying 
"Oh Crap! What's she 
             up to now?"

When I get old 
I don't want people 
saying "What a 
sweet little old lady".. .

Most people could care less 
that people say irregardless. 
�is misuse should of been 
nipped in the butt long ago. 
Maybe they are just escape 
goats for the broader prob-
lems of the decline of 
education, but even though I 
have been biting my time 
here, cringing at the next foe 
par while they get o� scotch 
free, it's truly a mute point 
these days. Face it: it's a 
doggie dog world. I think I'll 
just go curl up in a feeble 
position. Ex cetera, ex cetera, 
ex cetera...


