18 • The Coconut Telegraph • January 2015

It’s Policy!
An Englishman, a Scotsman,
an Irishman, a Welshman, a Latvian, a Turk, a German, an Indian,
several Americans (including a
Hawaiian and an Alaskan), an Argentinean, a Dane, an Australian,
a Slovak, an Egyptian, a Japanese,
a Moroccan, a Frenchman, a New
Zealander, a Spaniard, a Russian,
a Guatemalan, a Colombian, a Pakistani, a Malaysian, a Croatian, a
Uzbek, a Cypriot, a Pole, a Lithuanian, a Chinese, a Sri Lankan, a
Lebanese, a Cayman Islander, a
Ugandan, a Vietnamese, a Korean,
a Uruguayan, a Czech, an Icelander, a Mexican, a Finn, a Honduran,
a Panamanian, an Andorran, an
Israeli, a Venezuelan, an Iranian,
a Fijian, a Peruvian, an Estonian, a
Syrian, a Brazilian, a Portuguese,
a Liechtensteiner, a Mongolian, a
Hungarian, a Canadian, a Moldovan, a Haitian, a Norfolk Islander,
a Macedonian, a Bolivian, a Cook
Islander, a Tajikistani, a Samoan,
an Armenian, an Aruban, an Albanian, a Greenlander, a Micronesian, a Virgin Islander, a Georgian,
a Bahaman, a Belarusian, a Cuban,
a Tongan, a Cambodian, a Canadian, a Qatari, an Azerbaijani, a
Romanian, a Chilean, a Jamaican,
a Filipino, a Ukrainian, a Dutchman, a Ecuadorian, a Costa Rican,
a Swede, a Bulgarian, a Serb, a
Swiss, a Greek, a Belgian, a Singaporean, an Italian, a Norwegian
and 2 Africans... all walk into a
Pierre’s at Morada Bay.
“I’m sorry,” says the maître d’,
after scrutinizing the group, “but
you can’t come in here without a
Thai.”
Thank you Thad Bowling!

Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Five minutes into the meeting, I suddenly
realized I’d misread the sign!

ACYROLOGIA

Interview with 101-year-old
Hattie Mae MacDonald of
Feague, Kentucky:    
Reporter: Can you give us
some health tips for reaching
the age of 101?
Hattie: For better digestion I
drink beer. In the case of appetite loss I drink white wine.
For low blood pressure I drink
red wine. In the case of high
blood pressure I drink scotch.
And when I have a cold I
drink Schnapps.
Reporter When do you drink
water?
Hattie: I’ve never been that
sick.

WHEN YOU’RE ON HOUSE ARREST

AND YOU RUN OUT OF BEER!

An incorrect use of words - particulately replacing one word
with another word that sounds similar but has a diffident
meaning - possibly fuelled by a deep-seeded desire to sound
more educated, witch results in an attempt to pawn off an
incorrect word in place of a correct one. In academia, such
flaunting of common social morays is seen as almost sorted
and might result in the offender becoming a piranha, in the
Monday world, after all is set and done, such a miner era will
often leave normal people unphased. This is just as well sense
people of that elk are unlikely to tow the line irregardless
of any attempt to better educate them. A small percentage,
however, suffer from severe acyrologiaphobia, and it is their
upmost desire to see English used properly. Exposure may
cause them symptoms that may resemble post-dramatic
stress disorder and, eventually, descend into whole-scale
outrage as they go star-craving mad. Eventually, they will
succumb to the stings and arrows of such a barrage,
and suffer a complete metal breakdown,
leaving them curled up in the feeble position.
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Dear friends,
With the Holidays so recent,
I would like to share a personal experience with everyone about drinking and driving. As you may know some of
us have been known to have
brushes with the authorities from time to time on
the way home after a “social
session” out with friends.

A man walks into a bar and notices his
friend sitting alone, staring at a tiny man
on the table playing the piano.

Well last week I was out
for an evening with friends
and had several beers followed by some rather nice
whiskeys. Feeling jolly,
I still had the sense to
know that I may have been
be slightly over the limit.
That’s when I did something
that I’ve never done before
- I took a taxi home.

“Wow, look how small he is! What’s the
deal with that?” says the man.

Sure enough on the way
home there was a police
road block, but since it was
a taxi they waved it past.
I arrived home safely. This
was a real surprise, as I
had never driven a taxi before, I don’t know where I
got it and now that it’s in my
garage, I don’t know what to
do with it.

“Hmm, I’d like a million bucks.”

“Oh, well there’s this genie around the
back of the bar, and he grants you whatever wish you want.”
Sure enough, the man goes around to the
back of the bar, and there sits a genie.
“You grant wishes, right?”
“Yes,” replies the genie.

Suddenly, out of nowhere, a million ducks
appear, and waddle behind the annoyed
man as he goes back into the bar.
“Look, that genie gave me ducks instead
of bucks!” he angrily declares.
His friend sitting at the table replies, “Well,
yeah. Do you seriously think that I asked
for a twelve-inch pianist?”

Thank you Thad Bowling!

IRS PROBLEMS?
Are you in trouble?

Leins • Levies • IRS letters • Non-filing

We have solutions!
Jerr y Gaddis MBA
ENROLLED AGENT / NTPI FELLOW

TROPICAL TAX

SOLUTIONS

CONSULTATION • PREPARATION • REPRESENTATION

IN THE CEDAR TOWERS
99353 OVERSEAS HWY, SUITE 214
KEY LARGO, FLORIDA 33037

305.451.4829
WWW .T ROPICAL T AX . COM

JOHN McKINNA is a local musician, a best-selling author,
and a published, syndicated cartoonist. We feature his
cartoons every month in the Coconut Telegraph!

LOCAL’S FAVORITE! Best-kept secret for 30 years!
Keys Eating at Its Finest...
Overlooking the Water

The
Hideout
Restaurant
305-451-0128

FRIDAY FISH FRY
ALL YOU CAN EAT
$12.95
5-9 PM • Bev. Incl.
—Daily Specials—
Breakfast Served ‘til 2PM Daily

7 Days a Week - 6 AM to 2 PM & Friday Nights 5-9 PM

MM 103.5 • Oceanside (Transylvania Ave. to the End)
Monday night @ Snooks
Wednesday night @ Gilberts
Fridays @ Gilberts
Saturday night @ Snooks
with “That Band”

305-360-1127
bobbebrown.com

