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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
I was having trouble with my
computer so I called my 13 yearold son to help me.
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Routine Stop
just like me, they long to be... close to you
RAINY DAYS & MONDAYS ALWAYS GET ME DOWN
We’VE ONLY JUST BEGUN...

A police officer
pulls over a speeding car. The officer
says, “I clocked you
at 80 miles per hour,
sir.”

He clicked a couple of buttons
and fixed it. As he was walking
back to his room I asked him
what the problem was.

The driver says,
“Gee, officer, I had
it on cruise control at 60; perhaps
your radar gun needs calibrating.”

He said, “It was an ‘ID ten T’
issue”. Not wanting to sound stupid but curious in case I had the
same problem again, I asked him
what an ID ten T was.

Not looking up from her knitting his
wife says: “Now don’t be silly, dear
-- you know that this car doesn’t
have cruise control.”

CRAP. WE’VE GOT CARPENTER ANTS.

“Write it down”, he said, so I did.
ID10T… he never was my favorite
child anyway.

As the officer writes out the ticket,
the driver looks over at his growls,
“Can’t you please keep your
mouth shut for once?”
His wife smiles demurely and says,
“Well dear you should be thankful
your radar detector went off when
it did or your speed would have
been higher.”

A Valentine’s Tale of Love
Thank you Trader Dick!

THE RYE BREAD SECRET
Two old guys, 80 and 87, were sitting on a park bench.
The 87-year-old had just finished
his morning jog and wasn’t even
short of breath. The 80-year-old was
amazed at his stamina and asked
him what he did
to have so much energy. The
87-year-old said, “Well, I eat rye
bread every day. It keeps your
energy level high and you’ll have
great stamina with the ladies.”
So, on the way home the 80-yearold stopped at the bakery. As he
was looking around, the saleslady
asked if he needed any help.
He said, “Do you have any rye
bread?” She said, “Yes, there’s a
whole shelf of it. Would you like
some?”
He said, “I want five loaves.”
She said, “My goodness, five loaves!
By the time you get to the 3rd loaf,
it’ll be hard.”
He replied, “I can’t believe everybody knows about this shit but me.”

“Look at this: Acupuncture,
aromatherapy, herbal tea.
We could be dealing with a
homeopathic killer.”

A woman meets a man in a
bar. They talk; they connect;
they end up leaving together.
They get back to his place,
and he shows her around his
apartment. She notices that
one wall of his bedroom is
completely filled with soft,
sweet, cuddly Teddy bears.
There are three shelves
in the bedroom, with hundreds of cute, cuddly teddy
bears carefully placed in
rows, covering the entire
wall. It was obvious that he
had taken quite some time
to lovingly arrange them and
she was immediately touched
by the amount of thought he
had put into organizing the
display.
There were small bears
all along the bottom shelf,
medium-sized bears covering the length of the middle
shelf, and huge, enormous
bears running all the way
along the top shelf.
Although she found it
strange for an obviously
masculine guy to have such
a large collection of Teddy
bears, she is quite impressed
by his sensitive side.
They share a bottle of

wine and continue talking
and, after awhile, she finds
herself thinking, “Oh my
God! Maybe, this guy could
be the one! Maybe he could
be the future father of my
children!”
She turns to him and
kisses him lightly on the lips.
He responds warmly. They
continue to kiss, the passion
builds, and he romantically
lifts her in his arms and carries her into his bedroom
where they rip off each
other’s clothes and make
hot, steamy love.
She is so overwhelmed
that she responds with more
passion, more creativity,
more heat than she has ever
known.
After an intense, explosive night of raw passion
with this sensitive guy, they
are lying there together in
the afterglow. The woman
rolls over, gently strokes his
chest and asks coyly, “Well,
how was it?”
The guy gently smiles at
her, strokes her cheek, looks
deeply into her eyes, and
says: “Help yourself to any
prize from the middle shelf.

What’s a selfie?

As the officer makes out the second
ticket for the illegal radar detector unit, the man glowers at his wife
and says through clenched teeth,
“Woman, can’t you keep your
mouth shut?”

It’s what my Albert
used to do when I had
a headache!

The officer frowns and says, “And I
notice that you’re not wearing your
seat belt, sir. That’s an automatic
$75 fine.”
The driver says, “Yeah, well, you see,
officer, I had it on, but I took it off
when you pulled me over so that
I could get my license out of my
back pocket.”

Thanks, Trader Dick!

His wife says, “Now, dear, you know
very well that you didn’t have your
seat belt on. You never wear your
seat belt when you’re driving.”
And as the police officer is writing
out the third ticket, the driver turns
to his wife and barks, “WILL YOU
PLEASE SHUT UP?“

“Only when he’s been drinking!”
Thank you Trader Dick!

LOCAL’S FAVORITE! Best-kept secret for 30 years!

The
Hideout
Restaurant
305-451-0128

COCONUT
TELEGRAPH

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)

CLASSIFIEDS

BUYING

Your Ad Here

SERVICES

Buyers agent is
buying old things.

Send us your ad
to go into the
Classifieds.

House Cleaning
call Danielle
305-393-2728

DONATE

MUSICIANS
WANTED

Costume jewelry,
furniture, antiques
and anything old
of value.
Call now and leave
message
305-304-2837

The officer looks over at the woman
and asks, “Does your husband always talk to you this way, ma’am?”

Keys Eating at Its Finest...
Overlooking the Water

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!

WE BUY COINS
No collection too large
or too small. We pay
cash on the spot and
we offer private
consultation in our
location or yours.
Call Bill at
305.942.0911.
Classified ads will not
be accepted without
payment.

The Salvation Army
in Key Largo
needs furniture.
Call 305-872-5744

CLUBS
Fraternal Order
of the Eagles
meets every
1st and 3rd Monday
7pm at Elks Lodge
in Tavernier.
Florida Keys Orchid, Fern
and Bromeliad Society
meets the 3rd Thurs. of
every month at Key Largo
Library Comm. Room 7pm.
Open to public. 451-3000

Amateur musicians wanted!
The Keys Community
Concert Band begins
rehearsals for its new
season in the fall. If you
want to participate, call
305-451-4530.

GET CLASSIFIED
$10 per col.inch per month!

(generous 1.88 column width)
Bold Listing $12./inch per mo.
CLASSIFIEDS MUST BE
PAID IN ADVANCE
Classified Display Space
available for logos and special
artwork. $15/inch.
Drop off your ad and payment at
The UPS STORE
101425 Overseas Highway,
Next to Publix at Tradewinds

Questions? Call 305•304•2837.

