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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Saturday morning I got up
early, dressed quietly, made my
lunch, grabbed my clubs, slipped
quietly into the garage and proceeded to back out into a torrential downpour. The wind was
blowing 50 mph.
I pulled back into the garage,
turned on the radio, and discovered that the weather would be
bad throughout the day.
I went back into the house,
quietly undressed, and slipped
back into bed. There I cuddled
up to my wife’s back, now with
a different anticipation, and
whispered, “The weather out
there is terrible.”
My loving wife of 20 years
replied “Can you believe my
stupid husband is out golfing in
that crap?”
I still don’t know to this day
if she was joking, but I have
stopped golfing.

During a commercial airline flight
an experienced Air Force Pilot was
seated next to a young mother with
a babe in arms. When the baby
began crying during the descent for
landing, the mother began nursing
the infant as discreetly as possible.
The pilot pretended not to notice,
and, upon disembarking, he gallantly offered his assistance to
help with the various baby-related
Items.

Is it crazy how saying
sentences backwards
creates backwards
sentences saying how
crazy it is?

How was I to know she
meant my debit card?

When the young mother expressed
her gratitude, the pilot responded,
“that’s a good looking baby, and he
sure was hungry!”
Somewhat embarrassed, the
mother explained that her pediatrician said that the time spent on
the breast would help alleviate the
pressure in the baby’s ears.
The Air Force Pilot sadly shook
his head, and in true pilot fashion
exclaimed, “And all these years, I’ve
been chewing gum .

Years ago, my mother-in-law
began reading “The Exorcist.”
She said it was the most evil book
she ever read. So evil in fact, she
couldn’t finish it, took it over to the
beach and threw it into the ocean
off a fishing pier. I went and bought
another copy, ran the faucet over
it and left it in the night table drawer by her bed. My father-in-law
said that night was the first time she
ever screamed and fainted. I’m
going to Hell, but I’ll go laughing.

The cashier told me “strip
down, facing me.”

ABOUT THE CARTOONIST, RODNEY NELSON: After coming to the Keys many times, he
moved here in 1969 at age 11. He tried different jobs before becoming a full-time artist in his late
twenties. He enjoys the versatility it requires to survive as an artist in such a small community, and
does airbrushing to glass etching; cartoons to fine art.

A blonde and a brunette are in
a car and the brunette mentions that Christmas falls on
a Friday this year. The blond
says “I hope its not the 13th!”

I JUST ORDERED A
LIFE ALERT
BRACELET SO IF I
EVER GET A LIFE,
I'LL BE NOTIFIED
IMMEDIATELY.

As I watch
this generation
try to
rewrite history,
one thing I'm sure of...
it will be misspelled
and have no
punctuation.

My next door neighbor knocked
on my door, wearing just a seethrough negligee, and asked to borrow a cup of sugar... and then
winked at me and asked to come in
for a cup of coffee.
I said, “No way, Dave! Go home!”

Waffles are just
pancakes that are ribbed
for your pleasure.

My stomach is FLAT.
The L is just silent.

