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Thanks to Ted Ellis

Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

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.

How do I like 
MY EGGS?

In a cake!

A New York attorney representing 
a wealthy art collector called his 
client.

“I have some good news, and I have 
some bad news.”

The art collector replied, “I’ve had 
an awful day. Give me the good 
news first.”

The lawyer said, “Well, I met with 
your wife today, and she informed 
me that she just invested $5,000 in 
two pictures that she thinks will 
bring a minimum of $15 million to 
$20 million, and I think she could 
be right.”

Saul replied enthusiastically, “Well 
done! My wife is a brilliant busi-
nesswoman! You’ve just made my 
day.  Now I know I can handle the 
bad news. What is it?”

The lawyer replied, “The pictures 
are of you and your secretary.”

Thank you Trader Dick!

Cletus & Billy Bob

Cletus is passing by Billy 
Bob’s hay barn one day when, 
through a gap in the door, he 
sees Billy Bob doing a slow and 
sensual striptease in front

of an old green John Deere.
Buttocks clenched, he 

performs a slow pirouette, 
and gently slides off first the 
right strap of his overalls, 
followed by the left. He then 
hunches his shoulders forward 
and in a classic striptease 
move, lets his overalls fall 
down to his hips, revealing a 
torn and frayed plaid shirt.

Then, grabbing both sides 
of his shirt, he rips it apart 
to reveal his stained T-shirt 
underneath. With a final flour-
ish, he tears the T-shirt from 
his body, and hurls his base-
ball cap onto a pile of hay.

Having seen enough, Cletus 
rushes in and says, “What the 
world’re ya doing, Billy Bob?”

“Good grief, Cletus, ya 
scared the bejeebers out of 
me,” says an obviously embar-
rassed Billy Bob.

“But me ‘n’ the wife been 
havin trouble lately in the 
bedroom d’partment, and the 
therapist suggested I do 
something sexy to a tractor.”

(Don’t make us come ‘splain this to 
you!  Read the last line again, slowly.)

Thank you Trader Dick!

Hot and Cold 

After his exam the doctor asked 
the elderly man: “You appear to 
be in good health. Do you have 
any medical concerns you would 
like to ask me about?”

“In fact, I do,” said the old man. 
“After I have sex with my wife, I 
am usually cold and chilly, and 
then, after I have sex with her the 
second time, I am usually hot and 
sweaty.”

“Later, after examining the man’s 
elderly wife, the doctor said, “Ev-
erything appears to be fine. Do 
you have any medical concerns 
that you would like to discuss with 
me?”

She replied that she had no ques-
tions or concerns. The doctor then 
said to her: “Your husband had an 
unusual concern. He claims that 
he is usually cold and chilly after 
having sex with you the first time, 
and then hot and sweaty after the 
second time. Do you know why?

“Oh that crazy old fart,” she re-
plied. “That’s because the first time 
is usually in January and the sec-
ond time is in August.”

I HaVe A ToN Of
ExCiTeMeNt In My LiFe.

I used to call it stress, 
but I feel much better

now that I call it
excitement.

If really good-looking 

people are “eye candy” 

I guess that puts me 

somewhere around the 

“eye broccoli” category.

Life has never given me lemons.
It has given me anger issues,

anxiety attacks, a love for alcohol
and a serious dislike for idiots.

“When a man steals your wife, 
there is no better revenge than to 
let him keep her. ”  

King David 

 “After marriage, husband and wife 
become two sides of a coin; they 
just can’t face each other, but still 
they stay together. ”

Sasha Guitry

“Some people ask the secret of our 
long marriage. We take time to go 
to a restaurant two times a week. A 
little candlelight, dinner, soft music 
and dancing. She goes Tuesdays, I 
go Fridays.” 

  Red Skelton

Whoever came up with the
word “dentures”really missed

the opportunity
to call them

SUBSTITOOTHS


