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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

A doctor was addressing a large
audience: “The material we put
into our stomachs is enough to
have killed most of us sitting here,
years ago. Red meat is awful. Soft
drinks corrode your stomach lining.
Chinese food is loaded with MSG.
High fat diets can be disastrous,
and none of us realizes the longterm harm caused by the germs in
our drinking water. But there is one
thing that is the most dangerous
of all and we all have, or will, eat
it. Can anyone here tell me what
food it is that causes the most grief
and suffering for years after eating
it?”
After several seconds of quiet, a
75-year-old man in the front row
raised his hand, and softly said,
“Wedding cake.”

My husband almost fell
down the stairs and now we
are in a heated debate as
to whether my gasp was out
of fear for his safety or
excitement about a possible
life insurance payout.
A lady went into a bar in Texas and
saw a cowboy with his feet propped
up on a table. He had the biggest
boots she’d ever seen.
The woman asked the cowboy if it’s
true what they say about men with
big feet are well endowed.
The cowboy grinned and said,
“Shore is, little lady. Why don’t you
come on out to the bunkhouse and
let me prove it to you?”
The woman wanted to find out for
herself, so she spent the night with
him. The next morning she handed
him $200.
Blushing, he said, “Well, thankee,
ma’am. Ah’m real flattered. Ain’t
nobody ever paid me fer mah services before.”
“Don’t be flattered. Take the money
and buy yourself some boots that fit.”
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Just because someone doesn’t love you
the way you want them to, doesn’t
mean they don’t love you with all they
have...
Ralph and Edna were both patients
in a mental hospital. One day while
they were walking past the hospital
swimming pool, Ralph suddenly
jumped into the deep end.
He sank to the bottom of the pool
and stayed there.
Edna promptly jumped in to save
him. She swam to the bottom and
pulled him out. When the Head
Nurse Director became aware of
Edna’s heroic act she immediately
ordered her to be discharged from
the hospital, as she now considered
her to be mentally stable.

Morning Coffee
A native American walks
into a cafe with a shotgun in
one hand and pulling a male
buffalo with the other. He
says to the waiter: “Want
coffee.”
The waiter says, “Sure,
Chief. Coming Right up.”
He gets the man a tall
mug of coffee, which he
drinks down in one gulp. He
turns and blasts the buffalo
with the shotgun, causing
parts of the animal to splatter everywhere and then
just walks out.
The next morning the
native American returns. He
has his shotgun in one hand,
pulling another male buffalo
with the other.
He walks up to the counter and says to the waiter:
“Want coffee.”
The waiter says, “Whoa,
Tonto! We’re still cleaning
up your mess from yesterday. What was all that about,
anyway?”
The native American
smiles and proudly says,
“Training for a position in
United States Congress.
Come in, drink coffee, shoot
the bull, leave mess for others to clean up, disappear
for rest of day.”

When she went to tell Edna the news
she said, ‘Edna, I have good news and
bad news. The good news is you’re
being discharged, since you were able
to rationally respond to a crisis by
jumping in and saving the life of the
person you love... I have concluded
that your act displays that you have a
sound mind.

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.

The bad news is, Ralph hung himself
in the bathroom with his bathrobe
belt right after you saved him. I am
so sorry, but he’s dead.’
Edna replied, ‘He didn’t hang himself, I put him there to dry..
How soon can I go home?’

KNOWLEDGE IS KNOWING
A TOMATO IS A FRUIT.

WISDOM IS NOT PUTTING IT
IN A FRUIT SALAD.

PHILOSOPHY
IS W0NDERING
IF THAT MEANS
KETCHUP IS
A SMOOTHIE.

An old woman was sitting on the
porch with her husband, sipping a
glass of wine. “I love you so much,”
she says. “In fact; I doubt I could
live without you. I know I don’t
want to even try to get thru a single
day without you.” Her husband is
almost speechless. “Is that you talking, or the wine?” he asks.
“It’s me,” she replies, “talking to the
wine.”

