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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
Two young businessmen in
Florida were silting down for a
break in their soon-to-be-new
store in the shopping mall. As
yet, the store’s merchandise
wasn’t in -- only a few shelves
and display racks were set up.
One said to the other, “I’ll
that any minute now some
senior is going to walk by. put
his face to the window, and
ask what ware selling.”
Sure enough, just a moment later, a curious senior
gentleman walked up to the
window, looked around intensely and rapped on the
glass, then in a loud voice
asked. “What are you selling
here?”
One of the men replied
sarcastically. “We’re selling
assholes.”
Without skipping a beat,
the old-timer said, “You must
be doing well, you only have
two left!”
Seniors - don’t mess with
them. They didn’t get old by
being stupid!

An old lady with a cane was
walking past a young man at a
bus stop singing “21 today, 21
today”. The young man says
“you’re not 21 you crazy old
bat”. She turns to him and
with a mighty swing cracks
him over his head with her
cane and walks away singing
“22 today, 22 today.”

Life is short.
Smile while you
still have teeth.
The husband was not home at his
usual hour, and the wife was fuming, as the clock ticked later and
later.
Finally, about 3:00 AM she heard a
noise at the front door, and as she
stood at the top of the stairs, there
was her husband, drunk as a skunk,
trying to navigate the stairs. ‘Do
you realize what time it is,” she said.
He answered, “Don’t get excited,
I’m late because I bought something for the house.”

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.

Pumpkin carving in the Keys.
I was walking home last night
and decided to take a short cut
through the cemetery...3 girls
walked up to me and explained
that they were scared to walk
past the cemetery at night.so I
agreed to let them walk along
with me.I told them “I understand
I used to get freaked out too
when I was alive.” Never seen
anyone run so fast

Immediately her attitude changed,
and as she ran down the stairs to
meet him halfway, she said, “What
did you buy for the house, dear?”

My grandad always said
“as one door closes, another opens” lovely man,
terrible cabinet maker.

IF YOU DON’T
PAY YOUR EXORCIST
DO YOU GET
REPOSSESSED?
FACT: IF SOMEONE IS
PLAYING CHRISTMAS
MUSIC IN OCTOBER,
YOU’RE LEGALLY
ALLOWED TO KILL
THEM AND USE THEIR
CORPSE FOR A
HALLOWEEN
DECORATION!

A cabbie picks up a nun. She gets
into the cab, and notices that the
VERY handsome cab driver won’t
stop staring at her. She asks him why
he is staring.
He replies: “I have a question to ask,
but I don’t want to offend you.”
She answers, “My son, you cannot
offend me. When you’re as old as I
am and have been a nun as long as
I have, you get a chance to see and
hear just about everything. I’m sure
that there’s nothing you could say or
ask that I would find offensive.”
“Well, I’ve always had a fantasy to
have a nun kiss me.”
She responds, “Well, let’s see what we
can do about that... you have to be
single and you must be Catholic.”

His answer was, “A round of
drinks!”

The cab driver is very excited and
says, “Yes, I’m single and Catholic!”
“OK” the nun says. “Pull into the
next alley.”

Two men are playing golf. One of
them is about to take a swing when
a funeral procession appears on the
road next to the course. He stops
mid-swing, takes off his cap, closes
his eyes, and bows his head in contemplation.
YOU KNOW YOU’RE UGLY
WHEN YOU GO TO A
HAUNTED HOUSE AND
YOU COME OUT WITH AN
APPLICATION!

His opponent comments: “That
must be the most touching thing
I’ve ever seen. You are a very feeling
man.” The man, recovering himself,
replies, “Yeah, well we were married 35 years.”

The nun fulfills his fantasy with a kiss
that would make a hooker blush. But
when they get back on the road, the
cab driver starts crying.
“My dear child,” said the nun, “why
are you crying?”
Costume Party
What are you?
A harp
Your costume’s too small to be a
harp.
Are you calling me a lyre?

“Forgive me, but I’ve sinned. I lied
and I must confess, I’m married and
I’m Jewish.”
The nun says. That’s OK. My name is
Kevin and I’m going to a Halloween
party!”

