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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Mildred, the church gossip,
and self-appointed monitor of
the church’s morals, kept sticking her nose into other people’s
business.

There are two statues in
a park, one of a nude man
and one of a nude woman.
They had been facing each
other across a pathway for
a hundred years, when one
day an angel comes down
from the sky and, with a
single gesture, brings the
two to life.
The angel tells them, ‘As a
reward for being so patient
through a hundred blazing
summers and dismal winters, you have been given
life for thirty minutes to
do what you’ve wished to do
the most.’

I just took a leaflet out of my
mailbox, informing me that I
can have sex at 80.
I’m so happy, because I live at
number 78. So it’s not too far to
walk home afterwards.
And it’s the same side of the
street. I don’t even have to cross
the road!

He looks at her, she looks
at him, and they go running
behind the shrubbery. The
angel waits patiently as the
bushes rustle and giggling
ensues. After fifteen minutes, the two return, out of
breath and laughing.
The angel tells them, ‘Urn,
you have fifteen minutes
left, would you care to do
it again?’ He asks her ‘Shall
we?’ She eagerly replies,
‘Oh, yes, let’s! But let’s
change positions. This time,
I’ll hold the pigeon down
and you shit on its head.’

Several members did not approve of her extra-curricular
activities, but feared her enough
to maintain their silence.
She made a mistake, however,
when she accused George,
a new member, of being an
alcoholic after she saw his old
pickup parked in front of the
town’s only bar one afternoon.

A cowboy, who just moved to to
the Keys from Texas, walks into
Sharkey’s and orders three mugs
of Bud. He sits out on the deck,
drinking a sip out of each one
in turn. When he finishes them,
he comes back to the bar and
orders three more.
The bartender approaches and
tells the cowboy, “You know, a
mug goes flat after I draw it. It
would taste better if you bought
one at a time.”
The cowboy replies, “Well, you
see, I have two brothers. One is
an Airborne Ranger, the other
is a Navy Seal, both serving
overseas somewhere. When
we all left our home in Texas,
we promised that we’d drink
this way to remember the days
when we drank together. So, I’m
drinking one beer for each of
my brothers and one for myself.”
The bartender admits that this
is a nice custom and leaves it
there. The cowboy becomes a
regular at Sharkey’s, and always
drinks the same way. He orders
three mugs and drinks them in
turn.
One day, he comes in and only
orders two mugs. All the regulars take notice and fall silent.
When he comes back to the
bar for the second round, the
bartender says, “I don’t want
to intrude on your grief, but I
wanted to offer my condolences
on your loss.”

Answering Machine Message
“I am not available right now,
but thank you for caring enough
to call. I am making some
changes in my life. Please leave
a message after the beep. If i do
not return your call, you are one
of the changes.”

She emphatically told George
and several others that everyone
seeing it there would know what
he was doing.
George, a man of few words,
stared at her for a moment and
just turned and walked away. He
didn’t explain, defend, or deny.
He said nothing.
Later that evening, George quietly parked his pickup in front
of Mildred’s house... and left it
there all night.

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.

Gave money to a
homeless man. A
stranger lectured me
on how he’s just going
to spend it on drugs
and alcohol...
Yeah, OK. Like I wasn’t.
Why it’s so hard to find
good yard help.
One day, shortly after joining the
PGA tour in 1965, Lee Trevino, a
professional golfer and married
man, was at his home in Dallas,
Texas mowing his front lawn, as he
always did.
A lady driving by in a big, shiny Cadillac stopped in front of his house,
lowered the window and asked,
“Excuse me, do you speak English ?
Lee responded, “Yes Ma’am, I do.”
The lady then asked, “What do you
charge to do yard work?”
Lee pause, then said, “Well, the
lady in this house lets me sleep with
her.”
The lady hurriedly put the car into
gear and sped off.

A businessman in the first class
cabin decided
to chat with the drop dead, gorgeous flight attendant:
“What is your name?”
Flight Attendant: “Angela Benz,
sir”
Businessman: “Lovely name,
any relation to Mercedes Benz?”
Flight Attendant: “Yes sir, very
close”
Businessman: “How close?”
Flight Attendant: “Same price”.

CHICKEN. POT. PIE.
Three of my favorite
things.

The cowboy looks quite puzzled
for a moment, then light dawns
in his eyes and he laughs. “Oh,
no, everybody’s just fine,” he
explains, “It’s just that my wife
and I joined the Baptist Church
and I had to quit drinking.”
“Hasn’t affected my brothers
though...”

FLORIDA SNOWMAN

