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2020 is a unique Leap Year.
It has 29 days in February,
300 days in March and
5 years in April. Can’t wait
to see what May brings!
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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
A drunken man staggers
into a Catholic church and
sits down in a confession
box and says nothing.
The priest caught to
attract his attention, but
the man says nothing.
The priest knocks on the
wall three times in an
attempt to get the man to
speak.
Finally, the drunk replies:
“No use knockin’ dude,
there’s no paper in this
one either.”
A man takes his wife to get tested for
Coronavirus. Two days later, he gets a
call from the lab.
Doctor: I’m sorry to inform you that
your wife’s test results were mixed up
with another patient! We’re not sure
if she has COVID-19 or Alzheimer’s
disease.
Man: What am I supposed to do now?
Doctor: Take her for long walk and
leave her. If she finds her way back
home, don’t open the door.

Just be careful because people are going crazy from being
in lock down! Actually I’ve just
been talking about this with
the microwave and toaster
while drinking coffee and all
of us agreed that things are
getting bad. The stove said
things are heating up, but I
didn’t mention anything to the
washing machine, as she puts
a different spin on everything and certainly not to the
fridge as he is acting cold and
distant. Although the sewing
machine had me in stitches,
in the end the iron calmed me
down as she said everything
will be fine, no situation is too
pressing.

In Mariners Hospital, a gentleman had made several attempts to
get into the men’s restroom, but it
had always been occupied A nurse
noticed his predicament.
Sir, she said “You may use the
ladies room if you promise not to
touch any of the buttons on the
wall.”
He did what he needed to, and as
he sat there he noticed the buttons
he had promised not to touch.
Each button was identified by letters: WW, WA, PP, and a red one
labeled ATR.
Who would know if he touched
them?
He couldn’t resist.. He pushed
WW. warm water was sprayed
gently upon his bottom.
What a nice feeling, he thought.
Men restrooms don’t have nice
things like this.
Anticipating greater pleasure, he
pushed the WA button. Warm air
replaced the warm water, gently
drying his underside.
When this stopped, he pushed the
PP button. A large powder puff
caressed his bottom adding a fragile scent of spring flower to this
unbelievable pleasure.. The ladies
restroom was more than a restroom, it is tender loving pleasure.
When the powder puff completed
its pleasure, he couldn’t wait to
push the ATR button which he
knew would be supreme ecstasy.
Next thing he knew he opened his
eyes, he was in a hospital bed, and
a nurse was staring down at him.

So, I was sitting on the
couch and my husband
sweetly whispered...
"The best part about all
of this is that I get to
spend more time with
you." As I looked over at
him lovingly, l realized
he was talking to the dog.

“What happened?” he exclaimed.
The last thing I remember was
pushing the ATR button.
“The button ATR is an Automatic
Tampon Remover. Your penis is
under your pillow.”
“MEN NEVER LISTEN”

Has anyone else
bought
the Covid-19 home
testing kit from
Wish.com?
I got mine today
and apparently
I'm pregnant!!

