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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

Aibohphobia
Aibohphobia is the fear
of palindromes.
A palindrome is a word
that is spelled the same
backwards as it is forward.

A woman and a lawyer were seated
next to each other on a flight from
LA to NY. The lawyer asked if she
would like to play a fun game.

When you die, which body
part dies last?
A blonde woman is driving
down the road. She notices
that she’s low on gas, so she
stops at a gas station. While
she’s pumping her gas, she
notices that she locked the
keys in the car. So when she
goes inside to pay, she asks
the attendant for a hanger
so that she can attempt to
open the door herself. She
returns outside and begins to
jimmy the lock. Ten minutes
later, the attendant comes
out to see how the blonde is
faring. Outside the car, the
blonde is moving the hanger
around and around while
another blonde inside the car
is saying, “A little more to
the left...a little more to the
right...”

DRUNK
WIVES
MATTER

The pupils, they dilate.

WHEN SOMEONE
ASKS WHAT I DID
OVER THE WEEKEND,
I SQUINT AND ASK.
"WHY, WHAT DID
YOU HEAR??"

The woman, tired, just wanted to
take a nap, politely declined and
rolled over to the window to catch a
few winks. The lawyer persists and
explains that the game is easy and a
lot of fun. He explained, “I ask you a
question, and if you don’t know the
answer, you pay me $5.00, and vice
versa.”
Again, she declines and tries to get
some sleep.
The lawyer, now agitated, says,
“Okay, if you don’t know the answer
you pay me $5.00, and if I don’t
know the answer, I will pay you
$500.00.”

A gas station in Kentucky was trying to
increase its sales, so the owner put up
a sign saying, “Free Sex with Fill-Up”.

This catches the woman’s attention
and, figuring there will be no end to
this torment unless she plays, agrees
to the game.

She asks the lawyer, “What goes up a
hill with three legs and comes down
with four legs?”
The lawyer, puzzled, takes out his
laptop computer and searches all
his references, no answer. He taps
into the air phone with his modem
and searches the net and the library
of congress, no answer. Frustrated,
he sends e-mail to all his friends
and coworkers, to no avail. After
an hour, he wakes the woman, and
hands her $500.00.
The woman says, “Thank you,” and
turns back to get some more sleep.
The lawyer, who is more than a little
miffed, wakes the woman and asks,
“Well, what’s the answer?”
Without a word, the woman reaches
into her purse, hands the lawyer
$5.00, and goes back to sleep.

The woman said she spent 3
days a week, every week in the
outdoors, saying “Well, yesterday afternoon was typical; I took
a five-hour walk about 7 miles
through some pretty rough terrain. I waded along the edge of a
lake. I pushed my way through
2 miles of brambles, got sand in
my shoes and my eyes, and barely
avoided stepping on a snake. I
climbed several rocky hills; I went
to the bathroom behind some big
trees.

Soon a local redneck pulled in, filled
his tank, and then asked for his free
sex.
The owner told him to pick a number
from 1 to 10. If he guessed correctly,
he would get his free sex.

The lawyer asks the first question.
“What’s the distance from the earth
to the moon?”
The woman doesn’t say a word,
reaches into her purse, pulls out a
$5.00 bill and hands it to the lawyer.
“Okay,” says the lawyer, “your turn”.

During her physical examination,
a doctor asked a retired woman
about her physical activity level.

The redneck then guessed 8, and the
proprietor said, “You were close. The
number was 7. Sorry, no sex this time.”

When I was
young I was

poo.

But after
decades of

har wor,
I'm no longer
young.

A week later, the same redneck,
along with a buddy, Bubba, pulled
in for a fill-up. Again, he asked for his
free sex.
The proprietor again gave him the
same story, and asked him to guess
the correct number.

“The mental stress of it all left me
shattered. At the end of it all I
drank a scotch and three glasses of
wine.”

The redneck guessed 2 this time.
Again, the proprietor said, “Sorry, it
was 3. You were close, but no free sex
this time.”
As they were driving away, the redneck said to his buddy, “I think that
game is rigged and he doesn’t really
give away free sex.”

Amazed by the story, the doctor
said, “You must be one hell of an
outdoors woman!”

Bubba replied, “No it ain’t, Billy Ray.
It ain’t rigged ----- my wife won twice
last week.”

“No,” the woman replied, “I’m just
a really shitty golfer.”

When you do squats,
are your knees
supposed to sound
like a goat chewing
on an aluminum can
stuffed with celery?

