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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies
A couple, both age 78,
went to a sex therapist’s
office. The doctor asked,
“What can I do for you?”
The man said, “Will you
watch us have sex?”
The doctor looked puzzled, but agreed. When the
couple finished, the doctor
said, “There’s nothing wrong
with the way you have sex,”
and charged them $50.
This happened several
weeks in a row. The couple
would make an appointment,
have sex with no problems,
pay the doctor, then leave.
Finally, the doctor asked,
“Just exactly what are you
trying to find out?”
“We’re not trying to find
out anything,” the husband
replied.
“She’s married and we
can’t go to her house. I’m
married and we can’t go to
my house. The Holiday Inn
charges $90. The Hilton
charges $108. We do it here
for $50 ... and I get $43
back from Medicare.”

Two Irishmen looking
through a mall order catalogue.
Paddy says “Look at these
gorgeous women! The prices
are reasonable too.*
Mick agrees “I’m ordering
one right now.”
Three weeks later Paddy
says to Mick “Has your woman turned up yet?”
“No” said Mick “but It
shouldn’t be long now though.
Her clothes justb arrived
yesterdayll

Bob ran out of gas, and a bee flew
in his car window
‘Aare you out of gas?’ said the bee.
‘Yes’ said Bob.
‘Gimme a minute’ said the bee,
and flew away.
Minutes later the bee returned
with the entire hive of bees who all
flew into his petrol tank. Moments
later they emerged.
‘Try it now’ said a passing bee.
Bob tried and the car started.
Bob said ‘Wow, what did you put
in the tank?’
‘BP.’

I was in the six item express lane at
the store quietly fuming.
Completely ignoring the sign, the
woman ahead of me had slipped
into the check-out line pushing a cart
piled high with groceries.
Imagine my delight when the cashier
beckoned the woman to come forward looked into the cart and asked
sweetly,
“So which six items would you like to
buy? Made my day!

John was in an accident and his
face was badly burned.The doctors
couldn’t reconstruct his face with
John’s own skin because he was so
skinny. But his wife said they could use
hers.The doctor decided that the best
skin to be used was from her butt. So
they took her skin and reconstructed
John’s face.
After the surgery he looked better than evert His entire family was
amazed, but none of them ever
learned where the skin came from;
they assumed it was his own.
One night John is overcome with
emotion so he begins to cry and tells
his wife “I love you so much. I’m so
grateful for your sacrifice.”
She shrugs and says “Honey, all of
the thanks I need comes when your
mother kisses you on the cheek.”

I took down my Confederate
States flag (which you can’t buy
on eBay any more) and peeled the
NRA sticker off my front window.
I disconnected my home alarm
system and quit the candy-ass
Neighborhood Watch. I bought
two Pakistani flags and put one
at each corner of the front yard.
Then I purchased the black flag
of ISIS (which you CAN buy on
eBay) and ran it up the flagpole.
Now the local police, Sheriff, FBI,
CIA, NSA, Homeland Security,
Secret Service and other agencies
are all watching my house 24/7.
I’ve NEVER felt safer and I’m saving $69.95 a month that ADT used
to charge me.
Plus, I bought burkas to wear
when I shop or travel. Everyone
moves out of the way and security
can’t pat me down. If they say I’m
a male wearing a burka, I just say
I’m feeling like a woman today.
Hot damn...safe at last!

A man walks up to the bar
with an ostrich behind him, and
as he sits, the bartender comes
over, and asks for his order. The
man says, “I’ll have a beer,” and
turns to the ostrich. “What about
you?”
“I’ll have a beer too,” says
the ostrich. The bartender pours
the beer and says “That will
be $3.40 please,” and the man
reaches into his pocket and pulls
out exact change for payment.
The next day, the man and
ostrich come again, and the man
says “I’ll have a beer,” and the
ostrich says, “I’ll have the same.”
Once again the man reaches into
his pocket and pays with exact
change.
This becomes a routine until,
late one evening, the two enter again. “The usual?” asks the
bartender. “Well, it’s close to last
call, so I’ll have a large scotch”
says the man. “Same for me,”
says the ostrich.
“That will be $7.20,” says
the bartender. Once again the
man pulls exact change out of his
pocket and places it on the bar.
The bartender can’t hold back his
curiosity any longer. “Excuse me
sir. How do you manage to always
come up with the exact change
out of your pocket every time?”
“Well,” says the man, “several years ago I was cleaning the
attic and found an old lamp. When
I rubbed it a Genie appeared and
offered me two wishes. My first
wish was that if I ever had to
pay for anything, I just put my
hand in my pocket, and the right
amount of money will always be
there.”
“That’s brilliant!” says the
bartender. “Most people would
wish for a million dollars or something, but you’ll always be as rich
as you want for as long as you
live!”
“That’s right! Whether it’s
a gallon of milk or a Rolls Royce,
the exact money is always there,”
says the man.
The bartender asks, “One
other thing, sir, what’s with the
ostrich?”
The man replies “My second
wish was for a chick with long
legs.”

