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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies My girl bought
some lingerie. 
She said she
bought it for 
me, but got upset
when I put it on.  
I don't get women. 

Pesky neighbors always wanting 
to swim in your pool? 

Not a problem when you have a 
genuine giant Palmetto Bug �oat.

Why I Mow My Own Lawn...

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 said, “Well, the lady in this 
house lets me sleep with her.”

The lady hurriedly put the car into 
gear and sped off.

I recently picked a new 
primary care doctor. After 
two visits and exhaustive lab 
tests, she said I was doing 
fairly well for my age. (I am 
past seventy five).

A little concerned about that 
comment, I couldn’t resist 
asking her, ‘Do you think I’ll 
live to be 80?’   

She asked, ‘Do you smoke 
tobacco, or drink beer, wine 
or hard liquor?’   ‘Oh no,’ I 
replied. ‘I’m not doing drugs, 
either.’

Then she asked, ‘Do you eat 
rib-eye steaks and barbecued 
ribs?’’

I said, ‘Not much... My for-
mer doctor said that all red 
meat is very unhealthy!’

‘Do you spend a lot of time 
in the sun, like playing golf, 
boating, sailing, hiking, or bi-
cycling?’  ‘No, I don’t,’ I said.  

She asked, ‘Do you gamble, 
drive fast cars, or have a lot 
of sex?’   ‘No,’ I said...

She looked at me and said, 
‘Then, why do you even give a 
shit?’

I got pulled over on the way back 
home from grabbing McDonald’s 
with my niece. I was going 12 
mph over the speed limit.      

As the officer started walking up 
to my car, I rolled all of my win-
dows down. My adorable and 
apparently INCREDIBLY smart 
7-year-old niece started scream-
ing from the backseat, “It’s com-
ing out! I can’t hold it any lon-
ger! It’s almost here!!!” Now the 
trooper is HEARING her scream 
this and he leans in the window 
and asks her, “What’s going on 
here???” 

She looks him dead in the face 
and says, “I’ve got poop coming 
outta my butt!!” 

He started laughing! I was 
shocked and embarrassed. He 
asked how far I had to go, which 
was about 3 miles home. He told 
me to drive safe and get Miss 
Pupu Butt home to do her busi-
ness. He could NOT stop laugh-
ing! As soon as we pulled away I 
asked, “What was that about???”

My niece smirked and saidl “I saw 
it on YouTube but I didn’t think it 
would work.” 

I said, “So, you’re not pooping?” 
She said nope and you’re not 
in trouble either. This lil girl is my 
hero!!!

A blonde heard that milk baths 
would make her beautiful. She left 
a note for her milkman to leave 25 
gallons of milk. 

When the milkman read the note, 
he felt there must be a mistake. 
He thought she probably meant 
2.5 gallons, so he knocked on the 
door to clarify the point.

The blonde came to the door and 
the milkman said, ‘I found your 
note asking me to leave 25 gallons 
of milk. Did you mean 2.5 gal-
lons?’ 

The blonde said, ‘I want 25 gal-
lons. I’m going to fill my bathtub 
up with milk and take a milk bath 
so I can look young and beautiful 
again.’ 

The milkman asked, ‘Do you want 
it pasteurized?’

The blonde said, ‘No, just up to my 
tits. I can splash it on my face.’

Yesterday I received a friend re-
quest from a young, attractive girl, 
about 20 years old... I was curious.

I wanted to know why someone 
that young wanted to be my Face-
book friend. So I accepted it. Then 
she started sending me private 
messages...

She called me handsome . She 
asked my age. I’m not a liar so I 
told her and reminded her I’m 
quite a bit her senior. Within a 
short time, she asked if we could 
talk about ‘adult things’.

I said ok. Then she  said “OK stud, 
you start…” 

So I did! I told her adult things 
like I have arthritis and my knees 
hurt badly. My back acts up when 
it is cold outside. I explained that I 
have crazy insomnia. Didn’t forget 
to tell her about my asthma in-
haler. Can’t forget that. I told her, 
sometimes I wake up with horrible 
neck pain and that sometimes my 
back cracks when when I’m get-
ting out of bed. Not to forget my 
restless leg pain during night. And 
yessss the burps & the farts loud 
enough to wake up the neighbors!

I was as honest as I could be about 
ADULT THINGS so I don’t un-
derstand why she blocked me?

I think the 
scariest part of 
that song 
"Born To Be Wild" 
is when they find 
a head out on the 
highway. 

You don't become cooler 

with age but you do 

care progressively less 

about being cool, which 

is the only true way to 

actually be cool. 

The Geezer's Paradox


