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Coco‘Nut’ Funnies

 If you ever think mythology 
is boring... just remember that 
Cerberus, the hellhound and 
guard dog of the Underworld, 
comes from the root Indo-
European word kerberos, which 
evolved into the Greek word 
kerberos, which got changed 
to cerberus when it went from 
Greek to Latin. Kerberos means 
“spotted.”

That’s right. Hades, Lord of the 
dead, literally named his pet dog 
Spot.

Human: we have a color 
named after you!
Salmon: really? is it silvery 
blue like my outsides?
Human: no, uh-
Salmon: wait why is it pink?
Human: ...
Salmon: WHY IS IT PINK

A woman who is 3 months preg-
nant falls into a deep coma. 6 
months later, she awakes and 
asks the doctor about her baby.

Doctor: You had twins, a boy and 
a girl, and they are both fine. 
Luckily, your brother named them 
for you.

Woman: Oh no, not my brother! 
He’s an idiot! What did he name 
the girl?

Doctor: Denise.

Woman: Well it isn’t so bad, and 
what did he call the boy?

Doctor: Denephew.

An 85-year-old man was request-
ed by his doctor for a sperm count 
as part of his physical exam. The 
doctor gave the man a jar and said, 
“Take this jar home and bring 
back a semen sample tomorrow.” 

The next day the 85-year-old man 
reappeared at the doctor’s office 
and gave him the jar, which was as 
clean and empty as on the previ-
ous day. The doctor asked, what 
happened and the man explained. 
“Well, doc, it’s like this… first 
I tried with my right hand, but 
nothing. Then I tried with my left 
hand, but still nothing. Then I 
asked my wife for help. She tried 
with her right hand, then with her 
left, still nothing. She tried with 
her mouth, first with the teeth 
in, then with her teeth out, still 
nothing. We even called up Janet, 
the lady next door and she tried 
too, first with both hands, then an 
armpit, and she even tried squeez-
in’ it between her knees, but still 
nothing.” 

The doctor was shocked! “You 
asked your neighbor?” 

The old man replied, “Yep, none of 
us could get the jar open.”

One time I got sick and landed in 
hospital.

There was this one nurse that 
just drove me crazy. Every time 
she came in, she would talk to 
me like I was a little child. She 
would say in a patronizing tone of 
voice, “And how are we doing this 
morning?” Or “Are we ready for a 
bath?” Or “Are we hungry?”

I had had enough of this particu-
lar nurse. One day at breakfast, I 
took the apple juice off the tray 
and put it in my bedside stand. 
Later I was given a urine sample 
bottle to fill for testing. So you 
know where the juice went!

The nurse came in a while later, 
picked up the urine sample 
bottle, looked at it and said, “My, 
my, it seems we are a little cloudy 
today.”

At this, I snatched the bottle out 
of her hand, popped off the 
top, and gulped it down, say-
ing, “Well, I’ll run it through again. 
Maybe I can filter it better this 
time!”

The nurse has been reassigned!


