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Coco'Nut’ Funnies

A BELLY BUTTON
IS BASICALLY
b A SCAR
> FROM WHEN YOU GOT
~ INTO A KNIFE FIGHT
t WITH A GUY IN A MASK
AFTER BEING EVICTED
., FROM YOUR FIRST PLACE.
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It was an innocent mistake, but nevertheless, a
moment later Maurice found him:.rlfrccciuing
the full brunt of the mummy's wrath,

C'MoN, BOBBY, LET ME Look! }

A man caught a really bad
flu. As he was recovering, his
friend came over to bring
him some soup to help him
feel better. As soon as the
friend walked through the
door, the man coughed so
violently, his false teeth shot
across the room and smashed

CALL ME CHILDISH

1 want to be buried in the
10U SCARED middle of nowhere in a
THE PIT OUT spring-loaded casket filled.
OF ME! with confetti, 3o some future
arcg_eolloqmthaoomhellaﬁ
adayat work. - .- -
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ZOMBIE SOCIAL MISTAKES
... and T think we re {lkllj_ My favorite
Then J erry goes and pyts sexual

his foot in his mouth.

WHY Yoy cAN NEVER TELL
A DOG A KNocK-KNocK JOoKE:

position is
pretty much
any of them. I'm
just glad to be
involved

A cunnibul wus wulking
through the junyle und
cume upon u restaurant
operuted by u fellow cun-
nibal. Feeling somewhat
hunyry, he sut down und
looked over the menu.

*Grilled Tourist: $5.00
*Broiled Missionary: $10.00
*Fried Explorer: $15.00
*Buked Politficiun: $100.00

The cunnibul culled the
wuiter over und usked,
"Why such d high price for
politicians?"

The cook replied, "Huve
you ever fried to cleun
ohe? They are so full of
crap that it takes all day!"

to pieces against the wall.

"Oh, dear," he said, "what
am I going to do? I can't
afford a new set."

His friend patted him on
the shoulder. "Don't worry.
I'll get a pair from my
brother for you."

The man thanked him, and

the friend said goodbye. The
next day, the friend came
back with a bright and shiny
set of teeth, which fit the
man perfectly. "This is won-
derful," said the man. "Your
brother must be a very good
dentist."

The friend shook his
head. "Oh, he's not a dentist.
He's an undertaker."

T QNLY USE
LOCAL
CHILDREN

Her: Who's your favorite literary
vampire?

Me: The one in Sesame Street
Her: He doesn't count

Me: | can assure you that he does

BUT BEATING
THE GPS TIME
IS AN EXTREME
S EG R EOR—=Miss

I SIRL...
THE GHOST
WHO LIVES IN
YOUR PHONE.

ljustcaughta *
glimpse of my laugh
lines in the mirror.

|don’t remember

| =

_  anything being
' that funny.

WE TRIED To INVADE, BUT
THEY JUST KEPT GNING
Us CANDY

ALTHOUSH MITIALLY WPDBULARL
PLraP sl WEMT oM TD BECOME THE
MOST SUCEESSEUL OF THE SPCE GIRLS,

Each Friday night after work,
Bubba would fire up his outdoor
grill and cook a venison steak. But
all of Bubba's neighbors were
Catholic, and since it was Lent,
they were forbidden from eating
red meat on Friday. The delicious
aroma from the grilled venison
steaks was causing such a problem
for the Catholic faithful that they
finally talked to their priest. The
priest came to visit Bubba and
suggested that he become a
Catholic.

After several classes and much
study, Bubba attended Mass. The
priest sprinkled holy water over
him and said, "You were born a
Baptist and raised as a Baptist, but
now you are Catholic."

Bubba's neighbors were greatly
relieved until Friday night arrived
and the wonderful aroma of
grilled venison filled the neigh-
borhood. The priest was called
immediately by the neighbors. As
the priest rushed into Bubba's
yard, clutching a rosary and
prepared to scold him, he stopped
and watched in amazement.

There stood Bubba, clutching a
small bottle of holy water, which
he carefully sprinkled over the
grilling meat while chanting, "You
wuz born a deer, you wuz raised a
deer, but now you are a catfish."

MY HEAD HURTS, MY THROAT'S MAN, WE
QroRCHED, AND I HAVE A TERRIBLE GOT LIT
TASTE 1N MY MOUTH LACT WuEHT
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I+ r‘ca)}7 fusl,es my buttons

that g computer }:eef:s
d\S}:iry id Tm a robot,

THE WHOLE REASON WE CARYE PUMPKINS
ON HALLOWEEN IS TO PROVE OUR
DOMINANCE OVER NATURE.

Wait., .. do T have but+ons?

UL ok,

THAT'S WHY WE STAB A PUMPKIN IN THE FACE,
THEN DISPLAY IT ON OUR FRONT PORCHES AS
A WARNING TO THE OTHER VEGETABLES.

If you're in the
bank and it’s

taking you longer
than vsval to find
your ID don't say,

“Sorry for the
holdup.”

1 know
that now.

In the near future,
Al is going to tell a woman
that she is wrong and to
calm down... and that,
my friends, will be the
end of Al.

Do you remember, before the internet,
that it was thought that the cause of
collective stupidity was the lack of
access to information?

Well ... it wasn't that
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YOU LOST YOUR PHONE
AND IT'S ON SILENT?

TOO BAD. IF YOU LIKED
IT YOU SHOULDA PUTA
RING ON IT.

| wdas sitting on d bus
behind a mother and her
youny son. Her boy kept
looking uround und pulliny
funny fuces ut me. After u
few minutes, | got tired of
his antics... so | suid, "When
| was youny, my mother
told me that if | made an
uyly fuce und the wind
chunyged, then I'd stay that
way.,"

The little bustard replied,
"Well, you cun't suy you
weren't warned.'

ISNTIT EXCITING? PUMPEIN SPICE.
THE FIRST BECAUSE COFFEE

PUMPEIN SPICE SHOULD TASTE

LATTE OF THE YEAR! LIKE A CANDLE.
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|ﬂ watching the
Bermuda Philharmonic
Orchestra when all of a
sudden the guy on the
triangle just _‘
disappeared...

—
ITS THAT
MAGICAL TIME OF
THE YEAR WHEN
THE COBWEES
SUDDENLY BECONIE
DECORATIONS,
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