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“If I say, ‘Don’t worry, I’m on it,’ there’s a 98% chance I’m referring to my couch.”
-NOTICE-

I live in New Jersey and
I'm used to having people
cut me off on the
highway, but this one time
I was cut off by a
convertible; he missed my
car by inches, and the
driver made an obscene
gesture to boot.
Still steamed, I noticed
that we had gotten off at
the same exit and the
convertible's driver had
pulled into an office
complex parking lot.
I pulled my car over and
waited for the driver to
leave the parking lot and
enter the building. Then I
entered the lot and pulled
up next to the car.
Well, as my luck would
have it, I had just made a
stop at the supermarket
and had a loaf of bread
that I was willing to
donate to the cause.
So I did.

Need to earn Continuing Education credits?

Everyone at Grand General wishes to thank
you for your business by providing the “Grand
Laffs” publication. If you do not wish to
receive “Grand Laffs,” please call, fax or
e-mail us and we will honor your request.

Want to learn more about the NFIP?
Need an excuse to get out of the office?

Then Come to a Flood Insurance Seminar
at the end of April
These seminars count towards the
federally required training needed to sell
flood insurance through the NFIP.
Stay tuned to our website for exact
Locations, Dates, and Times

I tore up a few slices of
bread and threw the
pieces into the front and
back seats of the open
convertible. Then I drove
off out of the lot and
pulled off across the street
to watch.
It didn't take long for the
seagulls
to
start
descending...

We are continuously expanding our available
workers’ compensation markets.

Call us on every risk, even if
you’ve been turned down before!

My sister answered an
advertisement for a typist
to work on a book about
weather forecasting. She
gave her typing speed as:
"Approximately 55 w.p.m.
with occasional gusts of
60 to 65 w.p.m."

One day, I was heading
out the front door with my
eight-month old daughter.
Our golden retriever,
Hurley, bolted in front of
us and took off down the
driveway.
Since "Come!" is the
command he's least likely
to obey, I wasn't looking
forward to going after him
with baby in tow.
As he approached the end
of the driveway, I decided
to try a different approach
and blurted out, "Wait!
You need your leash!"
Without hesitation, Hurley
stopped in his tracks,
turned around and came
back into the house.

She got the job.

A little girl was watching
her daddy repair his
tractor.
She asked her mother,
"What happens to old
tractors when they finally
stop working?"
Sighing, her mother
answered, "Someone sells
them to your father,
dear."

A bear walks into a bar.
The bartender asks, “So
what are ya having there
big fella?”
The bear says, “Give me
a……………………….beer.”
The bartender says,
“What’s with the big
pause?”
The bear throws his arms
up in the air and says, “I
don’t know I was born
with them.”

