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“I live somewhere between playing my cards right and not playing with a full deck.”
-NOTICEEveryone 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.

John was furious when his
steak arrived too rare.
"Waiter," he shouted,
"Didn't you hear me say
'well done?’"
"I can't thank you enough,
sir," replied the waiter. "I
hardly
ever
get
a
compliment."

We write with American Modern,
Dairyland and Foremost
Give us a call or visit our website to access
company logins or a quote request form!

Motorcycle season
is almost here! Don’t let
your customers leave
home without coverage!

A woman called and
asked, "Do airlines put
your physical description
on your bag so they know
who's luggage belongs to
who?"
I said, "No, why do you
ask?"
She replied, "Well, when I
checked in with the
airline, they put a tag on
my luggage that said FAT,
and I'm overweight, is
there any connection?"
After putting her on hold
for a minute while I

"looked into it" (I
was actually laughing) I
came back and explained
that her destination was
Fresno, California and FAT
was the code for Fresno
Air Terminal. The airline
was just putting a
destination tag on her
luggage.

Nurse:
Your
blood
pressure is amazingly
high. Is your job very
stressful?
Patient: Well, I work at a
petting zoo.
Nurse: That seems easy
enough.
Patient: I determine which
animals are too vicious to
be petted.

When you work with
Grand General, you get:

 To Talk To A Real Person
 Great Service
 Ease of Writing
...Best of All
 You Own Your Book of Business

Birdwatching is a passion
of mine, and my wife has
always been impressed by
my ability to identify each
species solely by its song.
To help her learn a little
bit about birds, I bought a
novelty kitchen clock that

sounds a different bird call
for each hour.
We were relaxing in our
yard when a cardinal
started singing.
"What's
that?!"
challenged.

I

She listened closely. "It's
three o'clock."

I am five feet, three
inches tall and pleasingly
plump. Recently, after I
had a minor accident, my
mother accompanied me
to the emergency room.
The ER nurse asked for
my height and weight,
and I responded in a
serious tone, "Five-footeight, 125 pounds."
While the nurse pondered
this information, my
mother leaned over to
me, "Sweetheart," she
gently chided, "this is not
the Internet."

A teen-aged boy with
spiked hair, nose ring and
ba g g y
cl ot he s
wa s
overheard telling a friend,
"I don't really like to dress
like this, but it keeps my
parents from dragging me
everywhere with them."

