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“I’d like to test the theory that money can’t buy you happiness.”
-NOTICE-

The first time my son was
on a bike with training
wheels, I shouted, "Step
back on the pedals and
the bike will brake!"
He nodded but still rode
straight into a bush.
"Why didn’t you push back
on the pedals?" I asked,
helping him up.
"You said if I did, the bike
would break."

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.

▪ Residential ▪ Commercial
▪ Non-Participating Communities
▪ Excess Coverage ▪ Condo Associations
We do the quote, application, and even the zone
determination for you. No one makes it easier!
To get a flood insurance quote, call us toll free at
1-800-869-2022, or visit our website to print a
quote request form.

She was asked, "What is
your son's name and what
grade is he in?"
A giggle followed a pause.
"Oh, my son's not a
student. He's the bus
driver."

When our client’s dog
lapped up anti-freeze, the
veterinarian I work for
ordered
a
unique
treatment, an IV drip
mixing fluids with vodka.
“Go buy the cheapest
bottle you can find,” he
told me.

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

“Believe it or not,” I said,
“this is for a sick dog.”
As I was leaving, the next
customer plunked down
two bottles of muscatel
and announced, “These
are for my cats.”

My sister had been ill, so I
called to see how she was
doing. My ten-year-old
niece
answered
the
phone.
"Hello,"
she
whispered.
"Hi, honey. How’s your
mother?" I asked.
sleeping,"
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"Well, don’t wake her up.
Just tell her I called. What
are you doing, by the
way?"

At the liquor store, I was
uneasy buying cheap
booze so early in the day,
and I felt compelled to
explain things to the
clerk.

"She’s

again

"Yes. She got some
medicine," my niece said
softly.
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One
st orm y
s pri ng
morning an obviously
anxious mother called the
school office to ask if her
son's bus had gotten there
safely.
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Again in a soft whisper,
she answered, "Practicing
my trumpet."

It was different when we
were kids. In second
grade, a teacher came in
and gave us all a lecture
about not smoking, and
then they sent us over
to arts and crafts to make
ash-trays for Father's Day.

Heckling in the courtroom
had constantly interrupted
the trial, and the judge
had had enough. “The
next
person
who
interrupts the proceeding
will be thrown out of my
court!” he said severely,
at which the defendant
yelled, “Hooray!”

