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“Whatever you do, always give 100% (unless your are donating blood).”

Number 895

-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.

December is the month
when the kids begin to
discuss what to get Dad
for Christmas.
Some insist on a shirt.
Others insist on a pair of
socks.
The argument
ends in a tie.

always

At a clearance sale, the
wife of a federal district
court judge found a green
tie that was a perfect
match for one of her
husband's sports jackets.
Soon after, while the
husband was hearing a
complicated
cocaine
conspiracy
case,
he
noticed a small round disc
sewn into the design of
the tie.
The judge showed it to an
FBI agent, who was
equally suspicious that it
might be a bug planted by

Our office hours for the holiday are:
Today—Opening at 9:00am EST
December 26th—Closed
January 2nd—Closed
the
conspiracy
defendants. The agent
sent the device to FBI
headquarters
in
Washington
DC
for
analysis.
Two weeks later, the
judge
phoned
the
Washington office to learn
the results of their tests.
"We're not sure where the

We are continuously expanding our
available workers’ compensation markets.
Some of our companies offer
monthly payroll reporting,
which means no end-of-year surprises.

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

disc came from," the FBI
told
him,
"but we
discovered that when you
press it, it plays 'Jingle
Bells'."

As a school bus driver one
Saturday morning I was
driving a high school choir
to a competition meet. I
parked the bus at the
school and soon students
started boarding. Nobody
said hello or asked if I
was the charter bus or
anything.
The
choir
director
boarded, counted the
students, and said it was
OK to leave, also not
asking if it was the correct
bus.
About two miles down the
road I spoke up in a loud

voice saying, "When we
get to the work site the
deputies will issue each of
you an orange vest,
gloves, and two plastic
trash bags. When you fill a
bag leave it beside the
road. When you need
more bags raise your hand
and the deputies will give
you more."
I then looked in the mirror
to see the most shocked
kids I've ever seen. I
explained what happened
to the director; and we
both, or perhaps I should
say all, had a good laugh.
Bet those kids never
"assumed" they were on
the correct bus again.

One of my friends hates
exercise. To her, getting
up in the morning is a
moving violation.
The only exercise she gets
is pushing her luck,
stretching the truth, and
jumping to conclusions.
Although, she has been
know to carry a grudge.

Frosty the snowman was
spotted looking through
the carrot bin at the local
supermarket...he
was
picking his nose.

