
Bob, Sam, and Jack were having drinks in a bar after a
round of golf, ruminating on the usual kind of barstool
philosophy regarding sports, celebrities, family, and
what-not.
 
During a quiet lull in their banter, a news anchor on the
TV mentions some poor soul whose doctor had given
just six months to live.
 
Bob muses, "If my doctor said I had only six months to
live, the first thing I'd do would be to liquidate my
business, withdraw my savings, and have the biggest on
the French Riviera you ever saw. I'd play roulette, I'd eat
like a king, and most of all, I'd have girls, girls, and more
girls."
 
Sam replies, "If my doctor said I had only six months to
live, the first thing I would do would be to visit a travel
agency and plot out an itinerary. There are a thousand
places on Earth I haven't seen, and I would like to see
them before I die: the Grand Canyon, the Taj Mahal, the
pyramids at Giza; all of them."
 
Jack thinks for a few seconds, then says, "If my doctor
said I had only six months to live, the first thing I would
do would be to consult another doctor!"


