Tragic death of a selection panel – a story
A selection panel travelling together in a car were tragically killed in an accident. Their souls arrived at the Pearly Gates, where St. Peter welcomed them: “I’ve been instructed to let you have a day in hell and a day in heaven, and then you are to choose where you'd like to go for all eternity. Try hell first.”  And he ushered them into the down elevator. 

As the doors opened in hell they stepped out onto a beautiful golf course. Around them were many friends - all happy, and calling out how delighted they were to see them.  They played a perfect round of golf, enjoyed a superb steak and lobster dinner, talked about old times over a glass of wine with their friends and had a wonderful night telling jokes and dancing.  They also met the Devil, who actually seemed rather nice.  Before they knew it, it was time to leave.  The elevator took them back up to heaven where St. Peter was waiting. 

"Now it's time to spend a day in heaven," he said. So they spent the next 24 hours lounging around on clouds and playing the harp and singing, which was almost as enjoyable as their day in hell. 
At the day's end St Peter returned.  "So," he said, "You've seen both.  Now it’s time to choose between heaven and hell." The selection panel thought for a second and, glancing at his colleagues, one of them replied, "Well, heaven is certainly lovely, but I actually had a better time in hell. I choose hell." “So do I” said all the other panel members in unison.
Accordingly, St. Peter took them to the elevator again and they went back down to hell. When the doors of the elevator opened they found themselves standing in a desolate wasteland covered in garbage and filth. They saw their friends dressed in rags, picking up rubbish and putting it in old sacks. The Devil approached with a smile on his face. 

"I don't understand," stuttered one of the panel, "Yesterday we were here, and it was wonderful. Now there's just a dirty wasteland of garbage and all our friends look miserable." 

“Ah”, said the Devil. "Yesterday we were recruiting you, today you're staff."

