
BURN, BABY, BURN 
(AN EXCERPT)
-by Jeff

Mom flung me out the window to save my life. Nine months 
pregnant with my little brother, she opted to wait for a ladder 
while sitting halfway out the window. By the time a ladder 
arrived, the fire had consumed the entire apartment except 
for my mother’s bedroom, which eventually burned up as 
well, including the treasured family photo. My mom was able 
to escape the fire I ignited. But it was a close call. She has 
always been like that though—saving everyone even if she 
risked getting burned.


