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It is often hard to describe the feeling of standing on the edge of a cliff 
with several people behind you, each one of them placing bets to see 
who will be the one to push you off. 

For some, the idea of the quick brown foxes jumping over the lazy dogs 
is a similar feeling. For me, it is the complete opposite. Foxes jumping 
over dogs aren’t threatening. 

“Seventy dollars!” Cried the auctioneer. “Do I hear eighty? Eighty from 
you sir, does anyone want to make it ninety? Nintety! Let’s go for one 
hundred!”

One hundred dollars to push me off a cliff. Well, at least it’s all for a 
good cause. As I had never bungee-jumped before due to my fear of 
heights, I was the perfect candidate to be pushed off to raise money for 
the charity. I closed my eyes.


