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Iam right now flying through the air. It is
just me, just regular old me, just my
mother’s son, and yet I am flying 37,000
feet above the ground. It seems miracu-

lous, and miracles give rise to questions. The
first being—what forces keep me up here?

Well, as I understand it, the air pressure
under the wings of this plane is somehow
greater than the weight of the plane. How
could that be? Well, again according to my
best understanding, the velocity of the plane
and the design of the wings are such that
enough air moves in the right way to ensure
that we stay aloft. And how does this hap-
pen? Well, the engines on the plane burn fuel
to propel us through the thin air at great
speed, allowing the wings to do their job.
And how does all this happen?

Or perhaps the more interesting question
for the moment isn’t so much how, but who?
Who makes it possible for me, a man who
probably couldn’t pass a high-school physics
test, to fly? Even in my relative ignorance, 
it is a long list. Engineers and other design-
ers; metallurgists; fabricators; inspectors;
skilled machinists and mechanics; techni-
cians; specialists in hydraulics, electronics,
weather, communications, dispatch, and
avionics; computer programmers; air-traffic
controllers; and a flight crew, just to name 
a few.

The list is trivially short in comparison to
the pages a complete list would fill, but it is
amazing nonetheless, and it leads directly to
the next question: why? 

Why is it that all of these people have
worked together to move me from Atlanta to
Los Angeles? Why have they coordinated
and cooperated on my behalf? Why, when
none of them care about my meeting or the
people I go to see, have they worked so hard
to make my trip so easy and convenient?
Why were components manufactured with
great precision, and assembled with talent
and care? Why was fuel purchased and why
was a flight crew assembled? Why were
flight schedules established, drinks and
snacks loaded on board? 

It is as if the world somehow has aligned
itself for my benefit. For me, the son of my
father and father of my son. A regular guy,
with not a single person on this planet ready
to bow or scrape at my arrival. I am moving
faster and more comfortably right now than
the richest and most powerful man in the
world could have moved just a hundred
years ago. For thousands of years it would
have been impossible for a man to travel as I
am doing right now. Yet it is within my
power to fly to Miami for the winter, to
Maine for the summer, and to spend New
Year’s in New York if I wish. 

But it is just me, emperor of nowhere,
crown prince of nothing. I have no claim on
the lives of any of the individuals who have
worked on my behalf—no ability to ask them
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for favors, no chance of obtaining special
treatment. Yet they help me, the father of my
daughter, brother to my sister, do something
even Caesar could not envision. Why? 

The answer, being important, is both com-
plex and simple. It is because they are each
free to seek their best way in the world, and
their best way is to be of use to me and
legions like me. Being free, these men and
women apply their talents in an unimagin-
able variety of ways, creating new technolo-
gies, finding new approaches, dreaming new
dreams. I don’t have to know who they are,

and they don’t have to know each other,
much less me. They merely know that the
market rewards them for hard work and cre-
ativity, for diligence and dependability, for
being useful to mankind. 

Cooperating without a plan, coordinating
without orders, thousands of individuals
combining to create an industry ready to
serve. This is the result of a free market.
That man can fly across the country at 526
miles per hour and at 37,000 feet is amazing.
But the market that lets that man be me—
now that’s a miracle. �
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EXPERIENCE AN INTERNSHIP AT FEE:
EXCITING OPPORTUNITIES YOU WON’T FIND ANYWHERE ELSE

As an intern you will play an integral role at the Foundation and do real
work in areas including operations, development, marketing, research,

and outreach. FEE interns also have the opportunity for in-house seminars
on history and economics. As an intern you will have full access to our
extensive library featuring outstanding works on the literature of freedom
and its history. Interns are also able to use our large archival collection
including papers and correspondences from Ludwig von Mises, Ayn Rand,
Leonard Read, Henry Hazlitt, and many other great thinkers of the 20th
century. In addition, interns are encouraged to attend and participate in
our lecture series, programs, and seminars.

Internship Stipend: A FEE internship offers a monthly stipend, free lodg-
ing, and full use of the Foundation’s kitchen and laundry facilities. 

Location, Location, Location: FEE is situated on a seven-acre estate in Irv-
ington-on-Hudson, just 22 miles north of Manhattan. The Irvington train station is only a
brief walk from the Foundation, and a short train ride will take you to Grand Central Sta-
tion in the heart of New York City.

Available Internships: Fall: August/September to mid-December 

Spring: Early January to May/June 

Summer: Early June to August/September 

Qualifications: Applicants must be in good academic standing and exhibit a positive
interest in the principles of freedom, free enterprise, and classical liberalism. Along with
an application and a one-page cover letter, each prospective intern must include one let-
ter of recommendation and a short essay explaining his or her interest in the Freedom
Philosophy.

For more information contact: 
Chris Fisher 

Foundation for Economic Education
30 South Broadway * Irvington-on-Hudson, NY 10533 

Phone: (914) 591-7230 Fax: (914) 591-8910 www.fee.org


