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By Dick Karl

The Real Reason for the Private Jet

DESPITE EFFORTS BY THE INATTONATL Bisi-
ness Avianon Associanon and some aircrafi
manufacrurers, lirtle success has been
achieved in changing the public’s mind
about privace airplanes, especially jets,
When the CEOs of the big three (well, the
diminished three) auromakers arrved in
Washingron, D.C., in three separarc
corporate jets o claim axpayer bail-
out money, you didnt have to be Si-
mon Cowell to know thar the public
relations folks ar these companies
W fone ﬂ.il:ll-. K’:il \'.fulult'r ll‘!l:":.' WIS
still trving to peddie Hummers when
gas was 54.30 a gallon.

The usual excuse for corporate air-
cratt is that the top people are so valu-
able that sitting around an airpore
waiting for a tired old 757 1o take
them toa hub and then onro their
destination like the rest of us is some-
how a crime against nature, | don't
buy ic. First of all, though not the glo-
rious mode of travel it once was, mod-
ern airlines do ger vou there pretry
much on time and in one picce. The dme
saved is relarively small. Granred, the secu-
rity dance isa pain in the neck: As one wag
recently put it: We've got a government
thar requires thar your toothpaste be in a
plastic see-through bag for inspection, yet
almest anvbody can leave the airport and
drive over ro a store and pick up an AK-47
withour much ado.

Secondly, I see a lot of golf clibs com-
ing out of those Gulfsteams, Leds face i
many corporate Highes involve business
and pleasure. Sometimes just pleasure. To
tiot be forthenming abour this seems to
me disingenuous, When you see the wife
and kids exiring the Hawker, don't vou
think thar mayhe their role in the mainge-
nance of the corporare Goliath is risible?
Most working stiffs | know just shake
their head in wonder.
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Individual securiny might be a more rea-
sonable claim for privare aviation. | really
don’t expect to see Bill Cates siting next o
mc on Southwests Scarte o Oakland leg.
Enormous wealth begets a set of problems
that vou and T can only guess ag, bue secu-

rity for your family seems o be a likely
concern. Similarly, though I'd enjoy it, 1
dont expect 1o spot Jimmy Buffer in mid-
dle scar coach while I am ensconced in the
window scat. I do often wonder how ce-
lebriries really feel abour the bubble chat
surrounds therm. It must be frustracing to
have to weara wig to go to Starhucks,

An cven more plausible daim for busi-
ness aviation is the fleer of legitimare
working airplanes that ke skilled work-
ers o plants for repairs and ferry the -
nance guys, all seven of them, from Baton
Rouge to Rochester. When you work thar
out, it docs make financial sense; espe-
ctally if one of the corporare sites is in an
obscure and airline-unfriendly place.

The compelling reasons thar business
aviation malkes sense were well delineared
by Mac McClellan in the May issue of

Flying—there are only 500 airports with
airline service, vet there are 3,000 useable
(A ficlds near businesses; the importance
of GA exports, one of our very few bal-
ance of rrade winners; the critical rele-
vince of the jobs that come directl}-' from
manufacturing. maineaining and fying
those airplanes; the public good pro-
vided by package and mail delivery
to small towns, etc, Bue these facts
seem to be overwhelmed in the pub-
lic’s mind by the hubris of Ford,
Chrysler and General Motars.

Envy and jealousy are ar work
here, there is litle doubr. Some of
my friends are in the newspaper busi-
ness (or what's left of ith, and they are
pretry vociferous abourt the big shot
tich guys that fly in those gas guz-
Illng h}'ml_‘lu]$ Uf“'ﬁ':;ll:l"l :ir'ld !_:l[l'r\ €.
One once told me, “We are pretry
much wallflowers, tur rurting about
the rest of vou who acually live real
lives, We sit on the sidelines and
watch and that makes us envious.”
In some cases, | think this may be true. 1
tke special delight in flying a retired edi-
torial page editor who championed the
closing of a local airport (ivwasn't) in my
Cheyenne and reasing him abour the ob-
vious inconsistency. “1 try to separate
what's public good from my own good,”
he quipped.

[ admir to some jealousy myself, When
[ walk up to i nice jet and ask the crew
abour the trip and the plane’s owners, the
answers [requenty make me wonder why
I can't have a private jer, wo. How hard
can 1t be to make salsa? Or own a paving,
trucking or glass manufacturing compa-
ny? The fact is, I've got no idea how hard
those accomplishments are and ir is en-
tircly possible that T would fail miserably

if T tried to emulate those lucky individu-

als who made their way in this life in such
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Gear Up
a manner that they take the Citation X
instead of Jer Blue,

[ ger enough unfriendly mail ac chis
mgazine to realize thar my 30-year-old
turboprop puts me in the fat car category
for many readers. A healthy percentage of
these scathing bombs posic thar | must be
aworthless jerk to hope fora jet. Tshould,
they say, count my blessings and shut up,
And, in a very real sense, they are right.
This sentitment gives me access to the de-
fensive posture thar airplane owners, es-

pecially jet owners, adopt. Hey, [ wark
hard. Nobody handed me anything, T cin
visit my grandsons, who live two hours
away from the nearest jet airliner rermi-
nitl, much more conveniently and pre-
dicrably. And so on.

But my critics are mostly rasting the
same envy T am when [ seea 14-vear-old
girl with an iPod saunter out of a Chal-
lenger. Whether vou fly a Beech Sun-
downer or a King Air, there is always
somebody our there with a bigger. better,

faster, cooler airplane. For the same reason
iy wile pores over real estate brochures, T
surt Conrroller.com. 1 just need ro do in.

You sec, there is no defense for my
Cheyenne. It is extranrdinarily expensive, |
don’t need it, Tt is not helping global warm-
ing, Not many really need a corporarc jer,
either. Bur aren’t they a magnificent con-
cept? Tsnit a private jer exactly whar society
should provide to our top people? Is there
a more glorious way o celebrare life, suc-
cess, luck? Imagine being able m own one;
tia jer w0 the Cape for the weskend.

I am going to suggest another reason
for corporate airplanes, for privace air-

| planes and for my Cheyvenne. Tt has little

to do with need and 4 lot to do with the
raste for life thava capitalist system can
give you. Follow me on this. Thousands
af litele leaguers affect the mannetisms,
wear the numeral, and fantastze that they
will be the next Derck Jeter. One or two
muy become good ball players and even
fewer will make it into professional ball,
The odds are prohibicive. Bue every kid
and their adoring parents have the dream
that maybe they will sit atop che world
and have a lucrative advertising endorse-
ment, o, Tiger Woods motivates legions
of duffers. When General lommy Franks
returned from Iraq and made millions
with books and speiking engagements,
every lieutenant colone! in unitorm
dreamed thar, hey, char mighr be mel

Socictics, human and animal, arrange
themselves with distiner hierarchies, Bi-
ologists find reasons for these configura-
tions and the most cammon ane is the
survival of the speciss. Just as England re-
veres the Queen and the Unired States
gives the President his own 747 fora pri-
vate ride, we, too, have established social
hierarchics thit give us a sense as to where
we it in. This “pecking order” 15 the best
reason fora privare jer.

Theose who can command one have
dﬂnt hﬂm{'{hing, 'jl:,l[T“:riTl'll:.. by warranta
place in our social structure that puts
thetn abave the rest of us. Ler's nor apol-
ogize for the Learjet, let’s celebrate it
Secking to own one has driven much of
our collective accomplishment since it
was introduced in 1963, I wish 1 had
done something so wondrous: As Oprah
Winfrey said during her recent address
to the graduares of Duke University, “Tc
i5 great to have a private jer. Anyone that
tells vou thar having your own private
jer isn't great is lying to you.” She owns 4
542 million Global Express XRS5, As
well she should, +
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