You’re an adventure-loving building
inspector charged with looking over
the new “Ledge” at the 103rd floor of
the Willis tower.

You’re 90% sure it will be fine. But
there’s always the chance that
something will go wrong. As you get
off the elevator and meet the building
superintendent, you notice that he’s got
a parachute on, and he hands you one to
put on “just in case” anything goes
wrong.

You remember your uncle Morty the
pilot told you that parachutes are fine
above 2000 feet, but worthless below
2000 ft because you don’t have enough time to yank the cord and slow to a reasonable
impact speed before hitting the ground.

Mentally, you quickly estimate how high up you are. It’s about feet [show
your estimate below].

What do you tell the superintendant?



