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QA Flash of Tomorrow 

LT'S suppose that someone blindfolded you, 
whisked you to the top of a tower hundreds of 

feet up into the night above, A New Century of 
Progress, and then removed the blindfold. 

Spread out before you for three and one-half miles 
against the black night of Lake Michigan is a vast 
experimental laboratory of light and color. Build-
ings, seeming for all the world to be made of nothing 
more than light, glisten and glow in every shade of 
the spectrum. The sheer magnificence and splendor 
of the sight takes your breath away. 

Underwater lighting, brand-new ideas, transform 
the lagoons around which the Fair is built into 
two shimmering bowls of giant gems of colored light. 
Over the lagoons, multicolored searchlights play, 
making a giant kaleidoscope of the sky. 

Illuminating artists have changed a daytime won-
derland into a fairytale country of spirit and motion 
in light by night. Neon and other rare-gas tubes 
which have made possible an entirely new field of 
decorative lighting are the principal ingredients they 
have used . . . they have painted delicate and 
artistic patterns and created huge banks of colored 
light, brilliant and joyous without being blatant. 

It is in this brilliant world of light that you 
are about to set forth on a delightful adventure 
. . . a fascinating study of what has been making 
the wheels go round in this world for the last 100 
years . . . an expedition into some of the romantic 
spots of the earth . . . a grand round of entertain-
ment and amusement . . . one of the most absorb-
ing episodes in your life. 

Action and excitement 

I
idFE in a World's Fair is never dull. This one 

you will find the liveliest of them all. Every 
day something new happens to arouse your interest. 

What a thrill when the booming of the big guns in 
salute announces that the Fair is about to receive 
a celebrated person of world renown! 

Thousands scurry for points of vantage along the 
Court of Honor. You can be sure it is someone 
you have read about, someone you will want to 
tell your friends you saw in person. 

Cavalry, with helmets glistening in the sun, point 
their swords to the zenith in perfect salute. Mili-
tary bands strike up a stirring march while the great 
visitor reviews the troops. Crowds cheer. Hats 
wave. It's part of the fun any day at the Fair! 

You'll find that there are plenty of other things 
going on that you will want to see. Every day has 
its parade of some kind down the imposing Avenue 
of Flags. Soldier Field, one of the largest stadiums 
in the world, is the scene of great track and field 
meets, games, music festivals, parades and drills. 

Special events lend color and interest, taking 
place in the Court of States, the Court of the Hall 
of Science, Soldier Field and other places. There 
are pageants, addresses, and characteristic music by 
world-famed orchestras, choral groups and bands. 

Championship speedboat, rowing, and swimming 
races in the lagoons attract thousands of sport fans. 
Picnic grounds and open areas are daily scenes of 
games and contests. 

Something doing every minute. This is a 
World's Fair of Action! 
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ENGLISH VILLAGE 

Relvom and other knot. I! 

Foreign aCands . . 

IF MAHOMET can't go to the mountain, bring 
the mountain to Mahomet. 

That's sort of putting the old saying into reverse 
but expresses the idea behind the big surprise of the 
new World's Fair, the "street of foreign villages." 

Here the Exposition brings the romance of far-
away lands to you. The British Isles, Continental 
Europe, the Mediterranean coast, North Africa, the 
Orient . . . You '11 find bits of all these among the 
villages . . . real, authentic reproductions of life and 
scenery in lands across the seas. 

The Belgian Village of 1933 started the whole 
idea. Buildings, slopes and streets were reproduced 
faithfully from moulds of the originals in the "old 
country." Peopled with peasants in costume, and 
shopworkers and tradesmen at their businesses, the 
village became not an imitation, but Belgium itself. 

It was a grand idea and millions loved it. Now in 
1934 the Fair has brought a host of other fascinating 
countries in addition. 

Imagine . . . in the German Black Forest Village 
there is outdoor ice skating in the midwinter atmos-
phere of the forest all summer long. Houses air-
conditioned to create the proper temperature, are 
mantled with synthetic snow, with icicles hanging 
from the eaves. Peasants making cuckoo clocks, 
wood carvers making canes, and other native crafts-
men lend atmosphere to the little community. 

The click of castanets and the merry laughter of 
dark-eyed senoritas give music and spirit to the 
Spanish Village. Here, spread out over nearly four 
acres, are castles and villas sunning themselves in all 
the beauty that has been theirs since the sixteenth 
and seventeenth centuries. There is a reproduction 
of the lovely monastery at Poblet, the Shrine of the 
Virgin of Pilar, in the eleventh century. 

Street bazaars with Arab sheiks, fierce Bedouins 
in costume, and mystics greet you in the Tunisian 
Village. At a mosque, the pious "mullah," or 
priest, calls the faithful to prayer. North African 
architecture and atmosphere figuratively, spirit you 
away to the southern shores of the Mediterranean. 

Your travels next may take you across the blue 
Mediterranean to sunny Italy. Entering the Italian 
Village through the entrance gate of the old town 
of Signa, you come upon a group of streets honoring 

SPANISH VILLAGE 

, 

before your eyes 
Columbus, Marconi, Mussolini, Balbo and other 
Italian heroes. You visit the famed leaning garri-
senda tower of Bologna, and an ancient Roman 
Temple of Apollo. 

In Old England the makers of English literature 
live again for you. You may eat and drink in the 
Cheshire Cheese Inn with the spirits of Dr. Samuel 
Johnson, James Boswell, Oliver Goldsmith, and 
Sir Joshua Reynolds. You can visit Ann Hath-
away's cottage at Stratford-on-Avon; Sulgrave 
Manor, the home of the forbears of George Washing-
ton, and Stoke Poges churchyard, where Gray wrote 
his immortal "Elegy." 

The Oasis is a North African Mediterranean 
Village and offers relaxation and entertainment. 
Reclining in the cool shade of a date palm, you can 
drink native mint-flavored tea and munch Moroc-
can cakes, while watching native dances or military 
drills of the French foreign legion. 

In pleasing contrast to these views of foreign lands, 
is an Old Colonial Village, reproducing Mount 
Vernon, Old North Church and Plymouth Rock. 
Paul Revere's house, Benjamin Franklin's printing 
shop and the House of Seven Gables all are here. 

An Irish Village, nestling in the deep green moss, 
ferns and shrubbery of its native heath, and flanked 
by a setting of blue-flowered flax, peat bogs, thatched 
cottages and ancient gray castles, brings you the 
simple charm of the " ould sod." 

There are also French and Bavarian villages, 
reproducing the beauty of their countries. 

Off the street of villages, but similar in character 
to the places you have visited, is the Swiss Village, 
nestling against a background of the snow-peaked 
Alps. Native craftsmen show how they make Swiss 
watches; dairymen make Swiss cheese before your 
eyes; peasant dancers and yodelers entertain you. 

The "Streets of Shanghai," bringing the mysteries 
of a Chinese port to the shores of Lake Michigan, are 
in the Midway section on Northerly Island. 

In all of the villages, native foods are served in the 
fashions of the various countries they represent. 

Restaurants of every class serving deliciously pre-
pared menus at popular prices are conveniently 
located throughout the Fair. If you bring your 
lunch, there are plenty of free picnic grounds for your 
use, landscaped and kept clean. 


















