














There are those who are convinced it can't and won't.
There are those who think we ought to forget about our
central cities - except in terms of a kind of holding
operation - and concentrate upon building so-called "new towns."

I don't know for certain what the future holds. I do know
that we have to start where we are and with what we have. I
do know that wherever we're headed, we must get there from
here.

Recently I ran across this instructive description of the
city of the future:

"From the train of moving seats in the darkest building,
a visitor looks down on a miniature landscape far away. . .
and finally he beholds the city itself with its quarter-mile
towers, huge glass, and soaring among them four-level, seven-
lane directional highways on which you can surely choose your
speed - 100, 200 miles-an-hour. The city has abundant functions:
fresh air, fine green parkways, recreational centers, all
results of plausible planning and design. No building's
shadow will touch another. Parks will occupy one third of
the city area."

I found this vision instructive because it is not - as
one might imagine - what some city planner in the year 1968
thinks we can achieve in the year 2000.

This description dates back to the 1939 World's Fair.
And it refers to the city of 1960.

The moral, I think, is not that we should dream less,
but that we should do more.
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