
The future is squarish. Georg Trump knew it 
in 1930 when he designed City. Hermann  
Zapf knew it in 1949 when he designed  
Melior. Alessandro Butti knew it in 1952 
when he designed Microgramma. Sinter 
isn’t about to argue. Based on a rounded 
rectangle, its geometry has been subtly  
refined for smoother reading. Its branches 
are angled in homage to OCR-A. A combina-
tion of open counters, unequivocal curves,  
and ruler-straight vertical and horizontal 
strokes lend crispness, confidence, and 
authority to the page or screen. Sinter’s 
nine weights range from a waifish Thin to  
a hulking Ultra, each with a matching italic. 
It features tabular figures duplexed across 
all weights, case-sensitive punctuation, 
and support for over 130 languages. 
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16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natu-
ral. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in our day; 
could they but compare the present with the past, and so better comprehend 
the advance we have made! How much fairer they would find our modern 
towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their 
streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; with a temperature 
the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky 

20pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF  
this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeit-
ed as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in our day; 
could they but compare the present with the past, and so bet-
ter comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer 

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

Sinter Thin 	 signalfoundry.com



Sinter Thin Italic	 signalfoundry.com

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natu-
ral. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in our day; 
could they but compare the present with the past, and so better comprehend 
the advance we have made! How much fairer they would find our modern 
towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their 
streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; with a temperature 
the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky 

20pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF  
this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeit-
ed as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in our day; 
could they but compare the present with the past, and so bet-
ter comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer 

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY-NINTH CENTURY LIVE 
continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each 
new marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civilization 
in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so better comprehend the ad-
vance we have made! How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with populations amount-
ing sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; 
with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in 
every direction! If they would but picture to themselves the state of things that once existed, when 
through muddy streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were the only 
means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and you will be able to appreciate the 
pneumatic tubes through which to-day one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our 

18pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they 
are with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate 
the refinements of civilization in our day; could they but compare 
the present with the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find our modern 
towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY-NINTH CENTURY LIVE CONTIN-
ually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in our 
day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so better comprehend the advance we 
have made! How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with populations amounting some-
times to 10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; with a tem-
perature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direc-
tion! If they would but picture to themselves the state of things that once existed, when through 
muddy streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were the only means of 
conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic 
tubes through which to-day one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our contemporar-

18pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they 
are with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new mar-
vel. To them all seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the 
refinements of civilization in our day; could they but compare the 
present with the past, and so better comprehend the advance we 
have made! How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their 

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 



8pt
LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so 
better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer they 
would find our modern towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 
10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial 
locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but picture to 
themselves the state of things that once existed, when through muddy 
streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were 
the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and 
you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes through which to-day 
one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our contemporaries 
prize the telephone and the telephote more highly if they had not forgotten 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the 
past, and so better comprehend the advance we have made! 
How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; 
their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; 
with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines 
of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If 
they would but picture to themselves the state of things 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems 
natural. Could they but duly appreci-
ate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so 
better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer they 
would find our modern towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 
10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial 
locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but picture to 
themselves the state of things that once existed, when through muddy 
streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were 
the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and 
you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes through which to-day 
one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our contemporaries 
prize the telephone and the telephote more highly if they had not forgotten 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

10pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the 
past, and so better comprehend the advance we have made! 
How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; 
their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with 
their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every 
direction! If they would but picture to themselves the state 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems 
natural. Could they but duly appreci-
ate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are 
with mar vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To 
them all seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of 
civilization in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, 
and so better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer 
they would find our modern towns, with populations amounting some-
times to 10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 
feet in height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines 
of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but 
picture to themselves the state of things that once existed, when through 
muddy streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by 
horses!—were the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the 
olden time, and you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes 
through which to-day one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would 
not our contemporaries prize the telephone and the telephote more highly 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt 

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

10pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the 
past, and so better comprehend the advance we have made! 
How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; 
their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with 
their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every 
direction! If they would but picture to themselves the state 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems 
natural. Could they but duly appreci-
ate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS 
twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are 
with marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To 
them all seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of 
civilization in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, 
and so better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer 
they would find our modern towns, with populations amounting some-
times to 10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 
feet in height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines 
of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but 
picture to themselves the state of things that once existed, when through 
muddy streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by 
horses!—were the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the 
olden time, and you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes 
through which to-day one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would 
not our contemporaries prize the telephone and the telephote more highly 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth  
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

10pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance we have 
made! How much fairer they would find our modern towns, 
with populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 
souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet 
in height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with 
their lines of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every 
direction! If they would but picture to themselves the state 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO 
think of it, the people of this twen-
ty-ninth century live continually in 
fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in pres-
ence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly 
appreciate the refinements of civili-
zation in our day; could they but 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza- 
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so 
better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer they 
would find our modern towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 
10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of 
aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but 
picture to themselves the state of things that once existed, when 
through muddy streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, 
by horses!—were the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of 
the olden time, and you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes 
through which to-day one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would 
not our contemporaries prize the telephone and the telephote more 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

10pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the 
past, and so better comprehend the advance we have made! 
How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; 
their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; 
with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines 
of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If 
they would but picture to themselves the state of things 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems 
natural. Could they but duly appreci-
ate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so 
better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer they 
would find our modern towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 
10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial 
locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but picture to 
themselves the state of things that once existed, when through muddy 
streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were 
the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and 
you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes through which to-day 
one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our contemporaries 
prize the telephone and the telephote more highly if they had not forgotten 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

10pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the 
past, and so better comprehend the advance we have made! 
How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; 
their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; 
with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines 
of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If 
they would but picture to themselves the state of things 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems 
natural. Could they but duly appreci-
ate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the 
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LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so 
better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer they 
would find our modern towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 
10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial 
locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but picture to 
themselves the state of things that once existed, when through muddy 
streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were 
the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and 
you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes through which to-day 
one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our contemporaries 
prize the telephone and the telephote more highly if they had not forgotten 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
our modern towns, with populations amounting 
sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; their streets  

32pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK  
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Could they but duly appreciate the  
refinements of civilization in our day 

10pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE  
of this twenty-ninth century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, they are indifferent in 
presence of each new marvel. To them all seems natural. 
Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the 
past, and so better comprehend the advance we have made! 
How much fairer they would find our modern towns, with 
populations amounting sometimes to 10,000,000 souls; 
their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in height; 
with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines 
of aërial locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If 
they would but picture to themselves the state of things 

16pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK 
of it, the people of this twenty-ninth 
century live continually in fairyland. 
Surfeited as they are with marvels, 
they are indifferent in presence of 
each new marvel. To them all seems 
natural. Could they but duly appreci-
ate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the 

Sinter Demi 	 signalfoundry.com



8pt
LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE PEOPLE OF THIS TWENTY- 
ninth century live continually in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with 
marvels, they are indifferent in presence of each new marvel. To them all 
seems natural. Could they but duly appreciate the refinements of civiliza-
tion in our day; could they but compare the present with the past, and so 
better comprehend the advance we have made! How much fairer they 
would find our modern towns, with populations amounting sometimes to 
10,000,000 souls; their streets 300 feet wide, their houses 1000 feet in 
height; with a temperature the same in all seasons; with their lines of aërial 
locomotion crossing the sky in every direction! If they would but picture to 
themselves the state of things that once existed, when through muddy 
streets rumbling boxes on wheels, drawn by horses—yes, by horses!—were 
the only means of conveyance. Think of the railroads of the olden time, and 
you will be able to appreciate the pneumatic tubes through which to-day 
one travels at the rate of 1000 miles an hour. Would not our contemporaries 
prize the telephone and the telephote more highly if they had not forgotten 

12pt

LITTLE THOUGH THEY SEEM TO THINK OF IT, THE 
people of this twenty-ninth century live continu- 
ally in fairyland. Surfeited as they are with mar-
vels, they are indifferent in presence of each new 
marvel. To them all seems natural. Could they but 
duly appreciate the refinements of civilization in 
our day; could they but compare the present with 
the past, and so better comprehend the advance 
we have made! How much fairer they would find 
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