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About this font family

Rival Sans sans is clean sans serif font family and it characterized
by excellent readability and its contemporary aspect. It provides
advanced typographical support with features such as case
sensitive forms, small caps, ligatures, alternate characters,
fractions, slashed zero, circled figures, pro kerning..lt comes
with a complete range of figure set options - oldstyle and lining
figures, each in tabular and proportional widths.

It comes in 8 weights with corresponding italics and it's suited
for multiple purposes including editorial use, web font, apps,
digital ads, ebook, and also for advertising, long text, packaging
and branding.

As a modern sans serif font family, Rival Sans Sans has true italics
to give more style in long texts. It has also an extended character
set to support Central and Eastern European as well as Western
European languages.
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Glyphs Overview
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Glyphs Overview

Punctuation

&l?2is.- LOoa»?? MT/INtTE*rO@P@e™MSMao
# % %o + — ix7_¢<>sz—u°1§£€$¥ﬂ??«¢ ()[]{}@
Alternates

algyQqQ ndrdth st

Ligatures and Discretionary ligatures

fb ff th fi fj fk fl fb fth fh ftk ffl

Case Sensitive Punctuation

@()[]1{}!1 2« «»¢t-——"-:a

Alternates & Symbols

HeleNNe«Ta [ R ANV APV A)
wywars®eNeen Vv

Lining Figures

12345678900
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Glyphs Overview

Tabular Figures

12345678900

Old Style Figures
12345678900

Tabular Old Style Figures
12345678900

Fractions

Va V2 3/a 8/9 5/2 Vg 3/8 3/8 /s

Numerators & Denominators

Superiors & Inferiors

0123456789 (,+=".)
0123456789 (,+=".)

Circled
D@D EOOE®O®O
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Weights & Styles

Thin & Thin ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHITKLMNOPORSTUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPOQRSTUVWXY/

123456/890&{.S£Y€@]

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPORS TUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
123456/890&(.SEY€@)])

Extra Light & Extra Light Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
1234567890&{.S£Y€@])

Sphinx of black guartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHI|JKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.SEY€@!)
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Weights & Styles

Thin & Thin ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHITKLMNOPORSTUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPOQRSTUVWXY/

123456/890&{.S£Y€@]

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPORS TUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
123456/890&(.SEY€@)])

Extra Light & Extra Light Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
1234567890&{.S£Y€@])

Sphinx of black guartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHI|JKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.SEY€@!)
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Weights & Styles

Light & Light Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/Z
1234567890&{.S£YE@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.SEYE@!)

Reqgular & Reqgular Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.$£YE@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£YE@!)
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Weights & Styles

Medium & Medium ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.$£YE€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£YE€@®!)

Bold & Bold ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.SE£Y€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.SEYE€®@!)
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Weights & Styles

Extra Bold & Extra Bold Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijkimnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQORSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€@!)

Black & Black ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijkilmnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHI)J)KLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€@!)
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OpenType Features

Case Sensitive Forms { ]|@ 9 { ]l@

Stylistic Alternates Q al - Q a l
Lining Figures 0123456789

Tabular Figures 12345 -~ 12345

Old Style Figures 12345 - 12345

Tabular Old Style Figures 12345 - 12 345
Alternative Fractions 1/2 5/8 - 1/2 5/8

Numerators 01234 - 01234
Denominators 01234 > 01234

01234
Superscript 01234 -

Scientific Inferiors 01234 9 01234

Localized Forms $§ > $§

Circled 0123 - @ @ @ @

Slashed Zero 0 O > )

Ordinals a0 - d O

stylisticset1 ~~ abcdef » Kk =115 @ V
stylisticsete nd th » 0d th
F-Ligatures 11 ffl - f1 Tl
Small Caps ABCDE » ABCDE
prokerning ATO - ATO
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Latin Text Settings

Thin
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke was hardly able to cover it and seemed
from troubled dreams, he found himself ready to slide off any moment. His many
transformed in his bed into a horrible legs, pitifully thin compared with the size
vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, anc of the rest of him, waved about helplessly
T he lifted his head a little he could see his as he looked. «What's happened to me?»
brown  belly, slightly domed and divided he thought. It wasn't a dream. His room,
Oy arches into stiff sections. [he bedding a proper human room although a little

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on
Nis armour-like back, and it he lifted his head a little he could see nis
brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. [ he
bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any
moment. His many legs, pititully thin compared with the size of the rest of

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if he
lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly
domed anddivided by arches into stiff sections.  he bedding
was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke
from troubled dreams, he found himselr
transtformedinhisbedintoahorriblevermin.
He lay on nhis armour-like back, and if he
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Latin Text Settings

Extra Light
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke bedding was hardly able to cover it and
from troubled dreams, he found himself seemed ready to slide off any moment.
transformed in his bed into a horrible His many legs, pititully thin compared with
vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, the size of the rest of him, waved about
and it he lifted his head a little he coulc helplessly as he looked. «What's happened
see his brown belly, slightly domed anc to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His
divided by arches into stiff sections. The room, a proper human room although a

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on
Nis armour-like back, and it he lifted his head a little he could see his
orown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off
any moment. His many legs, pititully thin compared with the size of the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if he
lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly
domedanddividedbyarches intostiffsections. hebedding
was hardly able to coveritand seemed ready to slide off any

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke
from troubled dreams, he found himself
transformed In his bed into a horrible
vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, ana
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Latin Text Settings

Light
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke The bedding was hardly able to cover
from troubled dreams, he found himself it and seemed ready to slide off any
transformed in his bed into a horrible moment. His many legs, pitifully thin
vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, comparedwith the size of the rest of
and if he lifted his head a little he coulc nim, waved about helplessly as he
see his brown belly, slightly domed anc ooked.«What’s happened to me?» he
divided by arches into stiff sections. thought. It wasn't a dream. His room,

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on
his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his
brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off
any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa
woke from troubled dreams, he found
himself transformed In his bed Into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armou
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Latin Text Settings

Reqgular
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke bedding was hardly able to cover it and
from troubled dreams, he found himself seemed ready to slide offany moment. His
transformed In his bed into a horrible many legs, pitifully thin compared with
vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, the size of the rest of him, waved about
and if he lifted his head a little he could helplesslyashelooked. «What’shappened
see his brown belly, slightly domed and to me?» he thought. [t wasn’ta dream. His
divided by arches into stiff sections. The room, a proper human room although a

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed In his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay
on his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could
see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff
sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to
slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
Thebeddingwas hardlyableto coveritandseemedready

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke
from troubled dreams, he found himself
transformed in his bed Iinto a horrible
vermin. He lay on his armourlike back,
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Latin Text Settings

Medium
ONE MORNING,when GregorSamsawoke bedding was hardly able to cover it and
from troubled dreams, he found himself seemed ready to slide off any moment.
transformed in his bed into a horrible His many legs, pitifully thin compared
vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, with the size of the rest of him, waved
and if he lifted his head a little he could about helplessly as he looked. «What’s
see his brown belly, slightly domed and happened to me?» he thought. It wasn’t
divided by arches into stiff sections. The a dream. His room, a proper human

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay
on his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could
see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff
sections.Thebeddingwas hardlyabletocoveritand seemedreadyto
slide offany moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour like back, and if
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke
from troubled dreams, he found himself
transformedinhisbedintoahorriblevermin.
He lay on his armour-like back, and if he

P20



Latin Text Settings

Bold

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa
woke from troubled dreams, he found
himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-
like back,and if helifted his head alittle
he could see his brown belly, slightly
domed and divided by arches into stiff

sections. The bedding was hardly able
to cover it and seemed ready to slide
offany moment. His many legs, pitifully
thin compared with the size of the rest
of him, waved about helplessly as he
looked. «What’s happened to me?» he
thought. It wasn’t a dream. His room,

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams,
he found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin.
He lay on his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little he
could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches
into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and
seemed ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin

ONEMORNING,when GregorSamsawokefromtroubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into
a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back,
and if he lifted his head a little hecould see his brown
belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff
sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa

woke from troubled dreams, he found
himself transformed Iin his bed Into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour

P21



Latin Text Settings

Mixed

Aytomobilfahrer

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke
from troubled dreams, he found himself

transformed In his bed into a horrible
D I E vermin. He lay on his armour-like back,
and if he lifted his head a little he could

see his brown belly, slightly domed and
divided by arches into stiff sections. The

bedding was hardly able to cover it at
seemed ready to slide off any momer
His many legs, pitifully thin compar
with the size of the rest of him, wavi
about helplessly as he looked. «What
happened to me?» he thought. It wasr
a dream. His room, a proper human roo

LOVE THE RUSSIAN

Mari

gnan

Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found
himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin.
He lay on his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a
little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and di-
vided by arches into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly
able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment.
His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the
rest of him, waved about helplessly as he looked. «What’s
happened to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His room,

P22



French Text Settings

Reqgular
EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN apreées des la couverture, préte a glisser tout a fait,
réves agites, Gregor Samsa se retrouva, ne tenait plusqu’a peine.Ses nombreuses
dans son lit, métamorphosé en un pattes, lamentablement gréles par
monstrueux insecte. Il était sur le dos, comparaisonaveclacorpulenceqgu’ilavait
un dos aussi dur gu’une carapace, et, par ailleurs, grouillaient désespérément
en relevant un peu la téte, il vit, bombé, sous ses yeux. En se réveillant un matin
brun, cloisonné par des arceaux plus apres des réves agités, Gregor Samsa se
rigides, son abdomen sur le haut duquel retrouva, dans son lit, métamorphoseé

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN apreés des réves agités, Gregor Samsa
se retrouva, dans son lit, métamorphosé en un monstrueux insecte.
Il était sur le dos, un dos aussi dur qu’une carapace, et, en relevant
un peu la téte, il vit, bombé, brun, cloisonné par des arceaux plus
rigides, son abdomen sur le haut duquel la couverture, préte a
glisser tout a fait, ne tenait plus qu’a peine. Ses nombreuses pattes,

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN apreés des réves agités, Gregor
Samsa se retrouva, dans son lit, métamorphosé en un
monstrueuxinsecte.llétaitsurledos,undosaussidurqu’une
carapace, et, en relevant un peu la téte, il vit, bombé, brun,
cloisonné par des arceaux plus rigides, son abdomen sur le
hautduquellacouverture,préteaglissertoutafait, netenait

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN aprés des réves
agités, Gregor Samsa se retrouva, dans son
lit, nétamorphoséenunmonstrueuxinsecte.
Il était sur le dos, un dos aussi dur qu’une

P23



German Text Settings

Reqgular
DAMIT IHR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser die Lust als solche, sondern well grosse
ganzelrrthumgekommenist,undweshalb Schmerzen ithr folgen, wenn man nicht
man die Lust anklagt und den Schmerz mit Vernunft ihr nachzugehen verstehe.
lobet, so will ich Euch Alles ero6ffnen EbensowerdederSchmerzalssolchervon
und auseinander setzen, was jener Niemand geliebt, gesucht und verlangt,
Begriunder der Wahrheit und gleichsam sondern weil mitunter solche Zeiten
Baumeister des gllicklichen Lebens eintreten, dass man mittelst Arbeiten
selbst dartber gesagt hat. Niemand, sagt und Schmerzen eine grosse Lust sich zu
er, verschmahe, oder hasse, oder fliehe verschaftensuchenmuisse. Umhiergleich

DAMIT IHR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser ganze lrrthum gekommen
Ist, und weshalb man die Lust anklagt und den Schmerz lobet, so will
ich Euch Alles er6ffnen und auseinander setzen, was jener Begriinder
der Wahrheit und gleichsam Baumeister des gllicklichen Lebens selbst
daruber gesagt hat. Niemand, sagt er, verschmahe, oder hasse, oder
fliehedie Lustalssolche,sondernweilgrosse Schmerzenihrfolgen,wenn

DAMIT IHR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser ganze Irrthum
gekommen ist, und weshalb man die Lust anklagt und den
Schmerzlobet,sowillichEuchAlleseroffnenundauseinander
setzen, was jener Begrinder der Wahrheit und gleichsam
Baumeister des glucklichen Lebens selbst darliiber gesagt

DAMIT IHR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser
ganze Irrthum gekommen ist, und weshalb
man die Lust anklagt und den Schmerz
lobet, so will ich Euch Alles er6ffnen und

P24



Swedish Text Settings

Reqgular

DET VAR DEN FORSTA regndagen under vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten
resan. Sa lange som vildgassen hade av Vombsjon, hade de haft vackert vader,
stannat kvar i trakten avVombsjon, hade men samma dag, som de antradde farden
de haft vackert vader, men samma dag, norrut, borjade det att regna, och I flera
som de antradde farden norrut, bérjade timmar fick pojken sitta pa gasryggen
det att regna, och 1 flera timmar fick genomvat och huttrande av kold.

pojken sitta pa gasryggen genomvat och Detvardenforstaregndagenunderresan.
huttrande av koéld. Det var den forsta Sa lange som vildgassen hade stannat
regndagen under resan. Sa lange som kvar | trakten av Vombsjon, hade de haft

DETVARDENFORSTAregndagenunderresan.Salangesomvildgassen
hadestannatkvaritraktenavVombsjon,hadede haftvackertvader,
men samma dag, som de antradde farden norrut, borjade det att
regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken sitta pa gasryggen genomvat
och huttrande av koéld. Det var den forsta regndagen under resan.
Sa lange som vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten av Vombsjon,
hadede haftvackertvader,mensammadag,somdeantraddefarden

DET VAR DEN FORSTA regndagen under resan. Sa lange som
vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten av Vombsjén, hade de
haft vackert vader, men samma dag, som de antradde farden
norrut, borjade det att regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken
sitta pa gasryggen genomvat och huttrande av kold. Det var
den forsta regndagen under resan. Sa lange som vildgassen
hade stannat kvaritrakten avVombsjon, hade de haft vackert

DETVARDENFORSTAregndagenunderresan.
Sa lange som vildgassen hade stannat kvar
| trakten avVombsjon, hade de haft vackert
vader, men samma dag, som de antradde

P25



1I1LC U f\lllyUUlll 1IUIOD 11U

dustry for over a centur
ction reached an all-tim
he "golden age" of Britr
1lly thought to have occ
10, during which the dir
Lean,Michael Powell, (v
urger and Carol Reed p
@ Rival Sans Narrow ¢
Many British actors hav
ational fame and critica
ng Maggie Smith, Mich
.onnery and Kate Winsl
ns with thelargest ever
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Rival Sans Narrow

Rival Sans [hin
Rival Sans Thin Italic
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Rival Sans Extra Light Italic
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Weights & Styles

Thin & Thin ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRS TUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/Z
12345678908&{ 5£YE€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGAIIKLMNOPORS TUVIWXY /.
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPORS TUVWXY/
123456/890&( SFYE@]]

Extra Light & Extra Light Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijkimnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
12345678908&{.S£Y€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHI|KLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHI/KLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/
1234567890&{.S£Y€@!)
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Weights & Styles

Light & Light Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&( SFYE@))

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIIKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
12345678908&{.S£YE@!)

Reqgular & Reqgular Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.$£YE@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
12345678908&{.S£Y€@))
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Weights & Styles

Medium & Medium ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.$£Y€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
12345678908&{.SEY€@!)

Bold & Bold ltalic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.$£Y€Q))

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€@)

P 50



Weights & Styles

Extra Bold & Extra Bold Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijkimnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€@!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

1234567890&{.5£Y€@!)

Black & Black Italic

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijkimnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.S£Y€Q!)

Sphinx of black quartz, judge my vow!

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
1234567890&{.5£Y€@Q!)
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Latin Text Settings

Thin
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troublec thin compared with the size of the rest of him, wavec
dreams, he found himself transtormed in his bed into 3 about helplessly as he looked. «What's happened to me?»
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if he thought. [t wasn't a dream. His room, a proper human
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, room although a little too small, lay peacefully between
slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. its four familiar walls. A collection of textile samples lay
[he bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemec spread out on the table Samsa was a travelling salesman
ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully and above it there hung a picture that he had recently

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found himself transformed
in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and it he lifted his head a
ttle he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. he
hedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His many legs

pitifully thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly as he looked.
«What's happened to me?» he thought. It wasn't a dream. His room, a proper human room

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found
himself transtormed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-
like back, and If he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly
domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. he beading was hardly able
fo cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully
thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly as he

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he tound himselr transtormed in his bed into
a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and
T he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
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Latin Text Settings

Extra Light
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved
dreams, he found himself transtformed in his bed into about helplessly as he looked. «What's happened to
a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and me?» he thought. It wasn't a dream. His room, a proper
it he litted his head a little he could see his brown belly, numan room although a little too small, lay peacefully
slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. petween its four familiar walls. A collection of textile
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed samples lay spread out on the table Samsa was 3
ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pititully travelling salesman and above it there hung a picture

ONEMORNING,when GregorSamsawoke fromtroubleddreams, hefound himselftranstormed
in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and it he lifted his head a
little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His
many legs, pititully thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly
as he looked. «What's happened to me?» he thought. [t wasn’'t a dream. His room, a proper

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found
himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-
like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly
domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. [ he bedding was hardly able
to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully
thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly as he

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
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Latin Text Settings

Light
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from trou- legs, pitifully thin comparedwith the size of the rest
vled dreams, he found himself transformed in his of him, waved about helplessly as he looked.«What's
ved into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like happened to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His
back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his room, a proper human room although a little too
brown belly, slightlydomed and divided byarchesinto small, lay peacefully between its four familiar walls.
stiff sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it A collection of textile samples lay spread out on the
and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His many table Samsa was a travelling salesman and above it

ONEMORNING,whenGregorSamsawokefromtroubleddreams, hefound himselftransformed
in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and it he lifted his head a
little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His
many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly
as he looked. «What's happened to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His room, a proper

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found
himselftransformedin his bed into a horriblevermin. Helay on his armour-
like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections. The bedding was
hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any moment. His
many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from
troubled dreams, he found himself transformed In
his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armou

-like back, and iIf he lifted his head a little he could
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Latin Text Settings

Reqgular
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with
troubled dreams, he found himself transformed in the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly
his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour- as he looked. «<What’s happened to me?» he thought.
like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could It wasn’t a dream. His room, a proper human room
see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by although a little too small, lay peacefully between
arches into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly its four familiar walls. A collection of textile samples
able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off any lay spread out on the table Samsa was a travelling

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found himself
transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if he
lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches
Into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off
any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the rest of him, waved
about helplessly as he looked. «<What’s happened to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream.

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on
his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his
brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off
any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from trou-
bled dreams, he found himself transformed in his
bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armourlike
back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his
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Latin Text Settings

Medium
ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin
troubled dreams, he found himself transformed compared with the size of the rest of him, waved
in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his about helplessly as he looked. «What’s happened
armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His room,
he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and a proper human room although a little too small,
divided by arches into stiff sections. The bedding lay peacefully between its four familiar walls. A
was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to collection of textile samples lay spread out on the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found himself
transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by
arches into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to
slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the rest
of him, waved about helplessly as he looked. «<What’s happened to me?» he thought.

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on
his armour like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could see his
brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff sections.
The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to slide off
any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size of the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled
dreams, he found himself transformed in his bed into a
horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and if
he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly,
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Latin Text Settings

Bold

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from
troubled dreams, he found himself transformed
in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his
armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little
he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and
divided by arches into stiff sections. The bedding
was hardly able to cover it and seemed ready to

slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin
compared with the size of the rest of him, waved
about helplessly as he looked. «What’s happened
to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His room,
a proper human room although a little too small,
lay peacefully between its four familiar walls. A
collection of textile samples lay spread out on the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he found himself
transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour-like back, and
if he lifted his head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided
by arches into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and seemed
ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the size
of the rest of him, waved about helplessly as he looked. «What’s happened to me?»

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from troubled dreams, he
found himself transformed in his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay
on his armour-like back, and if he lifted his head a little hecould
see his brown belly, slightly domed and divided by arches into stiff
sections. Thebeddingwas hardlyableto coveritandseemedreadyto
slide offany moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared with the

ONE MORNING, when Gregor Samsa woke from
troubled dreams, he found himself transformed in
his bed into a horrible vermin. He lay on his armour

-like back, and if he lifted his head a little he could
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Latin Text Settings

Mixed

Southern Company

s brown belly, slightly domed and divided by

hedding was hardly able to cover it and see-
ment. His many legs, pitifully thin compared
waved about helplessly as he looked. «What's
[t wasn’t a dream. His room, a proper human

Transatlantica

His head a little he could see his brown belly, slightly domed and dividec
arches into stiff sections. The bedding was hardly able to cover it and s
med ready to slide off any moment. His many legs, pitifully thin compa
with the size of the rest of him, waved about helplessly as he looked. «Wh
happened to me?» he thought. It wasn’t a dream. His room, a proper hun
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French Text Settings

Reqgular

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN apres des réves agités,
GregorSamsaseretrouva,danssonlit,métamorphosé
en un monstrueux insecte. |l était sur le dos, un dos
aussi dur qu’une carapace, et, en relevant un peu la
tete, il vit, bombe, brun, cloisonné par des arceaux
plus rigides, son abdomen sur le haut duquel I3
couverture, préte a glisser tout a fait, ne tenait plus
gu’a peine. Ses nombreuses pattes, lamentablement

gréles par comparaison avec la corpulence qu’ilavait
par ailleurs, grouillaient desespérément sous ses
yeux. En se réveillant un matin aprés des réves
agites, Gregor Samsa se retrouva, dans son lit,
métamorphosé en un monstrueux insecte. Il était
sur le dos, un dos aussi dur qu’une carapace, et, en
relevant un peu la téte, il vit, bombé, brun, cloisonné
par des arceaux plus rigides, son abdomen sur le

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN aprés des réves agites, Gregor Samsa se retrouva, dans
son lit, métamorphosé en un monstrueux insecte. Il était sur le dos, un dos aussi dur
qu’une carapace, et, en relevant un peu la téte, il vit, bombé, brun, cloisonnée par des
arceaux plus rigides, son abdomen sur le haut duquel la couverture, préte a glisser tout
a fait, ne tenait plus qu’a peine. Ses nombreuses pattes, lamentablement gréles par
comparaison avec la corpulence qu’il avait parailleurs, grouillaient désespérément sous

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN aprés des réves agités, Gregor Samsa se
retrouva, dans son lit, métamorphosé en un monstrueux insecte. |l était
sur le dos, un dos aussi dur qu’une carapace, et, en relevant un peu la téte,
il vit, bombé, brun, cloisonné par des arceaux plus rigides, son abdomen
sur le haut duquel la couverture, préte a glisser tout a fait, ne tenait plus
qu’a peine.Ses nombreuses pattes, lamentablement gréles par comparaison

EN SE REVEILLANT UN MATIN apres des réves agités,
Gregor Samsa se retrouva, dans son lit, métamorphose
enun monstrueuxinsecte. ll etait surle dos,un dos aussi
dur qu’une carapace, et, en relevant un peu la téte, il vit,
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German Text Settings

Reqgular
DAMIT |HR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser ganze verstehe. Ebenso werde der Schmerz als solcher von
Irrthum gekommen ist, und weshalb man die Lust Niemand geliebt, gesucht und verlangt, sondern welil
anklagt und den Schmerz lobet, so will ich Euch mitunter solche Zeiten eintreten, dass man mittelst
Alles eroffnen und auseinander setzen, was jener Arbeiten und Schmerzen eine grosse Lust sich zu
Begriinder der Wahrheit und gleichsam Baumeister verschaften suchen misse. Um hier gleich bei dem
des gliicklichen Lebens selbst dariiber gesagt hat. Einfachsten stehen zu bleiben, so wiirde Niemand
Niemand,sagter,verschmahe,oderhasse,oderfliehe von uns anstrengende korperliche Uebungen
dieLustalssolche,sondernweilgrosse Schmerzenihr vornehmen, wenn er nicht einen Vortheil davon
folgen,wenn mannicht mitVernunftihrnachzugehen erwartete. Wer diirfte aberwohl Den tadeln, der nach

DAMIT IHR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser ganze Irrthum gekommen ist, und weshalb man
die Lust anklagt und den Schmerz lobet, so will ich Euch Alles er6ffnen und auseinander
setzen,was jener Begrinder der Wahrheit und gleichsam Baumeister des gliicklichen Lebens
selbst daruiber gesagt hat. Niemand, sagt er, verschmahe, oder hasse, oder fliehe die Lust
als solche, sondern weil grosse Schmerzen ihr folgen, wenn man nicht mit Vernunft ihr
nachzugehenverstehe. Ebenso werde der Schmerz als solchervon Niemand geliebt, gesucht

DAMIT IHR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser ganze Irrthum gekommen ist, und
weshalb man die Lust anklagt und den Schmerz lobet, so will ich Euch Alles
eroffnen und auseinander setzen, was jener Begriinder der Wahrheit und
gleichsam Baumeister des glucklichen Lebens selbst dariber gesagt hat.
Niemand, sagt er, verschmahe, oder hasse, oder fliehe die Lust als solche,

DAMIT [HR INDESS ERKENNT, woher dieser ganze Irrthum
gekommen ist, und weshalb man die Lust anklagt und
den Schmerz lobet, so will ich Euch Alles eroffnen und
auseinander setzen, was jener Begriinder der Wahrheit
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Swedish Text Settings

Reqgular

DET VAR DEN FORSTA regndagen under resan. Sa de antradde farden norrut, borjade det att regna,
ange som vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten av och i flera timmar fick pojken sitta pa gasryggen
Vombsjon, hade de haft vackert vader, men samma genomvat och huttrande av kold.

dag, som de antradde farden norrut, borjade det Det var den forsta regndagen under resan. Sa lange
att regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken sitta pa som vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten av
gasryggen genomvat och huttrande av kold. Det var Vombsjon, hade de haft vackert vader, men samma
den forsta regndagen under resan. Sa lange som dag, som de antradde farden norrut, borjade det
vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten av Vombsjon, att regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken sitta pa
hade de haft vackert vader, men samma dag, som gasryggen genomvat och huttrande av kold.

DET VAR DEN FORSTA regndagen under resan. Sa lange som vildgassen hade stannat
kvar 1 trakten av Vombsjon, hade de haft vackert vader, men samma dag, som de
antradde farden norrut, borjade det att regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken sitta
pa gasryggen genomvat och huttrande av kéld. Det var den forsta regndagen under
resan. Sa lange som vildgassen hade stannat kvar i trakten av Vombsjon, hade de
haft vackert vader, men samma dag, som de antradde farden norrut, borjade det
att regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken sitta pa gasryggen genomvat och huttrande

DET VAR DEN FORSTA regndagen under resan. Sa lange som vildgassen hade
stannat kvar 1 trakten av Vombsjon, hade de haft vackert vader, men samma
dag, som de antradde farden norrut, borjade det att regna, och i flera timmar
fick pojken sitta pa gasryggen genomvat och huttrande av kold. Det var den
forsta regndagen under resan. Sa lange som vildgassen hade stannat kvar |
trakten av Vombsjon, hade de haft vackert vader, men samma dag, som de
antradde farden norrut, borjade det att regna, och i flera timmar fick pojken

DET VAR DEN FORSTA regndagen under resan. Sa lange
somvildgassenhadestannat kvaritraktenavVombsjon,
hade de haft vackert vader, men samma dag, som de
antradde farden norrut, borjade det att regna, och |
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Afrikaans
Albanian
Alsatian
Aragonese
Arapaho
Aromanian
Arrernte
Asturian
Aymara
Basque
Belarusian (Lacinka)
Bislama
Bosnian
Breton
Catalan
Cebuano
Chamorro
Cheyenne
Chichewa (Nyanja)
Cimlbrian
Corsican
Croatian
Czech
Danish
Dutch
English
Esperanto
Estonian
-aroese
-ljian
-innish
—rench

-risian

—riulian

Galician

Genoese

German

Gilbertese (Kiribati)
Greenlandic
Haitian Creole
Hawalian
Hiligaynon

—-rench Creole (Saint Lucia)

Language Support

129 languages

Hmong
Hopl

Hungarian

banag

loko (Ilokano)
ndonesian
nterglossa (Glosa)
nterlingua

rish (Gaelic)
slandic
stro-Romanian
talian

Jerriais

Kashubian

Kurdish (Kurmaniji)
Ladin

_atvian

_ithuanian

_ojban

_.ombard

_ow Saxon
_uxembourgian
Malagasy

Malay (Latinized)
Maltese

Manx

Maor
Megleno-Romanian
Mohawk

Nahuatl
Norfolk/Pitcairnese

Northern Sotho (Pedi)

Norwegian
Occitan
Oromo
Pangasinan
Paplamento
Pledmontese
Polish
Portuguese
Potawatomi
Quechua
Rhaeto-Romance
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Romanian

Romansh (Rumantsch)
Rotokas

Sami (Inari)

Sami (Lule)

Samoan

Sardinian (Sardu)

Scots (Gaelic)

Seychellois Creole (Se-
selwa)

Shona

Sicilian

Slovak

Slovenian (Slovene)
Somali

Southern Ndebele
Southern Sotho (Sesotho)
Spanish

Swahili

Swati/Swazi

Swedish

Tagalog (Filipino/Pilipino)
‘ahitian

'ausug

etum (Tetun)

ok Pisin

'ongan (Faka-Tonga)
swana

Turkish

urkmen
Turkmen (Latinized)
‘uvaluan

Uyghur (Latinized)
Veps

Volapuk

Votic (Latinized)
Walloon

Warlpiri

Welsh

Xhosa

Yapese

Zulu
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