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A true
workhorse.
The only
Grotesk
you’'ll ever
need.

Allrounder Grotesk Mono is a non-
proportional typeface that adapts

the rational modernist letterforms of
Allrounder Grotesk. While a monospace
font is never the most versatile
instrument in your typographic toolbox,
the neutral shapes of Allrounder Grotesk
Mono will ensure you can use it for
literature magazines, hipster art
brandings, code, final reminders—and
much, much more. If there is such a
thing as a monospace workhorse, this is
it.

Allrounder Grotesk Mono consists of
five weights from Light to Bold with
580+ glyphs per font. Its vertical
metrics and texture match those of the
other Allrounder typefaces: Combining
fonts was never easier than with the
Allrounder type system.
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It was precisely twelve
o clock; twelve by Big
Ben; whose stroke was
wafted over the northern
part of London; blent

with that of other clocks,

mixed 1n a thin ethereal
way with the clouds and
wisps of smoke, and

died up there among the
seagulls—twelve o ' clock
struck as Clarissa
Dalloway laid her green

Allrounder Grotesk Mono typeface specimen

and died up there among

12 pt /5 mm

It was precisely twelve o’'clock;
twelve by Big Ben; whose stroke
was wafted over the northern

part of London; blent with that
of other clocks, mixed in a thin
ethereal way with the clouds and
wisps of smoke, and died up there
among the seagulls—twelve o clock
struck as Clarissa Dalloway laid
her green dress on her bed, and
the Warren Smiths walked down
Harley Street. Twelve was the hour
of their appointment. Probably,
Rezia thought, that was Sirt
William Bradshaw’s house with

the grey motor car in front of
it. The leaden circles dissolved
in the air. Indeed it was—Sir
William Bradshaw’s motor car;

Virginia Woolf:
Mrs. Dalloway
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It was precisely twelve
o'clock; twelve by Big
Ben:; whose stroke was
wafted over the northern
part of London; blent
with that of other
clocks, mixed in a thin
ethereal way with the
clouds and wisps of
smoke, and died up there
among the seagulls—
twelve o’clock struck
as Clarissa Dalloway
laid her green dress on
her bed, and the Warren
Smiths walked down
Harley Street. Twelve
was the hour of their
appointment. Probably,
Rezia thought, that was
Sir William Bradshaw’s
house with the grey
motor car in front of
it. The leaden circles
dissolved in the air.
Indeed it was—Sir
William Bradshaw's motorz
car; low, powerful,
grey with plain
initials interlocked
on the panel, as if
the pomps of heraldry
were incongruous, this
man being the ghostly
helper, the priest of
science; and, as the
motor car was grey,
so to match its sober
suavity, grey furs,
silver grey rugs were
heaped in it, to keep
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It was precisely twelve o’'clock:
twelve by Big Ben; whose stroke
was wafted over the northern

part of London; blent with that
of other clocks, mixed in a thin
ethereal way with the clouds and
wisps of smoke, and died up there
among the seagulls—twelve o’ clock
struck as Clarissa Dalloway

laid her green dress on her bed,
and the Warren Smiths walked

down Harley Street. Twelve was
the hour of their appointment.
Probably, Rezia thought, that was
Sir William Bradshaw's house with
the grey motor car in front of
it. The leaden circles dissolved
in the air.

Indeed it was—Sir William
Bradshaw’'s motor car; low,
powerful, grey with plain
initials interlocked on the
panel, as if the pomps of
heraldry were incongruous, this
man being the ghostly helper, the
priest of science; and, as the
motor car was grey, so to match
its sober suavity, grey fuzrs,
silver grey Tugs were heaped in
it, to keep her ladyship warm
while she waited. For often
Sir William would travel sixty
miles or more down into the
country to visit the rich, the
afflicted, who could afford the
very large fee which Sir William
very properly charged for his
advice. Her ladyship waited with
the rugs about her knees an hour
or more, leaning back, thinking
sometimes of the patient,
sometimes, excusably, of the
wall of gold, mounting minute by
minute while she waited; the wall
of gold that was mounting between
them and all shifts and anxieties
(she had borne them bravely; they
had had their struggles) until
she felt wedged on a calm ocean,
where only spice winds blow;
respected, admired, envied, with
scarcely anything left to wish
for, though she regretted her
stoutness; large dinner-parties
every Thursday night to the
profession; an occasional bazaar
to be opened; Royalty greeted;
too little time, alas, with her
husband, whose work grew and
grew; a boy doing well at Eton;
she would have liked a daughter
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It was precisely twelve o'clock; twelve
by Big Ben:; whose stroke was wafted
over the northern part of London; blent
with that of other clocks, mixed in a
thin ethereal way with the clouds and
wisps of smoke, and died up there among
the seagulls—twelve o’'clock struck as
Clarissa Dalloway laid her green dress
on her bed, and the Warren Smiths walked
down Harley Street. Twelve was the hour
of their appointment. Probably, Rezia
thought, that was Sir William Bradshaw's
house with the grey motor car in front
of it. The leaden circles dissolved in
the air.

Indeed it was—Sir William Bradshaw's
motor car; low, powerful, grey with
plain initials interlocked on the
panel, as if the pomps of heraldry were
incongruous, this man being the ghostly
helper, the priest of science; and, as
the motor car was grey, so to match
its sober suavity, grey furs, silver
grey rugs were heaped in it, to keep
her ladyship warm while she waited. For
often Sir William would travel sixty
miles or more down into the country
to visit the rich, the afflicted, who
could afford the very large fee which
Sir William very properly charged for
his advice. Her ladyship waited with the
rugs about her knees an hour or more,
leaning back, thinking sometimes of the
patient, sometimes, excusably, of the
wall of gold, mounting minute by minute
while she waited; the wall of gold
that was mounting between them and all
shifts and anxieties (she had borne them
bravely; they had had their struggles)
until she felt wedged on a calm ocean,
where only spice winds blow; respected,
admired, envied, with scarcely anything
left to wish for, though she regretted
her stoutness; large dinner-parties
every Thursday night to the profession;
an occasional bazaar to be opened;
Royalty greeted; too little time, alas,
with her husband, whose work grew
and grew, a boy doing well at Eton;
she would have liked a daughter too;:
interests she had, however, in plenty;
child welfare; the after-care of the
epileptic, and photography, so that if
there was a church building, or a chuzrch
decaying, she bribed the sexton, got the
key and took photographs, which were
scarcely to be distinguished from the
work of professionals, while she waited.

Sir William himself was no longer
young. He had worked very hard; he had
won his position by sheer ability (being
the son of a shopkeeper): loved his
profession; made a fine figurehead at
ceremonies and spoke well—all of which
had by the time he was knighted given
him a heavy look, a weary look (the
stream of patients being so incessant,
the responsibilities and privileges
of his profession so onerous), which
weariness, together with his grey hairs,
increased the extraordinary distinction
of his presence and gave him the
reputation (of the utmost importance in
dealing with nerve cases) not merely of
lightning skill, and almost infallible
accuracy in diagnosis but of sympathy;
tact; understanding of the human soul.
He could see the first moment they came
into the room (the Warren Smiths they
were called):; he was certain directly he
saw the man; it was a case of extreme
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Je suppose les hommes parvenus
a ce point ou les obstacles qui
nuisent a leur conservation dans

1l état de nature,

1 emportent par

leur résistance sur les forces
que chaque individu peut employer
pour se maintenir dans cet état.
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Je suppose les hommes
parvenus a ce point ou
les obstacles qui nuisent
a leur conservation

dans 1’ état de nature,

1 emportent par leur
résistance sur les forces
que chaque individu

peut employer pour se
maintenir dans cet état.
Alors cet état primitif
ne peut plus subsister, &
le genre humain périroit
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Je suppose les hommes parvenus

a ce point ou les obstacles qui
nuisent a leur conservation dans
1"état de nature, 1 emportent par
leur résistance sur les forces
que chaque individu peut employer
pour se maintenir dans cet état.
Alors cet état primitif ne peut
plus subsister, & le genre humain
périroit s’'il ne changeoit sa
maniere d’'étre. Or comme les
hommes ne peuvent engendrer de
nouvelles forces, mais seulement
unir & diriger celles qui
existent, ils n’ont plus d’autre
moyen pour se conserver, que de
former par aggrégation une somme
de forces qui puisse 1’'emporter
sur la résistance, de les mettre

Jean-Jacques Rousseau:
Du contrat social ou Principes du droit politique
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Je suppose les hommes
parvenus a ce point
ou les obstacles
qui nuisent a leur
conservation dans 1'état
de nature, 1l'emportent
par leur résistance sur
les forces que chaque
individu peut employer
pour se maintenir dans
cet état. Alors cet état
primitif ne peut plus
subsister, & le genre
humain périroit s’'il ne
changeoit sa maniere
d' étre.

Or comme les hommes
ne peuvent engendrer
de nouvelles forces,
mais seulement unirzr
& diriger celles qui
existent, ils n’ont
plus d’autre moyen pour
se conserver, que de
former par aggrégation
une somme de forces qui
puisse 1’emporter sur
la résistance, de les
mettre en jeu par un
seul mobile & de les
faire agir de concert.

Cette somme de
forces ne peut naitre
que du concours de
plusieurs mais la
force & la liberté de
chague homme étant les
premiers instrumens
de sa conservation,
comment les engagera-
t-il sans se nuire, &
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Je suppose les hommes parvenus

a ce point ou les obstacles qui
nuisent a leur conservation dans
1'état de nature, 1l'emportent par
leur résistance sur les forces
que chaque individu peut employer
pour se maintenir dans cet état.
Alors cet état primitif ne peut
plus subsister, & le genre

humain périroit s’'il ne changeoit
sa maniere d’'étre.

Or comme les hommes ne peuvent
engendrer de nouvelles forces,
mais seulement unir & diriger
celles qui existent, ils n’'ont
plus d’'autre moyen pour se
conserver, que de former par
aggrégation une somme de forces
qui puisse 1'emporter sur la
résistance, de les mettre en
jeu par un seul mobile & de les
faire agir de concert.

Cette somme de forces ne
peut naitre que du concours
de plusieurs mais la force
& la liberté de chaque homme
étant les premiers instrumens
de sa conservation, comment les
engagera-t-il sans se nuire, &
sans négliger les soins qu’'il se
doit ? Cette difficulté ramenée
a mon sujet peut s’'énoncer en
ces termes.

« Trouver une forme
d’association qui défende &
protege de toute la force commune
la personne & les biens de chaque
associé, & par laquelle chacun
s’'unissant a tous n’'obéisse
pourtant qu’'a lui-méme & reste
aussi libre qu’auparavant ? »

Tel est le probléme fondamental
dont le contract social donne 1la
solution.

Les clauses de ce contract
sont tellement déterminées par la
nature de 1'acte, que la moindre
modification les rendroit vaines
& de nul effet ; en sorte que,
bien qu’elles n’'aient peut-étre
jamais été formellement énoncées,
elles sont par-tout les mémes,
par-tout tacitement admises &
reconnlies ; jusqu’'a ce que, le
pacte social étant violé, chacun
rentre alors dans ses premiers
droits & reprenne sa liberté
naturelle, en perdant la liberté
conventionnelle pour laquelle il
y renonga.

Ces clauses bien entendues
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Je suppose les hommes parvenus a ce
point olU les obstacles qui nuisent a
leur conservation dans 1’'état de natuze,
1'emportent par leur résistance sur les
forces que chaque individu peut employer
pour se maintenir dans cet état. Alors
cet état primitif ne peut plus subsister,
& le genre humain périroit s’'il ne
changeoit sa maniere d’'étre.

Or comme les hommes ne peuvent
engendrer de nouvelles forces, mais
seulement unir & diriger celles qui
existent, ils n'ont plus d'autre moyen
pour se conserver, que de former par
aggrégation une somme de forces qui
puisse 1'emporter sur la résistance, de
les mettre en jeu par un seul mobile &
de les faire agir de concert.

Cette somme de forces ne peut naitre
que du concours de plusieurs : mais
la force & la liberté de chaque homme
étant les premiers instrumens de sa
conservation, comment les engagera-t-il
sans se nuire, & sans négliger les soins
qu’'il se doit ? Cette difficulté ramenée
a mon sujet peut s’'énoncer en ces termes.

« Trouver une forme d’'association qui
défende & protege de toute la force
commune la personne & les biens de
chaque associé, & par laquelle chacun
s’'unissant a tous n’'obéisse pourtant
qu’a lui-méme & reste aussi libre
qu’'auparavant ? » Tel est le probléme
fondamental dont le contract social
donne la solution.

Les clauses de ce contract sont
tellement déterminées par la nature
de 1'acte, que la moindre modification
les rendroit vaines & de nul effet ; en
sorte que, bien qu’'elles n'aient peut-
étre jamais été formellement énoncées,
elles sont par-tout les mémes, par-tout
tacitement admises & reconnles ; jusqu'a
ce que, le pacte social étant violé,
chacun rentre alors dans ses premiers
droits & reprenne sa liberté naturelle,
en perdant la liberté conventionnelle
pour laquelle il y renonga.

Ces clauses bien entendues se réduisent
toutes a une seule, savoir 1’'aliénation
totale de chaque associé avec tous ses
droits & toute la communauté : Car
premierement, chacun se donnant tout
entier, la condition est égale pour tous,
& la condition étant égale pour tous,
nul n'a intérét de la rendre onéreuse
aux autres.

De plus, l'aliénation se faisant sans
reserve, l'union est aussi parfaite
qu’'elle peut 1'étre & nul associé n’'a
plus rien a réclamer : Car s’'il restoit
quelques droits aux particuliers, comme
il n’'y auroit aucun supérieur commun
qui put prononcer entre eux & le public,
chacun étant en quelque point son propre
juge prétendroit bientdot 1'étre en
tous, l'état de nature subsisteroit, &
1'association deviendroit nécessairement
tyrannique ou vaine.

Enfin chacun se donnant a tous ne se
donne a personne, & comme il n’'y a pas
un associé sur lequel on n’acquiere le
méme droit qu'on lui cede sur soi, on
gagne 1'équivalent de tout ce qu’'on perd,
& plus de force pour conserver ce qu’'on
a.

Si donc on écarte du pacte social
ce qui n'est pas de son essence, on
trouvera qu’'il se réduit aux termes
suivans. Chacun de nous met en commun sa
personne & toute sa puissance sous la
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That evening, Mrz.

Utterson came
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sombre spirits and sat down to

dinner without relish.
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to sit close by the fire,
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a volume of some dry divinity
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That evening, Mz.
Utterson came home to his
bachelor house in sombre
spirits and sat down to
dinner without relish.

It was his custom of a
Sunday, when this meal
was over, to sit close

by the fire, a volume of
some dry divinity on his
reading desk, until the
clock of the neighbouring
church rang out the hour

Allrounder Grotesk Mono typeface specimen

his
meal

It was

on

12 pt /5 mm

That evening, Mx. Utterson came
home to his bachelor house in
sombre spirits and sat down to
dinnexr without relish. It was

his custom of a Sunday, when

this meal was over, to sit close
by the fire, a volume of some

dry divinity on his reading

desk, until the clock of the
neighbouring church rang out the
hour of twelve, when he would go
soberly and gratefully to bed. On
this night, however, as soon as
the cloth was taken away, he took
up a candle and went into his
business room. There he opened his
safe, took from the most private
part of it a document endorsed on
the envelope as Dr. Jekyll’'s Will,

Robert Louis Stevenson:
Strange Case of Dr Jekyll and Mz Hyde
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That evening, Mr.
Utterson came home to
his bacheloxr house in
sombre spirits and sat
down to dinner without
relish. It was his
custom of a Sunday, when
this meal was over, to
sit close by the fire,

a volume of some dry
divinity on his reading
desk, until the clock of
the neighbouring chuzrch
rang out the hour of
twelve, when he would go
soberly and gratefully
to bed. On this night,
however, as soon as the
cloth was taken away,

he took up a candle and
went into his business
room. There he opened
his safe, took from the
most private part of

it a document endorsed
on the envelope as Dr.
Jekyll’'s Will, and sat
down with a clouded brow
to study its contents.
The will was holograph,
for Mr. Utterson, though
he took charge of it

now that it was made,
had refused to lend

the least assistance

in the making of it; it
provided not only that,
in case of the decease
of Henry Jekyll, M.D.,
D.C.L., LL.D., F.R.S.,
&c., all his possessions
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That evening, Mr. Utterson came
home to his bachelor house in
sombre spirits and sat down to
dinner without relish. It was
his custom of a Sunday, when
this meal was over, to sit close
by the fire, a volume of some
dry divinity on his reading
desk, until the clock of the
neighbouring church rang out the
hour of twelve, when he would

go soberly and gratefully to
bed. On this night, however,

as soon as the cloth was taken
away, he took up a candle and
went into his business room.
There he opened his safe, took
from the most private part of

it a document endorsed on the
envelope as Dr. Jekyll's Will,
and sat down with a clouded brow
to study its contents. The will
was holograph, for Mr. Utterson,
though he took charge of it now
that it was made, had refused

to lend the least assistance in
the making of it; it provided
not only that, in case of the
decease of Henry Jekyll, M.D.,
b.C.L., LL.D., F.R.S., &c., all
his possessions were to pass
into the hands of his ‘friend
and benefactor Edward Hyde’ but
that in case of Dr. Jekyll's
‘disappearance or unexplained
absence for any period exceeding
three calendar months,’ the said
Edward Hyde should step into

the said Henry Jekyll's shoes
without further delay and free
from any burthen or obligation,
beyond the payment of a few
small sums to the members of the
doctor’'s household. This document
had long been the lawyer's
eyesore. It offended him both

as a lawyer and as a lover of
the sane and customary sides of
life, to whom the fanciful was
the immodest. And hitherto it
was his ignorance of Mr. Hyde
that had swelled his indignation;
now, by a sudden turn, it was
his knowledge. It was already
bad enough when the name was but
a name of which he could learn
no more. It was worse when it
began to be clothed upon with
detestable attributes; and out of
the shifting, insubstantial mists
that had so long baffled his
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That evening, Mr. Utterson came home to
his bachelor house in sombre spirits and
sat down to dinner without relish. It
was his custom of a Sunday, when this
meal was over, to sit close by the fire,
a volume of some dry divinity on his
reading desk, until the clock of the
neighbouring church rang out the hour
of twelve, when he would go soberly

and gratefully to bed. On this night,
however, as soon as the cloth was taken
away, he took up a candle and went into
his business room. There he opened

his safe, took from the most private
part of it a document endorsed on the
envelope as Dr. Jekyll's Will, and sat
down with a clouded brow to study its
contents. The will was holograph, for
Mxr. Utterson, though he took charge of
it now that it was made, had refused to
lend the least assistance in the making
of it; it provided not only that, in
case of the decease of Henry Jekyll,
M.D., D.C.L., LL.D., F.R.S., &c., all
his possessions were to pass into the
hands of his ‘friend and benefactor
Edward Hyde' but that in case of Dr.
Jekyll’'s ‘disappearance or unexplained
absence for any period exceeding three
calendar months,’ the said Edward Hyde
should step into the said Henry Jekyll's
shoes without further delay and free
from any burthen or obligation, beyond
the payment of a few small sums to the
members of the doctor’'s household. This
document had long been the lawyer's
eyesore. It offended him both as a
lawyer and as a lover of the sane and
customary sides of life, to whom the
fanciful was the immodest. And hitherto
it was his ignorance of Mr. Hyde that
had swelled his indignation; now, by a
sudden turn, it was his knowledge. It
was already bad enough when the name was
but a name of which he could learn no
more. It was worse when it began to be
clothed upon with detestable attributes;
and out of the shifting, insubstantial
mists that had so long baffled his eye,
there leaped up the sudden, definite
presentment of a fiend.

‘I thought it was madness,’ he said, as
he replaced the obnoxious paper in the
safe, ‘and now I begin to fear it is
disgrace.’

With that he blew out his candle, put
on a great coat and set forth in the
direction of Cavendish Square, that
citadel of medicine, where his friend,
the great Dxr. Lanyon, had his house
and received his crowding patients. 'If
anyone knows, it will be Lanyon,’ he had
thought.

The solemn butler knew and welcomed
him; he was subjected to no stage of
delay, but ushered direct from the door
to the dining-room where Dr. Lanyon sat
alone over his wine. This was a hearty,
healthy, dapper, red-faced gentleman,
with a shock of hair prematurely white,
and a boisterous and decided manner. At
sight of Mr. Utterson, he sprang up from
his chair and welcomed him with both
hands. The geniality, as was the way of
the man, was somewhat theatrical to the
eye; but it reposed on genuine feeling.
For these two were old friends, old
mates both at school and college, both
thorough respecters of themselves and of
each other, and, what does not always
follow, men who thoroughly enjoyed each
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O ferimento de Simao
Botelho era melindroso
de mais para obedecer
promptamente ao curativo
do ferrador, enfronhado
em aphorismos de
alveitaria. A bala
passara-lhe de revez a
por¢cdo muscular do brago
esquexdo; mas algum vaso
importante rompéra, que
ndo bastavam compressas
a vedar-lhe o sangue.

Allrounder Grotesk Mono typeface specimen

12 pt /5 mm

O ferimento de Simdo Botelho erxa
melindroso de mais para obedecer
promptamente ao curativo do
ferrador, enfronhado em aphorismos
de alveitaria. A bala passara-
lhe de revez a porgdo muscular
do bragco esquerdo; mas algum
vaso importante rompéra, que nao
bastavam compressas a vedar-

lhe o sangue. Horas depois de
ferido, o academico deitou-

se febril, deixando-se medicar
pelo ferrador. 0 arreeiro partiu
para Coimbra, encarregado de
espalhar a noticia de texr ficado
no Porto Simao Botelho. Mais

que as dbores e os receios da
amputag¢ao, o mortificava a

ancia de saber novas de Thereza.

Camilo Castelo Branco:
Amor de Perdigéo
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0 ferimento de Siméao
Botelho era melindroso
de mais para obedecer
promptamente ao
curativo do ferrador,

enfronhado em aphorismos

de alveitaria. A bala
passara-lhe de revez

a porg¢ao muscular do
bragco esquerdo; mas
algum vaso importante
rompéra, que nao
bastavam compressas

a vedar-lhe o sangue.
Horas depois de ferido,
o academico deitou-

se febril, deixando-se
medicar pelo ferrador.
0 arreeiro partiu para
Coimbra, encarregado
de espalhar a noticia
de texr ficado no Porto
Simao Botelho.

Mais que as dores e
os receios da amputacéao,
o mortificava a ancia
de saber novas de
Thexeza. Jodo da Cruz
estava sempre de sobre-
rolda, precavido contra
algum procedimento
judicial por suspeitas
d’elle. As pessoas que
vinham de feirar na
cidade contavam todas
que dois homens tinham
apparecido mortos,

e constava serem
criados d’um fidalgo
de Gastro-d’Aire.
Ninguem, porém, ouvira
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0 ferimento de Simdo Botelho era
melindroso de mais para obedecer
promptamente ao curativo

do ferrador, enfronhado em
aphoxrismos de alveitaria. A bala
passara-lhe de revez a porcao
muscular do brago esquerdo; mas
algum vaso importante rompéra,
que ndo bastavam compressas a
vedar-lhe o sangue. Horas depois
de ferido, o academico deitou-se
febril, deixando-se medicar pelo
ferrador. 0 arreeiro partiu para
Coimbra, encarregado de espalhar
a noticia de ter ficado no Porto
Simado Botelho.

Mais que as doéres e os receios

da amputacgdo, o mortificava a
ancia de saber novas de Thereza.
Jodo da Cruz estava sempre de
sobre-rolda, precavido contra
algum procedimento judicial por
suspeitas d’elle. As pessoas
que vinham de feirar na cidade
contavam todas que dois homens
tinham apparecido mortos, e
constava serem criados d’um
fidalgo de Gastro-d’Aire.
Ninguem, porém, ouvira imputar
o assassinio a determinadas
pessoas.

Na tarde d’esse dia recebeu
Simado a seguinte carta de
Thereza:

«Deus permitia que tenhas
chegado sem perigo a casa d’essa
boa gente. Eu ndo sei o que se
passa, mas ha coisa mysteriosa
que eu nao posso adivinhar. Meu
pae tem estado toda a manha
fechado com o primo, e a mim
ndo me deixa sahir do quarto.
Mandou-me tirar o tinteiro; mas
eu felizmente estava prevenida
com outro. Nossa Senhora quiz
que a pobre viesse pedir esmola
debaixo da janella do meu
quarto; sendo eu nem tinha modo
de lhe dar signal para ella
esperaxr esta carta. Nado sei o
que ella me disse. Fallou-me em
criados mortos; mas eu nao pude
entender... Tua mana Rita esta-
me acenando por traz dos vidros
do teu quarto...

Disse-me tua mana que os mogos

de meu primo tinham apparecido
mortos perto da estrada. Agora
ja sei tudo. Estive para lhe

dizer que tu ahi estas; mas nao
me deram tempo. Meu pae de hora
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0 ferimento de Simdo Botelho era
melindroso de mais para obedecer
promptamente ao curativo do ferrador,
enfronhado em aphorismos de alveitaria.
A bala passara-lhe de revez a porgao
muscular do brago esquerdo; mas algum
vaso importante rompéra, que néo
bastavam compressas a vedar-lhe o sangue.
Horas depois de ferido, o academico
deitou-se febril, deixando-se medicar
pelo ferrador. 0 arreeiro partiu para
Coimbra, encarregado de espalhar a
noticia de ter ficado no Porto Siméo
Botelho.

Mais que as dbéres e os receios da
amputacdo, o mortificava a ancia de
saber novas de Thereza. Jodo da Cruz
estava sempre de sobre-rolda, precavido
contra algum procedimento judicial por
suspeitas d’elle. As pessoas que vinham
de feirar na cidade contavam todas que
dois homens tinham apparecido mortos, e
constava serxem criados d’um fidalgo de
Gastro-d’Aire. Ninguem, porém, ouvira
imputar o assassinio a determinadas
pessoas.

Na tarde d’esse dia recebeu Siméo a
seguinte carta de Thereza:

«Deus permitia que tenhas chegado
sem perigo a casa d’essa boa gente. Eu
ndo sei o que se passa, mas ha coisa
mysteriosa que eu ndo posso adivinhar.
Meu pae tem estado toda a manha fechado
com o primo, e a mim ndo me deixa sahir
do quarto. Mandou-me tirar o tinteiro;
mas eu felizmente estava prevenida com
outro. Nossa Senhora quiz que a pobre
viesse pedir esmola debaixo da janella
do meu quarto; sendo eu nem tinha modo
de lhe dar signal para ella esperar
esta carta. Nao sei o que ella me disse.
Fallou-me em criados mortos; mas eu nao
pude entender... Tua mana Rita esta-
me acenando por traz dos vidros do teu
quarto...

Disse-me tua mana que os mogos de meu
primo tinham apparecido mortos perto da
estrada. Agora ja sei tudo. Estive para
lhe dizer que tu ahi estas; mas nao me
deram tempo. Meu pae de hora a hora da
passeios no corredor, e solta uns ais
muito altos.

0 meu querido Simdo, que sera feito
de ti?... Estarads tu ferido? Serei eu a
causa da tua morte?

Diz-me o que souberes. Eu ja ndo peco
a Deus sendo a tua vida. Foge d’esses
sitios; vai para Coimbra, e espera que o
tempo melhore a nossa situagio.

Tem confianga n’esta desgracada, que
é digna da tua dedicagdo.... Chega
a pobre: ndo quero demoral-a mais...
Perguntei-lhe se se dizia de ti alguma
coisa, e ella respondeu que ndo. Deus o
queira.»

Respondeu Simdo a querer tranquillisar
o animo de Thereza. Do seu ferimento
fallava tado de passagem, que dava a
suppdr que nem o curativo era necessario.
Promettia partir para Coimbra logo que
o podesse fazer sem receio de Thereza
soffrer na sua ausencia. Animava-a
a chamal-o, assim que as ameagas de
convento passassem a ser realisadas.

Entretanto Balthazar Coutinho,
chamado as authoridades judiciarias
para esclarecer a devassa instaurada,
respondeu que effectivamente os homens
mortos eram seus criados, de quem elle
e sua familia se acompanhara de Castro-
d’Aire. Accrescentou que nao sabia
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Ouxr friends at home may
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and up to a point, at
least, we have shown
that the statement of
Professor Challenger
be verified. We have
it is true, ascended
plateau, but it lies
before us, and even
Prxofessor Summerlee is in
a more chastened mood.
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Our friends at home may well
rejoice with us, for we are at
our goal, and up to a point, at
least, we have shown that the
statement of Professor Challenger
can be verified. We have not, it
is true, ascended the plateau,
but it lies before us, and even
Professor Summerlee is in a more
chastened mood. Not that he

will for an instant admit that
his rival could be right, but

he is less persistent in his
incessant objections, and has
sunk for the most part into an
obserxvant silence. I must hark
back, however, and continue my
narrative from where I dropped
it. We are sending home one of

Axthux Conan Doyle:
The Lost World
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Our friends at home may
well rejoice with us,
for we are at ourxr goal,
and up to a point, at
least, we have shown
that the statement of
Professoxr Challenger
can be verified. We
have not, it is true,
ascended the plateau,
but it lies before

us, and even Professor
Summexlee is in a more
chastened mood. Not that
he will for an instant
admit that his rival
could be right, but

he is less persistent
in his incessant
objections, and has sunk
for the most part into
an observant silence.

I must harxk back,
however, and continue
my narrative from where
I dropped it. We are
sending home one of

our local Indians who
is injured, and I am
committing this letter
to his charge, with
considerable doubts in
my mind as to whether
it will ever come to
hand.

When I wrote last we
wexe about to leave the
Indian village where
we had been deposited
by the Esmeralda. I
have to begin my reporxt
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Our friends at home may well
rejoice with us, for we are at
our goal, and up to a point,

at least, we have shown that

the statement of Professor
Challenger can be verified. We
have not, it is true, ascended
the plateau, but it lies before
us, and even Professoxr Summerlee
is in a more chastened mood. Not
that he will for an instant admit
that his rival could be right,
but he is less persistent in his
incessant objections, and has
sunk for the most part into an
observant silence. I must hark
back, however, and continue my
narxative from where I dropped
it. We are sending home one of
our local Indians who is injured,
and I am committing this letter
to his charge, with considerable
doubts in my mind as to whethex
it will ever come to hand.

When I wrote last we were
about to leave the Indian
village where we had been
deposited by the Esmeralda. I
have to begin my report by bad
news, for the first serious
personal txouble (I pass over
the incessant bickerings between
the Professors) occurred this
evening, and might have had a
tragic ending. I have spoken
of our English-speaking half-
breed, Gomez—a fine worker and
a willing fellow, but afflicted,
I fancy, with the vice of
curiosity, which is common
enough among such men. On the
last evening he seems to have hid
himself neaxr the hut in which we
were discussing our plans, and,
being obsexved by our huge negro
Zambo, who is as faithful as a
dog and has the hatred which
all his race bear to the half-
breeds, he was dragged out and
carried into our presence. Gomez
whipped out his knife, however,
and but for the huge strength of
his captor, which enabled him
to disarm him with one hand, he
would certainly have stabbed
him. The matter has ended in
reprimands, the opponents have
been compelled to shake hands,
and there is every hope that all
will be well. As to the feuds
of the two learned men, they are
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Our friends at home may well rejoice
with us, for we are at our goal, and up
to a point, at least, we have shown that
the statement of Professor Challenger
can be verified. We have not, it is
true, ascended the plateau, but it lies
before us, and even Professor Summerlee
is in a moxe chastened mood. Not that
he will for an instant admit that his
rival could be right, but he is less
persistent in his incessant objections,
and has sunk for the most part into an
observant silence. I must hark back,
however, and continue my narrative fxrom
whexe I dropped it. We are sending home
one of our local Indians who is injured,
and I am committing this letter to his
charge, with considerable doubts in my
mind as to whether it will ever come to
hand.

When I wrote last we were about to
leave the Indian village whexe we had
been deposited by the Esmeralda. I
have to begin my report by bad news,
for the first serious personal trouble
(I pass over the incessant bickerings
between the Professors) occurred this
evening, and might have had a tragic
ending. I have spoken of our English-
speaking half-breed, Gomez—a fine worker
and a willing fellow, but afflicted,

I fancy, with the vice of curiosity,
which is common enough among such men.
On the last evening he seems to have
hid himself neax the hut in which we
were discussing our plans, and, being
observed by our huge negro Zambo, who
is as faithful as a dog and has the
hatred which all his race bear to

the half-breeds, he was dragged out

and carried into our presence. Gomez
whipped out his knife, however, and but
for the huge strength of his captor,
which enabled him to disarm him with
one hand, he would certainly have
stabbed him. The matter has ended in
reprimands, the opponents have been
compelled to shake hands, and there is
every hope that all will be well. As to
the feuds of the two learned men, they
are continuous and bitter. It must be
admitted that Challenger is provocative
in the last degree, but Summerlee has
an acid tongue, which makes matters
worse. Last night Challenger said that
he never cared to walk on the Thames
Embankment and look up the river, as it
was always sad to see one’s own eventual
goal. He is convinced, of course, that
he is destined for Westminster Abbey.
Summerlee rejoined, however, with a souxr
smile, by saying that he undexstood that
Millbank Prison had been pulled down.
Challengexr’s conceit is too colossal

to allow him to be really annoyed. He
only smiled in his beard and repeated
“Really! Really!” in the pitying tone
one would use to a child. Indeed, they
are children both—the one wizened and
cantankerous, the other formidable and
overbearing, yet each with a brain which
has put him in the front rank of his
scientific age. Brain, character, soul—
only as one sees moxe of life does one
undexstand how distinct is each.

The very next day we did actually
make our start upon this remarkable
expedition. We found that all our
possessions fitted very easily into
the two canoes, and we divided our
personnel, six in each, taking the
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Bookselling is probably not the
most surefire way to amass a
fortune these times (if your last

Allrounder Grotes k Mono typeface specimen from identity-letters.com


https://identity-letters.com/

We believe in three
things: quality,
reliability, and

a good client
relationship. We won't
settle for less. In
our world, kindness is
king while coolness

is overrated. Sounds
good? Come on in,
then. Let's create
something spectacular

Allrounder Grotesk Mono

typeface specimen

from identity-letters.com

20/22


https://identity-letters.com/

Basic Character Set

AAARAAAAAAAAAEREBCCCCCCDDPDDPEEEEEEEEE
EEEFGGGG6GGHHATYIITITIITIIITIjIKKLLLLEL
EMNNNNNNNOOOOOQOOOOQOOHIOEPPQRRRRSSSS
SSREOTFTTTUUUDOUOUYUUVUUOOUYOOVWWWWWXYYYYYY
Yz171712

Extended Language
abd3488adagd8daakbcceécgcecddddececesdeécedce
Eeéofgggggghhhiiiiiiiiijiiijikkrli
I1ITImnAnNnAnnninoddddoddodooegeddeppgrtirx
s$8§s8§sBtetttuld iyt ldiaydidvwwwwwXxyyy
VYyyYVvVzzzz
0 234567890

Figures
X f ¥

(+ currency) (+ math)
+ - + = = s+~

Denominator QO 0 1+ 2 5 4 5 6 7 8 9

Numeral @0123456759

Superscript Qe * 23 4 5 6 7 89

Inferiors O 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 o

Fractions A A A A

Circled Figures 00R®WOEDO®O

Black Circled Figures 00000060000

Squared Figures OIEIEEIEEEFEIE

Black Squared Figures ol 1]213]4]sle]7]s]o]

. A I A A U O GO I S A

Punctuation I wo
- - -, « » <« >

Case Sensitive Forms i/ NI T ()L YILT--—«» o

Symbols No P %%@&Y1EgOO®™O |+ %

Arrows T2 >NV K€K

Circled / Black Circled DPOOOOOENDOOOOCOOO

Squared / Black Squared FERNMMEFRDRAEEEBERER

Allrounder Grotesk Mono typeface specimen from identity-letters.com 21/22


https://identity-letters.com/

Thank you forx
taking a look at
Allrounder Grotesk
Mono.

Now get your

Or buy
single styles and
tamily packages at

Colophon

Tipogris Books and Brands

Atipo

wikisource .org

Allrounder Grotesk Mono typeface specimen from identity-letters.com


https://tipogris.com/
https://books-and-brands.com/
https://www.identity-letters.com/test-fonts
https://www.identity-letters.com/test-fonts
https://identity-letters.com/

