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All fonts, Size 14

This is Avantgarde in size 12
This is Bookman in size 12
This is Charter in size 12
This is Helvetica in size 12
This is Latin Modern in size 12
This is New Century Schoolbook in size
12
This is Palatino in size 12
This is Times in size 12
This is Utopia in size 12



All fonts, Size 16

This is Avantgarde in size 14
This is Bookman in size 14
This is Charter in size 14
This is Helvetica in size 14
This is Latin Modern in size
14
This is New Century Schoolbook
in size 14
This is Palatino in size 14
This is Times in size 14
This is Utopia in size 14



Avantgarde, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gra-
cious and comely form he had so
skilfully mirrored in his art, a smile of
pleasure passed across his face, and
seemed about to linger there. But
he suddenly started up, and clos-
ing his eyes, placed his fingers upon
the lids, as though he sought to im-
prison within his brain some curious
dream from which he feared he
might awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best
thing you have ever done,” said Lord
Henry languidly.

“You must certainly send it next year
to the Grosvenor. The Academy is
too large and too vulgar. Whenever



I have gone there, there have been
either so many people that I have
not been able to see the pictures,
which was dreadful, or so many pic-
tures that I have not been able to see
the people, which was worse. The
Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,”
he answered, tossing his head back
in that odd way that used to make
his friends laugh at him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows
and looked at him in amazement
through the thin blue wreaths of
smoke that curled up in such fanciful
whorls from his heavy, opium-tainted
cigarette.



Bookman, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious
and comely form he had so skilfully
mirrored in his art, a smile of plea-
sure passed across his face, and
seemed about to linger there. But
he suddenly started up, and clos-
ing his eyes, placed his fingers upon
the lids, as though he sought to im-
prison within his brain some curi-
ous dream from which he feared he
might awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best
thing you have ever done,” said Lord
Henry languidly.

“You must certainly send it next year
to the Grosvenor. The Academy is too
large and too vulgar. Whenever I have



gone there, there have been either so
many people that I have not been able
to see the pictures, which was dread-
ful, or so many pictures that I have
not been able to see the people, which
was worse. The Grosvenor is really
the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it any-
where,” he answered, tossing his
head back in that odd way that used
to make his friends laugh at him at
Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows
and looked at him in amazement
through the thin blue wreaths of
smoke that curled up in such fan-
ciful whorls from his heavy, opium-



tainted cigarette.



Charter, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious and
comely form he had so skilfully mirrored
in his art, a smile of pleasure passed
across his face, and seemed about to
linger there. But he suddenly started up,
and closing his eyes, placed his fingers
upon the lids, as though he sought to
imprison within his brain some curious
dream from which he feared he might
awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best thing
you have ever done,” said Lord Henry lan-
guidly.

“You must certainly send it next year to the
Grosvenor. The Academy is too large and
too vulgar. Whenever I have gone there,
there have been either so many people that



I have not been able to see the pictures,
which was dreadful, or so many pictures
that I have not been able to see the people,
which was worse. The Grosvenor is really
the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,” he
answered, tossing his head back in that
odd way that used to make his friends
laugh at him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows and
looked at him in amazement through the
thin blue wreaths of smoke that curled
up in such fanciful whorls from his heavy,
opium-tainted cigarette.



Helvetica, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious and
comely form he had so skilfully mirrored
in his art, a smile of pleasure passed
across his face, and seemed about to
linger there. But he suddenly started up,
and closing his eyes, placed his fingers
upon the lids, as though he sought to
imprison within his brain some curious
dream from which he feared he might
awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best thing
you have ever done,” said Lord Henry
languidly.

“You must certainly send it next year to
the Grosvenor. The Academy is too large
and too vulgar. Whenever I have gone
there, there have been either so many



people that I have not been able to see
the pictures, which was dreadful, or so
many pictures that I have not been able
to see the people, which was worse. The
Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,” he
answered, tossing his head back in that
odd way that used to make his friends
laugh at him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows and
looked at him in amazement through the
thin blue wreaths of smoke that curled
up in such fanciful whorls from his heavy,
opium-tainted cigarette.



Latin Modern, Size 14

As the painter looked at the
gracious and comely form he had so
skilfully mirrored in his art, a smile
of pleasure passed across his face,
and seemed about to linger there.
But he suddenly started up, and
closing his eyes, placed his fingers
upon the lids, as though he sought
to imprison within his brain some
curious dream from which he feared
he might awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the
best thing you have ever done,”
said Lord Henry languidly.

“You must certainly send it next
year to the Grosvenor. The
Academy is too large and too



vulgar. Whenever I have gone
there, there have been either so
many people that I have not been
able to see the pictures, which was
dreadful, or so many pictures that
I have not been able to see the
people, which was worse. The
Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it
anywhere,” he answered, tossing
his head back in that odd way that
used to make his friends laugh at
him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows
and looked at him in amazement
through the thin blue wreaths
of smoke that curled up in such



fanciful whorls from his heavy,
opium-tainted cigarette.



New Century Schoolbook, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious
and comely form he had so skilfully
mirrored in his art, a smile of pleasure
passed across his face, and seemed
about to linger there. But he suddenly
started up, and closing his eyes, placed
his fingers upon the lids, as though he
sought to imprison within his brain
some curious dream from which he
feared he might awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best
thing you have ever done,” said Lord
Henry languidly.

“You must certainly send it next year
to the Grosvenor. The Academy is too
large and too vulgar. Whenever I have
gone there, there have been either so



many people that I have not been able
to see the pictures, which was dreadful,
or so many pictures that I have not been
able to see the people, which was worse.
The Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,”
he answered, tossing his head back in
that odd way that used to make his
friends laugh at him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows
and looked at him in amazement
through the thin blue wreaths of
smoke that curled up in such fanciful
whorls from his heavy, opium-tainted
cigarette.



Palatino, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious and
comely form he had so skilfully mirrored
in his art, a smile of pleasure passed
across his face, and seemed about to
linger there. But he suddenly started up,
and closing his eyes, placed his fingers
upon the lids, as though he sought to
imprison within his brain some curious
dream from which he feared he might
awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best thing
you have ever done,” said Lord Henry lan-
guidly.

“You must certainly send it next year to the
Grosvenor. The Academy is too large and too
vulgar. Whenever I have gone there, there
have been either so many people that I have



not been able to see the pictures, which was
dreadful, or so many pictures that I have not
been able to see the people, which was worse.
The Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,” he
answered, tossing his head back in that
odd way that used to make his friends
laugh at him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows and
looked at him in amazement through
the thin blue wreaths of smoke that
curled up in such fanciful whorls from
his heavy, opium-tainted cigarette.



Times, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious and
comely form he had so skilfully mirrored in
his art, a smile of pleasure passed across his
face, and seemed about to linger there. But
he suddenly started up, and closing his eyes,
placed his fingers upon the lids, as though he
sought to imprison within his brain some cu-
rious dream from which he feared he might
awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best thing
you have ever done,” said Lord Henry lan-
guidly.

“You must certainly send it next year to the
Grosvenor. The Academy is too large and too
vulgar. Whenever I have gone there, there
have been either so many people that I have
not been able to see the pictures, which was



dreadful, or so many pictures that I have not
been able to see the people, which was worse.
The Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,” he
answered, tossing his head back in that odd
way that used to make his friends laugh at
him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows and
looked at him in amazement through the
thin blue wreaths of smoke that curled up in
such fanciful whorls from his heavy, opium-
tainted cigarette.



Utopia, Size 14

As the painter looked at the gracious
and comely form he had so skilfully
mirrored in his art, a smile of plea-
sure passed across his face, and seemed
about to linger there. But he suddenly
started up, and closing his eyes, placed
his fingers upon the lids, as though he
sought to imprison within his brain
some curious dream from which he
feared he might awake.

“It is your best work, Basil, the best thing
you have ever done,” said Lord Henry
languidly.

“You must certainly send it next year to
the Grosvenor. The Academy is too large
and too vulgar. Whenever I have gone
there, there have been either so many



people that I have not been able to see
the pictures, which was dreadful, or so
many pictures that I have not been able
to see the people, which was worse. The
Grosvenor is really the only place.”

“I don’t think I shall send it anywhere,”
he answered, tossing his head back in
that odd way that used to make his
friends laugh at him at Oxford.

“No, I won’t send it anywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows and
looked at him in amazement through
the thin blue wreaths of smoke that
curled up in such fanciful whorls from
his heavy, opium-tainted cigarette.



Avantgarde, Different Sizes

This is the font in size 10

This is the font in size 12
This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Bookman, Different Sizes
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This is the font in size 12

This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Charter, Different Sizes

This is the font in size 10

This is the font in size 12

This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Helvetica, Different Sizes

This is the font in size 10

This is the font in size 12
This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Latin Modern, Different Sizes

This is the font in size 10

This is the font in size 12
This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



New Century Schoolbook, Different
Sizes

This is the font in size 10

This is the font in size 12
This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Palatino, Different Sizes

This is the font in size 10

This is the font in size 12
This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Times, Different Sizes
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This is the font in size 12
This is the font in size 14
This is the font in size 16



Utopia, Different Sizes
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