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Styles: 10

Glyhps: 746

nges: Latin, Latin Extended-A,

Diagol grotesk is a contrasted grotesk that blends the
warmth of early 20th century American Gothics with
the genre of Swiss groteskts from the first half of the
20th century. Diagol reflects the history of these two
genres with a contemporary approach. The typeface’s
sophisticated drawing makes it suitable for both body
text and large headlines.

The first drawings of the typeface were made the spring
of 2019 when design studio VARV VARV contacted Tor
Weibull to make a typeface suitable for Signal - Center
for contemporary art’s signage and upcoming website,
Diagol Grotesk was the outcome.
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Glyph Set

Uppercase:
ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ

Accented Uppercase:
AAAAAAAAAAAAAAQEEBBCCQCCCDD

ooooooogzoaPmeﬂmsssssss¥
TTTUBUUOOUUYUUOYUOWWWWYYYYYY
YYzzz

Uppercase Ligatures:
DZDZDzDzU U

Uppercase Alternates:
GGEGGGGGE

Lowercase:

abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz

Accented Lowercase:

3434adaaagadddeeebbéécéecoddddeé
@ééeeeeeefggggggghhhhh||iTT|‘|||||1
1) j]kKI’rI!I’rmnnnnnr]noooooooooooomo
ooepber‘r‘féégésSBftt’gtfl’JuﬂUGUUuUUUq

GOWWWWWYJyyyyyyyzzz

Lowercase Ligatures:
dz dZ ff ffi fi fl ij ij

Alternate Lowercase:

addaaadaaaaqada

Numbers:
0123456789

Additional Numbers:

ONONONORORONOCNGRONO)
0000060000

01234567890123456789

0123456789
0123456789

01234567
VaVa s Va¥ Vs s ¥ Vs Ve Y6 Ve Yo Yo Vb

Symbols:
L@&N1§0O®™° | 1tfeit@@@@23°9A0Qum

Arrows:
T7->N1v <N

Math & Science:
t-x+=z2><2<*x=~a"Noo[AJ[Y /O % %o

Punctuation:
T R R AN R AV AN

R »

e <«

—_ 39

;#0000

«» <>

Currency:

BeuS€fEPILWY
BeoS€fEPILWY

Small letters:

anbcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz
Haabcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz

Supported Languages:

Afrikaans, Albanian, Asu, Basque, Bemba, Bena, Breton,
Catalian, Chiga, Colognian, Czech, Danish, Dutch,

Embu, English, Esperanto, Estonian, Faroese, Filipino,
Finnish, French, Friulian, Galician, Ganda, German,

Gusii, Hawaiian, Hungarian, Icelandic, Inari Sami,
Indonesian, Irish, Italian, Jola-Fonyi, Kabuverduanu,
Kalaallisut, Kalenjin, Kamba, Kikuyu, Kinyarwanda,
Latvian, Lithuanian, Lower Sorbian, Luo, Luxembourgish,
Luyia, Machame, Makhuwa-Meetto, Makonde, Malagasy,
Maltese, Manx, Meru, Morisyen, Northern Sami, North
Ndebele, Norwegian Bokmal, Norwegian Nynorsk,
Nyankole, Oromo, Polish, Portuguese, Quechua,
Romanian, Romansh, Rombo, Rundi, Rwa, Samburu,
Sango, Sangu, Scottish Gaelic, Sena, Serbian, Shambala,
Shona, Slovak, Slovenian, Soga, Somali, Spanish, Swabhili,
Swedish, Swiss German, Taita, Teso, Tongan, Turkish,
Upper Sorbian, Uzbek, Volapiik, Vunjo, Walser, Welsh,
Western Frisian, Zulu.
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OpenType Features

Numerator

1234567890 abcdefg
hijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz

Denominator

1234567890 abcdefg
hijkimnopqgrstuvwxyz

Superscript
1234567890
Subscript

1234567890

Tabular Lining Numbers

1234567890.,:;#--—xB¢
EfEEPILWY+—x+=2><><+=x

Fractions

1/21/32/31/43/41/52/53/5
4/51/6 5/61/8 3/85/8 7/8

Ordinals

1o 1a

Case Sensitive Forms

ie/\OB--——oo@@

Stylistic set 1(Alt. a) & 2(Alt. G)

Ca?@@

0123456789 abcdefghi
hijkimnopqrstuvwxy

0123456789 abcdefghi
hijkimnopqrstuvwxyz

1234567890

1234567890

1234567890. , : ;#--—xuB¢
PEFEPICWY+—x+=2><><+=

Yo Vs 2 Va Y Vs s ¥s
Y Vo s Ve Yo % e

1014

Ga‘@@
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ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXY/Z/
abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
0123456789.,170[1{}/\#@&ES€

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
0123456789.,1?70[1{}/\#@&ES€

ABCDEFGHIJKLMNOPQRSTUVWXYZ
abcdefghijklmnopqgrstuvwxyz
0123456789.,1?20[1{}/\#@Q&ES€




Last Friday | saw
a spotted striped
blue worm shake

nands with a
Iegless I|zard
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Light 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
VMineme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme
was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (19206).

Light 18pt

FOl’ exam p|e in one case According to the belief of the Teutons these
? A wicked giants will some day destroy the
|\/Iatthew COIOU|8teS W|th beautiful world. Even the gods themselves

a e|ephan’[, each admiring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the Othersl violent nature, without any spring or summer. The sun and

while in another sto ry, the moon will cease to shine and the bright
stars will fall from the sky. The earth will be
narrator haS d pleasant shaken as when there is a great earthquake
dream that he IS a hog and the waves of the sea will roar

Kanon Foundry Diagol Grotesk Light 7/43



Light 14pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were
always counted, and about the time when they began to
grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was
gone. The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the
apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not

Light 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone. The king
became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock he fell
asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing. Then the second

son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener
at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last
he consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock
struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of
pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it
dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then flew away. The golden feather was
brought to the king in the morning, and all the council was called together. Everyone
agreed that it was worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said,

Light 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a

tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted,
and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that
every night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at
this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree.
The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too
fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last he
consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch.
As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a
bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one
of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot
an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a

’One feather is of no use to me, | must have the whole bird’

Light 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.

The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in

the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and
at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered
to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man
laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock
struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air,
and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and
as it was snapping at one of the apples with its
beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an
arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only
it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then
flew away. The golden feather was brought to the

king in the morning, and all the council was called
together. Everyone agreed that it was worth more
than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king
said, 'One feather is of no use to me, | must have
the whole bird.

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to a
wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a fox
sitting; so he took his bow and made ready to
shoot at it. Then the fox said, Do not shoot me,
for | will give you good counsel; | know what your
business is, and that you want to find the golden
bird. You will reach a village in the evening; and
when you get there, you will see two inns opposite
to each other, one of which is very pleasant and
beautiful to look at: go not in there, but rest for
the night in the other, though it may appear to you
to be very poor and mean. But the son thought to
himself, "What can such a beast as this know about
the matter?’ So he shot his arrow at the fox; but he
missed it, and it set up its tail above its back and
ran into the wood. Then he went his way, and in
the evening came to the village where the two inns
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Light Italic 92pt

Last Friday | saw

a spotted striped

blue worm shake
nands with a
/eg/ess //zaro/
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Light Italic 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

Light Italic 30pt Light Italic 18pt

FOF examp/e in one case According to the belief of the Teutons these

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew copulates with beautiful world. Even the gods themselves
qQ e/ephant’ eqach admiring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the Others’ ViO/eﬂt nature; without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another story, the moon will cease to shine and the bright
narrator hGS a p/easant stars will fall from the sky. The earth will be

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

O’I’eam f/’)(]t he IS Q /’)OQ and the waves of the sea will roar
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Light ltalic 14pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were
always counted, and about the time when they began to
grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was
gone. The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the
apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not

Light Italic 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone. The king
became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock he fell
asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing. Then the second

son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener
at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last
he consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock
struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of
pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it
dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then flew away. The golden feather was
brought to the king in the morning, and all the council was called together. Everyone
agreed that it was worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said,

Light Italic 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a
tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted,
and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that
every night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at
this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree.
The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too
fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last he
consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch.
As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a
bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one
of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot
an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a

’One feather is of no use to me, | must have the whole bird.’

Light Italic 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.

The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in

the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and
at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered
to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man
laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock
struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air,
and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and
as it was snapping at one of the apples with its
beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an
arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm;
only it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and
then flew away. The golden feather was brought

to the king in the morning, and all the council was
called together. Everyone agreed that it was worth
more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the
king said, ’One feather is of no use to me, | must
have the whole bird.

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to a
wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a fox
sitting; so he took his bow and made ready to
shoot at it. Then the fox said, Do not shoot me,
for I will give you good counsel; | know what your
business is, and that you want to find the golden
bird. You will reach a village in the evening; and
when you get there, you will see two inns opposite
to each other, one of which is very pleasant and
beautiful to look at: go not in there, but rest for
the night in the other, though it may appear to you
to be very poor and mean.’ But the son thought
to himself, 'What can such a beast as this know
about the matter?’ So he shot his arrow at the
fox; but he missed it, and it set up its tail above its
back and ran into the wood. Then he went his way,
and in the evening came to the village where the
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Last Friday | saw

a spotted striped

blue worm shake
hands with a
Iegless lizard.
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In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme
was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

According to the belief of the Teutons these

FOI’ exam ple’ in one Ca,Se’ wicked giants will some day destroy the
Matthew copulates with beautiful world. Even the gods themselves

a e|ephant’ each admiring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the Others' Vi0|ent natu re, without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another St()ry’ the moon will cease to shine and the bright

stars will fall from the sky. The earth will be

narrator haS d pleasant shaken as when there is a great earthquake
dream that he is a hog and the waves of the sea will roar

Kanon Foundry Diagol Grotesk Regular 15/43



Regular 14pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were
always counted, and about the time when they began to
grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was
gone. The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the
apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not

Regular 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when

they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone. The
king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night
under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing. Then the
second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to
watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird
came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples with
its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did
the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.
The golden feather was brought to the king in the morning, and all the council was
called together. Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all the wealth of the
kingdom: but the king said, ’One feather is of no use to me, | must have the whole

Regular 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree
which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted, and
about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that every
night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock he
fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too
fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last he
consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch.
As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a
bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one
of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot
an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a

Regular 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in
the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and
at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first
would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented,
and the young man laid himself under the tree
to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying
that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a
golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.

The golden feather was brought to the king in the
morning, and all the council was called together.
Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all
the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’One
feather is of no use to me, | must have the whole
bird.

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to a
wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a fox
sitting; so he took his bow and made ready to
shoot at it. Then the fox said, ‘Do not shoot me,
for I will give you good counsel; | know what your
business is, and that you want to find the golden
bird. You will reach a village in the evening; and
when you get there, you will see two inns opposite
to each other, one of which is very pleasant and
beautiful to look at: go not in there, but rest for
the night in the other, though it may appear to you
to be very poor and mean. But the son thought
to himself, "What can such a beast as this know
about the matter?’ So he shot his arrow at the
fox; but he missed it, and it set up its tail above its
back and ran into the wood. Then he went his way,
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Regular Italic 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

Regular Italic 30pt Regular Italic 18pt

For example in one case According to the belief of the Teutons these
d S

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew copulates with beautiful world. Even the gods themselves
qa elephant’ each adm iring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the others' violent nature: without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another story, the moon will cease to shine and the bright
stars will fall from the sky. The earth will be
narrator has a pleasant

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

dream that he iS a hog and the waves of the sea will roar
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Regular ltalic 14pt
A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were
always counted, and about the time when they began to
grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was
gone. The king became very angry at this, and ordered

the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the
apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not

Regular Italic 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a
tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted,
and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that
every night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at
this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree.
The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too
fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last he
consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch.
As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and

a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping

at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up
and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only

Regular Italic 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when
they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone. The
king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night
under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing. Then the
second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to
watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird
came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples
with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow
did the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then flew
away. The golden feather was brought to the king in the morning, and all the
council was called together. Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all the
wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’One feather is of no use to me, | must

Regular Italic 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in
the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch;

and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third
son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at
first would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented,

and the young man laid himself under the tree
to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying
that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a
golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.

The golden feather was brought to the king in the
morning, and all the council was called together.
Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all
the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’‘One
feather is of no use to me, | must have the whole
bird.’

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to a
wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a fox
sitting; so he took his bow and made ready to
shoot at it. Then the fox said, ‘Do not shoot me,
for | will give you good counsel; | know what your
business is, and that you want to find the golden
bird. You will reach a village in the evening; and
when you get there, you will see two inns opposite
to each other, one of which is very pleasant and
beautiful to look at: go not in there, but rest for
the night in the other, though it may appear to you
to be very poor and mean.’ But the son thought
to himself, "'What can such a beast as this know
about the matter?’ So he shot his arrow at the
fox; but he missed it, and it set up its tail above
its back and ran into the wood. Then he went
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Last Friday | saw
a spotted striped

blue worm shake
hands with a




Medium 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in

1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's

Medium 30pt Medium 18pt

FOI’ exam p|e in one case According to the belief of the Teutons these
d d

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew copulates with  peautiful world. Even the gods themselves
a elephant’ each ad miring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the others' ViOIGnt natu re’ without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another S‘tory’ the moon will cease to shine and the bright

stars will fall from the sky. The earth will be

narrator has a pleasant shaken as when there is a great earthquake
dream that he is a hOg and the waves of the sea will roar
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Medium 14pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were
always counted, and about the time when they began to
grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was
gone. The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the
apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not

Medium 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree
which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted, and
about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that every
night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,

and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the tree. The
gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock he
fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too
fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not
let him, for fear some harm should come to him: however, at last he
consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to watch.
As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and

a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping

at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up

and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only

Medium 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when

they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone. The
king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night
under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing. Then the
second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to
watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird
came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples
with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow
did the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then flew
away. The golden feather was brought to the king in the morning, and all the
council was called together. Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all the
wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’One feather is of no use to me, | must

Medium 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in
the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and
at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first
would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented,
and the young man laid himself under the tree
to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying
that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a
golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.

The golden feather was brought to the king in the
morning, and all the council was called together.
Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all
the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’One
feather is of no use to me, | must have the whole
bird.

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to
a wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a
fox sitting; so he took his bow and made ready
to shoot at it. Then the fox said, ’Do not shoot
me, for | will give you good counsel; | know
what your business is, and that you want to find
the golden bird. You will reach a village in the
evening; and when you get there, you will see
two inns opposite to each other, one of which is
very pleasant and beautiful to look at: go not in
there, but rest for the night in the other, though
it may appear to you to be very poor and mean’
But the son thought to himself, "What can such a
beast as this know about the matter?’ So he shot
his arrow at the fox; but he missed it, and it set
up its tail above its back and ran into the wood.
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M d um ltalic 42pt

In 1904 Richard Semon publ:shed Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Llfe of the White Ant (1926)

Medium Italic 30pt Medium Italic 18pt

For example in one case According to the belief of the Teutons these
s s .

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew copulates with  pequtiful world. Even the gods themselves
a eleph ant, each admir,’ng will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the others' ViOIent nature: without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another St()ry’ the moon will cease to shine and the bright
t ill fall f the sky. Th th will b

narratorhasapleasant stars will fall from the sky. The earth will be

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

dream that he iS a hog and the waves of the sea will roar
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Medium Italic 14pt
A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples
were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one

of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning
another of the apples was missing. Then the second son
was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,
and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first

Medium Italic 12pt
A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a
tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted,
and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that
every night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at
this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples

was missing. Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at
midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was
gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener

at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure
gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples with its beak, the
gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did

Medium Italic 10pt
A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when
they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone. The
king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night
under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing. Then the
second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself under the tree to
watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird
came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples
with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden feather from its tail, and
then flew away. The golden feather was brought to the king in the morning, and
all the council was called together. Everyone agreed that it was worth more than
all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’‘One feather is of no use to me, |

Medium ltalic 8pt
A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in
the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch;

and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the
morning another apple was gone. Then the third
son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at
first would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented,

and the young man laid himself under the tree
to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying
that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a
golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.

The golden feather was brought to the king in the
morning, and all the council was called together.
Everyone agreed that it was worth more than

all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said,
’One feather is of no use to me, | must have the
whole bird.’

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to
a wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a
fox sitting; so he took his bow and made ready
to shoot at it. Then the fox said, ’Do not shoot
me, for | will give you good counsel; | know
what your business is, and that you want to find
the golden bird. You will reach a village in the
evening; and when you get there, you will see
two inns opposite to each other, one of which is
very pleasant and beautiful to look at: go not in
there, but rest for the night in the other, though
it may appear to you to be very poor and mean.’
But the son thought to himself, 'What can such a
beast as this know about the matter?’ So he shot
his arrow at the fox; but he missed it, and it set
up its tail above its back and ran into the wood.
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Bold 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

Bold 30pt Bold 18pt

FOI" exam ple’ in one case, According to the belief of the Teutons these

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew copu Iates With beautiful world. Even the gods themselves
a e|ephant each admiring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.
.’ o First of all will come three terrible winters

the others' violent nature,

without any spring or summer. The sun and

while in another story, the moon will cease to shine and the bright
tars will fall from the sky. The earth will be
narrator has a pleasant

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

dream that he iS a hog, and the waves of the sea will roar
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Bold 14pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples
were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one

of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning
another of the apples was missing. Then the second son
was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,
and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the
third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first

Bold 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a
tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always counted,
and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was found that
every night one of them was gone. The king became very angry at
this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples

was missing. Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at
midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was
gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener
at first would not let him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure
gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples with its beak, the
gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did

Bold 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when
they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all
night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,
and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep
watch; but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in
the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow
at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden feather from
its tail, and then flew away. The golden feather was brought to the king in the
morning, and all the council was called together. Everyone agreed that it was
worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’One feather is

Bold 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under the
tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch;
but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in
the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and
at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son
offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first
would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented,
and the young man laid himself under the tree
to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a
rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying
that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a
golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.

The golden feather was brought to the king

in the morning, and all the council was called
together. Everyone agreed that it was worth
more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the
king said, ’One feather is of no use to me, | must
have the whole bird’

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to
a wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a
fox sitting; so he took his bow and made ready
to shoot at it. Then the fox said, ’Do not shoot
me, for | will give you good counsel; | know
what your business is, and that you want to find
the golden bird. You will reach a village in the
evening; and when you get there, you will see
two inns opposite to each other, one of which is
very pleasant and beautiful to look at: go not in
there, but rest for the night in the other, though
it may appear to you to be very poor and mean.
But the son thought to himself, "What can such a
beast as this know about the matter?’ So he shot
his arrow at the fox; but he missed it, and it set
up its tail above its back and ran into the wood.
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Bold Italic 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

Bold Italic 30pt Bold Italic 18pt

FO r exam p Ie, "n one case, According to the belief of the Teutons these

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew copulates with  peautiful world. Even the gods themselves
0| elephant’ each adm iring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

th € Oth er S' Vi OI en t n atu r es without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another story’ the moon will cease to shine and the bright
t il fall f, the sky. Th th will b

narrator has a pleasant =, . 0 o e e

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

dl’eam that he iS a hOg. and the waves of the sea will roar
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Bold Italic 14pt
A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples
were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one

of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning
another of the apples was missing. Then the second

son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell
asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then
the third son offered to keep watch; but the gardener

Bold Italic 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood

a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always
counted, and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone. The king became
very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all
night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another

of the apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep watch;
but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm
should come to him: however, at last he consented, and the young
man laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock struck
twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying
that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the apples
with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow

Bold Italic 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when
they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone.

The king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all
night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about twelve
o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was missing.
Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,
and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep
watch; but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm should
come to him: however, at last he consented, and the young man laid himself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in
the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow
at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden feather from
its tail, and then flew away. The golden feather was brought to the king in the
morning, and all the council was called together. Everyone agreed that it was
worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said, ’°One feather is

Bold Italic 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in

the garden stood a tree which bore golden
apples. These apples were always counted,

and about the time when they began to grow
ripe it was found that every night one of them
was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all
night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest
son to watch; but about twelve o’clock he fell
asleep, and in the morning another of the apples
was missing. Then the second son was ordered
to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,
and in the morning another apple was gone.
Then the third son offered to keep watch; but
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear
some harm should come to him: however, at last
he consented, and the young man laid himself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck
twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air,and a
bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it
was snapping at one of the apples with its beak,
the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an arrow
at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it
dropped a golden feather from its tail, and then

flew away. The golden feather was brought to
the king in the morning, and all the council was
called together. Everyone agreed that it was
worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom:
but the king said, ’One feather is of no use to me,
I must have the whole bird.’

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to
a wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a
fox sitting; so he took his bow and made ready
to shoot at it. Then the fox said, ’Do not shoot
me, for | will give you good counsel; | know
what your business is, and that you want to find
the golden bird. You will reach a village in the
evening; and when you get there, you will see
two inns opposite to each other, one of which is
very pleasant and beautiful to look at: go not in
there, but rest for the night in the other, though
it may appear to you to be very poor and mean.
But the son thought to himself,’What can such
a beast as this know about the matter?’ So he
shot his arrow at the fox; but he missed it, and
it set up its tail above its back and ran into the
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Black 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

Black 30pt Black 18pt

FOI" example’ in one case, According to the belief of the Teutons these

wicked giants will some day destroy the

Matthew COpu Iates With beautiful world. Even the gods themselves
a elephant’ each admiring will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

the others' ViOIent natu re9 without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another story, the moon will cease to shine and the bright
t ill fall f the sky. Th th will b

narrator has apleasant 5.0 2L o0 1Y oS 0O

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

dream that he iS a hog. and the waves of the sea will roar
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A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples
were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one

of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning
another of the apples was missing. Then the second
son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell
asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone.
Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the

Black 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood

a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always
counted, and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone. The king became
very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all
night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another
of the apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep
watch; but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some
harm should come to him: however, at last he consented, and

the young man laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock
struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird came
flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the
apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an

Black 10pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which bore
golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time when
they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch

all night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but about
twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples was
missing. Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell
asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the third son offered
to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some harm
should come to him: however, at last he consented, and the young man laid
himself under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling
noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as it was
snapping at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and
shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a golden
feather from its tail, and then flew away. The golden feather was brought to the
king in the morning, and all the council was called together. Everyone agreed
that it was worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the king said,

Black 8pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the
garden stood a tree which bore golden apples.
These apples were always counted, and about
the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone.
The king became very angry at this, and ordered
the gardener to keep watch all night under

the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to
watch; but about twelve o’clock he fell asleep,
and in the morning another of the apples was
missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep,
and in the morning another apple was gone.
Then the third son offered to keep watch; but
the gardener at first would not let him, for fear
some harm should come to him: however, at last
he consented, and the young man laid himself
under the tree to watch. As the clock struck
twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and

a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and

as it was snapping at one of the apples with its
beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an
arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm;
only it dropped a golden feather from its tail,

and then flew away. The golden feather was
brought to the king in the morning, and all the
council was called together. Everyone agreed
that it was worth more than all the wealth of the
kingdom: but the king said,’One feather is of no
use to me, | must have the whole bird’

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to
awood, and by the side of the wood he saw a
fox sitting; so he took his bow and made ready
to shoot at it. Then the fox said, ’Do not shoot
me, for | will give you good counsel; | know
what your business is, and that you want to find
the golden bird. You will reach a village in the
evening; and when you get there, you will see
two inns opposite to each other, one of which is
very pleasant and beautiful to look at: go not in
there, but rest for the night in the other, though
it may appear to you to be very poor and mean.
But the son thought to himself, "What can such
abeast as this know about the matter?’ So he
shot his arrow at the fox; but he missed it, and
it set up its tail above its back and ran into the
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Black Italic 42pt

In 1904, Richard Semon published Die
Mneme (which appeared in English in
1924 as The Mneme). The term mneme

was also used in Maurice Maeterlinck's
The Life of the White Ant (1926).

Black Italic 30pt Black Italic 18pt

FO rexam p ’e’ "n one case, According to the belief of the Teutons these

wicked giants will some day destroy the

M atth ew COp u l ates Wi th beautiful world. Even the gods themselves
d elephant’ each adm,'r,’ng will be killed in a dreadful battle with them.

First of all will come three terrible winters

th e Oth er S' Vi O’ en t n atu r es without any spring or summer. The sun and
while in another story’ the  moon will cease to shine and the bright
t ill fall f the sky. Th th will b

narrator has a pleasant > 0 o Y

shaken as when there is a great earthquake

d” eam that he is d hog, and the waves of the sea will roar
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A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood a tree which
bore golden apples. These apples were always counted, and about the time
when they began to grow ripe it was found that every night one of them was
gone. The king became very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep
watch all night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another of the apples
was missing. Then the second son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he
too fell asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone. Then the third
son offered to keep watch; but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear
some harm should come to him: however, at last he consented, and the young
man laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock struck twelve he heard
a rustling noise in the air, and a bird came flying that was of pure gold; and as
it was snapping at one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped
up and shot an arrow at it. But the arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped
a golden feather from its tail, and then flew away. The golden feather was
brought to the king in the morning, and all the council was called together.
Everyone agreed that it was worth more than all the wealth of the kingdom:

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden
stood a tree which bore golden apples. These apples
were always counted, and about the time when they
began to grow ripe it was found that every night one

of them was gone. The king became very angry at this,
and ordered the gardener to keep watch all night under
the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning
another of the apples was missing. Then the second
son was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too fell
asleep, and in the morning another apple was gone.
Then the third son offered to keep watch; but the

Black Italic 8pt

Black Iltalic 12pt

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in
the garden stood a tree which bore golden

golden feather from its tail, and then flew away.

A certain king had a beautiful garden, and in the garden stood
The golden feather was brought to the king

a tree which bore golden apples. These apples were always

counted, and about the time when they began to grow ripe it was
found that every night one of them was gone. The king became
very angry at this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch all
night under the tree. The gardener set his eldest son to watch; but
about twelve o’clock he fell asleep, and in the morning another
of the apples was missing. Then the second son was ordered

to watch; and at midnight he too fell asleep, and in the morning
another apple was gone. Then the third son offered to keep
watch; but the gardener at first would not let him, for fear some
harm should come to him: however, at last he consented, and

the young man laid himself under the tree to watch. As the clock
struck twelve he heard a rustling noise in the air, and a bird came
flying that was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at one of the
apples with its beak, the gardener’s son jumped up and shot an

apples. These apples were always counted,
and about the time when they began to grow
ripe it was found that every night one of them
was gone. The king became very angry at
this, and ordered the gardener to keep watch
all night under the tree. The gardener set his
eldest son to watch; but about twelve o’clock
he fell asleep, and in the morning another of
the apples was missing. Then the second son
was ordered to watch; and at midnight he too
fell asleep, and in the morning another apple
was gone. Then the third son offered to keep
watch; but the gardener at first would not let
him, for fear some harm should come to him:
however, at last he consented, and the young
man laid himself under the tree to watch. As
the clock struck twelve he heard a rustling
noise in the air, and a bird came flying that
was of pure gold; and as it was snapping at
one of the apples with its beak, the gardener’s
son jumped up and shot an arrow at it. But the
arrow did the bird no harm; only it dropped a

in the morning, and all the council was called
together. Everyone agreed that it was worth
more than all the wealth of the kingdom: but the
king said, ’One feather is of no use to me, I must
have the whole bird’

Then the gardener’s eldest son set out and
thought to find the golden bird very easily; and
when he had gone but a little way, he came to
a wood, and by the side of the wood he saw a
fox sitting; so he took his bow and made ready
to shoot at it. Then the fox said, ’Do not shoot
me, for I will give you good counsel; | know
what your business is, and that you want to find
the golden bird. You will reach a village in the
evening; and when you get there, you will see
two inns opposite to each other, one of which is
very pleasant and beautiful to look at: go not in
there, but rest for the night in the other, though
it may appear to you to be very poor and mean.’
But the son thought to himself,"What can such
a beast as this know about the matter?’ So he
shot his arrow at the fox; but he missed it, and

Kanon Foundry Diagol Grotesk

Black Italic

43/43



