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Call it Scenery. This font family is composed of 8 weights with italics. 
It combines geometric and ornamental elements, straight lines and rounded 
shapes, letters with and without serifs. Scenery owes its proportions 
to compact geometric sans-serif fonts like Classified Display (1955) 
from Linotype, with added shapes derived from neo-grotesque typefaces. 
The development of Scenery began with its lighter weight. Going on from early 
sketches made with a pen brush, ornamental elements, leaning towards the 
decorative arts and inspired by Auriol from Deberny & Peignot (1903) were 
added to the design. These additions disappear from the Regular weight, thus 
cutting the family in half in its appearance and its usage. Scenery’s most 
visible feature is the rounded edges. They have come along with the addition 
of flared terminals on the letter stems in order to obtain lively-looking 
blocks of text, but also interesting details at larger scales. It might appear 
paradoxical that in the bolder weights, the rounded corners are getting more 
striking while making the overall letter look increasingly squared, as seen 
in the Reklameschrift Block (Berthold, 1908). The hours, the seasons, the 
weather transform the landscape before our eyes. At the scale of the line, the 
paragraph and the page, Scenery changes in the same manner while using it.
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Scenery
Styles (16)

Scenery Thin  Scenery Thin Italic

Scenery Light Scenery Light Italic

Scenery SemiLight Scenery SemiLight Italic

Scenery Bold Scenery Bold Italic

Scenery Regular Scenery Italic

Scenery Medium Scenery Medium Italic

Scenery ExtraBold Scenery ExtraBold Italic

Scenery Black Scenery Black Italic
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Character Set (Scenery)

Uppercase 

Lowercase 

Punctuation 

Case-sensitive 
Forms 

Symbols 

Lining Figures

Accented 
Uppercase 

Numerators 

Mathematical 
Symbols

Superscript/
Superiors 

Circled Numbers 

Tabular Figures

Accented 
Lowercase

Denominators 

Fractions 

Subscript/
Inferiors 

Ligatures 

Arrows 
& Ornaments 

Alternates

A B C D E F G H I J K L M N O P Q R S T U V W X Y Z

a b c d e f g h i j k l m n o p q r s t u v w x y z 

, ; : . … - ! ¡ ? ¿ ‘ ’ “ ” ‚ „ ' " ‹ › « » / \ | ¦ – _ — • · ( ) [ ] { } * 〈 〉 【 】 「 」 《 》 

- ¡ ¿ ‹ › « » – — · ( ) [ ] { }

† ‡ § ¶ @ © ® ℗ ™ ª º № ℮ &

№ & € $ ¢ £ ƒ ¥ ₺ ₽ ₫ ₿ ฿ ₵ ₡ ₲ ₴ ₼ ₦ ₹ ₩ # 0 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9

Á Ă Ắ Ặ Ằ Ẳ Ẵ Ǎ Â Ấ Ậ Ầ Ẩ Ẫ Ä Ạ Æ À Ả Ā Ą Å Ã Ḅ Ɓ Ć Č Ç Ĉ Ċ Ď Đ Ḍ Ɗ Ð É 
Ĕ Ě Ê Ế Ệ Ề Ể Ễ Ë Ė Ẹ È Ẻ Ē Ę Ɛ Ẽ Ǝ Ə Ğ Ǧ Ĝ Ģ Ġ Ḡ Ħ Ĥ Ḧ Ḥ Í Ĭ Ǐ Î Ï İ Ị Ì Ỉ Ī Į Ɨ Ĩ Ĳ 
Ĵ Ķ Ƙ Ĺ Ľ Ļ Ŀ Ł Ń Ň Ņ Ṅ Ṇ Ɲ Ñ Ŋ Ó Ŏ Ǒ Ô Ố Ộ Ồ Ổ Ỗ Ö Ọ Ò Ỏ Ơ Ớ Ợ Ờ Ở 
Ỡ Ő Ō Ɔ Ø Õ Œ Ṗ Þ Ŕ Ř Ŗ Ś Š Ş Ŝ Ș Ṣ ẞ Ŧ Ť Ţ Ț Ú Ŭ Ǔ Û Ü Ǘ Ǚ Ǜ Ǖ Ụ Ù Ủ Ư 
Ứ Ự Ừ Ử Ữ Ű Ū Ų Ů Ũ Ʌ Ẃ Ŵ Ẅ Ẁ Ẍ Ý Ŷ Ÿ Ỵ Ỳ Ƴ Ỷ Ȳ Ỹ Ź Ž Ż Ẓ 

H0123456789 

+ − ± × ÷ = ≠ ~ ≈ ^ < > ≤ ≥ ¬ ¤ ∞ ◊ ∆ Ω ∂ ∫ √ ∑ ∏ π µ °  

⓪ ① ② ③ ④ ⑤ ⑥ ⑦ ⑧ ⑨ ⑩ ⓿ ❶ ❷ ❸ ❹ ❺ ❻ ❼ ❽ ❾ ❿ 

fi ff fl ffi ffl Th tt 

← ↑ → ↓ ↖ ↗ ↘ ↙ ↔ ↕ ↺ ↻ 🔀 🔁 🔂 🔃 🔄 🏞 ⛰ 🏙 🌅
■ ◆ ● ▶ □ ◇ ○ ▷ ◀ ▲ ▼ ◁ △ ▽ ◂ ▴ ▸ ▾ ◃ ▵ ▹ ▿ 🎵
✓ ✗ ☐ ☑ ☒ ❌ ★ ☆ ⏪ ⏫ ⏩ ⏬ ⏮ ⏭ ⏯ ⏸ ⏹ ⏺ ⭰ ⭱ ⭲ ⭳ 🗙 ℹ 

C S Ć Č Ç Ĉ Ċ Ś Š Ş Ŝ Ș Ṣ 

H⁰¹²³⁴⁵⁶⁷⁸⁹ 

№ & € $ ¢ £ ƒ ¥ ₺ ₽ ₫ ₿ ฿ ₵ ₡ ₲ ₴ ₼ ₦ ₹ ₩ # 0 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
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ľ ļ ŀ ł ń ň ņ ṅ ṇ ɲ ñ ŋ ó ŏ ǒ ô ố ộ ồ ổ ỗ ö ọ ò ỏ ơ ớ ợ ờ ở ỡ ő ō ɔ ø õ œ ṗ þ ŕ 
ř ŗ ś š ş ŝ ș ṣ ß ŧ ť ţ ț ú ŭ ǔ û ü ǘ ǚ ǜ ǖ ụ ù ủ ư ứ ự ừ ử ữ ű ū ų ů ũ ʌ ẃ ŵ ẅ 
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OpenType Features (Scenery) 

Uppercase
(cpsp)

Proportional 
Figures (pnum)

Case-sensitive 
forms (case)

Tabular Figures 
(tnum)

Slashed Zero 
(zero)

Standard 
Ligatures (liga)

Alternate C 
(ss01)

Alternate S 
(ss02)

Superscript 
(sups)

Numerators 
(numr)

Subscript (subs)

Denominators 
(dnom)

Ordinals (ordn)

Fractions (frac)

All Capitals → ALL CAPITALS  

€$₫₿0123456789 → €$₫₿0123456789 

(¿Case-sensitive?) → (¿CASE-SENSITIVE?)  

€$₫₿0123456789 → €$₫₿0123456789 

0123456789 → 0123456789 

Affiche → Affiche 

Chèvrerie → Chèvrerie 

EPSON → EPSON 

Hn0123456789 → Hn0123456789 

Hn0123456789 → Hn0123456789 

Hn0123456789 → Hn0123456789 

Hn0123456789 → Hn0123456789 

1a 2a No. → 1a 2a No. 

0123456789/0123456789 → 0123456789/0123456789
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“Don’t live life 
without it.”

INPUT CONTROL
Sketch: Slider
1988, 20(15)

CTA Color MODEL
Wanderer (HK-5161)

Call-To-Action
Effetti del Buon 
Governo in città

LOADING BAR — 72%
Why are U.S. states 

so square?
④ MISE EN ŒUVRE ❽

Scenery
Thin
80/80pt

Scenery
Thin
Thin Italic
46/46pt

Scenery
Thin
Thin Italic
36/40pt
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. So, 
cutting the lashing of the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck contrived to ignite 
the lamp in the lantern; then stretching it on a 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws 
of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney of 
a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile 
the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of 
the ship could be seen. The 
rising sea forbade all attempts 
to bale out the boat. The oars 
were useless as propellers, 

performing now the office 
of life-preservers. So, cutting 
the lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many failures 
Starbuck contrived to ignite 
the lamp in the lantern; then 
stretching it on a waif pole, 
handed it to Queequeg as the 
standard-bearer of this forlorn 
hope. There, then, he sat, 
holding up that imbecile candle 
in the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst of 
despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
ship or boat, we lifted up our 
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Thin
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Scenery
Thin
10/12pt 

Scenery
Thin
17/20pt 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. So, 
cutting the lashing of the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck contrived to ignite 
the lamp in the lantern; then stretching it on a 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws 
of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney of 
a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile 
the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of 
the ship could be seen. The 
rising sea forbade all attempts 
to bale out the boat. The oars 
were useless as propellers, 

performing now the office 
of life-preservers. So, cutting 
the lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many failures 
Starbuck contrived to ignite 
the lamp in the lantern; then 
stretching it on a waif pole, 
handed it to Queequeg as 
the standard-bearer of this 
forlorn hope. There, then, he sat, 
holding up that imbecile candle 
in the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst of 
despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
ship or boat, we lifted up our 
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“Don’t live life 
without it.”

INPUT CONTROL
Sketch: Slider
1988, 20(15)

CTA Color MODEL
Wanderer (HK-5161)

Call-To-Action
Effetti del Buon 
Governo in città

LOADING BAR — 72%
Why are U.S. states 

so square?
④ MISE EN ŒUVRE ❽

Scenery
Light
80/80pt

Scenery
Light
Light Italic
46/46pt

Scenery
Light
Light Italic
36/40pt
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of the waterproof match 
keg, after many failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; then stretching 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white 
fire upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, 
we were burning; immortal in these jaws of 
death! In vain we hailed the other boats; as 
well roar to the live coals down the chimney 
of a flaming furnace as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be seen. The rising sea 
forbade all attempts to bale out the boat. The 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like 
a white fire upon the prairie, 
in which, unconsumed, we 
were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows of 
night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 
boat. The oars were useless as 

propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of 
the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck 
contrived to ignite the lamp 
in the lantern; then stretching 
it on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst of 
despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. So, 
cutting the lashing of the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck contrived to ignite 
the lamp in the lantern; then stretching it on a 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white 
fire upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, 
we were burning; immortal in these jaws of 
death! In vain we hailed the other boats; as 
well roar to the live coals down the chimney of 
a flaming furnace as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be seen. The rising sea 
forbade all attempts to bale out the boat. The 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed their 
bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and 
crackled around us like a white 
fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; 
immortal in these jaws of 
death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney of 
a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile 
the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of 
the ship could be seen. The 
rising sea forbade all attempts 
to bale out the boat. The oars 
were useless as propellers, 

performing now the office 
of life-preservers. So, cutting 
the lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many failures 
Starbuck contrived to ignite 
the lamp in the lantern; then 
stretching it on a waif pole, 
handed it to Queequeg as the 
standard-bearer of this forlorn 
hope. There, then, he sat, 
holding up that imbecile candle 
in the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst of 
despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
ship or boat, we lifted up our 
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“Don’t live life 
without it.”

INPUT CONTROL
Sketch: Slider
1988, 20(15)

CTA Color MODEL
Wanderer (HK-5161)

Call-To-Action
Effetti del Buon 
Governo in città

LOADING BAR — 72%
Why are U.S. states 

so square?
④ MISE EN ŒUVRE ❽

Scenery
SemiLight
80/80pt

Scenery
SemiLight
SemiLight Italic
46/46pt

Scenery
SemiLight
SemiLight Italic
36/40pt
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of the waterproof match 
keg, after many failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; then stretching 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like 
a white fire upon the prairie, 
in which, unconsumed, we 
were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows of 
night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 
boat. The oars were useless as 

propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of 
the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck 
contrived to ignite the lamp 
in the lantern; then stretching 
it on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst 
of despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 

Scenery
SemiLight
28/30pt 

Scenery
SemiLight
13/15pt 

Scenery
SemiLight
10/12pt 

Scenery
SemiLight
17/20pt 



Formagari

www.formagari.com 2026

Specimen Scenery

Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of the waterproof match 
keg, after many failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; then stretching 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving scud, 
rack, and mist, grew darker with the shadows 
of night; no sign of the ship could be seen. 
The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale out 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these 
jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows of 
night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 
boat. The oars were useless 

as propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of 
the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck 
contrived to ignite the lamp 
in the lantern; then stretching 
it on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst of 
despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of the waterproof match 
keg, after many failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; then stretching 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these 
jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows of 
night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 
boat. The oars were useless as 

propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of 
the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck 
contrived to ignite the lamp 
in the lantern; then stretching 
it on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst 
of despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white fire 
upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these jaws of death! In vain 
we hailed the other boats; as well roar to the live 
coals down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with 
the shadows of night; no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts to bale 
out the boat. The oars were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of the waterproof match 
keg, after many failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; then stretching 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these 
jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows of 
night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 
boat. The oars were useless 

as propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of 
the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck 
contrived to ignite the lamp 
in the lantern; then stretching 
it on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, he 
sat, the sign and symbol of a 
man without faith, hopelessly 
holding up hope in the midst of 
despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing of 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white 
fire upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, 
we were burning; immortal in these jaws of 
death! In vain we hailed the other boats; as 
well roar to the live coals down the chimney 
of a flaming furnace as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be seen. The rising sea 
forbade all attempts to bale out the boat. The 
oars were useless as propellers, performing 
now the office of life-preservers. So, cutting 
the lashing of the waterproof match keg, after 
many failures Starbuck contrived to ignite the 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the live coals down 
the chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these 
jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows 
of night; no sign of the ship 
could be seen. The rising 
sea forbade all attempts to 
bale out the boat. The oars 

were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of 
life-preservers. So, cutting 
the lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; 
then stretching it on a waif 
pole, handed it to Queequeg 
as the standard-bearer of 
this forlorn hope. There, 
then, he sat, holding up that 
imbecile candle in the heart 
of that almighty forlornness. 
There, then, he sat, the sign 
and symbol of a man without 
faith, hopelessly holding up 
hope in the midst of despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] Il 
paesaggio è l’ipostasi della 
storia nel territorio. Ciò che 
è stato in etica, in estetica, 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the whole squall roared, 
forked, and crackled around us like a white 
fire upon the prairie, in which, unconsumed, 
we were burning; immortal in these jaws of 
death! In vain we hailed the other boats; as 
well roar to the live coals down the chimney of 
a flaming furnace as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving scud, rack, and 
mist, grew darker with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be seen. The rising sea 
forbade all attempts to bale out the boat. The 
oars were useless as propellers, performing 
now the office of life-preservers. So, cutting the 
lashing of the waterproof match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived to ignite the lamp 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the live coals down 
the chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like a 
white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these 
jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well 
roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace 
as hail those boats in that 
storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew 
darker with the shadows 
of night; no sign of the ship 
could be seen. The rising 
sea forbade all attempts to 
bale out the boat. The oars 

were useless as propellers, 
performing now the office of 
life-preservers. So, cutting 
the lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived to 
ignite the lamp in the lantern; 
then stretching it on a waif 
pole, handed it to Queequeg 
as the standard-bearer of this 
forlorn hope. There, then, he 
sat, holding up that imbecile 
candle in the heart of that 
almighty forlornness. There, 
then, he sat, the sign and 
symbol of a man without 
faith, hopelessly holding up 
hope in the midst of despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
shivering cold, despairing 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] 
Il paesaggio è l’ipostasi 
della storia nel territorio. 
Ciò che è stato in etica, in 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 
to bale out the boat. The oars were useless 
as propellers, performing now the office of 
life-preservers. So, cutting the lashing of the 
waterproof match keg, after many failures 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the live coals 
down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile 
the driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; no sign of the 
ship could be seen. The rising sea forbade 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like 
a white fire upon the prairie, 
in which, unconsumed, we 
were burning; immortal 
in these jaws of death! In 
vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney 
of a flaming furnace as hail 
those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, 
rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 

boat. The oars were useless 
as propellers, performing 
now the office of life-
preservers. So, cutting the 
lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived 
to ignite the lamp in the 
lantern; then stretching it 
on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, 
he sat, the sign and symbol 
of a man without faith, 
hopelessly holding up hope in 
the midst of despair.
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] 
Il paesaggio è l’ipostasi 
della storia nel territorio. 
Ciò che è stato in etica, in 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the live coals down the 
chimney of a flaming furnace as hail those 
boats in that storm. Meanwhile the driving 
scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with the 
shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 
to bale out the boat. The oars were useless 
as propellers, performing now the office of 
life-preservers. So, cutting the lashing of the 
waterproof match keg, after many failures 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the live coals 
down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile 
the driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; no sign of the 
ship could be seen. The rising sea forbade 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like 
a white fire upon the prairie, 
in which, unconsumed, we 
were burning; immortal 
in these jaws of death! In 
vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney 
of a flaming furnace as hail 
those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, 
rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; no 
sign of the ship could be seen. 
The rising sea forbade all 
attempts to bale out the boat. 

The oars were useless as 
propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. 
So, cutting the lashing of 
the waterproof match keg, 
after many failures Starbuck 
contrived to ignite the 
lamp in the lantern; then 
stretching it on a waif pole, 
handed it to Queequeg as 
the standard-bearer of this 
forlorn hope. There, then, he 
sat, holding up that imbecile 
candle in the heart of that 
almighty forlornness. There, 
then, he sat, the sign and 
symbol of a man without 
faith, hopelessly holding up 
hope in the midst of despair.
Wet, drenched through, and 
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] 
Il paesaggio è l’ipostasi 
della storia nel territorio. 
Ciò che è stato in etica, in 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal 
in these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the live coals 
down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile 
the driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; no sign of the 
ship could be seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the boat. The oars 
were useless as propellers, performing now 
the office of life-preservers. So, cutting the 
lashing of the waterproof match keg, after 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were burning; 
immortal in these jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney of a flaming 
furnace as hail those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, rack, and mist, 
grew darker with the shadows of night; no 
sign of the ship could be seen. The rising 

The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like 
a white fire upon the prairie, 
in which, unconsumed, we 
were burning; immortal 
in these jaws of death! In 
vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney 
of a flaming furnace as hail 
those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, 
rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 

boat. The oars were useless 
as propellers, performing 
now the office of life-
preservers. So, cutting the 
lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived 
to ignite the lamp in the 
lantern; then stretching it 
on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, 
he sat, the sign and symbol 
of a man without faith, 
hopelessly holding up hope 
in the midst of despair.
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Il paesaggio non è soltanto 
qualcosa da costruire o 
tutelare, ma [...] qualcosa 
da riconoscere, percepire, 
ascoltare e descrivere. [...] 
Il paesaggio è l’ipostasi 
della storia nel territorio. 
Ciò che è stato in etica, in 

The wind increased to a howl; the waves 
dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were burning; immortal in 
these jaws of death! In vain we hailed the 
other boats; as well roar to the live coals 
down the chimney of a flaming furnace as 
hail those boats in that storm. Meanwhile the 
driving scud, rack, and mist, grew darker with 
the shadows of night; no sign of the ship could 
be seen. The rising sea forbade all attempts 
to bale out the boat. The oars were useless 
as propellers, performing now the office of 
life-preservers. So, cutting the lashing of the 
waterproof match keg, after many failures 
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dashed their bucklers together; the whole 
squall roared, forked, and crackled around 
us like a white fire upon the prairie, in 
which, unconsumed, we were burning; 
immortal in these jaws of death! In vain we 
hailed the other boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney of a flaming 
furnace as hail those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, rack, and mist, 
grew darker with the shadows of night; no 
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The wind increased to a 
howl; the waves dashed 
their bucklers together; the 
whole squall roared, forked, 
and crackled around us like 
a white fire upon the prairie, 
in which, unconsumed, we 
were burning; immortal 
in these jaws of death! In 
vain we hailed the other 
boats; as well roar to the 
live coals down the chimney 
of a flaming furnace as hail 
those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, 
rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be 
seen. The rising sea forbade 
all attempts to bale out the 

boat. The oars were useless 
as propellers, performing 
now the office of life-
preservers. So, cutting the 
lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived 
to ignite the lamp in the 
lantern; then stretching it 
on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
There, then, he sat, holding 
up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, 
he sat, the sign and symbol 
of a man without faith, 
hopelessly holding up hope 
in the midst of despair.
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howl; the waves dashed 
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the whole squall roared, 
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upon the prairie, in which, 
unconsumed, we were 
burning; immortal in these 
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hailed the other boats; as 
well roar to the live coals 
down the chimney of a 
flaming furnace as hail 
those boats in that storm. 
Meanwhile the driving scud, 
rack, and mist, grew darker 
with the shadows of night; 
no sign of the ship could be 
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as propellers, performing 
now the office of life-
preservers. So, cutting the 
lashing of the waterproof 
match keg, after many 
failures Starbuck contrived 
to ignite the lamp in the 
lantern; then stretching it 
on a waif pole, handed it to 
Queequeg as the standard-
bearer of this forlorn hope. 
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up that imbecile candle in 
the heart of that almighty 
forlornness. There, then, 
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English, Ese Ejja, Esperanto, Fanti, Faroese, Fijian, Filipino, Finnish, French, Friulian, Ga, Gagauz, Galician, Ganda, Garifuna, 
Ga’anda, German, Gheg Albanian, Gilbertese, Gonja, Gooniyandi, Gourmanchéma, Guadeloupean Creole French, Gusii, Haitian, 
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Sami, Indonesian, Interglossa, Interlingua, Interlingue, Irish, Istro Romanian, Italian, Ixcatlán Mazatec, Jamaican Creole English, 
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Kaonde, Kaqchikel, Karelian, Kashubian, Kekchí, Kenzi/Mattokki, Khasi, Kikuyu, Kimbundu, Kinyarwanda, Kirmanjki, Kituba (DRC), 
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Meetto, Makonde, Makwe, Malagasy, Malaysian, Maltese, Mam, Mamara Senoufo, Mandinka, Mandjak, Mankanya, Manx, Maore 
Comorian, Maori, Mapudungun, Marshallese, Matsés, Mauritian Creole, Mende (Sierra Leone), Meriam Mir, Meru, Meta’, Metlatónoc 
Mixtec, Mi'kmaq, Minangkabau, Mirandese, Moba, Mohawk, Montenegrin, Munsee, Murrinh-Patha, Murui Huitoto, Muslim Tat, 
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