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Guyot Sans

ABOUT THIS TYPEFACE

ABOUT THE DESIGNER

While studying at the Plantin Institute of Typography in Antwerp,
Ramiro Espinoza chanced upon the work of an obscure sixteenth-cen-
tury French punchcutter named Francois Guyot. The more canonical
designs of the period had already been digitized, but Espinoza saw an
opportunity to reimagine certain aspects of Guyot’s Gros Canon and
Ascendonica types for the contemporary editorial market.

Although Espinoza drew the text sizes first, he initially launched the
collection with the airy, elegant Guyot Headline in 2016, followed

by the sturdy Guyot Text in 2017. Guyot Press, a family consisting of
three progressively darker grades for fine-tuning text color in chal-
lenging environments, came along in 2019. Espinoza’s hunch that

a refashioned Guyot could work well for the complex demands of
twenty-first-century editorial work proved correct: the understated,
elegant workhorse resonated with editorial and book designers. The
only thing missing from the Guyot collection was a sans serif playmate.

Until now. Enter Guyot Sans, a low-contrast humanist family made up
of seven weights, from ExtraLight to Black, with matching italics. In
an earlier life, Espinoza was an in-house newspaper designer, a history
that informs the entire Guyot collection. The glyphs’ hardy shapes,
almost imperceptible flares, slanted terminals, sharp angles, and
attenuated joins make for a robust family that holds up well both on
press and on screen.

Like its serif counterparts, Guyot Sans comes with uppercase, low-
ercase, and tabular figures; small caps; case-sensitive forms; arrows;
fractions; and a well-considered selection of OpenType features. In
addition to standard Latin, Guyot Sans supports Central European,
Baltic, and Turkic languages. Designers on a quest for a versatile
superfamily will find that Guyot’s carefully balanced features can be
harmoniously combined in a wide range of scenarios. From corporate
identities to branding materials to editorial layouts to user interfaces,
Guyot Sans effortlessly adapts to myriad contexts, delivering a reliable
and evenhanded experience.

9/ Ramiro Espinoza (1969) studied graphic design at the Universidad
Nacional del Litoral in Santa Fe, Argentina. After graduation he taught
Typography at the Universidad de Buenos Aires. He specialized in type
design at the KABK in The Hague and the Plantin Institute of Typog-
raphy in Antwerp. In 2007 he founded the digital foundry Retype to
market his typefaces. Since then he has been a contributor to several
design magazines and researched vernacular Dutch lettering.

In 2015 he published the book “The Curly Letter of Amsterdam.”
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Top: Folger Specimen [c. 1565] preserved at the Folger Library, Whasington, US.

Bottom: Sketches made during Guyot Sans’ design process
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FAMILY

Guyot Sans Extralight

Guyot Sans Extralight Italic
Guyot Sans Light

Guyot Sans Light Italic
Guyot Sans Regular

Guyot Sans Italic

Guyot Sans Semi Bold
Guyot Sans Semi Bold Italic
Guyot Sans Bold

Guyot Sans Bold Italic
Guyot Sans ExtraBold
Guyot Sans ExtraBold Italic
Guyot Sans Black

Guyot Sans Black Italic

SUPPORTED LANGUAGES Afar, Afrikaans, Albanian, Azerbaijani, Basque, Belarusian, Bislama, Bosnian,
Breton, Catalan, Chamorro, Chichewa, Comorian, Czech, Danish, Dutch, English,
Esperanto, Estonian, Faroese, Fijian, Filipino | Tagalog, Finnish, Flemish, French,
Gaelic, Gagauz, German, Gikuyu, Gilbertese | Kiribati, Greenlandic, Haitian-Creole,
Hawaiian, Hungarian, Icelandic, Igo | Igbo, Indonesian, Irish, Italian, Javanese,
Kashubian, Kinyarwanda, Kirundi, Latin, Latvian, Lithuanian, Luba | Ciluba | Kasai,
Luxembourgish, Malagasy, Malay, Maltese, Maori, Marquesan, Marshallese,
Moldovan | Moldovian | Romanian, Montenegrin, Nauruan, Ndebele, Norwegian,
Oromo, Palauan | Belauan, Polish, Portuguese, Quechua, Romanian, Romansh, Sami,
Samoan, Sango, Serbia, Sesotho, Setswana | Sitswana | Tswana, Seychellois-Creole,
SiSwati | Swati | Swazi, Silesian, Slovak, Slovenian, Somali, Sorbian, Sotho, Spanish,
Swabhili, Swedish, Tahitian, Tetum, Tok-Pisin, Tongan, Tsonga, Tswana, Tuareg | Berber,

Turkish, Turkmen, Tuvaluan, Uzbek | Usbek, Wallisian, Walloon, Welsh.
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Guyot Sans

Superior & Inferior figures

0123456789
H Ho123456789H 512345673809

Fractions

/4 > Ya 1/2 > V2

2a > 22 30 3°

Lining & Old style figures

0123456789 0123456789

Tabular figures

0123456789|0123456789

FEATURES

Case forms

(—¢QUE?) «BETA»
RICTATO - NATO 0123 > 0123

fi fl ff th ffi ffl fth
Contextual alternates
A ‘A
ol  Tel
Ornaments & Arrows

E=<=100@@xX@®HuC
T 7ONIEERPDP AATVY Ay

9/ Guyot Text has been produced taking full advantage of the capabilities
available through the OpenType format. This format is multi-platform
and can store more glyphs than previous ones. It also includes the pos-
sibility of using advanced typographic features such as alternative letter
designs, small caps, fractions, case forms, superscript, subscript figures
and many other useful options.

9/ To take advantage of these features it is essential to use software with
proper OpenType support, like Adobe InDesign and Adobe Illustrator.
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember
the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of
the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west
of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over
the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produc-
es some change in the magical hues and shapes of these
mountains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far
and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair
and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print

EXTRALIGHT 14 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, pro-
duces some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect ba-
rometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue
and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but,
sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the
setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

EXTRALIGHT 10 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill moun-
tains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family, and are
seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it
over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every change of weather,
indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical hues and
shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far
and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are
clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky,
but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a
hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting
sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light
smoke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just
where the blue tints of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer
landscape. It is a little village of great antiquity, having been founded by some of
the Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about the beginning
of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest in peace!) and
there were some of the houses of the original settlers standing within a few years,
built of small yellow bricks brought from Holland, having latticed windows and

www.re-type.com | info@re-type.com




Guyot Sans

smuemmuczrs\WIHOEVER HAS MADE @ voyage up the Hudson must remember
the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch
of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to the
west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it
over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these moun-
tains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and
settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their

EXTRALIGHT ITALIC14PTS  WHOEVER HAS MADE @ voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian
family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble
height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of
season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and
they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect barom-
eters. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and
purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, some-
times, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting
sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

EXTRALIGHT ITALIC 10 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and
lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every change
of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical
hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good wives,
far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they
are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening
sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting
sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light
smobke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just
where the blue tints of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer
landscape. It is a little village of great antiquity, having been founded by some of
the Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about the beginning of
the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest in peace!) and there
were some of the houses of the original settlers standing within a few years, built
of small yellow bricks brought from Holland, having latticed windows and gable
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must re-
member the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismem-
bered branch of the great Appalachian family, and are
seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble
height, and lording it over the surrounding country.
Every change of season, every change of weather, in-
deed, every hour of the day, produces some change in
the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and
they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as
perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and set-

LIGHT 14 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, pro-
duces some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect ba-
rometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue
and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but,
sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the
setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

LIGHT 10 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and
lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every change
of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical
hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good
wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and settled,
they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear
evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they
will gather a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of
the setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory. At the foot of these
fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light smoke curling up from
a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where the blue tints
of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a little
village of great antiquity, having been founded by some of the Dutch colonists,
in the early times of the province, just about the beginning of the government
of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest in peace!) and there were some of
the houses of the original settlers standing within a few years, built of small
yellow bricks brought from Holland, having latticed windows and gable fronts,
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LIGHT ITALIC 24 PTS

LIGHT ITALIC 14 PTS

LIGHT ITALIC 10 PTS

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must re-
member the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismem-
bered branch of the great Appalachian family, and are
seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble
height, and lording it over the surrounding country.
Every change of season, every change of weather, in-
deed, every hour of the day, produces some change in
the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and
they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near,

as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, pro-
duces some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect ba-
rometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue
and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but,
sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the
setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and
lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every change
of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical
hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good
wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and settled,
they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear
evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they
will gather a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of
the setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory. At the foot of these
fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light smoke curling up from
a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where the blue tints
of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a little
village of great antiquity, having been founded by some of the Dutch colonists,
in the early times of the province, just about the beginning of the government

of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest in peace!) and there were some of
the houses of the original settlers standing within a few years, built of small
yellow bricks brought from Holland, having latticed windows and gable fronts,
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must
remember the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dis-
membered branch of the great Appalachian family, and
are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding coun-
try. Every change of season, every change of weather,
indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change
in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and
they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near,
as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and

REGULAR 14 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, pro-
duces some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect ba-
rometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue
and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but,
sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the
setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

REGULAR 10 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height,
and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in
the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all
the good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair
and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines
on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is
cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which,
in the last rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.
At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light
smoke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees,
just where the blue tints of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the
nearer landscape. It is a little village of great antiquity, having been founded
by some of the Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about
the beginning of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest
in peace!) and there were some of the houses of the original settlers standing
within a few years, built of small yellow bricks brought from Holland, having
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ITALIC 24 PTS

ITALIC 14 PTS

ITALIC 10 PTS

WHOEVER HAS MADE @ voyage up the Hudson must remem-
ber the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered
branch of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away
to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and
lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of
season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the
day, produces some change in the magical hues and shapes
of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good
wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the
weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, pro-
duces some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect ba-
rometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue
and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but,
sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather
a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of
the setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height,

and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in
the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all
the good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair
and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines
on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is
cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which,
in the last rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.
At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light
smoke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees,
just where the blue tints of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the
nearer landscape. It is a little village of great antiquity, having been founded
by some of the Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about
the beginning of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest
in peace!) and there were some of the houses of the original settlers standing
within a few years, built of small yellow bricks brought from Holland, having
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SEMIBOLD 24 PTS

SEMIBOLD 14 PTS

SEMIBOLD 10 PTS

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must re-
member the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismem-
bered branch of the great Appalachian family, and are
seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding coun-
try. Every change of season, every change of weather,
indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change
in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swell-
ing up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country.
Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed, every
hour of the day, produces some change in the magical hues and
shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good
wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair
and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold
outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of
the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors
about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting sun, will
glow and light up like a crown of glory.

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian fami-
ly, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height,
and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in
the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by
all the good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather
is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold
outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the
landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors about their
summits, which, in the last rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up
like a crown of glory. At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager

may have descried the light smoke curling up from a village, whose shin-
gle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where the blue tints of the upland
melt away into the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a little village
of great antiquity, having been founded by some of the Dutch colonists,

in the early times of the province, just about the beginning of the govern-
ment of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest in peace!) and there were
some of the houses of the original settlers standing within a few years,
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SEMIBOLD ITALIC 24 PTS

SEMIBOLD ITALIC 14 PTS

SEMIBOLD ITALIC 10 PTS

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must
remember the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dis-
membered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up
to a noble height, and lording it over the surround-

ing country. Every change of season, every change of
weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some
change in the magical hues and shapes of these moun-
tains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far
and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a
noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, pro-
duces some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect
barometers. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in
blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky,
but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will
gather a hood of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last
rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian fam-
ily, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble height,
and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces some change in
the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by
all the good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather
is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold
outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the
landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors about their
summits, which, in the last rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up
like a crown of glory. At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager may
have descried the light smoke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs
gleam among the trees, just where the blue tints of the upland melt away
into the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a little village of great
antiquity, having been founded by some of the Dutch colonists, in the early
times of the province, just about the beginning of the government of the
good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest in peace!) and there were some of the
houses of the original settlers standing within a few years, built of small
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must
remember the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dis-
membered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling
up to a noble height, and lording it over the sur-
rounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day,
produces some change in the magical hues and
shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded
by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect

BOLD 14 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river,
swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding
country. Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed,
every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical hues
and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the
good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weath-
er is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print
their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of
gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the set-
ting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

BOLD 10 PTS WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaat-
skill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian
family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble
height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of
season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and
they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect barom-
eters. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and
purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, some-
times, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting
sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory. At the foot of these fairy
mountains, the voyager may have descried the light smoke curling up
from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where
the blue tints of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer
landscape. It is a little village of great antiquity, having been founded by
some of the Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about
the beginning of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he
rest in peace!) and there were some of the houses of the original settlers
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must
remember the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dis-
membered branch of the great Appalachian family,
and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling
up to a noble height, and lording it over the sur-
rounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day,
produces some change in the magical hues and
shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded
by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect ba-

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river,
swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding
country. Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed,
every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical hues
and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the
good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weath-
er is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print
their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of
gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the set-
ting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory.

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the Kaatskill
mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great Appalachian
family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swelling up to a noble
height, and lording it over the surrounding country. Every change of
season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these mountains, and
they are regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as perfect barom-
eters. When the weather is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and
purple, and print their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, some-
times, when the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the setting
sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory. At the foot of these fairy
mountains, the voyager may have descried the light smoke curling up
from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where
the blue tints of the upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer
landscape. It is a little village of great antiquity, having been founded by
some of the Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about
the beginning of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he
rest in peace!) and there were some of the houses of the original settlers
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must
remember the Kaatskill mountains. They are a
dismembered branch of the great Appalachian
family, and are seen away to the west of the river,
swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over
the surrounding country. Every change of sea-
son, every change of weather, indeed, every hour
of the day, produces some change in the magical
hues and shapes of these mountains, and they are
regarded by all the good wives, far and near, as

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember
the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch

of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to the
west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it
over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these moun-
tains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and
settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their
bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swell-
ing up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country.
Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour
of the day, produces some change in the magical hues and shapes of
these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and settled,
they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on
the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape
is cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors about their sum-
mits, which, in the last rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up
like a crown of glory. At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyager
may have descried the light smoke curling up from a village, whose
shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where the blue tints of the
upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a
little village of great antiquity, having been founded by some of the
Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about the be-
ginning of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson
must remember the Kaatskill mountains. They
are a dismembered branch of the great Appala-
chian family, and are seen away to the west of
the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lord-
ing it over the surrounding country. Every change
of season, every change of weather, indeed, every
hour of the day, produces some change in the
magical hues and shapes of these mountains,
and they are regarded by all the good wives,

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember
the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch

of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to the
west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it
over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these moun-
tains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and
settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their
bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river, swell-
ing up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding country.
Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed, every hour
of the day, produces some change in the magical hues and shapes of
these mountains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and settled,
they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their bold outlines on
the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when the rest of the landscape
is cloudless, they will gather a hood of gray vapors about their sum-
mits, which, in the last rays of the setting sun, will glow and light up
like a crown of glory. At the foot of these fairy mountains, the voyag-
er may have descried the light smoke curling up from a village, whose
shingle-roofs gleam among the trees, just where the blue tints of the
upland melt away into the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a
little village of great antiquity, having been founded by some of the
Dutch colonists, in the early times of the province, just about the be-
ginning of the government of the good Peter Stuyvesant, (may he rest
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WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson
must remember the Kaatskill mountains. They
are a dismembered branch of the great Appa-
lachian family, and are seen away to the west
of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and
lording it over the surrounding country. Every
change of season, every change of weather, in-
deed, every hour of the day, produces some
change in the magical hues and shapes of these
mountains, and they are regarded by all the

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember
the Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch

of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to the
west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it
over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these moun-
tains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and
settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their
bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river,
swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding
country. Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed,
every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical hues
and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the
good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather
is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print
their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of
gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the
setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory. At the foot
of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light
smoke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among
the trees, just where the blue tints of the upland melt away into
the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a little village of great
antiquity, having been founded by some of the Dutch colonists,

in the early times of the province, just about the beginning of the
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mountains, and they are regarded by all the
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of the great Appalachian family, and are seen away to the
west of the river, swelling up to a noble height, and lording it
over the surrounding country. Every change of season, every
change of weather, indeed, every hour of the day, produces
some change in the magical hues and shapes of these moun-
tains, and they are regarded by all the good wives, far and
near, as perfect barometers. When the weather is fair and
settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print their
bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood
of gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of

WHOEVER HAS MADE a voyage up the Hudson must remember the
Kaatskill mountains. They are a dismembered branch of the great
Appalachian family, and are seen away to the west of the river,
swelling up to a noble height, and lording it over the surrounding
country. Every change of season, every change of weather, indeed,
every hour of the day, produces some change in the magical hues
and shapes of these mountains, and they are regarded by all the
good wives, far and near, as perfect barometers. When the weather
is fair and settled, they are clothed in blue and purple, and print
their bold outlines on the clear evening sky, but, sometimes, when
the rest of the landscape is cloudless, they will gather a hood of
gray vapors about their summits, which, in the last rays of the
setting sun, will glow and light up like a crown of glory. At the foot
of these fairy mountains, the voyager may have descried the light
smoke curling up from a village, whose shingle-roofs gleam among
the trees, just where the blue tints of the upland melt away into
the fresh green of the nearer landscape. It is a little village of great
antiquity, having been founded by some of the Dutch colonists,

in the early times of the province, just about the beginning of the
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