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9/11 pt. ONCE UPON A TIME IN MID WINTER, WHEN THE SNOWFLAKES WERE FALLING LIKE FEATHERS
FROM HEAVEN, A BEAUTIFUL QUEEN SAT SEWING AT HER WINDOW, WHICH HAD A FRAME OF BLACK
ebony wood. As she sewed, she looked up at the snow and pricked her finger with her needle.
Three drops of blood fell into the snow. The red on the white looked so beautiful, that she thought,
If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as this frame. Soon afterward
she had a little daughter that was as white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as ebony wood,
and therefore they called her Little Snow-White. Now the queen was the most beautiful woman
in all the land, and very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, which she stood in front of every
morning, and asked: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? And the mirror always
said: You, my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no one in the world was more beautiful
than she. Now Snow-White grew up, and when she was seven years old, she was so beautiful, that
she surpassed even the queen herself. Now when the queen asked her mirror: Mirror, mirror, on the
wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? The mirror said: You, my queen, are fair; it is true. But Little Snow-
White is still A thousand times fairer than you. When the queen heard the mirror say this, she became
pale with envy, and from that hour on, she hated Snow-White. Whenever she looked at her, she
thought that Snow-White was to blame that she was no longer the most beautiful woman in the
world. This turned her heart around. Her jealousy gave her no peace. Finally she summoned a
huntsman and said to him, Take Snow-White out into the woods to a remote spot, and stab her

12/14 pt. ONCE UPON A TIME IN MID WINTER, WHEN THE SNOWFLAKES WERE
FALLING LIKE FEATHERS FROM HEAVEN, A BEAUTIFUL QUEEN SAT SEWING AT
her window, which had a frame of black ebony wood. As she sewed, she
looked up at the snow and pricked her finger with her needle. Three drops
of blood fell into the snow. The red on the white looked so beautiful, that
she thought, If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as blood, and as
black as this frame. Soon afterward she had a little daughter that was as
white as snow;, as red as blood, and as black as ebony wood, and therefore
they called her Little Snow-White. Now the queen was the most beautiful
woman in all the land, and very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror,
which she stood in front of every morning, and asked: Mirror, mirror, on
the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all> And the mirror always said: You,
my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no one in the world
was more beautiful than she. Now Snow-White grew up, and when she was
seven years old, she was so beautiful, that she surpassed even the queen
herself. Now when the queen asked her mirror: Mirror, mirror, on the wall,
Who in this land is fairest of all? The mirror said: You, my queen, are fair; it is
true. But Little Snow-White is still A thousand times fairer than you. When the
queen heard the mirror say this, she became pale with envy, and from
that hour on, she hated Snow-White. Whenever she looked at her, she

10/12 pt. ONCE UPON A TIME IN MID WINTER, WHEN THE SNOWFLAKES WERE FALLING LIKE
FEATHERS FROM HEAVEN, A BEAUTIFUL QUEEN SAT SEWING AT HER WINDOW, WHICH HAD A
frame of black ebony wood. As she sewed, she looked up at the snow and pricked her
finger with her needle. Three drops of blood fell into the snow. The red on the white
looked so beautiful, that she thought, If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as
blood, and as black as this frame. Soon afterward she had a little daughter that was as
white as snow, as red as blood, and as black as ebony wood, and therefore they called her
Little Snow-White. Now the queen was the most beautiful woman in all the land, and
very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, which she stood in front of every morning,
and asked: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all> And the mirror always
said: You, my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no one in the world was
more beautiful than she. Now Snow-White grew up, and when she was seven years old, she
was so beautiful, that she surpassed even the queen herself. Now when the queen asked
her mirror: Mirror, mirror, on the wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? The mirror said: You,
my queen, are fair; it is true. But Little Snow-White is still A thousand times fairer than you. When
the queen heard the mirror say this, she became pale with envy, and from that hour on,
she hated Snow-White. Whenever she looked at her, she thought that Snow-White was

14/16 pt. ONCE UPON A TIME IN MID WINTER, WHEN THE SNOW
FLAKES WERE FALLING LIKE FEATHERS FROM HEAVEN, A BEAUTIFUL
queen sat sewing at her window, which had a frame of black
ebony wood. As she sewed, she looked up at the snow and
pricked her finger with her needle. Three drops of blood fell
into the snow. The red on the white looked so beautiful, that
she thought, If only I had a child as white as snow, as red as
blood, and as black as this frame. Soon afterward she had a
little daughter that was as white as snow; as red as blood, and as
black as ebony wood, and therefore they called her Little Snow-
White. Now the queen was the most beautiful woman in all the
land, and very proud of her beauty. She had a mirror, which she
stood in front of every morning, and asked: Mirror, mirror, on the
wall, Who in this land is fairest of all? And the mirror always said:
You, my queen, are fairest of all. And then she knew for certain that no
one in the world was more beautiful than she. Now Snow-White grew
up, and when she was seven years old, she was so beautiful, that she
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Augustin was designed by Ludwig Ubele in 2004.

It consists of the fonts Regular, Italic, Small Caps, Bold, Bold Italic and Bold Small Caps and includes oldstyle figures for text and lining
figures with a fixed width for tables. Augustin comes in OpenType PS format and supports the following languages:

Afrikaans, Albanian, Asturian, Basque, Bosnian, Breton, Catalan, Chamorro, Croatian, Czech, Danish, Dutch, English,

Esperanto, Estonian, Faroese, Finnish, French, Frisian, Galician, German, Guarani, Greenlandic, Hungarian, Icelandic,
Indonesian, Italian, Kambera, Kashubian, Latvian, Lithuanian, Luxemburgish, Malagasy, Maltese, Maori, Norwegian,

Polish, Portuguese, Rhaeto-Romanic, Romani, Romanian, Sami, Scots Gaelic, Slovak, Slovene, Sorbian, Spanish, Swabhili,
Swedish, Turkish, Welsh.
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