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CA GOTHIQUE SUPERFAT

G R O T E S Q U E O R G O T H I C? I T ’ S  G O T H I Q U E!

2 Styles
in one font

Gothique Superfat – Regular
Gothique Superfat – Small capscreated by Stefan Claudius
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GLYPH SET

REGULAR 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 ß
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
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0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9
% ‰ ½ ¼ ¾ ¹ ² ³ + - × ÷ ± ≥ ≤ ≠ ≈ °
√ ◊ ∞ ∆    ∏ π ∑ ∂ µ ∫ ♥ ⋆ # #
@ & & ( ) [ ] { } / | \ . , : ; - – — _ ' " „ “ ”
« » ‹ › · • ! ? ¡ ¿ … § † ‡ ¶ ©    
® ™ ª º ` ´ ˆ ˜ ¯ ˘ ˙ ¨ ˚ ¸ ˝ ˛ ˇ
á â ä à å ã æ ā ă ǻ ą ǽ ć ĉ č ċ ď đ
ě é ê ë è ē ĕ ė ę ĝ ğ ġ ģ ĥ ħ
í î ï ì ĩ ī ĭ į ĳ ı ȷ ĵ ķ ĸ ĺ ľ ļ ŀ
ñ ń ň ņ ŉ ŋ ó ô ö ò õ ō ŏ ő ǿ
ŕ ŗ ř š ś ŝ ş ș ť ţ ŧ ú û ü ù ũ ū ŭ ů ű ų
ẁ ẃ ŵ ẅ ý ÿ ỳ ŷ ž ź ż
Á Â Ä À Å Ã Ā Ă Ǻ Ą Ǽ Æ
Ç Ć Ĉ Č Ċ Ď Đ Ð É Ê Ë È Ě Ē Ĕ Ė Ę
Ĝ Ğ Ġ Ģ Ĥ Ħ Ĩ Ī Ĭ İ Į Ĳ Í Î Ï Ì Ĵ Ķ
Ĺ Ľ Ļ Ŀ Ł Ń Ň Ņ Ñ Ŋ Ó Ô Ö Ò Õ Ō
Ŏ Ő Ø Ǿ Œ Ŕ Ř Ŗ Ś Ŝ Ş Ș Š Ť Ţ Ŧ
Ũ Ū Ŭ Ů Ű Ų Ú Û Ü Ù Ẁ Ẃ Ŵ Ẅ
Ý Ÿ Ỳ Ŷ Ź Ż Ž ẞ
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GLYPH SET

SMALL CAPS 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
á â ä à å ã æ ā ă ǻ ą ǽ ć ĉ č ċ ď đ
ě é ê ë è ē ĕ ė ę ĝ ğ ġ ģ ĥ ħ
í î ï ì ĩ ī ĭ į ĳ ȷ ĵ ķ ĸ ĺ ľ ļ ŀ
ñ ń ň ņ ŉ ŋ ó ô ö ò õ ō ŏ ő ǿ
ŕ ŗ ř š ś ŝ ş ș ť ţ ŧ ú û ü ù ũ ū ŭ ů ű ų
ẁ ẃ ŵ ẅ ý ÿ ỳ ŷ ž ź ż ß
0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 
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OPENTYPE FEATURES

fb ffb ff fh ffh fi ffi fj ffj fk ffk fl ffl 

fb ffb ff fh ffh fi ffi fj f fj fk  ffk fl ffl 

0/0 0/00 1/2 1/4 3/4 

0/0 0/00 1/2 1/4 3/4

IJ ij 

Ĳ ĳ 

LIGATURES (LIGA)

FRACTIONS (FRAC)

DISCRETIONARY 
LIGATURES (DLIGA)

& #

& #
ALTERNATES (ALT)

1234567890 €$¢£DEFAULT FIGURE STYLE

1234567890 €$¢£¥PROPORTIONAL OLDSTYLE

1234567890 €$¢£¥
0987654321 €$¢£¥

TABULAR OLDSTYLE

1234567890 €$¢£¥

1234567890 €$¢£¥

1234567890 €$¢£¥

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz

abcdefghijklmnopqrstuvwxyz

PROPORTIONAL LINING

SMALL CAPS NUMBERS

SMALL CAPS 

1234567890 €$¢£¥
0987654321 €$¢£¥

TABULAR LINING

1a5a8a1o5o8o4o   1.a.5.a.8.a.1.o.5.o.8.o.4.o 
1a5a8a1o5o8o4o  1.a5.a8.a1.o5.o8.o4.o

ORDINAL (ORD)
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A man without love’s 
only half of a man. But a 
woman is nothing at all. 
I’m drinking champagne 
A man without love’s only half of a man. But a 
woman is nothing at all. I’m drinking champagne 
feeling no pain till early morning. She tries hard 
to hide. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl 
i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with 
a pretty young thing till early morning. Too often 
neglected, knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with 
A man without love’s only half of a man. But a woman is nothing 
at all. I’m drinking champagne feeling no pain till early morning. 
She tries hard to hide. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl 
i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with a pretty young 
thing till early morning. Too often neglected, knowing tomorrow 
i’ll wake up with you on my mind. A woman stripped of her pride. 
Guilty conscience i guess though i must confess. Always so care-
ful not to cry. I never loved you much when you were mine. Until I 
fall asleep. So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain till 

A man without love’s only half of a man. But a woman is nothing at all. I’m drinking champagne 
feeling no pain till early morning. She tries hard to hide. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl 
i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with a pretty young thing till early morning. Too often 
neglected, knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on my mind. A woman stripped of her pride. 
Guilty conscience i guess though i must confess. Always so careful not to cry. I never loved you 
much when you were mine. Until I fall asleep. So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain 
till early morning. Then there in the silence. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl i can find. 
She lies with a tear on her cheek. I’ll keep having a fling with a pretty young thing till early morn-
ing. A thought comes to mind. Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on my mind. Did I read it 
sometime? So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain till early morning. Or hear it, I can’t 
quite recall. Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on my mind.

 
You know, this text doesn’t make any sense, right?
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A man without love’s 
only half of a man. 
But a woman is noth-
ing at all. I’m drink-
A man without love’s only half of a man. 
But a woman is nothing at all. I’m drinking 
champagne feeling no pain till early morn-
ing. She tries hard to hide. Dining and  
dancing with every pretty girl i can find. 
So little expected. Having a fling with a 
pretty young thing till early morning. 
A man without love’s only half of a man. But a woman is 
nothing at all. I’m drinking champagne feeling no pain 
till early morning. She tries hard to hide. Dining and 
dancing with every pretty girl i can find. So little  
expected. Having a fling with a pretty young thing till 
early morning. Too often neglected, Knowing tomorrow 
i’ll wake up with you on my mind. A woman stripped of her 
pride. Guilty conscience i guess though i must confess. Al-
ways so careful not to cry. I never loved you much when 

A man without love’s only half of a man. But a woman is nothing at all. I’m drinking 
champagne feeling no pain till early morning. She tries hard to hide. Dining and danc-
ing with every pretty girl i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with a pretty 
young thing till early morning. Too often neglected, Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up 
with you on my mind. A woman stripped of her pride. Guilty conscience i guess though 
i must confess. Always so careful not to cry. I never loved you much when you were 
mine. Until I fall asleep. So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain till early 
morning. Then there in the silence. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl i can find. 
She lies with a tear on her cheek. I’ll keep having a fling with a pretty young thing till 
early morning. A thought comes to mind. Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on 
my mind. Did I read it sometime? So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain 
till early morning. Or hear it, I can’t quite recall. Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with 
you on my mind.


