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Remember the time when the Concorde was the fastest passenger plane on earth? 

When it was possible to travel from Paris to New York in 3 ³⁄₄ hours? That were cool 

times. Times when cocktails tasted good and you didn’t think of an eventual headache 

afterwards. Times when you didn’t have to think how to dress because there was only 

one way. Straight from that time comes CA Magic Hour. A vintage font from a time from 

which we could learn a lot today. Optimistic and straight forward, it will speed up your 

designs.
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CA Magic Hour

Introduction
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Glyph Set

CA magic hour
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Lorem ipsum

CA Magic Hour (18 pt)

CA Magic Hour  (10 pt)

A man without love’s only 
half of a man. 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 

A man without love’s 
only half of a man.  I’m 
drinking champagne feel-
ing no pain till early 
morning. She tries hard 
to hide. Dining and dancing 
with every pretty girl I 
can find. So little expect-
ed. Having a fling with a 
pretty young thing till 
early morning. Too often 
neglected, knowing to-
morrow I’ll wake up with 
you on my mind.  
A woman stripped of her 
pride. Guilty conscience I 
guess though I must con-
fess. 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 morn-
ing. Then there in the si-
lence. 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 cham-
pagne and feeling no pain 

till early morning. Or 
hear it, I can’t quite re-
call. Knowing tomorrow 
i’ll wake up with you on 
my mind. A man without 
love’s only half of a 
man.  I’m drinking cham-
pagne 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 morn-
ing. Too often neglected, 
Knowing tomorrow i’ll 
wake up with you on my 
mind. A woman stripped 
of her pride. Guilty con-
science 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 pret-
ty 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 
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