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Outreque
A humanist type family,
following the natural flow of the handwriting.

Introducing 18 weights:

9 WEIGHTS
& MATCHING SLANTS
Outreque Extralight Slanted
Outreque Light Slanted
Outreque Regular Slanted
Outreque Medium Slanted
Outreque Semibold Slanted
Outreque Bold Slanted
Outreque Extrabold Slanted
Outreque Black Slanted
Outreque Extrablack Slanted
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Aa
The original idea was to
make a typeface with

a quirky design.

That's when the
handwriting curves were

taken into account.



OUTREQUE v1.0 03 / 23 Copyright (c) RandomMaerks



OUTREQUE v1.0 04 / 23 Copyright (c) RandomMaerks

CHARACTER SET (344 GLYPHS, SOME MISSING)
Outreque Bold, 20pt
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Outreque Extralight, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Extralight, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Extralight, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Extralight, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was that 
weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair stand on
end. He knew that being so tentative could end up costing him

Outreque Extralight, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some berry
patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-time, 
which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At that 
period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the silent 
mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the hour for 
their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Extralight Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Extralight Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Extralight Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Extralight Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was that 
weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair stand on
end. He knew that being so tentative could end up costing him

Outreque Extralight Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some berry
patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-time, 
which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At that 
period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the silent 
mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the hour for 
their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Light, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Light, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Light, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Light, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was that
weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair stand 
on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up costing 

Outreque Light, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At that 
period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the silent 
mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the hour for
their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Light Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Light Slanted, 46pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Light Slanted, 46pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Light Slanted, 46pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was that
weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair stand 
on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up costing 

Outreque Light Slanted, 46pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At that 
period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the silent 
mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the hour for
their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Regular, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Regular, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Regular, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Regular, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up 

Outreque Regular, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At 
that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the silent 
mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the hour 
for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up 

Outreque Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At 
that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the silent 
mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the hour 
for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Medium, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Medium, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Medium, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Medium, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up

Outreque Medium, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At 
that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the 
silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the 
hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Medium Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Medium Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Medium Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Medium Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling 
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up

Outreque Medium Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At 
that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the 
silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the 
hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Semibold, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Semibold, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there.
Outreque Semibold, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Semibold, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up
Outreque Semibold, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At 
that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the 
silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the 
hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Semibold Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Semibold Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there
Outreque Semibold Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Semibold Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up
Outreque Semibold Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his nap-
time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. At 
that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the 
silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the 
hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Bold, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Bold, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there
Outreque Bold, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Bold, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could end up
Outreque Bold, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his 
nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. 
At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the 
silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the
hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Bold Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Bold Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling 
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there
Outreque Bold Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Bold Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense telling
him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It was 
that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the hair 
stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could 
Outreque Bold Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his 
nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the sky. 
At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over the 
silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should be the
hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Extrabold, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Extrabold, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there
Outreque Extrabold, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Extrabold, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense 
telling him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It 
was that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the 
hair stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could
Outreque Extrabold, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his 
nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the 
sky. At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over 
the silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should 
be the hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Extrabold Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Extrabold Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more chilling
to her was that the euphoria 
that she thought she'd feel 
upon reaching it wasn't there
Outreque Extrabold Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Extrabold Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense 
telling him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It 
was that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the 
hair stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could
Outreque Extrabold Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he 
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his 
nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the 
sky. At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell over 
the silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it should 
be the hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Black, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Black, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more 
chilling to her was that the 
euphoria that she thought 
she'd feel upon reaching it
Outreque Black, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Black, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense 
telling him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It
was that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the
hair stand on end. He knew that being so tentative could
Outreque Black, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his 
nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the 
sky. At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell 
over the silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it 
should be the hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Black Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Black Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more 
chilling to her was that the 
euphoria that she thought 
she'd feel upon reaching it
Outreque Black Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Black Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense 
telling him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. It
was that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes the
hair stand on end. He knew that being so tentative
Outreque Black Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, he
would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit some 
berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit before his 
nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the middle of the 
sky. At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a sleepy spell 
over the silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had decided it 
should be the hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Extrablack, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Extrablack, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more 
chilling to her was that the 
euphoria that she thought 
she'd feel upon reaching it
Outreque Extrablack, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Extrablack, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense 
telling him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. 
It was that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes 
the hair stand on end. He knew that being so tentative
Outreque Extrablack, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, 
he would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit 
some berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit 
before his nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the 
middle of the sky. At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a 
sleepy spell over the silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had 
decided it should be the hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Outreque Extrablack Slanted, 46pt

Heart of Truth
Outreque Extrablack Slanted, 32pt

She reached her goal, 
exhausted. Even more 
chilling to her was that the 
euphoria that she thought 
she'd feel upon reaching it
Outreque Extrablack Slanted, 22pt

He heard the crack echo in the late 
afternoon about a mile away. His heart 
started racing and he bolted into a full 
sprint. "It wasn't a gunshot, it wasn't a
Outreque Extrablack Slanted, 16pt
He scolded himself for being so tentative. He knew he 
shouldn't be so cautious, but there was a sixth sense 
telling him that things weren't exactly as they appeared. 
It was that weird chill that rolls up your neck and makes 
the hair stand on end. He knew that being so tentative
Outreque Extrablack Slanted, 11pt
Turning away from the ledge, he started slowly down the mountain, deciding that he 
would, that very night, satisfy his curiosity about the man-house. In the meantime, 
he would go down into the canyon and get a cool drink, after which he would visit 
some berry patches just over the ridge, and explore among the foothills a bit 
before his nap-time, which always came just after the sun had walked past the 
middle of the sky. At that period of the day the sun’s warm rays seemed to cast a 
sleepy spell over the silent mountainside, so all of the animals, with one accord, had 
decided it should be the hour for their mid-day sleep.
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Supported languages (around 88):
Afrikaans, Albanian, Asu, Basque, Bemba, Bena, Breton, Catalan, 
Chiga, Colognian, Cornish, Croatian, Czech, Danish, Dutch, Embu, 
English, Estonian, Faroese, Filipino, Finnish, Fench, Friulian, 
Galician, Ganda, German, Gusii, Hungarian, Inari Sami, Indonesian, 
Irish, Italian, Jola-Fonyi, Kabuverdianu, Kalenjin, Kamba, Kikuyu, 
Kinyarwanda, Lithuanian, Lower Sorbian, Luo, Luxembourgish, 
Luyia, Machame, Makhuwa-Meetto, Makonde, Malagasy, Maltese, 
Manx, Meru, Morisyen, Northern Sami, North Ndebele, Norwegian 
Bokmål, Norwegian Nynorsk, Nyankole, Oromo, Polish, 
Portuguese, Quechua, Romannsh, Rombo, Rundi, Rwa, Samburu, 
Sango, Sangu, Scottish Gaelic, Sena, Serbian, Shambala, Shona, 
Slovak, Soga, Somali, Spanish, Swahili, Swedish, Swiss German, 
Taita, Teso, Turkish, Uper Sorbian, Uzbek (Latin), Volapük, Vunjo, 
Walser, Zulu.


