
Sensato
by Jasper de Waard

Meet Sensato; A friendly, trustworthy and wise Italian man with a peculiar love for Renaissance 

typography, ancient wines and dangerous women. Sensato was born and raised in the industrial 

city of Rotterdam, the Netherlands, but his soul has always been in Italy. It should come as no 

surprise then, that it took Sensato a visit to the beautiful town of Urbino to fully get to know 

himself. During his five day stay at this magical place, Sensato became the wise man he is today. 

So wise, in fact, that he lost all excess weight. So enlightened, in fact, that he started turning 

completely bald a couple days later. Or bold, if you like. But it didn't make him any less sexy, on 

the contrary, he gained in flare and added swashes to his arsenal of styles. As a logical result of 

feeling lighter, he also gained in speed. Sometimes he ran so fast, he appeared to be slanted. He 

wasn't slanted, off coarse. He was italic, even on his baldest days. Or boldest days, if you want. 

And now, after having completed his transition, he is in for a new adventure, and almost on his 

way to London, for the summer. What London will bring Sensato, I don't know. We'll have to 

wait a while to find that out, but surely he will return wiser and more complete than he's ever 

been before...



Sensato supports a range of six weights, to suit all situations.

Sensato supports a range of six Italics, to suit all other situations.

It also comes with: 
Swash Caps & Small Caps

Money & Riches or

Money & Riches?
“The quick brown fox jumps over lazy dogs.”

Or: “Jackdaws love my big sphinx of quartz?”

Or still: “Sexy Qua Lijf, Doch Bang Voor Het Zwempak?!”

or
“The quick brown fox jumps over lazy dogs.”

Or: “Jackdaws love my big sphinx of quartz?”
Or still: “Sexy Qua Lijf, Doch Bang Voor Het Zwempak?!”

0.123456789
“One point two, three, four…”



		     Sensato's current character set

Regular: ! " & ' ( ) , . 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 : ; ? 

“ 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 . . . ” 

‘ 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 ’ 

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 

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 .

Light: ! ” & ’ ( ) , . 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 : ; ? 

“ 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 . . . ” 

‘ 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 ’ 

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 

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 .

Black: ! ” & ’ ( ) , . 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 : ; ? 

“ 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 . . . ” 

‘ 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 ’ 

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

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 .

Italic: ! ” & ’( ) , . 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 : ; ? 
“ 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 . . . ” 
‘ 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 ’ 
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 
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 .

Light Italic: ! ” & ’( ) , . 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 : ; ? 
“ 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 . . . ” 
‘ 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 ’ 
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 
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 .

Black Italic: ! ” & ’ ( ) , . 0 1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 : ; ? 
“ 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 . . . ” 
‘ 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 ’ 
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 
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 .



All twelve styles on a page.

“Did you ever hear a tenor sax,

Swingin' like a rusty axe? 

Honkin' like a frog, down in a hollow log?

Well, baby, that is Rock 'n Roll!

That ain't no freight train, that you hear -

Rollin' down the railroad tracks.

That's a country boy pianoman, 

Playin' in between the cracks!

You say that music is for the birds,

And you can't understand the words.

Well, honey if you did, you'd really blow you're lid

Because baby, that is Rock 'n Roll!

Did you ever hear a guitar twang,
Dingy, dingy, dingy, dang?
Ever hear those strings, doin' crazy things?
Well, baby, that is Rock and Roll!

That ain't no freight train, that you hear -
Rollin' down the railroad tracks.
That's a country boy pianoman, 
Playin' in between the cracks!

You say that music is for the birds,
And you can't understand the words.
Well, honey if you did, you'd really blow you're lid
Because baby, that is Rock 'n Roll!” - Coasters

Light

Regular

SemiBold

Bold

ExtraBold

Black

Light Italic

Italic

SemiBold Italic

Bold Italic

ExtraBold Italic

Black Italic



Sensato - The story behind the man

Meet Sensato; A friendly, trustworthy and wise Italian man with a peculiar love for Renaissance 

typography, ancient wines and dangerous women. Sensato was born and raised in the industri-

al city of Rotterdam, the Netherlands, but his soul has always been in Italy. It should come 

as no surprise then, that it took Sensato a visit to the beautiful town of Urbino to fully get to 

know himself. During his five day stay at this magical place, Sensato became the wise man he is 

today. So wise, in fact, that he lost all excess weight. So enlightened, in fact, that he started tur-

ning completely bald a couple days later. Or bold, if you like. But it didn't make him any less sexy, 

on the contrary, he gained in flare and added swashes to his arsenal of styles. As a logical result 

of feeling lighter, he also gained in speed. Sometimes Sensato ran so fast, he appeared to be 

slanted. He wasn't slanted, off coarse. He was italic, even on his baldest days. Or boldest days, 

if you want. And now, after having completed his transition, he is in for a new adventure, and 

almost on his way to London, for the summer. What London will bring Sensato, I don't know. 

We'll have to wait a while to find that out, but surely he will return wiser and more complete than 

he's ever been before... (11 pts)

Meet Sensato; A friendly, trustworthy and wise Italian man with a peculiar love for Renaissance typo-

graphy, ancient wines and dangerous women. Sensato was born and raised in the industrial city of Rot-

terdam, the Netherlands, but his soul has always been in Italy. It should come as no surprise then, 

that it took Sensato a visit to the beautiful town of Urbino to fully get to know himself. During his five 

day stay at this magical place, Sensato became the wise man he is today. So wise, in fact, that he lost all 

excess weight. So enlightened, in fact, that he started turning completely bald a couple days later. Or bold, 

if you like. But it didn’t make him any less sexy, on the contrary, he gained in flare and added swashes to 

his arsenal of styles. As a logical result of feeling lighter, he also gained in speed. Sometimes Sensato ran 

so fast, he appeared to be slanted. He wasn’t slanted, off coarse. He was italic, even on his baldest days. 

Or boldest days, if you want. And now, after having completed his transition, he is in for a new adventure, 

and almost on his way to London, for the summer. What London will bring Sensato, I don’t know. 

We’ll have to wait a while to find that out, but surely he will return wiser and more complete than he’s ever 

been before... (10 pts)

Meet Sensato; A friendly, trustworthy and wise Italian man with a peculiar love for Renaissance typography, ancient 

wines and dangerous women. Sensato was born and raised in the industrial city of Rotterdam, the Nether-

lands, but his soul has always been in Italy. It should come as no surprise then, that it took Sensato a visit to 

the beautiful town of Urbino to fully get to know himself. During his five day stay at this magical place, Sensato 

became the wise man he is today. So wise, in fact, that he lost all excess weight. So enlightened, in fact, that he started 

turning completely bald a couple days later. Or bold, if you like. But it didn’t make him any less sexy, on the contrary, 

he gained in flare and added swashes to his arsenal of styles. As a logical result of feeling lighter, he also gained 

in speed. Sometimes Sensato ran so fast, he appeared to be slanted. He wasn’t slanted, off coarse. He was italic, 

even on his baldest days. Or boldest days, if you want. And now, after having completed his transition, he is in for 

a new adventure, and almost on his way to London, for the summer. What London will bring Sensato, I don’t 

know. We’ll have to wait a while to find that out, but surely he will return wiser and more complete than he’s ever been 

before... (9 pts)

Meet Sensato; A friendly, trustworthy and wise Italian man with a peculiar love for Renaissance typography, ancient wines and 

dangerous women. Sensato was born and raised in the industrial city of Rotterdam, the Netherlands, but his soul has always 

been in Italy. It should come as no surprise then, that it took Sensato a visit to the beautiful town of Urbino to fully get to know 

himself. During his five day stay at this magical place, Sensato became the wise man he is today. So wise, in fact, that he lost all 

excess weight. So enlightened, in fact, that he started turning completely bald a couple days later. Or bold, if you like. But it didn’t 

make him any less sexy, on the contrary, he gained in flare and added swashes to his arsenal of styles. As a logical result of feeling 

lighter, he also gained in speed. Sometimes Sensato ran so fast, he appeared to be slanted. He wasn’t slanted, off coarse. He was 

italic, even on his baldest days. Or boldest days, if you want. And now, after having completed his transition, he is in for a new 

adventure, and almost on his way to London, for the summer. What London will bring Sensato, I don’t know. We’ll have to wait 

a while to find that out, but surely he will return wiser and more complete than he’s ever been before... (8 pts)


