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Introduction

Rusty Nail is a carefully hand-made uppercase only typeface with a full Central European 

character set which comes in two styles, Regular & Bold. It was created for a liquor company 

where hand-made letters were part of the corporate design. It’s perfect for labels or lettering 

with a “used look”. 

2 STYLES
Regular
Bold

DESIGNED BY
Stefan Claudius, 2015

CA Rusty Nail 
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CA RUSTY NAIL 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
1 2 3 4 5 6 7 8 9 0 �
( ) { } [ ] ! ¡ ? ¿ : ; . , - – — • ·
… « » ‹ ›  ’ “ ‚ „ ‚
€ $ ₽ £ ¥ ¢ №  § ¶ # ~ ^
¦ | / © @ ℗ ® ™ * † ‡
< = > + - ÷ × ± ¼ ½ ¾ % ‰
` ¨ ´ ¯ ˇ ˜ ˝ ˘ ˆ ˙ ˚ ˛ ˜ ˝ ¸
À Á Â Ã Ä Å Æ Ă Ǻ Ç Ć Ĉ Ċ Č
Ď Đ è é ê Ē Ĕ Ě Ë Ė Ę Ġ Ģ Ĝ Ĩ
Ī Ĭ Į Ì Ï į Ĳ Ĵ Ķ Ļ Ł Ŀ Ľ Ņ Ŋ Ń
Ñ Õ Ö Ø Ò Ô Ŏ Ő Ǿ Œ Ŕ ŗ ř Ŝ Ş
Ś Š Ș ß ť ț Ŧ Ţ Ù Û Ŭ Ů Ų Ũ
Ū ÿ Ŷ Ỳ ý Ŵ Ẁ Ẅ Ẃ Þ
↑ → ↓ ↖ ↘ ↙ ⋆ ♥
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CA RUSTY NAIL BOLD
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` ¨ ´ ¯ ˇ ˜ ˝ ˘ ˆ ˙ ˚ ˛ ˜ ˝ ¸
À Á Â Ã Ä Å Æ Ă Ǻ Ç Ć Ĉ Ċ Č
Ď Đ è é ê Ē Ĕ Ě Ë Ė Ę Ġ Ģ Ĝ Ĩ
Ī Ĭ Į Ì Ï į Ĳ Ĵ Ķ Ļ Ł Ŀ Ľ Ņ Ŋ Ń
Ñ Õ Ö Ø Ò Ô Ŏ Ő Ǿ Œ Ŕ ŗ ř Ŝ Ş
Ś Š Ș ß ť ț Ŧ Ţ Ù Û Ŭ Ů Ų Ũ
Ū ÿ Ŷ Ỳ ý Ŵ Ẁ Ẅ Ẃ Þ
↑ → ↓ ↖ ↘ ↙ ⋆ ♥
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CA RUSTY NAIL  (10/13 pt)

CA  RUSTY NAIL  (13/15 pt)

CA  RUSTY NAIL (18/20 pt)

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 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 feel-
ing no pain till early morning. Or hear it, I can’t quite recall. Knowing tomorrow I’ll wake up 

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 Ii 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 

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. Din-
ing 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 
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CA RUSTY NAIL BOLD  (10/13 pt)

CA  RUSTY NAIL BOLD  (13/15 pt)

CA  RUSTY NAIL BOLD (18/20 pt)

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 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 feel-
ing no pain till early morning. Or hear it, I can’t quite recall. Knowing tomorrow I’ll wake up 

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 Ii 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 

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. Din-
ing 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 
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