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To all the Orange Juice lovers. 
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Do you even think of  me as something important in your life probably 

not, but my life had an interesting journey through the new world. This 

typeface has a long journey through becoming a nice logo. It started from 

a sketch, a line on a sheet of  paper; I was not feeling the life until the 

black fine pencil drew the first curve, the lines continued through, as it be-

came a complete curve. Next is again drawing through the lines over and 

over again sometimes it stopped but never stopped forever.  After all, all 

of  those sketches became to one.  It is a dream for me to finally become 

a logo that has a new life, because I am tired of  just being a boring black 

thick line on a sheet of  paper.
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After all I felt the life and I saw myself  in the new 
world, a colorful amazing and different one. This 
world is full of  words as people especially   graphic 
designers call them logos; I don’t know what logos 
are but I want to look at them and see them. I see 
logos are very different, they are set of  characters 
made by designers, and they make public view of  
some brands, products to all people in the world.  
I might become one of  these logos one day. Now 
that I feel myself  as more defined, all those sketch-
es are gone, the designers move me to computer, 
a new world for me, he does lots of  work with me 
I know I will look better as he woks on me. Now 
that the curves got their shapes I feel the power of  
world, a feeling I would never see as a typeface.
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. I can’t imagine this world 
without me, every product 
does not make sense with 
out me and I think the world 
would be nonsense, I see 
signs, logos on everything, if  
you close your eyes the world 
is blind to you, it is as a prod-
uct dose not have logo and 
any written word on it.5
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By now I should probably call myself  a logo, a logo that is go-
ing to be use in a product on the labels and everywhere in the 
city.  A woman pick me up from the shelves of  a store, I think 
she likes me, everything feels good, lots of  people come to 
store, and I watch them to pick me up and buy me, obviously 
there are thousands of  same product like me. I am in fridge, 
feels so cold from where I was before, someone take out  me 
from the fridge it happens everyday, they pure the bottle on 
glass and now I am a lonely label on the bottle of  orange juice 
in the garbage, I guess this is end of  the life for me and the 
bottle, but the hope is out there in the world, lots of  other 
logos have been design everyday to not keep the world blind 
and make it colorful.   
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