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/2

Koncept 

fantazie

NÁVRH VIZUÁLNÍHO STYLU

PREZENTACE 15. 12. 2025

WWW.NESTYDO.CZ

MIREK MITO 

DAVID HEJRET 

MILAN QUANG NGUYEN

BARBORA ZAPLETALOVÁ

ZLÍN FILM 

FESTIVAL

NÁVRH VIZUÁLNÍHO STYLU

PREZENTACE 15. 12. 2025

WWW.NESTYDO.CZ

MIREK MITO 

DAVID HEJRET 

MILAN QUANG NGUYEN

BARBORA ZAPLETALOVÁ

ZLÍN FILM 

FESTIVAL

NÁVRH VIZUÁLNÍHO STYLU

PREZENTACE 15. 12. 2025

WWW.NESTYDO.CZ

MIREK MITO 

DAVID HEJRET 

MILAN QUANG NGUYEN

BARBORA ZAPLETALOVÁ

ZLÍN FILM 

FESTIVAL

Klacek může být
kouzelná hůlka, 
meč i dalekohled.

Co může být číslo 66?
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zlinfest.cz

28/5 —  3/6 2026
Mezinárodní
festival � lmů
pro děti a mládež

International
Film Festival
for Children & Youth
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CMYK: 0 / 80 / 65 / 0

RGB: 234 / 80 / 76

HEX: #EA504C

CMYK: 0 / 0 / 0 / 100

RGB: 0 / 0 / 0

HEX: #000000

CMYK: 0 / 0 / 0 / 0

RGB: 255 / 255 / 255

HEX: #FFFFFF

Primární

barvy
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Písmo

Brown
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TtUuVvWwXxYyZz

0123456789
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Písmo Brown používáme jak pro 

podnadpisy, tak pro běžný text.

Pro běžný text vyuažíváme řez Regular

Pro zvýraznění slov využíváme řez 

Bold.

THE WIND WAS 

A MOURNFUL WAIL

The wind was a mournful wail as it whipped through the desolate land-

scape, stirring up dust and debris. The sky was a bleak and unforgiving 

gray, seeming to mirror the sadness that weighed heavy on the heart 

of the lone traveler. The road ahead was long and treacherous, with no 

end in sight. But still, the traveler pressed on, driven by an unshakable 

determination to reach their destination.

The wind was a mournful wail as it whipped through the desolate land-

scape, stirring up dust and debris. The sky was a bleak and unforgiving 

gray, seeming to mirror the sadness that weighed heavy on the heart 

of the lone traveler. The road ahead was long and treacherous, with no 

end in sight. But still, the traveler pressed on, driven by an unshakable 

determination to reach their destination, no matter the cost. 


