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Clear marine breeze

Marea de silencios
Sea made of dreams

Piedras bajo el sol
Azul eterno del mar

Silence of the isles
Espuma de la orilla

Horizont bez kraja
Kamenje pod suncem

Silence Of The Isles
Canto suave de olas
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Tremendo vacilón

Indestructible 360

The value and agency of human beings

Individual possesses inherent value

PERIÓDICO

Now’s the Time

CLEARED

COMPASSION AND CRITICAL

History preserves lessons for the future
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Born in the margins and raised on 

improvisation, jazz is music that breathes—

urgent, restless, alive in every note. It doesn’t 

sit still. It shifts, pulses, and morphs with the 

moment. Whether it’s the smoky hum of a 

saxophone curling through a late-night club or 

the sharp, intimate conversation between bass 

and drums locking into a groove, jazz is a dance 

between tension and release, chaos and control, 

the planned and the accidental. It thrives in the 

cracks, in the unsaid, in the half-step between 

harmony and dissonance. It’s not always 

clean, and it’s rarely predictable—but that’s 

where the magic lies. Jazz lives in real time, built 

on a foundation of risk, of deep listening, of trust 

between players who know the rules just well 

enough to break them. In every phrase, there’s 

room for surprise. Then came bebop: jazz in 

Dalma 10.5 pts

Dalma Thin

overdrive. Fast, defiant, and razor sharp, bebop 

burst onto the scene like a lightning strike. 

It was a radical departure from the smooth, 

danceable swing of the big band era. This 

wasn’t music for the ballroom—it was for the back 

room, the jam session, the after-hours crowd with 

ears wide open and minds ready to be bent. Bebop 

said: listen closely, or get left behind. Think of 

Charlie Parker’s blistering alto lines, winding 

at impossible speeds through chord changes 

like a bird in flight. Think of Thelonious Monk’s 

off-kilter piano stabs—angular, dissonant, yet 

deeply soulful. This was music for heads, not 

hips—a cerebral storm wrapped in rhythm 

and rebellion. A challenge. A code. A language 

spoken by the few, understood by those willing 

to lean in, to let go of expectations and follow 

the thread into the unknown.
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Fossils trapped in sedimentary rocks reveal extinct creatures and ancient ecosystems, while volcanic 

rocks provide clues about Earth’s fiery interior. Even the shifting tectonic plates, responsible for earth-

quakes and mountain-building, leave behind geological evidence that helps scientists predict future 

changes. As we continue to explore and decode these natural records, we gain not only insight into our planet’s 

past but also valuable information about its future.

Fossils trapped in sedimentary rocks reveal extinct creatures and ancient ecosystems, while volcanic rocks provide clues 

about Earth’s fiery interior. Even the shifting tectonic plates, responsible for earthquakes and mountain-building, leave 

behind geological evidence that helps scientists predict future changes. As we continue to explore and decode these natural 

records, we gain not only insight into our planet’s past but also valuable information about its future.

Fossils trapped in sedimentary rocks reveal extinct creatures and ancient ecosystems, while 

volcanic rocks provide clues about Earth’s fiery interior. Even the shifting tectonic plates, re-

sponsible for earthquakes and mountain-building, leave behind geological evidence that helps 

scientists predict future changes. As we continue to explore and decode these natural records, we 

gain not only insight into our planet’s past but also valuable information about its future.

Fossils trapped in sedimentary rocks reveal extinct creatures and ancient ecosys-

tems, while volcanic rocks provide clues about Earth’s fiery interior. Even the shifting 

tectonic plates, responsible for earthquakes and mountain-building, leave behind 

geological evidence that helps scientists predict future changes. As we continue to 

explore and decode these natural records, we gain not only insight into our planet’s past 

but also valuable information about its future.

Fossils trapped in sedimentary rocks reveal extinct creatures and ancient 

ecosystems, while volcanic rocks provide clues about Earth’s fiery interior. 

Even the shifting tectonic plates, responsible for earthquakes and mountain-

building, leave behind geological evidence that helps scientists predict future 

changes. As we continue to explore and decode these natural records, we gain not 

only insight into our planet’s past but also valuable information about its fu-

Fossils trapped in sedimentary rocks reveal extinct creatures and an-
cient ecosystems, while volcanic rocks provide clues about Earth’s fiery 
interior. Even the shifting tectonic plates, responsible for earthquakes 
and mountain-building, leave behind geological evidence that helps sci-
entists predict future changes. As we continue to explore and decode these 
natural records, we gain not only insight into our planet’s past but also 
valuable information about its future.
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Time in Dalmatia seems to move differently. Ancient ports still whisper the 

tales of sailors and merchants, while Roman ruins hum beneath centuries-

old cobblestones. Every harbor acts as a gateway to both memory and 

possibility, inviting visitors to step into the layers of history that define this 

unique coastline. Fishing boats rock lazily in turquoise bays, their reflections 

shimmering in harmony with the horizon. Behind the coast, solemn 

mountains rise, guarding the tranquility that lies below. In this landscape, 

nature and civilization coexist in quiet equilibrium, offering moments of 

reflection for anyone willing to pause and observe. Dalmatia is a rhythm of 

light and shadow, of sea and stone, of history and the present. Each step along the 

shore becomes a conversation with the past, and each glance toward the 

horizon is an invitation to wonder. It is a place where the ordinary becomes 

extraordinary, where the beauty of the Adriatic and the spirit of its people 

leave a lasting impression on every visitor. Whether wandering cobblestone 

streets, sailing between islands, or simply absorbing the sun’s warmth on a 

quiet terrace, Dalmatia offers a timeless experience—a harmonious blend of 

history, nature, and serenity that speaks to the heart and imagination alike.

The Adriatic Sea stretches like liquid crystal, a perfect mirror 

to the sky, each wave whispering stories that span centuries. 

Along the Dalmatian coast, islands rise like scattered gems, 

their white stone villages clinging to cliffs, bathed in sunlight. 

Olive trees sway in gentle breezes, and the scent of salt and pine 

drifts through narrow, winding streets, a fragrance that carries 

the soul of the region.

Dalmatia: A Symphony of 
Sea, Stone, and Sun

Dalma 11 pts

Dalma 14 pts

Dalma 33 pts
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They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each 
movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the 
control room filled the silence between them. She stood just 
beyond the glass, watching the lights flicker across the con-
sole. He adjusted the straps, focused on the readouts, never 
once looking up. 

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each 
movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the 
control room filled the silence between them. She stood 
just beyond the glass, watching the lights flicker across the 
console. He adjusted the straps, focused on the readouts, 
never once looking up. 

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each 
movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the 
control room filled the silence between them. She stood 
just beyond the glass, watching the lights flicker across the 
console. He adjusted the straps, focused on the readouts, 
never once looking up. 

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each 
movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the 
control room filled the silence between them. She stood 
just beyond the glass, watching the lights flicker across 
the console. He adjusted the straps, focused on the read-
outs, never once looking up. 

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, 
each movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum 
of the control room filled the silence between them. She 
stood just beyond the glass, watching the lights flicker 
across the console. He adjusted the straps, focused on the 
readouts, never once looking up. 

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, 
each movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum 
of the control room filled the silence between them. She 
stood just beyond the glass, watching the lights flicker 
across the console. He adjusted the straps, focused on the 
readouts, never once looking up. 

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each move-
ment rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the control room 
filled the silence between them. She stood just beyond the glass, 
watching the lights flicker across the console. He adjusted the straps, 
focused on the readouts, never once looking up. When the signal 
came, she raised a hand, but he was already gone.

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each move-
ment rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the control room 
filled the silence between them. She stood just beyond the glass, 
watching the lights flicker across the console. He adjusted the 
straps, focused on the readouts, never once looking up. When the 
signal came, she raised a hand, but he was already gone.

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each move-
ment rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the control room 
filled the silence between them. She stood just beyond the glass, 
watching the lights flicker across the console. He adjusted the 
straps, focused on the readouts, never once looking up. When the 
signal came, she raised a hand, but he was already gone.

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each move-
ment rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the control room 
filled the silence between them. She stood just beyond the glass, 
watching the lights flicker across the console. He adjusted the 
straps, focused on the readouts, never once looking up. When the 
signal came, she raised a hand, but he was already gone.

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each 
movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the con-
trol room filled the silence between them. She stood just beyond 
the glass, watching the lights flicker across the console. He 
adjusted the straps, focused on the readouts, never once looking 
up. When the signal came, she raised a hand.

They didn’t speak as the final checks were completed, each 
movement rehearsed and mechanical. The low hum of the con-
trol room filled the silence between them. She stood just beyond 
the glass, watching the lights flicker across the console. He 
adjusted the straps, focused on the readouts, never once looking 
up. When the signal came, she raised a hand.
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