Prophecy of the Phoenix

Phoenix took me.
Garried me in kits claws.
High above the world:
Do that J could see beyond tomorrow.
And J fooked:
S bekeld the future.

I saw the decimation of our kin. FHunted beyond hunting, death beyond death, to the
Jast one. Jhere were no more children, or - grandchildren, or fathers, or mothers. This
was the first Jign Phoenix gave to me, that the Ghildren of the Weaver, the
Humans, would give us, the Garou.

I fooked:
j beleld the future.

j saw the ‘Ghildren o]p the Weaver ll_z'rt/fz'nj. z;% ' great tide OJF %mzm& rising. j saw
more and more, untif Gaia  groaned. at having to carry them all. Their houses

overrunnz'nj, their rakes rtg]oinj, their hands cfaw‘z'nj at the Jaarcﬁét[ earth, t;yz'nj to

féer[ ﬁom 7fer. TFis was the second” 35'711 qf the Jast c[ay&, that the gf»‘ foenix showed
me, that the %man& would deo.

j Jooked zyaz'n.



S beleld the third Sign.

Somany. Somany Children. So many Humans. Fend they fell against one
ancther, ene to ene, and the Wyrm Lrought forth corruption and gave eack a
measure. Fnd the strange fire I saw, cut of control, the great Phume rising over the
wilderness, spreading death wherever it shone in that durk and cold fand: Fnd I’
heard the agony ojp the dea as dhe keened, ﬁr some drunken foof had poured a Jake ?f‘
black death out upon ker.

j turned my head” away in c[i{yu&t, but ﬁf could not ﬁé{]d but Jook again.
 bekeld; then, the fourth Sign.

The Wyrm grew powerful; its wings fanned the breczes of decay. Jt spread’its
diseases, and they were fiorrible: the Ferd became affficted with diseases of the head
and the blood. Ghifdren were born twisted. Fenimals foll sick and no one could cure
them. In these final dirys, even the Warriors of Guia could not escape the palsied
talons of the sickness-bringing deathbird.

% tear in my eye, j Jooked again, and the gf hoenix showed me the ﬁﬁf 35771

I saw other ﬂsfumea rising fike cléat/lv—goearw toward the [eaut?'fuf Jk:}/, Jlercing it,
fettz'nj FTather Sun burn and’ Jaarc/f ZZ’az'a. The air grew fot; even in the darkness (yp
Winter it was warm. Jhe  plants withered in the sun. A cry cf “pain and disease arose
ﬁom the cfyinj fére&t&; as one the relations cried tears (\»f mourning.

Then, as tﬁoujﬁ the veil were torn, the sixth 32771 showed it&e&[‘ to me.

I these fust days, Geata shakes in rage. Fire boils from the depths. TEsh shrouds the
sky. The Wyrm skulks in the shadows made by these...and rears to strike. The ofd
cnes are gone; the Guardians of the Fathways and the Grossroads are finished: Jn
these final duys, the sixth Sign will make itself known in the Packs that form. Eack
Pack will kave unto itselfa Cuest, « Sacred._Journey it must perform. Suckis the

will OJC Gaia.



%nt[ j saw the Jk:}/ turn black, and’the moon was as blood.

z;%m[ the seventh ngn j jfz'm(]wed,' t/foujﬁ j could not Jook on it in fuf[ ﬁut its heat
I could fee.

Thie Fpocalypse. The final duys of the world: The Moon was swallowed by the
Sun, and it burnedin His belly. Cnholy fires foll to the ground; burning us all|
twisting us and'making us vemit blood. Jhe Wyrm made itself manifest in the towers
andthe rivers and the air and'the Jand, and everywhere its children ran rampant,
devouring, destroying, calling down curses of every kind: Fnd the Hord ran in foar.
Fnd the Dark Ones, children of the Wyrm, crawled from their caves and walked
the streets in the dayfight.

f turned my head” ﬁom the ch'ﬂﬁ% gf hroenix toldme: "This is as it skall be, but not as it
should"

f froenix feﬁ me then.

Wgw, j cannot dream. j can onfy remember the 3{771&, each one in Joerféct detail.
These are the Jast dky&.

57(2%/ g‘az'a have MErcy N US.



