
You! The Army of Nine Races fought shoulder to shoulder to give you the world you 
neglect! Two thousand years ago we fought you with swords and arrows! And now he 
rises again! Darkness approaches, Unblooded One. Remember the Old Ways. 
Remember what you are. Remember your traditions. Only Clan Ways can save you. 
The Blood Moon Prophecy is here. Your trial begins. This man with you is blessed. 
Remember, when the knife strikes her heart, only with head bowed and heart humbled 
may the Old Ones be asked for help.

Kin! Ibif Lǝtlim Brakhdar tsuhǝsnǝ vin-k-vin khǝ tsngrdunundǝ shuldǝr shvripilizǝ! Dve 
tǝshch gaslavef kǝnu tsruhǝsnǝ lǝ jurif lǝ zehadzef! Likh pagasa mǝqqǝ! Höla pasoda, 
Zormem. Rǝrǝlhǝ Rǝlbilif. Vrǝrǝlha lǝg khǝ kǝlǝh. Vrǝrǝlhǝ kin trǝdichif. Gorbilif uruh 
khrduniluksǝ. Zorsenem Zorhuln vi pǝnǝkhǝ. Kin hapemfa pǝri. Kin hur nǝ hus peqran. 
Rǝrǝlhǝ: Elro taf bǝn id prdonapen, lǝ pokh ugǝlǝr lid fel uruh Rǝllǝgif koseh 
kngrdonazhad.


