
The Prophecy of  Wilbur



In the beginning , all was 

primordial ooze.

Carriages were sucked into it, 

horses would squish through it 

and mankind was condemned to 

an eternal slog.

And the ooze was safe, happy 

and powerful.



But man began to fight against the ooze. They built 

rails that rested above it and began to rush from place 

to place. Societies began to be knit together. 

There was great chaos and the ooze was worried that 

mankind would rise up and soon be beyond the reach 

of  its clinging mass.



But my brother and I gave life to the 

airplane.

It can soar high above the ooze ðit is 

beyond the reach of manõs greatest 

hindrance.

We made the ooze powerless.

But I foresee that it will rise again. 



The little demons of  Equipment Failure and Weather and the 

great demons of  Economics and War will rise from the ooze.

All of  these demons will unite to form the Fog of  Uncertainty.



Capital Costs , Infrastructure 

Limitations and even Competition 

will also rise from the ooze. 

And they will come together to form 

the Headwinds of  Economics .



Seekers of  the Land of  Reliable Profits              will try to knit 

man together through efficient transportation.

But the Fog of  Uncertainty and the Headwinds 

of  Economics will conspire to slow them.



Through regulation and design, 

airlines will slowly push back 

the great dangers of  equipment 

malfunction. 

With technology, they will push 

back the demons of  weather. 

The Fog will find itself  

weakening in the face of  

airlinesõ onslaught.


