Otiko Tales #5: Holo Discovers Omenos
Written by Omen Waker
Chapter 1: The Inventor of the Stars
The year was 10,402 BT (Before Time was tracked). People had been living on The How for about six thousand years, and the Otiko for just as long. Among them was a young Otiko gifted with a magical type of super-intelligence—his intellect burned a thousand times brighter than the smartest scholar in his village, and he was only sixteen years old. His name was Holo.
Holo’s extraordinary mind had first begun to surface when he was eleven, experiencing a dramatic, exponential increase in cognitive capacity that changed his life—and the lives of everyone in his village—forever.
By fifteen years of age, Holo had invented the light bulb, manufacturing enough of them to illuminate roughly one hundred homes in his community. He powered them using a custom-built windmill of his own design to generate electricity—marking the first known use of electrical power on The How, long before electricity ever became a widespread staple of civilization.
When he turned sixteen, his active imagination turned toward the sacred Omenio trees. He became convinced they possessed latent capabilities far beyond mere teleportation and forest camouflage; he just had to find a way to unlock their hidden power.
Then, one day while tending to his daily routine, inspiration struck him with blinding clarity: What if I plant and grow six Omenio trees in a perfect circle? Perhaps it will unlock a portal to somewhere new—a place where the Otiko can live freely without constantly needing to hide.
Without hesitation, Holo planted six Omenio saplings about a kilometer away from his village. Omenio trees sprouted instantly and grew with astonishing speed, reaching full, towering maturity in just one year. Holo spent the next twelve months meticulously nurturing and watering them daily.
When Holo turned seventeen, the six trees stood fully mature. He could feel a strange, potent resonance humming from the circular grove. But how did one activate a portal? He sat in the center of the clearing, brainstorming potential activation sequences. A specific pattern of physical gestures, perhaps? But how many variations exist?
As he sat contemplating, the answer drifted into his mind: Ask the trees.
Reaching out with an open heart and spirit, Holo placed both hands against the bark of the first tree and closed his eyes. The living wood answered him, projecting a sequence of graceful hand movements that must be performed sequentially while facing each of the six trees.
Holo opened his eyes, stepped to the center of the circle, and executed the precise fluid gestures facing each trunk in turn. Seconds later, a massive, swirling blue-and-green spherical portal tore open before him.
Without a trace of fear, Holo stepped straight through.
He emerged onto an alien planet, standing in the middle of an open field beside a lone, familiar-looking tree. Panic suddenly gripped his chest. How do I get back home?
Reaching into his pocket, he pulled out a handful of unsprouted Omenio seeds. Perhaps I must plant six more in a circle here to anchor a return path.
That very first day, without a single shred of doubt, Holo planted six new Omenio seeds in a perfect circle right where he had arrived, and set about constructing a basic shelter. He immediately noticed the striking pink sky above and counted ten distinct moons suspended in the atmosphere. The gravity felt fractionally heavier; his limbs felt pleasantly anchored.
(Those first six Omenio planted on Omenos still stand to this day within the ancient courtyard of Ojapano.)
For a full year, Holo worked tirelessly, building a small village complete with three huts and a wind-powered generator. He watered and tended his new grove daily. When the year concluded, he performed the activation sequence. The familiar blue-and-green portal materialized, and Holo stepped through, emerging right back into the center of the original grove on The How.
Rushing back to his village, he found his parents and neighbors astonished by his disappearance. At first, nobody believed his tale until he led twelve brave Otiko back to the grove and opened the gateway before their eyes. Stepping through, they witnessed the sanctuary he had built on Omenos—the Origonese word for a "sacred place in the stars."
Thrilled by the discovery, they returned to The How a few hours later, and word spread like wildfire. Many Otiko, weary of a life spent hiding in shadows, began migrating to Omenos immediately. Holo traveled across the realm, establishing portals in every forest across The How so that his entire race could access their new home world.












Chapter 2: The Moons of Violaceum and Indicum
A few years later, when Holo turned twenty, his relentless curiosity prompted a new experiment: What if five trees planted in a perfect circle open a portal to somewhere entirely different?
He planted five Omenio saplings in a circle and waited a year for them to mature. Utilizing the same activation gestures, he successfully opened a new portal. Packing a pocket full of seeds, he stepped through and was greeted by a vibrant violet sky. Recognizing the astral environment instantly, he smiled. I am on the larger moon!
Knowing he needed to anchor a return path, he established the beginnings of a settlement within a forest clearing on the moon, planting a fresh five-tree circle. Exactly one year later, he activated the return gate and stepped back onto The How.
Holo introduced the new gateway to the Otiko, sparking an exciting era of lunar expansion. Numerous families migrated to the forests of the moon, Violaceum, establishing hidden sanctuary villages shielded by Omenio perimeters.
Years later, at age twenty-seven, Holo pushed the geometry further: What if four trees form a portal to the smaller moon?
He planted four Omenio saplings in a circle and applied the activation sequence, opening a gateway directly to the moon of Indicum. Stepping through into a brilliant blue sky, he confirmed his calculations. One year later, he returned to The How to share the path to Indicum with his people.
Curious, he later tested planting three trees in a circle; while it opened no portal, he discovered that a three-tree boundary perfectly concealed everything within its radius from external non-Otiko eyes—refining their ultimate camouflage tech.
Holo’s brilliant mind transformed him into a living legend in Otiko history, forever altering the destiny of his race and uplifting the lives of millions of Otiko, past, present, and future.
THE END
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