Otiko Tales #1: A Future Warning
Written By Dylan Kutz


Chapter 1: The Secret of the Tree-Portals

Deep inside the ancient, glowing forests of The How, live a secret race of magical beings called the Otiko. 
In the high-energy language of Origonese, Otiko means a magical, elven being with pointed ears. The Otiko have lived on The How since the dawn of creation, ever since Goddess Gaia formed the solar system. But while most people build round, futuristic cities out in the open, the Otiko have lived in secret, hiding their enchanted villages for thousands of years. 
The Otiko carry a deep bond with nature. They possess rare, glowing seeds that grow towering magical trees called Omenio. These trees act as instant teleportation doorways! By stepping into an Omenio, an Otiko can zap across the world to any other Omenio tree in a split second. 
Even cooler? In every one of the twenty-one forests across The How, six Omenio trees grow in a perfect, sacred circle. When an Otiko activates them, the trees form a massive portal to a hidden sanctuary world called Omenos—the Origonese word for a sacred place in the stars! 
Eight-year-old Prince Koro was an Otiko boy from the royal Othenis family. For an Otiko—who can live to be two thousand years old—being eight was super young! Koro loved three things: climbing Omenio trees, learning Omimo (the ancient language of trees), and practicing his Origonese. 
Today was a huge day for Koro. All the royal Otiko families were gathering on the planet Omenos for a massive galactic meeting. Every family had to leave one person behind to look after their home, and Koro’s parents chose him! 
"Are you sure you can handle being home alone, Koro?" his father, Oyo, asked as the family stood before the six Omenio trees in the forest. 
"Zip!" Koro cheered, using the Origonese word for yes! "Ori is ready!"
Oyo smiled and raised his hands, performing special fluid movements toward each of the six trees. Instantly, a shimmering, spherical portal burst to life in the center of the ring, glowing with swirling cosmic light. 
"Stay out of trouble, Koro! Owobolo!" Oyo called out, stepping into the light. 
One by one, Koro’s family hugged him goodbye and crossed through the doorway to Omenos. As the portal dissolved into sparkles, Koro grinned. He was officially in charge! 


Chapter 2: The Whispering Waters
After finishing his daily Omimo tree-language practice, Koro took a walk to his favorite spot in the realm—the circle-shaped lake of Templum Sanctum. Surrounded by misty, jagged mountains, the lake was famous for its ancient, magical waters. 
As Koro stood on the shore, looking at his own reflection in the blue water, a strange sensation washed over him. His left ear began to tingle, then his right, followed by a soft, warm breeze that seemed to blow straight through his mind! 
The wind died down, and the choppy lake became as smooth as glass. 
Koro leaned closer. His reflection vanished—and in its place appeared the glowing, radiant form of Goddess Gaia! 
"Koro..." a gentle, musical voice echoed in his mind. "Do you know who I am?" 
Koro gasped, dropping to his knees. "Goddess Gaia?!" 
"I have chosen you, young prince," Gaia said softly. "You are blessed with a rare gift. Your magic is about to awaken, turning you into a Dream Weaver. You will build worlds in your sleep and jump into dreams to help others. But right now, I have an urgent warning for The How." 
Koro leaned in, his heart pounding. "What's wrong?" 
"In ten years, a shadowy virus sent from the far future will make me sick," Gaia explained. "When I grow weak, my magical banishment shield will break, and the shadow-beings known as the BoogyJi will return for a third war!" 
"The BoogyJi?!" Koro cried out. 
"There is only one way to stop them," Gaia warned. "The people must find my seven magic rings and the fourteen magic crystals hidden in Diamond Valley. When seven heroes wear the seven rings together, they can perform a powerful spiritual uplift to heal me and restore the protective shield!" 
Gaia’s glowing image began to flicker. "You must warn the Super Secret Elite—the SSE guardian, Huro! I cannot reach them directly, but you can. Owobolo, Koro!" 
"Wait!" Koro called out, but the image dissolved into sparkling ripples, and the wind returned. 
Chapter 3: The Secret Message
Koro ran all the way back to his forest palace, pulled out his circular Personal Mobile Device (PMD), and dialed the secret emergency frequency. 
Ring, ring!
"Obololo!" answered a deep, steady voice. "This is Huro of the SSE. Who in the Othenis family is calling?" 
"It's me, Koro!" the young prince gasped out of breath. "I just talked to Goddess Gaia at the lake! She gave me a warning!" 
Koro quickly explained everything—the future virus, the falling banishment shield, the return of the BoogyJi, and the quest for the seven magic rings and fourteen crystals! 
There was a long silence on the line as Huro absorbed the news. 
"Koro..." Huro said, his voice trembling slightly. "You may have just saved our entire solar system. I am calling an emergency meeting with the other five members of the Super Secret Elite tonight. We have ten years to prepare for the BoogyJi's return." 
"Zip!" Koro nodded bravely. "Owobolo, Huro!" 
"Owobolo, brave prince." 
That night, as eight-year-old Koro curled up in his bed, his newly awakened Dream Weaver magic took root. Inside his sleep, he met a radiant dream-angel named Miko, who showed him how to build starry galaxies and glowing cities using pure imagination. 
When Koro woke up the next morning, he felt different. He wasn't just a quiet prince hiding in the woods anymore. He was a Dream Weaver, an Origonese speaker, and the boy who was going to help save The How! 
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