OTIKO TALES #2: Teaming Up With Oromonio
Written by Omen Waker
Chapter 1: The Meeting
The year was 4118. The BoogyJi were set to return in three days on 04/22.
Oromonio was meeting with the Otiko. Oromonio is the great warrior-wizard who caused the bears to evolve and learn to speak Origonese back in the year 3022. He was a self-taught Omagi who still carried and wore the Pink Ring of Love created by Gaia tens of thousands of years ago. He came to the Otiko to help him hide the ring so the BoogyJi wouldn’t get their hands on it. Oromonio was with his bear friend Obero, whose back he always rode around like a horse. They were in Ojumaji Forest, meeting with the Otiko army who lived inside. The army had four leaders, and he met with them all. They were sitting around a table drinking tea and discussing plans.
"You can hide the ring on Indicum?" asked Oromonio.
"The small blue moon will be the perfect place to hide it. We plan to hide it in the Ozalk ruins. It will require three magic crystals to open the chamber we will hide it in. If a time comes when we need the ring for ourselves, we will leave clues to the location of the magic crystals behind for the future to find when the time is right," answered Okumo. Okumo was an 1,122-year-old Otiko warrior and one of four leaders of the Otiko army of Ojumaji Forest. His magical gift allowed him to shoot fire from his hands in balls and beams of magic. He could also turn into a flaming Otiko covered in flames, which allowed him to walk safely through fire.
"That sounds like a perfect plan, Okumo. Thank you," replied Oromonio.
"Will you be able to summon the bears without the ring?" asked Orodon. He was a 1,055-year-old Otiko warrior and one of four leaders of the army of Ojumaji Forest. His magical gift allowed him to control lightning and shoot lightning from his hands.
"No, which is why I will have to summon the bears and give the ring to you to hide immediately after I summon them. I will do this in about an hour from now," answered Oromonio. He was standing right next to Obero, who was quietly listening.
"The bears won't mind us armoring them up?" asked Ofiona. She was a 981-year-old Otiko warrior and one of four leaders of the Ojumaji Forest army. Her magical gift allowed her to teleport anywhere on the planet from anywhere.
"We won't mind. We are proud to help in fighting the BoogyJi," answered Obero in fluent Origonese. He was an old bear and had lived to be so old thanks to the Pink Ring Oromonio wore. Now that he was giving it up, they had only a few years left—ten at the most.
"How many bears do you think will come? We are equipped to armor fifty thousand," asked Orolo. He was the youngest of the four leaders of the Ojumaji Forest army; he was twelve years old, and his magical gift allowed him to heal any wound quickly, even bringing people back from the dead sometimes.
"I suspect fifty to one hundred thousand will come. Can’t you get more resources from Omenos to armor more bears if they show up?" asked Oromonio.
"We can and we will. With enough Otiko warriors to ride each bear into battle, we will try to take down as many mother-ships as we can," ensured Okumo.
"We know we probably won’t be able to defeat them and stop them from coming, but we may be able to hold them off a little longer, which is worth it," said Orolo.
"Sounds like everything is in order then. I will go to the edge of the forest to summon the bears so there is space for them to gather. Then I will give the ring to you guys to hide," responded Oromonio.
"I will take the ring and travel to Indicum using the Omenio portal to Indicum. I will hand it off to the Otiko army on Indicum, and they will hide it in the Ozalk ruins," said Orolo.
"Sounds good," replied Oromonio.
Then they all got up and headed for the edge of the forest. It was about an hour's walk away.





Chapter 2: Saving Opito
Oromonio was standing at the edge of the Ojumaji Forest on the south side near the city of Opito, with the four leaders of the army behind his back. He lifted his right arm to the sky, and the ring he was wearing on his right hand began pouring out pink magic in every direction. It began pouring out slowly at first, then picked up speed immensely. He lifted his arm in the air for over an hour before dropping it in exhaustion. The pink magic had reached almost every corner of the planet, alerting all the bears to come immediately. Oromonio took off the ring without hesitation and handed it to Orolo.
Orolo took the ring and ran into the forest to reach an Omenio to take him to the Indicum portal. The Indicum portal was created, like all portals, with six Omenion growing in a perfect circle. Orolo took a nearby Omenio to teleport him to the Indicum portal, then he opened the portal to Indicum and walked through. He met the Otiko army waiting in one of the few forests on Indicum. He handed them the ring quickly and jumped back to Ojumaji Forest through the same portal before it closed again. He knew they could be trusted to take care of it. He was needed back in Ojumaji Forest. He took the same Omenio back to the south side of the forest and then he ran back to the edge. When he arrived, he found about two hundred bears already there waiting. Oromonio was talking to them all.
"In three days from now, the BoogyJi are going to return. We are going to do everything we can to stop the first wave of mother-ships and hold off the invasion and our surrendering for a little while longer. On the day before they arrive, we are going to armor all of the bears who arrive. It’s going to take all day, but it will be worth it to protect you from laser blasters and other weapons; you will be almost impenetrable. I want you guys to tell the rest of the bears who arrive over the next two to three days. We have an Otiko warrior to ride on each of your backs and be your attacking power and to help keep you safe," announced Oromonio to all the bears who had arrived so far.
After a few more hours, when close to a thousand bears had arrived, the Otiko army started showing up by the hundreds every hour. They were coming from all over the forest and from the portal to the planet Omenos—the planet across the universe untouched and unknown about by the BoogyJi. On Omenos, there were tens of millions of Otiko.
The Otiko who showed up got introduced to the bears, and they each began partnering up. Then the armor began being delivered with the Otiko soldiers who kept showing up.
The next day, food carts began showing up with the Otiko soldiers appearing from Omenos. Omenos was rich in supplies of all kinds. It was thirty percent bigger than Planet-Z was.
Everything was going according to plan, and the bears were getting along with the Otiko very much. The Otiko were not shy to show off their magical gifts, and the bears were very impressed. At the end of the second day, there were forty-five thousand bears and forty-five thousand Otiko. More were still coming throughout the night. By the end of the third day, ninety-two thousand bears had shown up, and there was a matching amount of Otiko to be partnered up with.
The next day during the morning, they were expecting the BoogyJi. That was what the spiritually gifted Otiko reported by sensing the mother-ships. There were fifty of them coming, about to enter the atmosphere.
All the bears were armored from head to foot with flexing, strong steel built from Omenos. A special magical kind of blacksmithing was required to build them. The bears would be better protected than the Otiko riding them.
During the night of the third day, one of the spiritually gifted sensed one mother-ship entering the atmosphere north of Opito, so they began marching south to meet the mother-ship. They marched all night and stopped a couple of hours after sunrise. They waited. Then a mother-ship began entering the atmosphere directly above them north of Opito by a hundred kilometers.
Okumo shot a fireball into the sky towards the mother-ship—a signal that meant to start the attack. Every Otiko there had a magical gift and used it to shoot at the mother-ship. The mother-ship had shields that deflected all of the attacks.
An Otiko soldier who could implant viruses into computers and electronics, destroying them, was teleported by Ofiona into the mother-ship, which was above them by two hundred feet, slowly moving towards Opito. Ofiona teleported the Otiko soldier into the shields' defense systems room. The soldier implanted the viruses into everything in the room, and the shields went down, broken. Ofiona teleported him and herself back down on the ground with their bear partners.
Then all ninety-two thousand Otiko attacked the mother-ship in a massive wave of magic that caused the mother-ship to explode. A couple hundred small Nibiru ships made it out before the explosion hit them, and they began attacking the Otiko. Their shields were also down, and the Otiko managed to take them all down. The mother-ship never made it to Opito, and Opito was free to help another city dealing with a mother-ship.
Okumo decided to lead the army north to West OrijiBay. It was a couple of days' march away.












Chapter 3: The Battle of West OrijiBay
After taking down the mother-ship, no bears were injured or killed, however there were twelve Otiko with major wounds. Orolo healed all the injured, and they were back to normal as if nothing had happened. It took them two days to march to West OrijiBay; it was the closest city to them from Opito. The bears marched at a fast pace, and the Otiko’s feet were spared because they all rode on the back of their bear partner. The march went well except for three Nibiru ships that flew above them that they shot down with their magic.
When they reached West OrijiBay, they saw a city in chaos. A mother-ship was hovering a hundred feet above the city, and Nibiru ships were flying everywhere, shooting down armored speed balloons and older versions of the Swift Wings. There were Berigian and Bogomon on the ground rounding up people and putting them in chains and cages.
Okumo was at the head of the army, with Orodon, Ofiona, Orolo, and Oromonio directly behind him. Then came waves of armored bears with Otiko riding on their backs. Okumo led the charge into the city; it was like a massive tsunami sweeping through the city with ease. The bears were ripping apart Bogomon and Berigians, and the Otiko were freeing people from their cages and chains.
Okumo was raging with fury; he was all flames, his whole body turned into one vicious fire. He was shooting beams of fire into the BoogyJi soldiers on the ground while at the same time shooting down Nibiru ships in the sky. His magic cut straight through their green shields.
Oromonio carried a staff, and the ring taught him a lot about how to use magic. He was shooting beams and balls of burning, incinerating magic into BoogyJi soldiers on the ground and Nibiru ships in the sky.
Some Otiko were being injured during the battle, and Orolo was teaming up with Ofiona. Ofiona was teleporting Orolo anywhere on the battlefield where there was an injury preventing the Otiko from fighting. Then two died, and Orolo was able to only bring back one from the dead and heal his wounds. The other was too far gone—a Nibiru ship crashed right into him, crushing all the bones in his body and killing him instantly.
Orodon was going crazy with his lightning magic power, pushing the boundaries of what he even thought was possible. It was daytime, but the sky was dark with black clouds, and wind picked up, and huge bolts of lightning began striking the mother-ship in the sky. It got to the point where there were one hundred bolts of lightning in the sky, all hitting the mother-ship. After an hour of being focused in a frenzy of magic power, the mother-ship blew up, taking out almost all Swift Wings, Nibiru ships, and armored speed balloons. A huge, massive amount of junk and metal fell onto the city, and there was a huge mess.
They had done it—they had defeated the BoogyJi in West OrijiBay. The cost was huge, but if it wasn’t for the bears and the Otiko, they may not have been able to defeat them on their own. The people were in awe of the Otiko and the armored bears. "The rumors are true; the Otiko do exist," said some of the people from The How. They thanked the Otiko, and Okumo didn’t want to stay, so they left right after victory and would begin marching to North OrijiBay to see if they needed help there.
When they were outside the city by about a kilometer, Okumo called Roto and Jojo over. Roto had a magical gift that could make a person forget ever seeing an Otiko. It was a handy gift that allowed the Otiko to keep their secret and stay hidden, because if any of them were accidentally seen, Roto could make them forget forever. Jojo could expand someone else’s gift to cover an entire city.
Jojo teamed up with Roto to cover the entire city of West OrijiBay with a blanket of magic that made every person in the city forget everything they just saw the Otiko do. The people thought they took out the enemy themselves after the magic was done.
Then Okumo led the army to North OrijiBay.










Chapter 4: Okojo
It was another two-day march to get to North OrijiBay. When they arrived, they saw a mother-ship cut in half and crashed into the ground. There were Nibiru ships crashed, exploded, and cut in half everywhere like litter in a junkyard. The city was free. The Origin Knights wielding omuragis were there and managed the mothership and Nibiru spaceships. An Origin Knight wielding a white omuragi came out to meet Okumo.
"You're Otiko! Have you come here to help with the BoogyJi?" asked the Origin Knight carrying the white omuragi and dressed in white robes.
"We have. Oromonio here had summoned the bears and we armed them. We have taken down two mother-ships ourselves," answered Okumo.
"Well, my name is Okojo. All fifty mother-ships that entered the atmosphere have been taken down. We have held back the first wave. Tonight, we’re celebrating; tomorrow, we’re getting to work to prepare for a second wave. We probably only have a couple of years, ten if we’re lucky."
"Okojo, my name is Okumo. If the first wave is held back, we will go home. Good work here."
"You don’t want to stay and celebrate with us?" asked Okojo.
"We have to keep our existence a secret to protect ourselves," answered Okumo.
"I have so much I want to ask you though," responded Okojo.
"Tell you what, since you seem like an honorable man, why don’t you come with us? Just you, no one else. We will show you everything about the Otiko and bring you to our home world, Omenos. We would like you to keep what you learn a secret. If you don’t, they will just think you have gone mad. This is a privilege since we keep our secrecy so highly valued. What do you say?" asked Okumo.
"I would love to come with you guys. I have always wanted to believe the Otiko were real, and now I have a chance to see their home. I can’t pass this opportunity up," answered Okojo.
"Hop on this armored bear with me, and we will march back home," offered Okumo.
Okojo climbed onto the bear and sat behind Okumo. Okumo turned the army around and gave orders to march back home to where they first gathered on the south side of Ojumaji Forest. There, they would take off the armor from the bears and bring it all back to Omenos.
As they marched back home, Okojo had a bunch of questions to ask. Okumo was happy to answer them. Okojo was giddy like a child.
"Have the Otiko always been around?"
"Yes, since the very beginning when Gaia created the first Originals. She created us with intent for us to be secret guardians of the planet," answered Okumo.
"Is it true the Otiko are magically gifted?" asked Okojo.
"It is. There are millions of different magical gifts, and each Otiko is blessed with one of them. Some rare Otiko may have multiple gifts. I for one can shoot balls of fire and beams of fire out of my hands and can turn into flames myself. Some can fly, some can breathe underwater, some have perfect accuracy and dexterity, some can control water, some can create a tornado, some can throw as fast as a bullet, some can run faster than a bullet, some can read minds—one Otiko named Obomon could travel to other planets by catching a beam of light."
"Obomon’s gift sounds interesting. Is he still alive?" asked Okojo.
"Obomon was born after the first one thousand years passed, in the year 14,458 BT (Before Time was tracked). He travelled the galaxy and visited other faraway galaxies, and returned to The How always until he was 1,500 years old, then he left and never came back. No one knows what happened to him. His magical gift must have been so rare because that gift has not resurfaced in anyone else since him," answered Okumo.
"He lived to be 1,500 years old? Wow, is that normal for Otiko?"
"Yes, we live to be two to three thousand years old normally. The Otiko who lived to be the oldest of all time lived to be ten thousand years old; her name was Omarya."
"How have you managed to stay hidden and keep your secret for all these years? Where do you live?"
"We stay hidden in the forests. Gaia gave us seeds to a magical tree we call Omenio’s. They keep us hidden from anyone’s eyes who isn’t an Otiko. We use them to teleport to other forests. Six Omenio’s growing in a perfect circle opens a portal to a faraway planet we call Omenos. It is thirty percent bigger than Planet-Z. Five Omenio’s growing in a perfect circle opens a portal to Violaceum. Four Omenio’s opens a portal to Indicum. The Omenio’s look like a regular tree, but they are imbued with magic and the Otiko can feel their presence so they always know where they are. We are headed to the south side of Ojumaji Forest," answered Okumo.
Okojo didn’t stop asking questions until they arrived at the south side of Ojumaji Forest. All the Otiko helped the bears take their armor off, and they all said goodbye in Origonese to their bear partners and other friends. Then the bears began to head back where they originally came from. The Otiko soldiers from Omenos went to return home, bringing back with them the bear armor.
Obero stayed with Oromonio, and in a matter of a couple of hours, he was the only bear around. Then Oromonio said goodbye to Okumo, Orodon, Ofiona, and Orolo.
"Where will you go?" asked Orolo.
"Obero and I built a retirement home in Flumen Forest where we will spend the last of our days. It has two water wells. It's large and beautiful—a good place to settle in for the last bit of our lives," answered Oromonio.
"The Otiko will never forget what you did here," ensured Okumo.
"Thank you, guys." Then Oromonio left on the back of Obero, heading southeast. He had a couple of months' journey ahead of him to get to his retirement home. They watched him until he disappeared out from the horizon.
"I can’t believe I got to meet the great Oromonio. He made the bears speak Origonese," exclaimed Okojo.
"He is a great man," agreed Orolo.












Chapter 5: Omenos
"I would take you to see our kingdom in the forest, but it's hidden by a wall of Omenio’s and you wouldn’t be able to see it. That is why we are going to take you to the portal to Omenos and show you our home planet. It's free from the BoogyJi on the other side of the universe," explained Okumo.
"Do you have Omenio’s on Omenos?" asked Okojo.
"We do, but we don’t use them to hide ourselves; we only use them as a means to teleport to other cities and kingdoms on Omenos. Our world capital city is called Ojapano; it’s where the portal leads to," answered Okumo.
"Will I be able to walk through this portal to Omenos?" asked Okojo.
"Yes, we are taking an Omenio not far from here to teleport us to the Omenos portal," answered Okumo.
Okumo led them through the forest, and ten minutes later they reached the Omenio they were looking for. Okumo put his right hand on the trunk of the tree; so did Orodon, Ofiona, and Orolo. "Hold my hand, Okojo," said Orolo. Okojo grabbed Orolo's left hand, and they were teleported much further into the forest near the center.
"The Omenos portal is a five-minute walk from here," announced Okumo.
Okojo followed the four army leaders to a small clearing with six Omenios growing in a perfect circle. Okumo walked into the center of the circle and waved his arms around in poetic movements, then he faced each of the six Omenios and performed a movement. Then a large spherical-shaped portal that was blue and green in color appeared. Okumo looked at the other four. "The portal will close in ten minutes; let’s go through now. You ready, Okojo?"
Okojo nodded. "I can do it."
Then Okumo walked through the portal and disappeared. Okojo followed him afterwards and felt a cold feeling from the portal like passing through a window. Then Ofiona, Orodon, and Orolo followed behind.
Okojo found himself in a courtyard underneath a pink sky and two suns. He counted nine moons in the sky, all different colors. They were surrounded by six Omenio’s.
"Welcome to Omenos! This is one of many courtyards in the city of Ojapano; each courtyard has a portal back to a forest on The How. When we return back to The How, we will come back to this courtyard to open a portal back to Ojumaji Forest," said Okumo.
"How many moons does this planet have?" asked Okojo.
"Twenty-two," answered Orodon.
"How would you like to see competitive magical combat?" asked Orolo.
"That sounds exciting, yes," answered Okojo.
Orolo led the group through the city. Otiko were everywhere, busy with their daily lives. What was unique about the city was the amount of trees and plants bearing both fruits and vegetables everywhere. Wherever there was space, there was a garden.
"What is with all the gardens everywhere?" asked Okojo.
"It’s a clever way to take advantage of the space. We don’t have many food stores in Ojapano because food is everywhere in the city. So, whenever you get hungry wherever you are, you can find some food easily," answered Ofiona.
"Close to all of the cities on Omenos are like that, even the kingdoms," added Orodon.
"Is everything free on Omenos? Does everyone volunteer?" asked Okojo.
"Yes, we keep everything free. We use no money, and everyone is happy to volunteer to keep the world running smoothly," answered Okumo.
They arrived at a large dome-shaped coliseum. There was a large banner that said: Otiko Wars. Orolo led them inside, and there was a tournament going on. They got lucky and found some seats close to the arena in the middle of the coliseum where the fighting happened.
"How do the Otiko Wars work?" asked Okojo.
"Two Otiko face off in a duel of magic. The match is over if one Otiko gets cut, or if they surrender and tap out of the match, or if they get knocked out. This happens when someone becomes too exhausted to continue fighting. No weapons are used—just natural magical ability," explained Okumo.
Two fighters came out into the middle of the arena; one fighter was wearing blue, and the other was wearing yellow. A referee in the middle blew a whistle, signaling the start of the duel. Immediately, the man in blue shapeshifted and transformed into a large blue wolf. The man in yellow reacted by creating a yellow magic boomerang and threw it at the wolf. The wolf jumped out of the way, and the boomerang returned to the man in yellow, and then he threw it again. The wolf jumped out of the way and began charging the man in yellow.
When the wolf got close to the man in yellow, he jumped high in the air—sixty to seventy feet high—and floated there in the same spot, then he began throwing multiple yellow magic boomerangs at the wolf. The wolf was working hard at dodging the attacks. Then one boomerang nicked the wolf and cut off a chunk of fur. Then the wolf transformed back into the man in blue, and the man in blue then shapeshifted into a large eagle with massive claws. The eagle was blue like the wolf, and it flew at the man in yellow floating in the sky.
The man in yellow threw boomerangs at the blue eagle, but he dodged them with ease. When the eagle got close to the man in yellow, the eagle went for his face, and the man in yellow dodged the attack by fast dropping back to the ground of the arena. The bird flew to the ground and transformed back into the man in blue. Then the man in blue charged the man in yellow, and they began fighting each other hand-to-hand. They were both using karate of different kinds. They were countering each other's attacks and parrying, counter-attacking back and forth.
They looked to be evenly matched. They fought for ten minutes straight, then they began getting fatigued. The man in yellow jumped backwards thirty feet and threw a yellow magic boomerang, then threw two at the same time, then threw three at the same time. The man in blue couldn’t dodge all of them, and one of the boomerangs cut him open on his right arm. The match was over; the man in yellow had won and would move on to the next round.
They stayed and watched three more fights and left when it was time for a thirty-minute intermission break. Okojo got hungry, so Okumo took the group to a restaurant to get something to eat. They ordered food and were waiting for it to arrive.
"Are the Otiko vegetarian as well?" asked Okojo.
"Yes, we are. We don’t eat as often as your people though. Once or twice a day is all we usually eat, though we are capable of eating more if we wish. There are not many overweight Otiko," answered Okumo.
"Is there a government like the Union on Omenos?" asked Okojo.
"We have a government called the Republic and a royal family with kings, queens, princes, and princesses. The royal family makes bigger and important decisions on how things are run, and the Republic takes care of smaller things and are more local. There are seven royal families with seven kings and seven queens in total on Omenos. Each royal family has representatives living on The How. The royal families live in the kingdoms. Each royal family has five kingdoms for a total of thirty-five kingdoms so far on Omenos. We have over three hundred cities and thousands of small villages and towns, with lots of room to grow and expand," answered Orodon.
"How is the world run on Omenos? I mean, what is it like compared to The How?" asked Okojo.
"We live long lives, so we spend time learning everything and mastering hundreds of things. Education is a major part of Otiko life. So is music and all forms of art. We like entertaining each other and having a good time. We have armies to protect ourselves in case of a threat. Currently, they are working on defenses against a BoogyJi invasion, so we are prepared for anything. We don’t have sky trains like The How because all Otiko are capable of using an Omenio to teleport to any city or kingdom you wish. We do have roads for transporting goods to each city and kingdom. We have vehicles of all kinds, and we have our own style of jets called Ojutos. Everyone is required to volunteer eight hours a day for four days out of the eight-day week," explained Ofiona.
"How many hours are in a day on Omenos?" asked Okojo.
"There are fifty-six hours, in a five-hundred-and-twelve-days-per-year calendar," answered Orolo.
"Every Otiko is born with a different magical gift?" asked Okojo.
"Yes, but it doesn’t surface until around eight years old, sometimes earlier, sometimes later. It’s rare, but sometimes people have multiple gifts. Some gifts have a bunch of different effects. Some gifts are more common than others," answered Okumo.
The waitress came with the food and served them. They began eating.
"How long do I get to stay for?" asked Okojo.
"I’m glad you asked. You get to stay for as long as you want, but once you leave, there is no coming back," answered Okumo.
"So, I could stay for the rest of my life?" asked Okojo.
"Yes, but you won't get to say goodbye to anybody back home, and you would have to leave them behind forever," answered Okumo.
Okojo thought about it; he decided he would stay for at least one night. He had people he cared about deeply, but he could live a life of magic and wonder on Omenos and be free from the BoogyJi.
That night, they were on top of a roof of a hotel they rented some rooms at. There were thirteen moons reflecting the light of the two suns back on Omenos. It was marvelous, and that night Okojo decided he would stay until he died.
The next day, he told Okumo what he wanted to do, and they set him up with a large apartment in Ojapano. Okojo ended up signing up with the army to be able to help and make his white omuragi useful. Okojo lived to be a hundred and fifty and died on Omenos in Ojapano in his sleep. On The How, he was reported missing and presumed dead years later. No one ever saw him, and no one knew what happened to him. All anyone knew was he approached a strange group of beings and never returned.
THE END
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