Orikan

Orikan is the austere keeper of the night heavens, the divine shepherd of stars, [[../../../EX
Mortia/Lore/Zodiac Signs|signs]], and the hidden courses of fate. Where other gods rule through
passion, mercy, wrath, or revelry, Orikan rules through order: the cold and exact turning of the sky,
the measured drift of destiny, and the secret knowledge written in the dark between one heartbeat
and the next.

He is often imagined as a solemn ferryman upon a black river, guiding his vessel through the
luminous current of the Zodiac. The stars are said to be lanterns upon that riverbank, and the souls
of the living are born as travelers crossing from one sign to another, each carried onward by
Orikan’s steady hand. To his faithful, nothing in the heavens is random. Every birth, every omen,
every falling star is a note in a greater celestial ledger.

Orikan is honored by astrologers, navigators, scholars, midwives, omen-readers, and those who
wait patiently for the world to reveal its meaning. His priests are welcome in cities and villages
alike, for it is seen as a blessing to give birth attended by one who interprets the sky. They do not
merely witness the first breath of the newborn; they read the hour, the hush of the heavens, the
stars visible through the doorway or window, and the subtle portents that declare what sign the
child bears. If the stars are not visible (due to weather or time of day), the first stars the child can
see are taken to be their Sign. In this way, Orikan is a god of beginnings as much as endings, of
thresholds, crossings, and the unseen order that binds all things.

Dogma

Orikan teaches that every life follows a course, though few are wise enough to read it. The heavens
do not command by cruelty, but by truth, and truth is often severe. To know one’s place in the
design is not surrender, but discipline. To resist the shape of destiny without understanding it is
folly; to know it and still choose rightly is wisdom.

His faithful are taught to observe before speaking, to record before judging, and to aid before
claiming authority. Midwives and clergy of Orikan are expected to bring calm to laboring
households, to protect the vulnerable at the moment of passage, and to treat each birth as both
sacred mystery and celestial accounting. They believe that a soul enters the world beneath a sign
for a reason, and that reason may not be understood for years.

Worship and Clergy



Temples of Orikan are often quiet places, roofed for star-viewing and built with narrow apertures
that frame the night sky. Many are attached to observatories, infirmaries, or birth-houses. His
clergy wear dark robes marked with silver thread, pale beadwork, or tiny discs that resemble stars
in procession.

His priests are known for:

e attending births and naming signs,

interpreting celestial omens and dreams,

keeping star charts and calendars,

guiding travelers by the night sky,

advising rulers only when the heavens have clearly spoken.

Though Orikan’s clergy are respected almost everywhere, they are not always loved. Their words
can be blunt, and their judgments rarely softened for comfort. Yet they are trusted, for they do not
flatter the powerful or invent signs where none exist. They believe the sky is not a poem to be
embellished, but a law to be read correctly.

Symbols and Myth

Orikan is commonly depicted as a hooded figure in a boat, one hand upon the oar and the other
upon a staff crowned with a star. Some icons show him beneath an arch of constellations, while
others place a crescent moon behind his head like a halo of dusk. His holy symbol is a single star
above a curved line, or a silver boat crossing a field of black.

A common myth says that in the first night, when the world was still unmeasured, Orikan sailed the
river of the Zodiac and set the stars in their courses one by one. Where he passed, destinies took
shape. Where he paused, wonders were born. Where he turned his gaze away, mortals named the
result coincidence.

Revision #2
Created 2026-08-03 08:07:25 UTC by Duncan K
Updated 2026-08-07 17:40:13 UTC by Duncan K



