I know that in my last entry I said that I was surprised that I was still alive, but looking back over the past few days I really feel lucky.  Not only am I lucky to still be alive, but I have also seen a glimpse of my potential.

When last I wrote, I regretfully reported that we had lost Thep, but had also gained a potentially new member to our strange group (an orc fighter).  We had to spend a little time licking our wounds after our encounter with the wyverns and the Kobolds before we dealt with the other group of Kobolds that had possession of the artifact that we were searching for.  We knew the direction of their temple area and where their general living area was located, so we just kept a watch out while we healed and rested.

One night, while Kreger and I were on watch, we noticed movement down the hallway where we expected the Kobolds to come from.  At first I feared the worst, but soon found out that this was just a ghost of a dwarf.  He appeared oblivious to our presence; he was just walking and singing.  Kreger instructed us to stay out of his way and just let him pass, and that is just what we did.  Kreger just followed along, and then I think he said a prayer to his god to help his fellow dwarf along; it was at this time that the dwarf became corporal and aware of us.  Just as he became aware of us, he began to fade away, and quickly disappeared before we could even talk with him.  Later that night, there was another ghostly sighting that involved 3 orcs that appeared to be trying to ambush someone.  Again, we stayed out of their way, and they eventually moved on and that was the last we saw of them.

Even later that night (or early morning), the orc apparently heard something from down the passageway and took off after it.  We decided that he could take care of himself and that we were in no shape to go rescue him if he was indeed in any trouble.  Besides, we expected to her him yell for help if he needed any.  When morning came, he had not returned, and we set out to find him and the artifact that we were searching for.

We came to an area where we encounter eight skeletons, two ghasts, and one wight.  I attempted turning them with no success, so I had to start fighting hand to hand.  I focused on one at a time.  The dwarf was struggling at first, being hit with a fear spell, but came back and seemed to be holding his own, so after knocking down a couple of skeletons, I paired up with Jade to beat up on the wight (I think it was the wight).  We were struggling at times, but so was he, and it was with our combined teamwork that we manage to defeat this vile creature and end his life.  Unfortunately, while Jade and I were engaged, Jeremiah was affected by a hold spell and the dwarf was having a lot of trouble with his weapons.  Kreger attempted to rescue the orc who was brought out as a hostage, but in the end was unable to rescue him before the Kobolds killed him.  We made them pay for that death, and they ran away like little children threatening revenge for entering their home; they just don’t get it, they were invading the dwarves homelands, and we were helping the dwarves while helping ourselves in the process.

Once the Kobolds left, we found the artifact that we were searching for along with a few other items.  We gathered this together, along with the orcs body and left the mountain.  We felt we needed to put some distance between ourselves and those damn Kobolds.  We had been traveling for a while and decided we needed to rest and look at what we had found.  In the process of checking out the artifact, I began absorbing spellfire; had I not had the natural ability to do this, I probably would have been killed.  My other party members began commenting on how my eyes were glowing, and then how my entire body seemed to be glowing.  I knew then that they had to get away from me (or I them), so I could discharge this energy I was absorbing.  I managed to discharge the energy, just in the knick of time, but I did take some damage doing so.  Hardly no time had passed when the process started over again, and once again I had to discharge the energy.  While this was happening, Kreger took the new piece of the artifact away from in hopes of stopping this affect; and this worked.  

Once we realized that keeping the new artifact piece away from me would work, we began looking at the other items.  Suddenly, I began absorbing again, and I do not remember if it was I who thought of trying to heal the orc or if someone else suggested it, but the next thing I knew I had one of the scrolls we had found in my possestion and I was using it on the orc.  The scroll was a scroll of resurrection, and I was able to cast it by releasing the energy I had absorbed and all of my own reserves.  With a little help from Ehlonna, I managed to resurrect the orc.  I think that his god must have been present as well, because during the process, a tattoo of his god was imprinted on his chest.  I know that Ehlonna was involved, but as to the other god or gods I cannot say if they were there or not.

Know I need to try to remember that dream, but I am having a hard time remembering the dream, I just know I need to get somewhere, NOW, it is very important.

