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      my name’s
    

    
      percy.
    

    
      don’t worry.
    

    
      I’m going to take
    

    
      you somewhere
    

    
      safe.
    

    
      ah!
    

    
      fear not,
    

    
      perseus jackson.
    

    
      my poison will not
    

    
      kill you.
    

    
      though
    

    
      the pain may
    

    
      make you wish
    

    
      it had.
    

    
      now, all three of you will
    

    
      come with me, or I will show
    

    
      you just how accurately
    

    
      I can shoot.
    

  
     

    
      I will deliver the
    

    
      package shortly.
    

    
      unfortunately,
    

    
      you are wanted alive.
    

    
      otherwise you would
    

    
      already be dead.
    

    
      who’d want
    

    
      us, Dr. Thorn?
    

    
      my brother
    

    
      and I…we don’t
    

    
      have any family.
    

    
      ransom?
    

    
      you have no idea
    

    
      what is happening,
    

    
      you insufferable
    

    
      girl.
    

    
      you are all to be given the opportunity
    

    
      to join…
    

    
      well, there
    

    
      are many monstrous mouths
    

    
      to feed. the
    

    
      is under way.
    

    
      great stirRing
    

    
      to join a great army. and if you choose
    

    
      not
    

    
      I will
    

    
      let the general
    

    
      enlighten you. he
    

    
      looks forward to
    

    
      meeting you.
    

    
      the
    

    
      great
    

    
      what?
    

  
     

    
      the stirring of monsters.
    

    
      the worst of them are now
    

    
      waking. they will cause
    

    
      destruction the likes of
    

    
      which mortals have
    

    
      never known.
    

    
      and soon we shall
    

    
      have the most important
    

    
      monster of all--the one
    

    
      that shall bring about
    

    
      the downfall of
    

    
      olympus.
    

    
      we have to jump off the cliff.
    

    
      it’s our only chance. the ocean must
    

    
      be down there somewhere.
    

    
      sure thing,
    

    
      kid-that-I-just-met.
    

    
      is that before
    

    
      or after the
    

    
      “monsters” destroy
    

    
      the world?
    

    
      has
    

    
      everyone
    

    
      gone
    

    
      completely
    

    
      nuts?
    

    
      silence
    

    
      or I’ll make
    

    
      sure your next
    

    
      utterance
    

    
      is a plea for
    

    
      mercy!
    

    
      [oof]
    

    
      what?
    

    
      um…thanks,
    

    
      annabeth.
    

  
     

    
      yah!
    

    
      for
    

    
      zeus!
    

    
      your paltry
    

    
      woodland magic is
    

    
      no match for me,
    

    
      satyr!
    

  
     

    
      what is
    

    
      that?!
    

    
      a manticore!
    

    
      those
    

    
      a manticore?
    

    
      have three thousand
    

    
      attack power and plus
    

    
      five to saving throws!
    

    
      POINTLESS TO
    

    
      FIGHT, LITTLE
    

    
      HEROES.
    

    
      IT IS
    

    
      YIELD.
    

  
     

    
      IT CANNOT
    

    
      BE…
    

    
      NO.
    

    
      DIRECT INTERFERENCE IS
    

    
      AGAINST THE ANCIENT LAWS!
    

    
      THIS IS NOT FAIR!
    

    
      not so.
    

    
      the hunting of
    

    
      all wild beasts
    

    
      is within my
    

    
      sphere.
    

    
      and
    

    
      you, foul
    

    
      creature,
    

    
      are a wild
    

    
      beast.
    

    
      GODLINGS
    

    
      ARE MINE!
    

    
      THE
    

  
     

    
      VERY WELL. IF |
    

    
      CANNOT HAVE THE
    

    
      GODLINGS ALIVE, THEN
    

    
      | SHALL HAVE THEM
    

    
      GRRRR…
    

    
      not if I have
    

    
      something to say
    

    
      about it!
    

    
      DEAD!
    

    
      ANNABETH!
    

    
      CURSE
    

    
      YOU!
    

  
     

    
      come on!
    

    
      we have to
    

    
      help her!
    

    
      she
    

    
      can you not
    

    
      is beyond
    

    
      help.
    

    
      vanished?! then
    

    
      let’s find her.
    

    
      whoa. time out.
    

    
      what did you just
    

    
      call him?
    

    
      I am artemis,
    

    
      goddess of the
    

    
      hunt. these are
    

    
      my hunters.
    

    
      sense it, son of poseidon?
    

    
      there is magic at work.
    

    
      I do not know how or why,
    

    
      but your friend has
    

    
      vanished.
    

    
      the better
    

    
      question, my dear girl,
    

    
      is who are you? who
    

    
      are your parents?
    

    
      who
    

    
      are you
    

    
      people?
    

    
      I’m
    

    
      bianca di
    

    
      angelo, and
    

    
      this is my
    

    
      brother,
    

    
      nico.
    

    
      no. you
    

    
      are half-
    

    
      bloods.
    

    
      one of thy
    

    
      our parents are
    

    
      dead. we’re orphans.
    

    
      parents was mortal, but
    

    
      the other was an olympian.
    

    
      I know it’s a lot, but it’s true.
    

    
      we came to rescue you and take
    

    
      you back to camp.
    

    
      camp?
    

    
      you’re
    

    
      joking.
    

    
      olympian?
    

    
      like a…greek god?
    

    
      you expect me to
    

    
      believe that?
    

    
      remember
    

    
      that bus driver with the
    

    
      ram’s horns? I told you
    

    
      that was real!
    

    
      camp half-blood.
    

    
      and last
    

    
      summer, there were those…
    

    
      things…that tried to attack
    

    
      us in the alley.
    

    
      it’s for kids like us. you’ll
    

    
      be able to train there, learn
    

    
      how to fight the monsters that
    

    
      hunt us. and you’ll be safe.
    

    
      sweet!
    

    
      let’s go!
    

  
     

    
      but we just met
    

    
      you guys. my brother
    

    
      and I have a life
    

    
      here.
    

    
      I’m sorry. really.
    

    
      there isn’t any
    

    
      other way.
    

    
      sort of…
    

    
      verily, there
    

    
      is another option.
    

    
      for her.
    

    
      no, there
    

    
      isn’t! you’re not
    

    
      going to--
    

    
      enough. we will
    

    
      rest here for a
    

    
      few hours.
    

    
      ..
    

    
      zoe,
    

    
      raise the tents
    

    
      and see that the
    

    
      wounded are
    

    
      tended to.
    

    
      and send
    

    
      some of the others to
    

    
      retrieve our guests’
    

    
      belongings.
    

    
      yes,
    

    
      my lady.
    

    
      bianca, come
    

    
      with me. I wish to speak
    

    
      with you in private.
    

    
      this was
    

    
      the nerve
    

    
      of those
    

    
      hunters!
    

    
      supposed to be
    

    
      our mission.
    

    
      if you’d waited for
    

    
      us, we could’ve taken him on
    

    
      together. and maybe annabeth
    

    
      would still be here!
    

    
      I’m with
    

    
      you. they should be
    

    
      helping us look for
    

    
      annabeth.
    

    
      think
    

    
      about
    

    
      that!
    

    
      oh, you’re
    

    
      with me now?
    

    
      too bad
    

    
      you weren’t
    

    
      with me when
    

    
      you decided
    

    
      to take on a
    

    
      manticore all
    

    
      by yourself.
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