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7 § MY DINNER Goes
UP IN Smoke




Cle. i ask (},m‘n. Antabeth nodded, "Your faher o't dead. Percy. He's
5 3 . .
r for onge, ® “""‘*‘*\\{'\. would 5 ol 'c;l] lh.r O}ympm'u
¢ hat’s . . . crazy!
Iy 312 What's the most common thing gods did m the

3 n N around ! " m
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.ERY'R my mother, She knew!
e “‘“’ Gads  dony abwins reveal

viea’
My dad would have, He lowed by

Anmabeth gave me 3 Gutious look, S

une my bubble. ‘Maybe youre ngha

wgn. That's the only way 1o know for

o send Jou 3 agn claisuing you a

Rappens,

You mean sometimes it doesn'yy’

thesy

didn’t wany 1,
. M”f" he'll send 5
SUPES YOur Lathsey has
his son Sometimes .

yesr-rounders. In the mortal wodd, we strract mosmtens,
They sense ws. They comw 1o challenge us. Most of the
ume, they'll ignoee o8 wntal we're odd enough to caune
trouble — abour ten or eleven years obd — bur afver that osont
demagods esther make theie way here, or they ges killed off.
A few manage 10 survive m the outsede world and becomne
Bumous. Belseve me, of | rold you the nanses, you'd know
them. Some doat even tealize they're demigoda. But very,
very few are ke that!

S0 monsters can’t get i here?’

Annatieh shook her head. ‘Not unless they're inten-

) 1Ay mn the wood o1 3
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A caby 1
Moung, . " eleven, %"8 "t}.&
* o ng Merybog, *hag He pulled » swiechblade
Of the . Wner, ko, """‘itg = &"mdl‘diooglu out of ‘hia back packet, -and
mpery d\th. ang he was gowng 10 gue me, but
ki Tbrowy, o L S "'u ”M'm"d"-"""""‘"“*ukorh.m‘ 'Yr::
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acr ,,,n;:"" N We smarched up the hall s the mess hall ambor. Sueyes l
“"’d%%fq Sound g, jouned s from the meadow. Naiske emerged from the
¥nce ¥ trip o, W&“Qlﬁ canoeing lake. A fow other by came out of the woods - E
O\u-(,nh“d d‘t%o‘ T&l.hh” aod when | say o of the woods, | meses gt oot of the
drmg ‘M the Py woods. | saw one ped, about nine or tes years old, mekt from E
S M " ‘Q\ S Y the side of 2 maple tree and came duppung up the hill. |




Liske approached the fire,
a cluster of fat red grapes. ‘Hermes.

| was next.
| wished 1 knew what god’s name to say.

Finally, | made a silent plea. Whoewr you arr, tell e

Please.
1 scraped a big shce of brisket mto the |

Tames.

g 4

bowed his head, and tossed in




amphitheatre, where Apollo’s cabin led 2 sing-along, We ong
camp songs about the gods and ate 10

asted marshimallows
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