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MR. JACKSON, Y
PERHAPS?

QUIET DOWN, Y/ NOW, WHO CAN TELL
CLASS. ME WHAT THE ENGRAVING
i ON THIS ANCIENT GREEK |

GRAVE MARKER  /
REPRESENTS?

THAT'S...
UH...KRONOS
EATING HIS
KIDS, RIGHT?

! KRONOS WAS KING OF THE
{ GODS, T MEAN...ER...THE TITANS,

BUT HIS WIFE
GAVE HIM A ROCK TO EAT INSTEAP
OF ZEUS. AND WHEN ZELIS GREW UP,
HE TRICKED DAD INTO...UM...BARFING
UP THE OTHER KIDS. THEN THERE WAS
. A BIG GODS-VERSUS-TITANS WAR,
AND THE GODS WON.

THEY WERE THE GOUS--
SO HE ATE THEM. 1

/ 1 SEE.
VERY NEARLY ;
AVEQUATE, MR. JACKSON, %ﬁ%ﬁﬂéﬁ;
SLANG FOR REGURGITATION GET THE BRAIN
NOTWITHSTANDING.

WORKING AGAIN,

CONTINUE OLIR
SEMESTER REVIEW
AFTER LUNCH. y,

MR. JACKSON, T'LL HAVE
A WORD WITH YOU ALONE,
PLEASE.

BEYOND EARNING A PASSING
GRADE ON TOMORROW'S
YEAR-END EXAMINATION.




NEW YORK CITY.
THE METROPOLITAN
MUSEUM OF 4RT

ONE DAY UNTIL PERCY JACKSON
E[THER PASSES THE SIXTH GRADE,
OR GETS K/CKED OUT OF HIS
SIXTH SCHOOL /N AS MANY YEARS.

NAH. HE
PETENTION JUST WANTED
AGAIN? TO REMIND
ME THAT HIS
CLASS ISN'T
POINTLESS.

"WHAT You

LEARN FROM ME IS

VITALLY TMPORTANT

MR. JACKSON." A

I LIKE

BRUNNER BUMMER.

YOU GONNA
EAT YOUR

WISH HE'D LAY
OFF ME SOMETIMES.
IT'S NOT LIKE ' Mf

A GENIUS. NICE GOING IN ,

THERE, PYSLEXTAC.

LH,
GUYS? LET'S
\ JUST EVERYBODY
CALM DOWN.

| REgECT YOU'LL
ALWAYS BE A
\ LOSER.

IT'S DYSLEXIC. AND

/ I'V RATHER BE AT BOARPING

SCHOOL FOR TROUBLE WITH
REAVING THAN BECAUSE I'M
A CHRONIC SHOPLIFTER,
KLEPTO-GIRL.

I STEAL
THINGS BECAUSE
I LIKE TO. DO You
LIKE HAVING MUSH
. FOR BRAINS?




I DID NOT/
YOou MUST'VE TRIPPED
OR SOMETHING...

I-IT WAS ME!
I PUSHED--

PERCY JACKSON!
COME HERE THIS
INSTANT!

NIGHT CLEANING /|
\  DESKS? :




f /  YOU'VE BEEN GIVING ——= —
LS PROBLEMS, YOLNG MAN. - =
i VID YOU REALLY THINK w

. I' ' YOU WOULD GET AWAY

WITH IT? e
| (@

|l L gl by

GET AWAY
WITH WHAT? I SWEAR,
I DON'T KNOW HOW
NANCY GOT INTO THE
FOLINTAIN...

J——t—— ]
WE ARE NOT

FOOLS, PERCY JACKSON.
NO ONE HIDES FROM
LS FOREVER.

CONFESS,
AND YOU WILL SUFFE
LESS PAIN.

--15 MIGHTIER--

EN GARPE,
MR. JACKSON! |




[ -THAN
\ 7we sworp! )

FPLEASE COME PREFPARED WITH
YOUR OWN WRITING INSTRUMENT
IN THE FUTURE, MR. JACKSON.

AH, THERE'S
MY PEN.

THE OTHER CHAPERONE... jem
THE FRE-ALGEBRA —
TEACHER.

. FERCY, THERE IS NO .
[ MRS. DODDS AT YANCY ACADEMY,

\ AND AS FAR AS I CAN RECOLLECT,
S THERE NEVER HAS BEEN. f

ARE
YOU FEELING
ALL RIGHT?




N "DO YOU LIKE HAVING
MUSH FOR BRAINS?

- e e

"YOU'LL ALWwAys
BE A LOSER."




HE SHOULON'T
BE ALONE OVER THE \
SLIMMER BREAK. T MEAN,
- A FURY TN THE SCHOOL. WE WOLILD
WORRIED ABOUT ! :
| RIED £ FOR SLIRE, AND' THEY KB RESLE TTNE 1)

BUT HE
n MIGHT NOT HAVE TIME.
~  THE SUMMER SOLSTICE
PEAVLINE--

I...I CANT

FAIL AGAIN. YOU

KNOW WHAT THAT

WOLILD MEAN FOR
P MY FUTLIRE.

r/* YOU HAVENT R

y FAILED, GROVER. I SHOULD
HAVE SEEN HER FOR WHAT
SHE WAS. NOW LET'Ss JusT
WORRY ABOUT KEEFING THE

BOY ALIVE LINTIL--

WILL HAVE TO
BE RESOLVED WITHOUT HIM.
LET HIM ENJOY HIS I6NORANCE
WHILE HE STILL CAN.

I THOLGHT
I HEARD SOMEONE IN N
THE HALL. BLAST THESE
NERVES--T HAVEN'T
BEEN ON AN EVEN KEEL
SINCE THE WINTER
SOLSTICE.

YOU MAY RETLRN TO YOUR
PORMITORY AND DON'T ASSUME
THIS TURN OF EVENTS GIVES YOU
A REFRIEVE FROM THE FINAL




EXAM DAY
A FEW SECONDS UNTIL--

TIME, CLASS. A
PENCILS DOWN, AND \IR
BRING YOLR TESTS |
FORWARD PLEASE. 3

Y
Y  1T's pPrOBABLY L. O b TRY NOT
NOT GOOD, MR. BRUNNER, ' TO BE DISCOURAGED,
BUT IT'S MY BEST : PERCY YANCY TSN'T THE
: RIGHT PLACE FOR SOMEONE

WITH YOUR... SPECIFIC

: LEARNING NEEDS.
- I S IT WAS
; ONLY A MATTER OF
B 1) UNTIL EVERYONE |

RECOGNIZED THAT

THANKS FOR THE
REMINVER. I'D ALMOST
FORGOT

OH, CONFOUNP 1T ALL.
WHAT I MEAN TO SAY IS... ¥
YOU'RE NOT NORMAL, PERCY
HOWEVER, THAT'S NOTHING
TO BE ASHAMED--




BUS 108 FROM ITHACA,
NOW ARRIVING.

SORRY...I'VE
MOVED SCHOOLS
SO MUCH, T'M KINDA
USED TO LEAVING
LINANNOLINCED.

You Just
GOING TO LEAVE
WITHOUT SAYING
GOOP-BYE TO YOUR
BEST FRIEND?

you

LOOKING FOR MORE g

YFURIES"?

WHA--
WHAT 7O You
MEAN?

NICE TRY ,
I HEARD YOU AND
BRUNNER TALKING
IN HIS OFFICE
LAST NIGHT

LOOK...T
WAS JUST WORRIED
ABOUT YOU, IS ALL.
HALLUCINATING ABOUT
PEMON MATH
TEACHERS...

I TOLD HIM
THAT MAYBE YOU WERE
STRESSEV OR SOMETHING,
BECAUSE...LIKE...THERE WAS
NO MRS. POPDS, AND--

PERCY...
TELL ME THOSE
OLD LAPIES
AREN'T STARING
AT YOUu.




; LOOKS LIKE IT
THOSE SOCKS ARE A
LITTLE BIG FOR ME,

NOT FUNNY J
YOU DO MOT WANT
TO WEAR THOSE

‘ SHE

-"

SNIPPED THE STRING!
DID YOU SEE THAT?!
SHE SNIFPED THE STRING! |

WHAT'S THE BIG DEAL?
YOU PON'T THINK THEY'LL
COME OVER HERE,

DO YOU?

SIXTH GRADE.
ALWAYS SIXTH
GRAPE...

WAIT HERE,
OKAY? T'M GOING TO
BUY A TICKET ANV RIDE
INTO THE CITY WITH YOU.
JUST WAIT HERE.







MANHATTAN'S
UFPER EAST S/IDE.

I LEFT WORK ‘-
JUST AS SOON AS
THEY'D LET ME.

T8\ I COLLDN'T WAIT
A\ TO SEE YOU.

| = How YOU'VE GROWN

L | SINCE CHRISTMAS!

' OH, T MISS OUT ON
50 MLUCH.




——( SORRY ABOUT YOUR ROOM....
YOUR STEPFATHER WANTED A
PLACE WHERE HE COLILD READ

HIS CAR MAGAZINES.

AREN'T YOU

LISTENING? Jf Deap TILL MAKE

IT WHILE PERCY
FPACKS FOR OUR
TRIP.

.

FOR

NEVER MIND THAT
I'VE GOT A SURPRISE

--WE'RE GOING TO
THE BEACH! T RENTED OUR
USUAL PLACE FOR THREE

WHOLE NIGHTS.

You--

REALLY?!
WHEN DO WE

RIGHT
YOUR TRIF., T WANT

YOUR KIP'S WORD THAT
MY CAR WILL COME BACK
IN THE SAME CONPITION

IT LEFT NOT ONE
SCRATCH.

;g\ 3 M I'M TWELVE. IT'S NOT
- ===\ LIKE T'LL BE DRIVING
- THE THING.

e
LY
- \
7

MORE LIKE IT
A MAN COMMANDS
RESPECT IN HIS

|/ WILL BE HERE FOR

THE FOKER GAME IN
FIVE, SALLY, AND THAT

\ DIP BETTER BE ON

THE FELLAS

THE TABLE.

SURE

THING, GABE.
IT'S THE LEAST
I CAN DO.

CHIN UP,
SWEETHEART IN A
| FEW HOURS WE'LL
BE OCEANSIDE. ..




"...AND ALL OUR HEADACHES
WILL BE GONE."

YOU'RE KIDPING, RIGHT?
WE'VE GOT NO POWER AND
THEKE'S, LIKE, A HURRICANE

. GOING ON OUTSIPE.

T'LL TAKE IT
THIS PLACE HAS SUCH GOOP
MEMORIES FOR ME. IT'S WHERE
I MET YOUR FATHER, YOU KNOW.
WE SPENT THE SUMMER
TOGETHER.

THERE'S A LOT OF
HIM IN YOU. YOUR EYES,
YOUR HAIR...

REPORT CARD?

HE KNEW T = -
WAS EXPECTING A BABY AR g

BUT HE HAD TO SET SAIL A
, .
AND WE NEVER SAW EACH - - I Vﬂggf y"giRBMK
OTHER AGAIN. HE WAS... AR e TEAR
LOST AT SEA. :




YOU'RE GOING
. TO SEND ME AWAY
- S . AGAIN, AREN'T YOU?
WE'LL FIGURE OUT -~ 3 / "\ BECAUSE YOU DON'T
SOMETHING, SWEETHEART . A\ WANT ME AROLIND.
WE ALWAYS DO. -

OR IS IT GABE?
WE PESERVE BETTER THAN HIM.
YOU PESERVE BETTER.

TO SEND YOU AWAY
THEY TOLD ME IT'D
BE TOO DANGEROUS EITHER BOARPING
TO KEEF YOU SCHOOL OR...THE FLACE
CLOSE. YOUR FATHER WANTED
YOU TO 60O. -

HE NEVER \
EVEN MET Mg, BUT

HE HAD A SCHOOL
PICKED OUT FOR
ME? _ ¢

SAFE?
SAFE FROM
WHAT?

7F HE SAID YOU'D BE
NOT A SCHOOL. SAFE THERE, BUT IT MIGHT
MORE LIKE A CAMP. MEAN THAT T'DP HAVE TO say |
IT'S NOT FAR FROM s GOOD-BYE TO YOU FOR GOOPD. /
HERE, ACTUALLY - THAT T WON'T TO.

GREAT MAYBE GABE
CAME BY TO GET A REFILL
ON HIS BEAN VIP.

PERCY
m DON'T ANSWER
A THE DOOR!




SEARCHING

ALL NIGHT
S HUFF*-

WHAT
WERE YOU =#iwFrF=
THINKING?

IS
RIGHT BEHINDG
ME, MRS, JACKSON--
WE HAVE TO
LEAVE!

PEECY,
PID SOMETHING HAPPEN
AT SCHOOL? WHAT HAVEN'T
YOU TOLD ME?

" pERCY!
TELL ME
NOW!

WAS THIS TEACHER,
AND SHE WAS LIKE A

BAT-LAPY OR SOMETHING.
BUT EVERYONE SAID SHE
NEVER EXISTED, SO-- _

LOOK, I'M
SORRY I PITCHED
YOU AT THE BUS

DEFOT, BUT--

GROVER,
WHAT'S WITH YOLR
LEGS?

GET
TO THE CAR,
BOTH OF You!
GO/




. SO...FEROM
THE WAIST DOWN,
MY BEST FRIEND

IS A DONKEY?

BLA-A-A!

A GOAT! LUICKY FOR
YOU, T REALLY AM
YOUR FRIEND.
THERE ARE SATYRS
WHO'D TRAMPLE YOU
UNDERHOOF FOR
SUCH AN INSLLLT!

WALT.
A SATYRE? LIKE FROM
MR. BRUNNER'S MYTHS?

MES. PODDS
A MYTH?

S0 You
APMIT THERE
WAS A MRS,
popps!

OF COURSE.

WE USED MIST TO
MAKE EVERYONE FORGET
HER, HOFPING YOU'D THINK

YOU IMAGINED T ALL.

LINFORTUNATELY,
WHAT'S CHASING US NOW
15 MUCH WORSE THAN
MRS, PODPS.

IF WE
CAN JUST MAKE
IT TO CAMP.
ONE MORE MILE.
FLEASE.




THEN
WE'LL CARRY HIM.
IT'S JUST A LITTLE

FARTHER, AND YOU'LL
BE SAFE.




Mom?
SOME...THING 15
COMING.

TAKE
GROVER AND HEAD
TOWARD THAT TALL FINE.

THAT'S THE PROFERTY LINE.

ON THE OTHER SIPE OF THE BUT WHAT
HILL IS A FARMHOUSE. : ABOUT You?!
PON'T STOF UNTIL YOu I'M NOT LEAVING

GET THERE. You.

‘LL BE FINE.
IT'S NOT ME
THEY WANT.
















WHERE
ARE WE? PID I
CATCH THE FLU OR
SOMETHING?

I'M ALL

DID T HAVE
SOME FUNKY
PREAMS.

YOU'VE BEEN
OUT FOR TWO PAYS.
HOW MUCH PO You

REMEMEBER?

I DREAMED ABOUT N
SOME BLOND GIRL WHO
KEPT CALLING ME "THE ONE."
AND IN THIS OTHER DREAM,
YOU WERE HALF GOAT, AND ,
WE FOLIGHT A COW,

YOU SAVED
MY LIFE, PERCY.
I...THOUGHT YOu
MIGHT WANT THIS.
IT WAS THE LEAST
THE SCARIEST I COULP PO.
FPART OF THAT ONE
WAS WHAT HAPPENED |
TO MY MOM. X




OH, NO.
MY MOM...1S SHE
REALLY...?

WORST SATYR IN THE

WORLD. WE TOLD YOLR

MOM TI'P PROTECT YOU,
BUT T MADE A MESS

IT's ALL
MY FALLT. I'M THE

OF EVERYTHING.
AGAIN.

POES THIS HAVE ANYTHING
TO PO WITH THE OLD LAPIES
AT THE BUS STATION?

THOSE
WEREN'T OLD LADIES.
THEY WERE THE THREE

THEY ONLY
CUT THE STRING WHEN
SOMEONE IS ABOUT
TO...YOU KNOW.

PRINK THIS.
IT'LL HELP YOU
HEAL.

“u

THEN
I THINK IT'S
TIME YOU TALKED
TO CHIRON AND |



WELCOME TO CAMP

AND YOU, UM, ALREADY

w2 ol IS e Yl HALF-BLOOD, BLAH, BLAH, | KNOW OUR ACTIVITIES
PNEATOR BLAH. NOW DON'T EXPECT | VIRECTOR.

ME TO BE GLAP TO
SEE YOU.

"MR. BRUNNER" WAS A
PSELIDONYM. YOU MAY CALL
ME CHIRON NOW.

AND T
MUST SAY, PERCY,
I'M PLEASEDV TO SEE
YOU ALIVE. I PON'T

OFTEN VISIT A
POTENTIAL CAMPER
AT A SCHOOL FOR
MORTALS.
I'D HATE TO
THINK I'D WASTED
MY TIME.

LET'S NOT N
RUSH TO JUPGMENT,

CHIRON. YOU MAY YET DON'T KNOW. SINCE HE TOOK A FANCY TO A WOOD
PISCOVER THAT YOU'VE | GROVER SENSED NYMPH HIS FATHER DECLARED
WASTED YOUR TIME SOMETHING . OFF-LIMITS.
SPECIAL IN

ON THIS BOY.
i HIM.

N Y

A RINGING
| ENDPORSEMENT,
B\ TO BE SURE.

p HOW FATHER LOVES

TO PLINISH ME. SENVING ME
HERE TO RUN A SUMMER CAMP
FOR BEATS LIKE YOU.

UH... BE GOING
THEN.




I TR/ED TO BEHAVE, BUT SHE WAS VERY
PRETTY, AND YOU KNOW HOW THINGS PROGRESS

REMEMBER

! YOUR RESTRICTIONS, |
' ME. D.

DI IMMORTALES, CHIROM. :

T THOUGHT YOU TAUGHT THIS
BOY THE BASICS. MY FATHER
P IS ZEUS, OF COURSE. i

ZELS'S SON... \

MR. P...YOU'RE SAYING THAT

YOU'RE PIONYSUS, THE GOV
OF WINE?

OLDP HABITS, AND ALL
OF THAT. APOLOGIES
TO MY FATHER.

WHO
EXACTLY
IS YOUR
FATHER?

THE GOV OF COLA,
IT WOULD SEEM. AT LEAST
UNTIL PEAR OLP PAP
SAYS OTHERWISE.

I DON'T LINDERSTAND.
WHAT IS THIS PLACE? WHY |
WOLILD YOU GO TO YANCY JUST
TO TEACH ME, MR. BRLIN--
UM, CHIRON?
WHAT (i
HAPPENED TO [

THERE'S
SO MUCH TO EXPLAIN.
PERHAPS A GUIDED TOUR
IS IN ORUER.

A\

COME ALONG,




-=IT'S TIME
YOU WERE PROFEELY
| INTRODLICED TO CAMP
=\ HALF-BLOOD.




THE MYTHS You
REFER TO AS THE "GREEK GODS"
ARE VERY REAL, AND VERY MUCH
ALIVE. THEY ALWAYS HAVE BEEN,
AND ALWAYS WILL BE.

You may
NOT REALIZE IT,
PERCY, BUT GREAT
FOWERS ARE AT
WORK IN YOUR
LIFE.

)| HORsES HAve B
\  WINGS?

AS WILL OLYMFUS.

NOT MOUNT OLYMFLIS, MIND
YOU, WHICH IS IN GREECE,
BUT THE PALACE OF OLYMPUS.
THE GATHERING PLACE OF
THE GOPS.

IS THERE
LAVA COMING our
OF THAT CLIMBING

vy E /9N

"YOU SEE, THE GOPS--
AND OLYMPLIS--MOVE
WITH THE HEART OF
WESTERN CIVILIZATION.

_ -‘_5'-'._ d
W T
$ —

YOU MIGHT SAY THAT

THE GOUS ARE THE SOURCE OF
THE WEST. OR AT LEAST BOUND SO
TIGHTLY TO IT THAT THEY COLILDN'T
POSSIBLY FADE, NOT UNLESS ALL
OF WESTERN CIVILIZATION
WERE OBLITERATED.

"THEY BEGAN IN GREECE,
THEN MOVED TO ROME. FOR
THE PAST CENTURY THEY'VE
BEEN HERE, IN AMERICA."

I GUESS THIS
IS WHAT YOL MEANT
SR - ' a, WHEN YOU SAID WHAT
THE CHIRON by e ~ = e I LEARNED IN YOUR
FROM THE STORIES? ot N ' g A i - CLASS WAS "VITALLY
TRAINER OF HERCULES - ' S, ™ By, IMPORTANT.
AND ALL THAT? .




YES, CHILD.
THERE IS A PLACE
WHERE SPIRITS GO AFTER
PEATH, BUT LINTIL WE KNOW
MORE, I WOULD URGE YOU TO |
PUT THAT THOUGHT ouT S
OF YOUR MIND. L

S0...IF
THE GODS AND OLYMPUS
ARE REAL, THEN DOES THAT
MEAN THE UNPERWORLD

IS REAL, TOO? THAT...

FECPLE WHO DIE AREN'T
REALLY...

I'LL SEE

YOU AT THE

EVENING MEAL,
) PERCY.

WHAT
PO YOU MEAN,
"UNTIL We--"7

AH, ANNABETH,
RIGHT ON SCHEDULE.
I KNOW YOU'RE BUSY
PREPARING FOR FRIDAY'S
GAME, BUT WOULD YoU
MIND TAKING OLIR NEWEST
ARRIVAL TO CABIN ELEVEN?
I HAVE ANOTHER
ENGAGEMENT.

YOU'RE MY
UREAM GIRL.

WHAT T
MEAN TS...ER...
\ T DREAMED ABOLIT
YOou.

THAT

WASN'T A DREAM.
I HELPED CHIRON
M| AND THE OTHERS
M\ NLRSE YOU BACK f
). TO HEALTH.




LOOK, T'M SORRY.
I DON'T EVEN KNOW WHAT I'M
DOING HERE. ALL T KNOW 15,
I KILL SOME BULL-GUY--

MONSTERS
PON'T PIE.

YOU CAN PISFPEL
THEM FOR A WHILE--MAYBE
EVEN A WHOLE LIFETIME IF
YOU CATCH A BREAK--BUT
EVENTUALLY THEY RE-FORM.

EVERY KID
IN CAMP WISHES
THEY'D HAP YOUR CHANCE
TO FIGHT. IT'S WHAT WE

TRAIN FOR. YOU DON'T
KNOW HOW LUZKY
YOU ARE.

JEEZ, TAKE IT EASY.
YOU'RE ACTING LIKE I PID
SOMETHING WRONG.

LUCKY, RIGHT.
[ A5 1F YOU KNOW ANYTHING
ABOUT WHAT IT'S LIKE TO

y THE HYPERACTIVITY?
THAT'S YOUR BATTLEFIELD
INSTINCTS KICKING IN.

NO REGULAR HUMAN

COULD CHARGE A MONSTER,

ESPECIALLY MR. MOO,

AND SLRVIVE.

YOU MOVE
v SCHOOLS A LOT.
J PROBABLY GET KICKED

FACE IT.
YOU'RE ONE
FLUS, YOU'VE BEEN OF US. YOU'RE A
PIAGNOSED WITH

HALF-BLOOPD.
DYSLEXTA, AND MAYBE .
APHP, TOO. TAKEN
TOGETHER, THEY'RE
ALMOST A SURE

- WHO TOLD
you--7

REAVING
ENGLISH GIVES
YOU FITS BECAUSE
YOUR BRAIN
15 HARDWIRED
FOR ANCIENT

CHECK OUT Y%
THE NEWBIE! |




CLARISSE, WHY DON'T
YOU 6O POLISH YOUR SPEAR
OR SOMETHING?

y THING, MISS
| PRINCESS. THEN
I'LL RUN YOU

FERCY, MEET
CLARISSE, VALGHTER
OF ARES.

T

CLARISSE!
PON'T!

LET ME SHOW
YOU HOW WE sAY
"WELCOME!"

DRINK, NEWBIE. |
IT'S ON ME. z

HEAD OF THE
UNOFFICIAL
WELCOMING
COMMITTEE.




Nosory
MESSES WITH

] LIM...
THE DRINK 3 . v 3 WHY ARE YOU
15 ON HER, N SMILING LIKE
ALL RIGHT. - THAT?

I'M THINKING
I WANT YOU ON MY




§”  CABIN ELEVEN.

/ I'VE GOT TRAINING TO
GET TO. WHEN YOU HEAR
THE CONCH, FALL IN WITH
YOUR CABIN AND HEAD TO

THE PAVILION FOR 4
DINNER. G

You MusT
BE PERCY. I'M LUKE, YOUR
HEAD COLINSELOR FOR THE
TIME BEING.

EVERYBOUY, LISTEN P!
THIS IS PERCY JACKSON,
OUR NEW CABINMATE.

REGLLAR OR
UNPETERMINED?




DON'T MIND THEM.
AS YOU CAN SEE, WE'RE WE DON'T GET TO
A LITTLE CROWDED | PICK OUR CABINS.
IN HERE. : : | IT DEPENDS ON WHO
: - B\ YOLIR PARENTS ARE.
OR PARENT.

UNFORTUNATELY,

I CAN SLEEF IN
THE CABIN WITH THE
LIGHTNING BOLT OVER
THE DOOR. IT LOOKED
EMPTY AND A LITTLE...
LM.. .NEWER.

THIS IS ONE I'M SORRY ABOUT YOUR

OF THOSE CAMPS,
HUH?
WELL,
PON'T COUNT ON
GETTING A DONATION

MOM, PERCY, BUT THAT'S NOT
WHAT I MEANT. I'M TALKING
ABOUT YOUR OTHER
FARENT.

CHECK FROM MY MOM.
SHE'S...GONE.

MY DAU? DON'T HOLD YOUR BREATH
WAITING FOR HIM TO FPAY UF, EITHER. YOUR DAD
HE VIED BEFORE I WAS BORN. ISN'T PEAD. HE
CAN'T BE.

AND DON'T How

GET ME STARTED ON WOLLD YOU KNOW?
MY STEPDAD... YOU SAYING YOU'VE
— : \ MET HIM?




I KNOwW
YOU'RE HERE, WHICH
CAN MEAN JUST ONE
THING: YOU'RE ONLY

HALF HUMAN,

WHAT?
THEN WHAT'S THE
OTHER HALF?

CONSIDERING
WHAT YOU'VE SEEN
TODAY, T THINK YOU

KNOW.

UNPETERMINED.
NOBODY KNOWS.

MAYBE HE'LL SEND \IB
A SIGN AND CLAIM YOU, =
THOUGH. THAT HAPPENS
SOMETIMES.

MEANING THAT . / THERE ARE
SOMETIMES IT - MORE THAN _ KIDS IN HERE
DOEENT= : SOMETIMES... 4 B THAT HAVE BEEN
- UNDETERMINED
FOR YEARS.

NAW.
MY OLD MAN
IS HERMES.
I EVEN GOT
TO MEET
HIM.




ANYWAY, YOU CAN STAY WITH US AS LONG y
AS YOU NEED TO. HERMES ISN'T PICKY ABOUT [ I HEARD You ~J
WHO HE SPONSORS--ANYBODY WHO USES PACKED LIGHT, SO T NICKED

THE ROADS TS FAIR GAME. MESSENGERS, £ SOME TOTLETRIES FROM THE |

TRAVELERS, MERCHANTS.. | > CAMP SUPFLY SHOP TO GET
" YOU STARTED. .

EVEN THIEVES.
SO WATCH YOUR STUFF |
AROLIND THIS LOT.
SPEAKING OF WHICH...

YOU KNOW, BESIDES CHIRON AND

GROVER, YOU'RE THE ONLY FERSON

I'VE MET THAT HASN'T TREATED ME
LIKE A PISEASE.

LISTEN,
PERCY. T KNOW IT'S
A LOT TO TAKE IN, BUT THE
FIRST DAY 1S ALWAYS THE
WORST. AFTER ALL, EVERYONE
HERE IS EXTENDED FAMILY,
RIGHT? WHEN PLUSH COMES
TO SHOVE, WE TAKE CARE
OF EACH OTHER.

THERE WILL BE PUSHING AND
SHOVING, THOUGH. YOU'RE THE NEW
KID, 50 YOU'LL HAVE TO EARN YOUR
OWN REP, STARTING WITH FRIDAY'S

GAME OF CAPTURE THE FLAG.

DO T HAVE TO . o[ WHO KNOWS? WE FIND
PLAY? I'VE BEEN ) WHAT YOLI'RE GOOD AT,
UNCONSCIOUS i l AND MAYBE WE'LL GET
THE PAST COLIPLE B = . A A CLUE AS TO WHO

OF DAYS. e S D SIRED YOU.

y EVEERYBODPY PLAYS.
CAMP RULES. BUT PONT
SWEAT IT, OKAY? WE'LL
START TRAINING FIRST

THING TOMORROW.




-

3 IF THE GOAL
W "WERE TO HIT EVERYTHING
g SUT THE BULL'S-EYE, YOU'D
: BE TOUGH TO BEAT. /
- e R T

YOU REALIZE THAT
[ LOSING A FOOT RACE TO A
WOOD NYMPH 1S BASICALLY
LIKE COMING IN SECOND fgi

FLACE TO A TREE?

I THOUGHT WE
WERE FOCUSING ON
THE MALE GODS?




ATTENTION,
CAMPERS. LET'S GET
THIS OVER WITH.
FOR TONIGHT'S
GAME OF CAPTURE THE FLAG,
THE ELUE TEAM, LED BY ANNABETH
FROM CABIN SIX, HAS ALLIED WITH
CABINS SEVEN AND ELEVEN. THE REU
TEAM, LED BY CLARISSE FROM CABIN
FIVE, 1S JOINED BY CABINS FOLR,
NINE, TEN, AND TWELVE. CABIN
FIVE, ARES, 15 THE CURRENT
CHAMPION. HUZZAH.

CHIRON WILL SERVE AS
REFEREE ANV BATTLEFIELD MEDIC,
IN THE HAPFY EVENT THAT ONE OF YOu
WHELPS IS INJURED. SHOULD ANYONE
NEED ME, T'LL BE AT THE BIG HOUSE,
FPONPERING MY IGNOMINY.

S0, SHOULD T
GO AFTER THE RED
TEAM'S FLAG?

YEAH, RIGHT.
AFTER THE WEEK
OF "TRAINING"
YOU'VE HAD? YOU CAN
TAKE BORDER PATROL BY
1 THE CREEK, AS FAR FROM
THE ACTION AS POSSIBLE.
LEAVE THE REST TO ME.

You ALL KNOW
THE RULES: THE CREEK IS

[ THE BOLINPARY LINE, ANV THE

ENTIRE FOREST IS FAIR GAME.
MAGIC ITEMS ARE PERMITTED.
KILLING AND MAIMING--
MUCH TO MY REGRET--
ARE NOT.

LET THE GAME
BEGIN. GOOUD LUCK,
BLAH, BLAH, BLAH...







I'M WILLING TO o0
SACRIFICE MY DESSERT i
FPRIVILEGE. NOW STAND

UP AND FIGHT.




SO, YOU HAVE
A LITTLE FIGHT IN YOU
AFTER ALL. THAT'S GOOU.
I LIKE A CHALLENGE. £

THE
GAME 15 ENDED!

YOU CORPSE- . BLUE 15 DECLARED

BREATH WORM!







/ INVISIBILITY HAT. J e ——
A‘—( PRETTY COOL, RIGHT? YEAH Y

[\ MY MOM GAVE IT TO ? il MoM WOULD BE
h ME FOR--

ALMOST GOT ME
KILLED!

you
KNEW CLARISSE ! .

WAS GLINNING FOR ME,

SO YOU STUCK ME HERE : w;ﬁfg gg ggguv
ALONE TO GET SKEWERED . : OF A KID WHO
AND SENT LUKE AFTER THE - PID THAT?

FLAG. YOU SET ME UP. ?

ATHENA, OF COURSE. AW, DON'T GET S0 BENT '\
GODPESS OF WISPOM OUT OF SHAPE. I CAME TO
AND BATTLE. HELF AS FAST AS 1 COLILD.
TURNS OUT YOU DIDN'T
NEEP IT, THOUGH.

7 WHEN DID You '\
LEARN TO FIGHT |

I 2IPN'T.
FALLING IN THE CREEK
MUST'VE REALLY MADE ME MAD,
BECAUSE ALL OF A SUDDEN T HAD,
LIKE, A BERSERKER REFLEX.




DI TMMORTALES!
THAT'S A HELLHOUWND FROM
THE FIELDS OF PLNISHMENT.

HOW pID IT--7

MOVE ASIDE,
CHILD. LET ME TEND
TO THE BOY.




HOW?
THE BREASTFLATE
WAS BREACHED.
1 SAW THE BEAST'S
\ CLAWS FIND THEIR

THE WATER, u_. \

CHIRON.

SO WHAT?
AMAGIC CREEK 15
HARDLY THE WEIRVEST
THING I'VE SEEN AT
THIS CAMP.

THE BLOOPLINE
IS PETERMINED.

POSEIDPON--
EARTHSHAKER, STORMBRINGER, )
LORD OF HORSES. {

HATIL PERSELS
JACKSON, SON OF
THE SEA GOU.

THE CREEK

| DOESN'T HAVE POWER,

FPERCY. YOU DO.







s7TopP IT!
STOP FIGHTING!

COME DOWN,
LITTLE HERO.

GIVE
IT BACK! RETURN
WHAT IS MINE!




WHAT'S
WRONG? DON'T
TELL ME EVEN MY
BEST FRIEND
IS CUTTING ME
LOOSE. ..

. THERE'S A
Y 2£450N EVERYONE

IS KEEFING THEIR §

PISTANCE.

GROVER! I COULD MAKE A JOKE
ABOUT THE LAST TIME YOU KNOCKED
ON MY DOOR, BUT, HECK, IT'M JUST
GLAD TO SEE YOU.

COME ON IN
AND T'LL SHOW YOou
MY NEW DIGS.

IT'S BIG, ALL RIGHT.
AND EMPTY. T NEVER THOUGHT
I'D SAY IT, BUT I ACTUALLY
MISS THE HERMES

LUKE STILL HANGS
OUT WITH Mg, BUT THE REST OF
THE CAMPERS KEEF THEIR DISTANCE.
THAT INCLUDES CLARISSE, THOLIGH,
SO IT ISN'T ALL BAD.

COME WITH ME
TO THE BIG HOUSE.
CHIRON CAN EXPLAIN
b EVERYTHING.




YOU NEVER
SHOLULD HAVE
A BEEN BORN.

AFTER WORLD WAR II, THE
THREE SONS OF KRONOS--ZEUS,
FOSEIPON, AND HAPES--MADE A
PACT NEVER TO SIRE ANY MORE

HALF-BLOODS. 4

Y vyou REALLY
NEED TO WORK ON
YOUR PELIVERY.

THEIR OFFSPRING
WERE AFFECTING THE COURSE
OF HUMAN EVENTS TOO MUCH.

*...UNTIL SEVENTEEN YEARS AGO.
ZEUS FELL OFF THE WAGON, AS
IT WERE, AND HAD A PAUGHTER
WITH AN AMERICAN TV STARLET.

"THE CHILD'S NAME

{ WAS THALIA, AND SHE
WAS TWELVE WHEN
HAPES LEARNED OF HER.
FURIOUS, HE LOOSED
HIS WORST MONSTERS
TO PESTROY HER.

"YOU SEE, THE WAR HAD
BEEN THE RESULT OF A SPAT
BETWEEN THE SONS OF ZEUS
AND POSEIDON ON ONE SIVE,
AND THE SONS OF HAPES ON
THE OTHER.

*SO THE BROTHERS SWORE
AN OATH ON THE RIVER ST¥X,
AND THE PACT WAS LIPHELD...

"A SATYR WAS DISPATCHED TO BRING HER SAFELY
TO CAMP. THEY--AND TWO OTHER HALF-BLOODS THEY
MET ALONG THE WAY--NEARLY MAVE IT.

"WOLINDED AND WEARY OF THE CHASE, THALIA

MADE HER FINAL STAND JUST OUTSIDE THE VALLEY,
SACRIFICING HERSELF SO THAT HER COMPANIONS
COULP MAKE IT TO SAFETY.”

AS SHE PERISHED,

ZEUS TOOK PITY ON HER AND
TRANSFORMED HER INTO A PINE TREE.
HER SPIRIT PROTECTS THE CAMP'S
BORUDERS TO THIS PAY.




INDEEUD. BUT WHEN
THE BROTHERS SET TO
BICKERING, FAIRNESS
RARELY ENTERS INTO
THE EQUATION. A TRUTH
YOU MAY WELL LEARN
FIRSTHAND.

THAT WAS THE N

LAST TIME A CHILD OF THE
\ BROTHERS WAS DETERMINED. |
- UNTIL YOu.

THAT'S
NOT FAIR!

/ IT WASNT ‘

THE GIRL'S FAULT THAT
HER DAD COULDN'T KEEF
HIS WORD.

ZEUS AND POSEIDON
ARE FIGHTING NOW, AREN'T
THEY? OVER SOMETHING THAT
WAS STOLEN... SOMETHING
VALUABLE.

IT'S HIS QUEST!
IT MUST BE!

YOUR FATHER AND ZEUS
ARE HAVING THEIR WORST QUARREL
IN CENTURIES, PERCY, BUT IT CAN BE
SAID THE ITEM THAT WAS STOLEN
IS INVALUABLE.

A LIGHTNING
BOLT, TO BE EXACT.
NOT JUST ANY BOLT,

BUT THE WEAFON THAT
SHEARED THE TOP OFF
MOUNT ETNA AND HURLED
KRONOS FROM HIS
THRONE.

y THE BOLT
FROM WHICH ALL
OTHER BOLTS ARE

FASHIONED.

ZEUS'S
MASTER BOLT,
THE SYMBOL OF

HIS FOWER.




AT LEAST, N
THAT IS WHAT
ZEUS CLAIMS.

| AND PERHAPS
j NOT WITHOLIT
\  CAUSE.

POSEIVON HAS TRIED
TO UNSEAT HIS BROTHER BEFORE. \
BUT A GOD CANNOT USUREF ANOTHER
GOV'S SYMBOL OF POWER VIRECTLY-- |
THAT IS FORBIDDEN BY THE MOST 4
ANCIENT OF DIVINE LAWS.

A HALF-BLOOP,
HOWEVER, WOUILD BE
BOUND BY NO SUCH EPICTS.
AND NOW HERE YOU ARE...

f THIEVERY IS

[ NOT POSEIDON'S STYLE,

| BUT HE IS TOO PROUD TO

\ TRY CONVINCING ZEUS
OF THAT.

THEY ARE 3
PEAVLOCKED: ZEUS PEMANDS
| HIS BOLT BE RETURNED, AND
| FOSEIDON DEMANDS AN AFOLOGY
"\ FOR BEING WRONGLY ACCUSED.

THEY'VE SET THE SUMMER
SOLSTICE--TEN DAYS FROM NOW--
AS THE DEADPLINE. IF THE MATTER IS
NOT RESCOLVEU BY THEN, THERE
WILL BE WAR.

OLYMFIANS

WILL BE FORCED TO CHOOSE
SIVES. THERE WILL BE CHAOS.
PESTRUCTION. AND WESTERN
CIVILIZATION WILL BE THE
BATTLEGROUND.

( AND YOU'RE e
TELLING ME ALL OF §

THIS BECALISE...

/ IF POSEIDON DIDN'T STEAL THE BOLT--

AND T VON'T BELIEVE HE PID--THEN WHAT
BETTER PEACE OFFERING THAN TO HAVE
HIS SON RETRIEVE IT?

YOU WANT
ME TO FIND
THE STUFIP |
THING?

SHOULP I LOOK FIRST?
UNDER MY PILLOW?

y I MAY HAVE AN INKLING. PART
OF A PROPHECY 1 HAD YEARS AGO... |
\, SOME OF THE LINES MAKE SENSE £
: TO ME NOW.

BUT BEFORE
I SAY MORE, YOU MUST
SEEK THE COLINSEL OF
THE ORACLE. GO UPSTAIRS,
TO THE ATTIC. WHEN YOU
COME BACK DOWN, WE'LL
RESUME.




A W WY W

\ t\\ |




1 MM THE S85PIRIT OF pELpyt, SPEAER
frf HECkS OF PHogpUsas o0,
$1AYeg oF TYE MiGHTY PyTyoN.




WHAT
WILL T FAIL
TO SAVE?




IT...SHE SAIDV T WOLILD GO WEST AND ¥
FACE THE GOD WHO HAS TURNED. T WouLD ) S
RETRIEVE WHAT WAS STOLEN AND SEE
IT SAFELY RETURNED. ITOLD &
YOU HE WAS
THE ONE!

IT IS CRUCIAL
THAT YOU TELL ME EVERYTHING.
WAS THERE NOTHING MORE?

VERY WELL. BUT KNOW THIS:

THE ORACLE'S WORDS OFTEN HAVE

POUBLE MEANINGS. THE TRUTH IS

A\ NOT ALWAYS CLEAR LINTIL EVENTS

COMNE TO PASS.

LOT SINCE THE WORLD
WAS DIVIDED EONS

7 50...WHO'S AGO.

THIS GOP IN
THE WEST?

SOMEONE WHO HAS ' SOMEONE WHO HATES HIS
BEEN UNHAFPPY WITH HIS

BROTHERS FOR FORCING HIM INTO
AN OATH THAT BOTH OF THEM HAVE
BROKEN. SOMECNE WHOSE KINGDOM |
WOULD GROW POWERFUL WITH THE /

PEATHS OF MILLIONS. :

[ REMEMBER THAT MRS, DODDS W 1ripme MLiST BE A opy

WAS A FURY. THEY OBEY ONLY
THE LORD OF THE DEAD. 4 TN CAMP AS WELL, SOMEONE TO

SUMMON THE HELLHOLIND FROM
INSIPE OUR BORVERS.

IT SEEMS HADES
WOULD VERY MLICH LIKE TO
KILL PERCY BEFORE HE CAN
\ CLEAR HIS FATHER'S NAME.




I PON'T PRETEND TO LINPERSTAND

--PERCY MUST GO TO

WHY HE HAS CHOSEN THIS MOMENT THE UNDERWORLD, FIND
TO PIT HIS BROTHERS AGAINST
ONE ANCTHER. BUT ONE THING
IS CERTAIN-- 9

THE MASTER BOLT,
AND REVEAL THE

T DON'T SUPPOSE L ¥

I CAN COLINT ON ANY
_OLYMPTIAN BACKLIP.

GODS CANNOT CROSS  N_
UNINVITED INTO EACH OTHER'S

DOMAINS. BUT HALF-BLOODS CAN
GO ANYWHERE, AND NO GOU CAN
BE HELD RESPONSIBLE FOR
THEIR ACTIONS.

=

THE
DECISION TO
CLAIM YOU 15 A
RISKY GAMBLE,
BUT POSEIPON
IS DESPERATE.
YOUR FATHER
NEEDS YOU,

THE UNPERWORLD, LIKE OLYMFPUS,
MOVES FROM AGE TO AGE. TODAY
YOU'LL FIND ITS ENTRANCE AT D.O.A.
RECORVING STUPIOS IN

LOS ANGELES.

=5 ==

THAT ACTUALLY |
MAKES SENSE. |

YOUR QUEST.

]

HAS DECIDED TO \
GIVE GROVER A CHANCE
TO REPEEM HIMSELF AS

YOUR PROTECTOR. IF YOU

WILL HAVE HIM.

IN OTHER

WORDS, HE'S

HUSING ME.

HE HAS HIS REASONS,

I HAVE MINE. SO WHAT NOW?
I GRAB A SHOVEL AND START
PIGGING MY WAY TO THE
UNPERWORLD?

I WON'T
| Ler vou
\ DOWN.

NO TIME TO

WASTE, THEN. I'VE ALREADY

TAKEN THE LIBERTY OF HAVING

YOUR BAGS PACKED. NOW

FOLLOW MEg--



"--THE THIRD MEMBER OF
YOUR PARTY AWAITS."

/ JusT
WANTED TO SAY GOOD
LUCK. AND T THOUGHT

MAYBE YOU COULD LSE

THESE.

IF YOU AND
GOAT BOY ARE GOING TO
SAVE THE WORLD, T'M THE
BEST PERSON TO KEEF YOU > _
\ FROM MESSING UP,
SEAWEED BRAIN.

[ THey came
| IN HANDY DURING
\ MY QUEST.

\ JUSTTRY N\
NOT TO, YOU KNOW,
USE ME AS BAIT
THIS TIME.

f NO
\ PROMISES. |

g A LOT OF
HOFES ARE RIDING ON
YOU, PERCY. SO JUsT...

\ KILL SOME MONSTERS

FOR ME, OKAY?

T'LL
PO MY BEST.
AND THANKS, |

LUKE,




HE MEANT
WELL, BUT TAKING TO
THE ATR WOULD NOT BE
WISE FOR YOU. THAT 15
ZEUS'S DOMAIN.

HEY, "
GROVER! WANT
SOME MAGIC

" YOU'LL REMEMBER
THIS ITEM FROM YOUR
ENCOUNTER AT THE

MATA!

ITS NAME IS
"ANAKLUSMOS.”

TRANSLATION.
| YOUR GREEK 15 |
COMING ALONG /
\ NICELY. <

NEVER
MIND THAT, CHILPD.
TOO MANY TIMES I'VE
SAID GOOPBYE TO MY
CHARGES, AND T HAVE
YET TO ACQUIRE A

TASTE FOR IT. &

-

THE DPRIVER
WILL TAKE YOU AS FAR AS
THE CITY. AFTER THAT, YOU
MUST VENTLRE ALONE.

CELESTIAL BRONZE. PEADLY TO MONSTERS,
| BUT PERFECTLY HARMLESS TO HUMANS--THEY
AREN'T IMPORTANT ENOUGH FOR THE
BLAPE TO KILL.
- UNFORTUNATELY,
HALF-BLOOUS ARE TWICE AS VULNERABLE.
YOU CAN BE KILLED BY EITHER CELESTTAL
OR NORMAL WEAPONS.

GOPSFPEED
TO YOU ALL.




MANHATTAN.
JUNE 77.

=

10 DAYS UNTIL THE SUMMER |
SOLSTICE, WHEN THE TRI/O
WiLL BE LAUDED AS HEROES.

i

THREE FURIES POES
30 MINUTES LATER. AND AN EXPLOPING ANYONE EVEN
BUS? THIS 15 NOT KNOW WHERE
A GOOD START! WE ARE?

YOU SAID
MONSTERS GET
DISPELLED FOR

A LIFETIME!

I SAID IF
YOU'RE LUCKY!
OBVIOUSLY,
YOU'RE NOT!

I LIKEV

MRS. DODDS BETTER
WHEN SHE WAS A
MATH TEACHER!




NOTE TO SELF:
NEXT TIME WE'RE ATTACKED
BY HAPES'S TORTURERS,
SOMEONE GRAB OUR BACKPACKS |
BEFORE WE MAKE OUR
GETAWAY.

LICENSE
TO SEARCH
FOR WHAT?

THE GREAT
GOD PAN. LORD OF THE
SATYRS AND FPROTECTOR
OF ALL THE WILD PLACES
OF EARTH.

HANG ON--

THE FIRST? YOU MEAN
EVERY SATYR THAT'S GONE
OFF TO FIND PAN HAS PIED...

AND YOU STILL WANT
TO 607

THE BELIEF THAT

TIN CANS...
I LEFT A PERFECTLY
GOOD SACK OF TIN

HE'S OUT THERE SOMEWHERE

IS ALL THAT KEEPS US SATYRS
FROM DESPAIRING WHEN WE LOOK

[\ AT WHAT HUMANS HAVE DONE

TO THE WORLD.

I'M SORRY FOR GETTING YOU
MIXED UF IN THIS PUMB QUEST.
IT'S MY FALULT YOU'RE EVEN

PERCY, I BEGGEDP
MR. D. TO BIND ME TO YOU.
BRINGING YOU BACK SAFE FROM
THIS QUEST IS THE ONLY way
T'LL EVER GET MY SEARCHER'S
LICENSE.

HE DISAFPEARED
TWO THOUSAND YEARS AGO,
AND EVER SINCE, THE BRAVEST
SATYRS OF EACH GENERATION
HAVE PLEDGED THEIR LIVES
TO FINPING HIM. 5

MY FATHER WAS
A SEARCHER...AND MY UNCLE.

BUT IT'LL BE DIFFERENT FOR ME. |

I'LL BE THE FIRST SEARCHER
TO COME BACK ALIVE.




SATYRS CAN READ EMOTIONS.,
Exiid THAT'S HOW T KNOW THAT YOU DIDNT
TAKE THIS QUEST TO SAVE THE WORLD.
NOT SELFISH, YOU TOOK IT TO GET PAYBACK FOR
PERCY. YOUIR MOM.

AND IMFRESS
YOUR PAD.

SATYRS' EMOTIONS
MUST WORK PIFFERENTLY THAN
HUMANS', BECAUSE YOU'RE ONLY
HALF RIGHT. I COULDN'T CARE
LESS WHAT MY DPAP THINKS.

HE NEVER
CARED ABOUT
ME.

you
TAKE FIRST WATCH.
I'M GOING TO GET
SOME SLEEP.




THE LITTLE HERO.
TOO WEAK, TOO
YOUNG, BUT PERHAPS
YOU WILL DO.

HELP ME RISE, LITTLE
HERO. BRING ME THE BOLT.

STRIKE A BLOW AGAINST

THE TREACHEROUS
GODS.

YES. COME
CLOSER.

THEY
HAVE MISLED YQU,
BOY. BARTER WITH ME;
I WILL GIVE YOU WHAT
YOU WANT.




WE'RE
ON A QUEST, WHILE You
”og%ﬁm‘* WERE ZONKED OUT,
-4 GROVER FOUND LS
A WAY WEST.
MIDTOWN,
YOU SAY?

GROVER, ARE WELL,
YOU...UH.. . TALKING YEAH, BUT IT'S

TO THAT THING? YOU'RE
The :A?;m " HOPELESS.

HE'S
NOT A "THING."
HIS NAME IS
GLAPIOLA.

NOPE. THERE'S A
TRAIN STATION A HALF MILE
VOWN THE LINE. GLAVIOLA SAYS
THE WESTBOUND TRAIN LEAVES
AT NOON.

GLADIOLA RAN
AWAY FROM A RICH LOCAL
FAMILY, BUT HE'S WILLING
TO LET US RETURN HIM
S0 WE CAN COLLECT WE'LL
THE REWARD. USE THE MONEY
TO BUY OUR
TICKETS TO L.A.
SIMPLE.




-
JUIST EAST OF ST. LOUIS. *
JUNE T13. L

8 DAYS UNTIL THE SUMMER
SOLSTICE AND AN OLYMPIAN
| B4TTLE ROYAL ENSUES.




CENTAURS.

EXCEPT FOR CHIRON, |

THEY'RE ALL PRETTY

OBVIOUSLY
IT GETS MISSED.
WHAT I'M ASKING

15--

OH, WELL.
MIST. THAT MAKES
PERFECT SENSE.

WE'VE ARRIVED AT ST. LOUIS STATION.
THERE WILL BE A THREE-HOUR LAYOVER
BEFORE DEPARTURE TO POINTS WEST.

I PON'T GET IT.
GROVER AND MRS. DODDS
WERE IN PISGUISE, OKAY,

BUT HOW COME NOBOPY
NOTICES THIS OTHER
STUFF?

7/ THREE
FURIES ON A
BUS FULL OF
FASSENGERS

OUGHTA BE
FRONT-FAGE
NEWS. EVEN

IN A PLACE AS
WEIRD AS
JERSEY.

"MISSED" WITH

AN E-D, SEAWEED

BRAIN. "MIsT.”
S-T.

THE ILIAD
IS FULL OF REFERENCES
TO THE STUFF. WHENEVER
GODS OR MONSTERS MIX
WITH THE HUMAN WORLD,
THEY CREATE MIST.

IT DOESN'T
AFFECT HALF-BLOODS,
BUT IT MAKES MORTALS
SEE THINGS PIFFERENTLY
THAN WE PO. KEEPS THEM
FROM GOING NUTS.

WHERE
ARE YOU
GOING?

, IT'S BEEN i

FIVE YEARS SINCE I'VE
BEEN OUTSIVE CAMF,

WAKE UFP ¥
GOAT BOY AND
FOLLOW ME.




ARCHES
ARE BEAUTIFUL IN
THEIR SIMPLICITY,
AREN'T THEY?

OF COURSE, T
WOULDP'VE MAVE THE
WINPOWS ON THIS

ONE LARGER. AND
PROBABLY AUDED

A SEE-THROUGH

FLOOR.
: IT'S NOT LIKE
THE TENSILE STRENGTH OF
THESE BUILPING MATERIALS
CAN'T SUPPORT IT.

BOTH CARS ARE FULL.
YOU'LL HAVE TO WAIT FOR
THE NEXT ONE. 4

I PO sAY SO.

ARCHITECTURE 15 SORT OF A HOBBY 3
OF MINE. SOMEDAY I'M GOING TO BUILD
MONUMENTS LIKE THIS. BUT BETTER.

THE
OBSERVATION
PECK WILL BE

\ CLOSING 1IN FIVE |

MINUTES.

FLEASE
MAKE YOUR WAY

| TO THE ELEVATORS

AT EITHER SIPE
OF THE ROOM.

PROBLEM AT
ALL, SIR!







VIE FLATTERED,
GODLING. RARELY IS A
HALF-BLOOD ALLOWED
TO BE TESTED BY ONE

OF MY BROOD.

YOU SAID N\
YOUR NAME TS ECHIDNA?
BUT ISN'T THAT A KIND OF

TUMP,

PERCY JACKSON.
A MORE PLEASING
END AWAITS YOU
OUT THERE THAN
IN HERE, FOR THE

VENOM NEARS

YOUR HEART.




MGSCHH I !







BEAR HIM
NO ILL WILL. THE GODS
: MAY NOT SHOW FAVORITISM, e
' ESPECIALLY TO THEIR CHILDREN. "
1 DO 3 ] THAT IS WHU | HAVE
NOT HAVE MUCH TIME, B COME You A
FOR THIS RIVER IS TOO m

AMT... I
BREATHING?

THE ORACLES HAVE
FORETOLD A GREAT AND
TERRIBLE FUTURE FOR YOuU,
SHOULD yOu SURVIVE TO

IF MY
FATHER IS SO
INTERESTED IN
ME, WHY ISN'T
HE HERE? WHY

DOESN'T HE
PAY ME A
VISIT?

AND REMEMBER...
WHAT BELONGS TO THE SEA,
WILL ALWAYS RETURN TO
THE SEA.




HADES FEEDS ON

DOUBT AND HOPELESSNESS.

HE WILL TRICK YOU IF HE

CAUSE YJOu TO MISTRUST
OWN JUDGMENT. ONCE Y€
ARE IN HIS KINGDOM, HE \

WAIT!
WHAT ABOUT THE
WARNING?!

YOU TO LEAVE.

NEVER WILLINGLY ALLOW

THANK YOU,
FATHER.




LEAVE YOU ALONE FOR
|\ FIVE MINUTES! WHAT

I'M UNAPPRECIATIVE,
BUT PO YOU THINK
NEXT TIME YOUR PAD
CAN KEEF ME DRY,
TOO?

I RAN INTO
A CHIMERA AND HIS
MOMMY, AND THEN I
JUMPED.

YOU KNOW,
TYPICAL SIGHTSEEING
STUFF.

FORGET
ABOUT THAT. THIS PLACE
IS CRAWLING WITH COPS...
FROBABLY MONSTERS, TOO.
LET'S GET BACK TO THE
TRAIN.




DENVER. JUNE T4.

7 DAYS UNTIL THE SUMMER SOLSTICE
AND ALL HADES BREAKS LOOSE.

|

e IF GLADIOLA'S

of OWNERS HAD BEEN
LUN 4 LITTLE HAPPIER TO
=l SEE HIM, WE COULD'VE
BOUGHT TICKETS ALL
THE WAY TO L.A.

WE'RE GOING
TO RAISE SOME
CASH.

WAIT FOR \g
US BEHIND THAT B
BUILDING.

T e 1

STAY OUT OF







OH...UH, YEAH!
THEY FIT LIKE GLOVES...
ER, FOR MY FEET.

WE'RE IN
LUCK. GOAT BOY AND
I PANHANDLED ENOUGH
TO GET A CHEESEBURGER
AND FRIES AT THE PINER 4
DOWN THE STREET.

A CHEESEBURGER
EACH?

(A
TINS LR
I AL N
WL

HEY! WAIT UP!
GROVER CAN HAVE THE
FRIES, BUT HALF OF THAT
CHEESEBLIRGER HAS
MY NAME ON IT!




YOU BIG :
SPENVERS REAVY FOR

SO YOU'RE THE
WATERBOY, HUH? HEARD
\ YOU BUSTED CLARISSE'S
SPEAE. :

| YOU COME HERE

LOCKING TO
GET SOMETHING
OF YOURrRS
BUSTED?




UH, PERCY...7?
BE CAREFLUL. HIS
ALRA PROVOKES
AGGRESSION IN

ANYONE NEAR

IT's CooL.
I DON'T SWEAT A LITTLE
‘TUDE, LONG AS EVERYONE
KNOWS WHO THE BOssS 15, _
L\ YOU DO KNOW WHO T AM,
DON'T YOU, PUNK?

YOU'RE
ARES, CLARISSE'S DAD.
MY CONPOLENCES.

WHO'P You
MATE WITH TO GET HER?
A CROCODILE?

v HEH HEH HEH.
A REAL CHIF OFF THE OLD
. CORAL, AIN'T YOU?

ME AND YOUR
OLD MAN GO WAY BACK, YOU KNOW.
THAT'S WHY I'M HERE--HEARD YOU
WERE IN TOWN, AND I KNEW YOU'D
NEED AN ASSIST.

WE'RE
DOING FINE ON

THEY MUST'VE
BROUGHT YOU ALONG FOR
YOUR LOOKS, PRINCESS, 'CUZ
YOU SURE MISSED OUT ON
MAMA’S BRAINS.

NO MONEY PLUS
NO WHEELS AND NO CLUE
EQUALS NO CHANCE.

YOU AIN'T THE
FIRST TO GO HUNTING
FOR ZEUS'S TOY. WHEN IT
FIRST GOT SNATCHED, HE SENT
HIS BEST TO TRACK IT POWN.
APOLLO, ARTEMIS...AND ME,
OF COURSE.

IF I COULDNT
SNIFF OUT A WEAFON
THAT POWERFUL...

AN ARMY
MARCHES ON ITS
STOMACH, O CHOW §
POWN, KIDPIES. ;
I'LL BE WAITING
OUTSIVE.



| REVEILLE, TROOPERS. \i
TIME'S A-WASTIN', AND
THERE'S A LONG ROAD /.

AHEAD. g

~YOU'LL o .
BETTER
HAVE TO SETTLE : DUCK INSIDE BEFORE

FOR STOWAWAY _ : THE PRIVER FINISHES
\ SERVICE. 3 e HIS LUNCH.

FRAMING A
| SOMEBODY TO START A | |

\ WAR--OLPEST TRICK | |
. IN THE BOOK. ¢

WHY ALL OF
_THE HELP? /

HERE'S
SOME CASH AND
SUPFLIES.
AS FOR A RIDE

IN A Way,

YOou 60T ME TO
THANK FOR YOUR
LITTLE QUEST.

) 'M

“ﬁN"ggﬂﬂf THE ONE WHO TOLD
e HIM ABOUT HADES

- STEALING THE BOLT.

/' WHICH REMINDS ME: WHAT
| A SOLDIER NEEDS MORE THAN f ; '
ANYTHING TO COMPLETE HIS 10 MOUNT UP,
MISSION 15 MOTIVATION. . g\ PUNKS. J
SO WHEN YOU THINK ABouT A |V ' E
QUITTING, REMEMBER
5 THIS--

--YOULR MOM :
AIN'T DEAD. SHE'S BEING \ |
HELD HOSTAGE. TAKING |
SOMEBODY TO CONTROL
SOMEBODY ELSE--THAT'S
ANOTHER OLDIE BUT
GOOPIE.

4 UM...
| PEWUS EX MACHINA,
R ANYONE? _




THIS SURE
DOESN'T LOOK LIKE
LOS ANGELES...

WE
NEED A PLACE
TO REGROUP!
QUICK, OVER

'__

“dy youl
YA BETTER RUN, YOU .
/4 \ FREELOADERS!
\ A I"‘

-
L4s VEGASs. N

6 DAYS UNTIL THE SUMMER
SOLSTICE, AND ONLY 250 =
MILES TO GO. PLENTY OF TIME!

e




" AH, WELCOME TO THE LOTUS
RESORT AND CASINO. WE'RE 50 i PLEASE ACCEPT
GLAD YOL'VE BOOKED YOLIR ) [ THESE LOTUS CARDS, ON

THE HOUSE. YOU CAN \ ¢
SLRFINETH 45, REVEEM THEM ANYWHERE | ﬁ;%ETZIENzggM

IN THE BUILPING. GOOD I 1S READY?

WHAT? T THINK
YOU'VE MADE A
MISTAKE.

INPEED WE HAVE. YOU REMEMBER THE
YOLIR ROOM ISN'T QUITE TRAVEL AGENT TELLING LS ABOUT THE Y

READY, T APRALD. LOTUS CARDS, DON'T YOU? WE CAN LISE
THEM TO BLY FOOD OR CLOTHES OR... |




AW, LIGHTEN UP. WE'RE

ALMOST TO L.A. WHAT CAN IT

HURT TO TAKE A NIGHT'S
FURLOUGH? -

( woo-#oo: )|




THIS 15
THE BEST GAME EVER!
I'VE ALREADY MASTERED
THE SKYSCRAFER
LEVEL!

"URBAN PLANNER
EXTREME"? SOUNDS
LIKE A HOMEWOREK

ASSIGNMENT.

HEY, KID,
YOU KNOW HOW
TO PLAY THIS KO

SO I PLAY
THE PART OF A




ANNABETH?
SOMETHING IS NO. T MEAN
WRONG HERE... SOMETHING IS
WRONG WITH
THIS PLACE.

DOESN'T
IT SEEM STRANGE
THAT THERE'S A GAME
ALL ABOUT URBAN
PLANNING? LIKE IT
WAS MADE JUsST
FOR YOU.

YOU'RE
TELLING ME. IF I DON'T
GET THIS FREEWAY BUILT,
THE GRIPLOCK 15 GOING
TO CHASE POTENTIAL
DEVELOPERS AWAY FROM =) I Y
DOWNTOWN. v e B S
: /MR I'LL HAVE YOU KNOW,

PLENTY OF KIDS ENJOY PLAYING
GAMES THAT REQUIRE THOUGHT.
PRESENT COMPANY EXCLUDED.,

2 S

OVER AT--

HEY! NOW ,_/ §
I'M GOING TO |
HAVE TO START - &

WHAT

WOULD ATHENA WHERE'S GROVER?
po?




EAT LEAD,
LITTERBUG!

LEAVING
S0 SOON?

HOW
ABOUT WE
UPGRAPE YOUR
ROOM TO AN
EXECUTIVE
SUITE?

ON THE
FREE
UPGRADE!

LEMME 60!
DON'T YOU SEE WHAT
THEY'RE DOING TO
THE FOREST?!




I THOUGHT
IT WAS NIGHTTIME.
HOW MANY HOLIRS
WERE WE IN

UH, cuys...?
WE WEREN'T IN THERE }
FOR HOURS--

| STILL LAS VEGAS. |,
JUNE 20.

7 DAY UNTIL THE SUMMER
b SOLSTICE, AND 250 MJILES
| TO GO. NOT AMUCH TIME! 3

vo you
TAKE CASINO
CARDS?

ONLY
IF THEY'RE
GOOP.

HOW FAST
CAN YOU GET Us

DEPENDS ON  §
HOW MUCH YOU'RE §
GONNA PAY ME.




COME TO ME. MAKE
TRUE THE PROPHECIES.

g | : ; I" ! ,‘I.' ‘—. ’ » r
i YOU, LITTLE HERO. -

L
I

s
J
£

PERCY!
WE MADE IT TO L.A. IN
UNPER THREE HOURS--
GREAT TIME!

YOU OKAY?




LOS ANGELES.
JUNE 20.

| ONE DAY UNTIL THE SUMMER
SOLSTICE AND THE END OF
THE WORLD AS WE KNOW IT.

NO MATCH
FOR A TRIO LIKE
UGS, RIGHT?
i/ LISTEN, PERCY, BEFORE
WE 6O INSIVE...THERE'S
SOMETHING 1 SHOLULD'VE
TOLD YOU FROM THE
BEGINNING.

SAY IN THE OLD PAYS?
ROCK 'N' ROLL IS THE

WHAT'D THEY

TECHNICALLY,
IT ISN'T HELL. IT'S ONLY

THE UNPERWORLD. HOW
BAD CAN IT BE? L

ROAD TO HELL?

CHIRON'S STORY ABOUT THALIA AND
THE PINE TREE...T WAS THE SATYR WHO
WAS SUPPOSED TO PROTECT HER.

I GOT HER
KILLED, SAME
AS T ALMOST ANYWAY,
I JUST THOUGHT You
SHOULD KNOW...50 You
WOLILDN'T COLINT ON ME
TOO MUCH.

THALIA WASN'T YOLIR FALILT.
LUKE AND I WERE THERE,
TOO, REMEMBER?

WE WEREN'T YOUR
RESPONSIBILITY. YOU COULP'VE
LEFT US BEHIND AND GOTTEN HER

TO CAMP LIKE YOU WERE TOLD.
BUT YOU HELPEPD LS.

I WOLILDN'T BE
HERE IF IT WEREN'T
FOR YOU.

I PON'T KNOW WHAT HAFFENED
WITH THALIA, BUT I PO KNOW
YOU'VE GOT THE BIGGEST HEART
OF ANY SATYR EVER. THERE'S
NOBOPY 1'U RATHER HAVE

~ AT MY SIDE.

LET'S SHOW THESE

CALIFORNIANS HOW

WE PO THINGS NEW
YORK STYLE.

LR XAy

MR
ATRREY

L




/& /

YOUR NAME
1S CHIRON7?

WELL, THAT'S
REFRESHING. USUALLY
I GET "THERE MUST BE A
MISTAKE, MR. CHARON," OR
"I'M NOT SUPPOSED TO BE
DEAD, MR. CHARON."

NEVERTHELESS,

I MUST PECLINE.

AND
YOU'P BE
WISE NOT TO
CONFUSE ME
WITH THAT
FOMFOUS,
FOUR-
LEGGED--

SAY...HAVE
TROUBLE REAPING,
PO You?

—HMPH -
YOU'RE A GOPLING.
AND A NOT-PEADP
ONE, AT THAT.
PITY.

TC 6O TO THE
UNPERWORLD.

[/ IN HERE FOR ALL \
ETERNITY OR NOT,
EVEN YOU MUST
KNOW THAT HAPES
IS GUNNING FOR
HALF-BLOOPS.,

WHAT'S HE
GOING TO THINK
IF HE HEARS YOU
TURNED US AWAY

AT THE DOOR?




/ YOU LET Us

| | #N. THOUGH, AND HE

| MIGHT sHOW you
SOME FAVOR.

; THERE may
EVEN BE A RAISE
IN IT FOR YOU.

WHEN'S THE LAST

TIME YOU GOT

A RAISE?

PLEASE,
MATE. T GET PAIV
TWO PRACHMAS A
HEAD, JUST LIKE
ALWAYS,

YOU MAKE A
VALID FOINT ABOUT

THE RAISE, MATE.
COME ALONG.

AND A DRACHMA
DOESN'T GO AS FAR
AS IT WSEP TO, LET
ME TELL YOU.

MR. CHARON,
SIR? HOW MUCH
LONGER WILL I
HAVE TO WATT?

AS
LONG AS IT
TAKES, PLUS
A THOUSAND
YEARS.

d THE BOAT'S ALMOST FLLL
ANYWAY. MAY AS WELL ADD
YOU LOT AND SHOVE
OFF.

— e e o




WH-WHAT'S
HAPPENING?

IT DOESNT
FEEL LIKE WE'RE
GOING DOWN!

ELEVATORS
PON'T FLOAT.

YOU NEED
5 A FERRY--

MORE LIKE

FORWARD!

--TO CROSS THE
RIVER STYX.



OFF YOU GO, MATE.
I ONLY TAKE PASSENGERS
ONE WAY.

--BUT THERE

ISN'T ANY
DOWN HERE.

FOLLOW
THE CROWD,
I GUESS.




DI IMMORTALES...

THERE ARE SO
MANY...WHAT ARE
THEY POING?

THE
ONLY THING
THEY CAN DO:
STAND AROLIND.
FOREVER.

( HADES'S HOME
ADDRESS.




GROVER,
STOP GOOFING




GROVER! THESE SHOES
WHERE ARE HAVE A MIND OF
THEITR OWN!

.
W/ annaeeTH!
/:f#*

N wurRY! TM Yo
il sLIPPING! >




WHAT
WAS THAT ALL
ApouT?!

I'M PRETTY
SURE THAT'S THE ENTRANCE
TO TARTARLUS. RESERVED
FOR THE REALLY, REALLY BAD
BADPIES. IT'S FOR WHEN THE
FIELDS OF PUNISHMENT JUST
AREN'T PUNISHMENT
ENOUGH.

BUT
WHAT WOoULD
IT WANT WITH
GROVER...?

ME? PON'T
LOOK AT ME! T'M A
VEGETARIAN.

TH/S PIT? YOU'VE
VREAMED ABOUT THIS
PIT?

I'M NOT
SURE WHAT THAT
MEANS, BUT T DON'T
WANT TO STAND HERE
WHILE WE FIGURE
IT OuT.

HE'S RIGHT.
MAYBE WHATEVER 15
POWN THERE ISN'T

AFTER HIM.

I couLp
SWEAR I'VE
PREAMED ABOUT
THIS PIT...

QUICKER WE
GET THE BOLT
AND GET OUT
OF HERE, THE
BETTER.

LET'S
GO FIND
HAPES.

—GROAN =
OUT OF THE
FRYING FAN,

INTO THE

FIRE.




2
b4
2
=
=
3

YOUR BOSS?

THAT'S
AS CLOSE AS WE'RE

GOING TO GET TO AN
INVITATION.




IT wWouLr
BE KIND OF...BAD.
LET ME RETURN THE
MASTER BOLT TO

OLYMPUS, AND T'LL £
END THIS.

THERE
CANT BE A
WAR AMONG
THE GOPS,

Y THERE MUST
L BE OTHER WAYS |

WHY WouLD
I WANT WAR,

GODLING? FOR
MY KINGPOM?

THE PEAD WILL
COME TO ME WITHOUT
INTERVENTION.

DID YOU NOT
SEE THE SPRAWL
OF THE ASPHOVEL
FIELDS?

ITIs 1
WHO HAS BEEN
WRONGED.

YOU ARE
BRAVE TO COME HERE,
SON OF POSEIDON,
AFTER WHAT YOU HAVE /
PONE TO ME.

OR PERHAPS
YOU ARE MERELY [§
FOOLISH.

LORD AND LINCLE,
I COME TO YOU WITH
TWO REQLESTS.

ARROGANT
CHILD. AS TF YOU
HAVE NOT ALREADY

TAKEN ENOUGH, NOW
YOU WOLLD Ask
FOR MORE.

SPEAK, THEN,
- WHILE I PONPER IN
| WHAT MANNER T WISH
b FOR YOU TO PIE.

LIES!

YOUR FATHER MAY
FOOL ZEUS, BOY, BUT
I AM NOT SO STUPID.

I SEE HIS PLAN.




WAILT...YOUR
HELM 1S MISSING, TOO?
THEEE MUST BE SOME
MISTAKE...

IT WAS
YOU WHO FPILFERED
THE BOLT, AS WELL
AS MY HELM OF
PARKNESS.

HAD I NOT
SENT MY FURY TO
YANCY ACADEMY,
FOSEIDON MIGHT
HAVE SUCCEEDED IN
HIS SCHEME TO
START A WAR. _

A MISTAKE?
[ OFEN YOUR PACK, THEN,
AND WE WILL SEE WHO J
IS MISTAKEN.

/ YOUR FATHER
CANNOT BLACKMATL

M ME INTO SUPPORTING
HIM. T WILL HAVE MY
: HELM BACK!

YOU KNOW, J

I'M GETTING REALLY
TIRED OF PEOPLE

CALLING ME A--

<

' I PONT
UNDPERSTAND.
HOW...7

ATTEMPT TO PISGUISE

YOUR PURPOSE. T KNEW
IF I WAS PATIENT, YOU

WOULD COME TO BARGAIN

NOT YET. T WILL RELEASE
HER IF YOU RETURN MY HELM.
YOU CAN ALSO LEAVE THE BOLT
AS PAYMENT FOR THE INSLLT
THAT HAS BEEN DONE TO ME.

¥ TO BARGAIN
FOR HER.




YOU THINKING
WHAT I'M
3 THINKING?

THE FEARLS. HOWN MY
BROTHER LOVES HIS
LITTLE TRICKS.

T MIGHT HAVI
AN IDEA ..

BUT THERE
ARE ONLY THREE.
WHICH OF YOUR

FRIENDS WILL YO [Siie
TRADE FOR YOLR A8
MOTHER?

OrR WILL
YOU TRAPE
YOURSELF?

'M
SORRY, MOM.
A T'LL FIND A WaY,
1 PROMISE.

WHAT ARE
You--7

PERSEUS
JACKSON, YOU WILL
NOT DEFY ME.




=z
3
L8
5
4
4
hat
J

WHERE ARE ¥

WE GOING?!




LOS ANGELES.
VUNE 27.

MERE HOURS
UNTIL THE SUMMER

"WHAT BELONGS
TO THE SEA WILL
ALWAYS RETURN
TO THE SEA."
HOW'D
WE END LP
HERE?
BUT
DOES ANYONE
KNOW WHAT'S
GOING ON?

ISN'T EVEN THE THIEF!
WE CAME ALL THIS waY
FOR NOTHING!

SOMEONE ELSE SWIPED
THE MASTER BOLT--AANP HAPES'S
HELM--AND FRAMED ME BECALISE I'M
POSEIVON'S NEVER-SHOULD'VE-
BEEN-BORN KID.

POSEIDUON
WILL TAKE THE RAP
FOR EVERYTHING, AND
BY SLINPOWN TODAY ALL
THREE BROTHERS WILL
BE AT WAR.

BUT
WHO'D BE THAT
SNEAKY?

=COUGH™

WHO WANTS
WAR THAT
BAD?




HEY, PUNK. YOU WERE

SUPPOSED TO DIE IN THE [

UNPERWORLD.

MEANWHILE, HADES Y
1S STILL LOOKING
\ " FOR THTS...

YOU TRICKED ME.
YOU STOLE THE HELM
AND THE MASTER
BOLT.

NOT PERSONALLY.
GODS TAKING EACH OTHER'S
SYMBOLS OF POWER--THAT'S
A BIG NO-NO. BUT YOU'RE NOT

THE ONLY HALF-BLOOP
WHO POES ERRANDS,

DOESN'T MATTER.
WHAT MATTERS 1S
YOU'RE IMPEVING THE
WAR EFFORT.

SEE, YOU
PIE POWN LINPER, THEN
OLD SEAWEED HAS A BEEF
WITH HAPES. CORPSE BREATH
ENDS UP WITH THE MASTER
BOLT, SO ZEUS GETS MAD

BINGO.

HADES WON'T KNOW
WHO SWIPED HIS BONNET,
SO HE'LL BE MAD AT BOTH

ZEUS ANP POSEIDON.
PRETTY SOON WE GOT A
NICE LITTLE SLUGFEST

GOING.




THE BACKPACK TS SOME KIND OF
MAGTIC ITEM, IS THAT IT7? WHEN I
GOT TO HAPES'S PALACE, THE BOLT
MATERTALTZED INSIVE. AND 1
WAS CALGHT RED-HANDED.

BUT
WHY NOT KEEF
THE BOLT FOR
YOURSELF?

HADES
WOULD'VE KILLED
ME ANYWAY, SO
WHY SEND IT TO
HIM?

WHY PIDNT
I KEEF...7 YEAH...
WITH THAT KIND OF
FIREPOWER...

BECAUSE T
PIDN'T WANT THE
TROUBLE.

YOU'RE LYING.

Y YOU PIDNT ORVER THE THEFT,
AND SENVING THE BOLT TO HADES
WASN'T YOUR IPEA. SOMEONE IS5
ORPERING YOU AROLND,
SOLPIER.

MAYBE
WHATEVER 15 IN
THAT PIT WE SAW

DOWN THERE.

I TAKE ,
ORDERS FROM |
NO ONE! A




PERCY!
ARE YOU ALL

ARES IS5
STRONG, BUT THAT'S
ALt HE 15,
YOU CAN
WIN IF YOU
HAVE A PLAN.
JUsT LIKE

"' I CAN'T
Y HAVE YOU TAKING \
THAT BOLT TO OLYMPUS.
YOU MIGHT CONVINCE
THOSE HARPHEAPED
IPIOTS TO LISTEN
TO YOU. 50 T'VE GOT
TO KILL YOU.

] BUT IF T WIN,
THE BOLT AND THE HELM
STAY WITH Mg, AND YOU

HAVE TO GO AWAY.

WHATEVER
YOU SAY, PUNK.

GO AHEAD
AND TRY.




, NOT BAD,
LITTLE HERO. BUT




I'VE
BEEN FIGHTING \
| FOR ETERNITY, PUNK.
MY STRENGTH IS
UNLIMITED, ANV 1T J

WHATVE
YOU GOT?







p RAARRGH!

GODLING, YOUI'LL
RAISE YOUR BLADE
IN BATTLE AND FEEL

N MY CURSE. A




ISN'T THE ONLY
GOV YOU SHOULD
BE WORRYING
ABOUT.

You
NEED TO BE IN
NEW YORK, AND FAST.
LIKE ATRPLANE FAST.
I SURE HOPE ZEUS
GIVES YOU A
FASS....

/" WE CAN'T
AFFORU PLANE

TICKETS. WE'RE |

TAPPED.

WHO CARES?
TALK ABOUT MAKING

WAVES! PERCY, THAT

WAS AWESOME!

WE WITNESSED
THE FIGHT. SO IT TRULY WAS
NOT YOU WHO STOLE THE HELM?
THAT IS UNFORTUNATE. I LOOKED
FORWARD TO BRINGING YOU
BACK TO LORD HADES
IN PIECES.

RETURN
THIS TO MY UNCLE.
TELL HIM THERE'S NO

\ REASON TO 60 TO

—
oLkl

VOES
THAT HELM COME
WITH A FINDER'S
FEE?




MANHATTAN.
VUNE 27.

—-—
s

"PAY ATTENTION, PERCY. e "TELL THE GUARD AT THE
WHEN YOU GET TO NEW YORK, Rl o DESK THAT YOU WANT TO
5 ; : TAKE THE ELEVATOR TO THE W

HERE'S WHAT YOU PO: s L y -
— T L i SIX HUNPREDPTH FLOOR.

i
l

| "FIRST, TAKE A CAB TO THE
J EMFIRE STATE BUILDING.

17; Njwe
"WHEN THE POORS OPEN--

"PUT THE KEY CARD
HE GIVES YOU INTO THE
SLOT IN THE ELEVATOR.




il

|

um




"ZEUS AND POSEIDON WILL BE g
IN THE PALACE AT THE SUMMIT.” [
A h N

A . Uit N PRIZED BOLT?
3 YOU DARE TO - : LET US HEAR HIM
FLY THROLIGH MY DOMAIN. ) OUT, BROTHER.

I SHOULD HAVE BLASTED | ﬁ
y

M YOU FROM THE SKY FOR | A
YOUR IMPLIDENCE. I‘-— =

THIS, UNCLE, EVEN THOUGH Y|
I'M NOT THE ONE WHO STOLE IT.
IT WAS ARES, WITH HELP FROM

SOMEONE INSIDE CAMP
HALF-BLOOD.

T SENSE THAT YOU SPEAK T e ML
THE TRUTH. BUT FOR ARES TO A . N, % BEAT HIM ON THE -
DO SUCH A THING...IT IS e NOT EXACTLY. SOMEONE B¥ gpac THERE WAS THIS
MOST UNLIKE HIM. W, ELSE--SOMETHING ELSE-- B oo cENCE. .. SOME WEIRD
WAS CONTROLLING SHADOW. IT REMINDED ME
HIM. . OF DREAMS T'VE BEEN
He i o HAVING, ABOLIT A VOICE
1S PROUD AND % £ R ;& COMING FROM A
IMPULSTVE. - ' A : i PIT--
IT RUNS IN THE a

Y --AFPIT THAT
WE SAW IN THE
® LINPERWORLD. &

I DON'T THINK

IT WAS THE
ENTRANCE TO TARTARLS.
SOMETHING POWERFUL
AND EVIL 15 STIRRING

EVEN OLPER THAN
THE GODs.




WE WILL
SPEAK NO MORE

I MUST GO
AND PURIFY THIS BOLT

HAVE DONE ME
A SERVICE, BOY.
TO SHOW MY

PERSEUS JACKSON.
YOU ARE YOUR FATHER'S
WRONGPOING, AND
I WORRY WHAT YOUR
ARRIVAL BODES FOR
THE FUTURE.

e TRELEETR, ™

AH, BROTHER.
YOU ALWAYS WERE

| ONE FOR DRAMATIC
3 EXITS.




FATHER...
I MEAN, SIR?

ISNT IT?

IN THAT PIT.
THE VOICE 1
HEARD IN MY
UREAMS.

{ 1IT'S THE
KING OF THE
TITANS.

I FEAR
THAT IT MaY
BE INDEED.

AND YET
TITANS CANNOT DIE,
NO MORE THAN WE

FIRST WAR, ZEUS GODS CAN.

CUT OUR FATHER
INTO A THOUSAND
FIECES AND CAST
HIS REMAINS INTO
THE VARKEST PIT
OF TARTARUS.

WHATEVER
REMAINS OF KRONOS
IS STILL ALIVE IN
SOME HIDEOUS WAY,

STILL CONSCIOUS
IN HIS ETERNAL PAIN.
STILL HUNGERING

B He's HealING. N
KRONOS 15 COMING J=

|| BACK.
| I

Jp —

KRONOS POES
STIR FROM TIME TO TIME--
TO ENTER MEN'S NIGHTMARES
ANV BREATHE EVIL THOUGHTS,

TO AWAKEN RESTLESS i
MONSTERS.

i SUGGEST HE COULD
RISE FROM THE
PIT...

N 2 ZEUS HAS .
CLOSED DISCUSSION
ON THE MATTER OF KRONOS.
YOU HAVE COMPLETED YOLIR
QUEST, AND THAT 1S ALL

YOU NEEP PO. (!

f I MEAN...
IF YOU SAY S0,




OBEVIENCE You

DOES NOT COME NATLRALLY MUST GO NOW.
TO YOU. T MUST TAKE SOME ZEUS WOLILD NOT
BLAME FOR THAT, I SUFFOSE. BE PLEASED TO FIND
THE SEA POES NOT LIKE TO YOU LINGERING
BE RESTRAINED. HERE WHEN HE

RETLIRNS.

RIGHT.
WOLILDPN'T WANT TO
REMIND HIM OF YOUR
WRONGPOING.

BUT YOU HAVE DONE
-~ WELL TODAY. WHATEVER
/ ELSE YOU DO, KNOW THAT
L YOU ARE MINE. YOU ARE f
A TRLE SON OF THE
SEA GOU

OF THAT,
I SHALL ALWAYS
BE PROLID.

I AM SORRY
YOU WERE BORN. ¥
| T HAVE BROUGHT YOU (Sl
| AHERO'S FATE, ANV (S
A HERO'S FATE TS ’
NEVER ANYTHING
BUT TRAGIC.

MOST OF ALL,
S I AM SORRY THAT OUR
| Laws ForBID ME FrROM
TREATING YOU AS A
FATHER SHOULD HIS
CHILD.







- \55'_—)\\’ Ty,
H5 WS - e -

N .. FELLOW CAMPERS,
A CAMP HALF-8LOOD. § 1 PRESENT TO YOU GROVER
b VUNE 22. LNDERWOOD, ANNABETH CHASE,
A s A AND PERCY JACKSON!

¥ AN

LET Us
APPLALID THEM, FOR |
THEY HAVE DONE LIS

ALL FrOUD!

g/ LITTLE BRATS DIDN'T

{ GET THEMSELVES KILLED,
AND NOW THEY'LL HAVE
EVEN BIGGER EGOS.

I GOTTA SAY,
I HALF THOUGHT
ZEUS WouLp BLAST
YOurR FLANE TO

SMITHEREENS.
IN YOUR

ADMIT IT, PEEANS,

; SEAWEED
YOU'RE GLAP TO
SEE ME STILL IN RN,
ONE PIECE.
= LET
THE FEAST OF
CELEBRATION
BEGIN!




THE HEPHAESTLS
KIDS REALLY KNOW HOW
TO PUT ON A FIREWORKS

SHOW.

THERE 1S GOOD CAUSE TO BE
FESTIVE. IF YOUl PAID ATTENTION THE COUNCIL
/ OF CLOVEN ELDERS SAID
TO MY LECTURES, THEN YOU WILL
REMEMEER THAT HEROES RARELY MY PERFORMANCE WAS
ACHIEVE YOUR LEVEL OF BRAVE TO THE FOINT OF
ACCOMPLISHMENT. - INPIGESTION. HORNS
| AND WHISKERS ABOVE
AND YOU ARE y ANYTHING THEY'VE SEEN £
STILL QUITE L L A, IN THE PAST,
i - M

we B |/ 1o BEGIN My
UID ALL RIGHT, e | | 5EARCH FOR
DIDN'T WE? 4 / : PAN RIGHT
/4 : Away!

W Tas A e
Pl L * g L
LEr . Sy -_?a % Ty




[ DON'T FORGET TO PRACTICE \
YOUR REED PIPES, AND MAKE |
SURE YOU BRING ENOUGH "
TIN CANS, AND--

JEEZ, ANNABETH,
YOU'RE WORSE THAN AN
OLD NANNY GOAT!

CONGRATS, PAL. Y
YOU'LL BE THE ONE |8
TO FIND PAN, I'M
SURE OF IT.

IT's GOOD
TO KNOW AT LEAST
ONE OF US GOT WHAT

THEY WANTED OUT OF
THIS QUEST.

AW, PERCY...
I'M SORRY ABOUT
YOUR MOM.

AND HERE T AM Y
GLOATING...

IT'S OKAY.
I'M HAFFY FOR YOU.
REALLY.

HEY,
WHERE'S LUKE?
I'P LIKE TO SWAF

\ QUEST STORIES
- WITH HIM, NOW THAT

PERCY... ¥
ABOUT LLIKE... J°

I HAVE SOME OF




"PERHAPS IT WOULD
BE BEST IF YOU AND NO ONE
1 SPOKE ALONE." HAS SEEN LUKE

WHY?
OF ALL THE
PEOFLE...ARE

SINCE HE WAS TOLD OF

YOUR QUEST'S SUCCESS.

HE FLED CAMP WITHOUT
EXPLANATION.

I AM AFRAID THAT

i Leaves us wiTH BuT [
ONE CONCLUSION.

IT SEEMS LUKE WAS
THE THIEF OF THE SYMBOLS
OF POWER. RARELY HAVE
THE TALENTS OF A PIVINE
BLOOPLINE BEEN PUT
TO SLCH NEFARIOUS
ENDS.

HE MUST HAVE
SUMMONED THE HELLHOUND
THAT DAY AT THE CREEK AS WELL.
FERHAPS TO MAKE LIS BELIEVE
YOU WERE UNSAFE HERE, SO WE
WOULD SENP YOU AWAY.

THE ORACLE
WARNED I'D BE BETRAYED
BY ONE WHO CALLS ME

° FRIEND--

--WHEN
I UNZIFPED
THE BACKPACK IN
THE UNPERWORLD,
I WAS SURE IT
WAS ARES.

HE
PRETENPED
TO HELP, BUT HE |
WAS TRYING TO GET
ME KILLED ALL §
ALONG.

MMM. ARES WAS
"THE GOD WHO HAS TLIRNED.”
I MISTOOK THOSE WORDS TO
BE IN REFERENCE TO HADES.

YOU SURE?

REMEMBER, / N

FPERCY, THE SHOES THAT FULLED

1 GROVER TO THE EDGE OF TARTARUS...

YOl WERE THEIR INTENDED WEARER.

Y AS FOR HIS MOTIVES, IT IS
PIFFICULT TO SAY....LUKE HAS
ALWAYS BEEN A TROUBLED BOY,

IN PART BECAUSE OF HIS
ESTRANGEMENT FROM
HIS FATHER.

A MIND IN
SUCH A STATE 15
FERTILE GROUND.

A POWER AS
STRONG AS KRONOS
CAN SOW WICKED
CROFPS.

CLEAR LINTIL EVENTS COME
TO PASS.




THERE
WAS ONE LINE FROM
THE PROPHECY I DIDN'T
TELL YOU ABOUT, THOUGH:
"YOU SHALL FAIL TO SAVE
WHAT MATTERS MOST
IN THE END."

THE
MEANING OF THAT

ONE 15 CRYSTAL |
CLEAR. 15 IT?

PERHAPS THE ORACLE
MEANT THAT YOU COULD
NOT SAVE YOUR MOTHER,
BECALISE SHE MUST SAVE
HERSELF. AND I PONT
MEAN FROM HADES.

SOMETHING TELLS
ME SHE ALREADY
HAS.

WHETHER TO
LEAVE YOUR STEPFATHER,
WHETHER TO PURSLE HER
OWN UREAMS...SHE ALONE
MUST FIND THE COURAGE
TO MAKE THOSE CHOICES.

RETURNING THE

" HELM GAINED YOU FAVOR.
EVEN THE LORD OF THE
DEAD PAYS HIS DEBTS.




SEE YOU
NEXT SUMMER,
CHILD.

END OF BOOK 1.
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I was just a normal kid, going to school, playing
basketball, skateboarding. The usual. Until I accidentally
vaporized my maths teacher. That’s when things really
started going wrong. Now I spend my time fighting with
swords, battling monsters with my friends and
generally trying to stay alive.

~ This is the one where Zeus, God of the Sky,
thinks I’ve stolen his lightning bolt - and
making Zeus angry is a very bad idea.
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