THE LIGHTNING THIEF

\BRUNNER. That’s riot what I...
PEM. You think I'm trouble. Just like everyone-e

MR. BY@INNER. No, but... That is to say... I can.gg
theiest from. you, Percy, Someday you H g
why i truly sorry. 7

.

 BRUNNER ¢xits, PERCY slu
PERCY, YealN

'GROVER. MayRg ;
anyway: You’ \ '_ it exactly..
PERCY. Normal?

GROVER. Exactlyl (
ya on the bus;

1, T'm sorry Iletyoud

t in‘at this schiool

lare.) 1 mean, uh... I'll see

(GROVER exifs.}

PERCY.
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S0 TFYOU THINK \LF-BLOOD,

5 NOW,

e

¢ YOU'LL LEARN PROM ME,
ODYSSEUS'S ODYSSEY,

CHORUS:

R ME OUT, OCH; 00H; '\

OURE 50 COMPELLED; OOH,00H, A}
~NOBODY LISTENS TOME, OCH \

pRITHEY NEVER LISTEN. N

| NOBODYLISTENSTO ME! 00H N\
THEY NEVER LISTEN, OH. \
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GABE. Sally! Where's my bean dip? Ya tryin’ to starve ine
here? ‘

'SALLY. ‘Gabe; there you are... (This is-hiard to say.) ...dear.
How would you like a weekend without me and Percy
in’your way?

GABE. Who's gonna cook for me? Who's gonna: cléan?
'PERCY. My miont’s not your servant.
‘GABE. Naw; she likes doin’ things forme,

SALLY. I'll give you a hack rub. (GABE’s still not sold.) A...
(This is gonna be gross.) foot rub?

.GABE ( Gwmg m.) 'Both feet. A’nd Tain't payih any- dfthat

you've been hiding from me. Yeah, I kncw about that,
What're ¥a saving up far?

(SALLY is embarrassed to admit it.)

SALLY, Creative-writing night classes.
GABE. Then I'm dein’ you a favor. That's a waste. a’'money
anyway. If he was my kid -

SALLY. He'snot. .
\Av GABE. Lucky for him. (Then, as ke exits.) Bean. Dip.
N (He’s gone, SALLY exhales,)

PERCY. You always say TN

'SALLY. Because the tru
you. For good.

aying goodbye ta

SALLY, TFire's goiy

“PERCY. Youm
SALLY.

‘PERCY.
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CHORUS,
"DUDE! YOU GOT EXPT)
PERCY, -
IDIDN'T WANSEPEE A HALF- BLOOD &
percy. 7 CHORUS.
1DEPY ASK TO BEA TXPELLED!

IALF-BLOOD

ve.are now at PERCY s iome. PERCY's mom,
SALLY JACKSON, appears;)

PERCY. Hey Mom. How was your day? Mine was okay, We
“went on this field trip, I got expelled, I saw somé. super
‘X-rated art, myseums are crazy ~

SALLY. Theheadmaster called me.

PERCY. About theart?

SALLY. ‘About the field trip.

PERCY. Are you mad?

SALLY. Well, T'm not happy. What happened, Percy?

PERCY. So first the math teacher turned into a demon, and
‘then I had this sword ~

SALLY; (Quidckly.) You know: what, it-doesn’t matter. We'll
find ‘another school. Again.

PERCY, I'm not a bad kid on purpose:

SALLY. Oh, baby, I know. (Beat; then.) How would yoit like
totake: a.tnp? Just the two of us,

PERCY. Is‘that okay with “Smelly Gabe™?
SALLY. I'll deal with your stepfather.
(PERCY’s stepdad, GABE UGLIANO, enters.)
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[MUSIC 02: STRONG]

ALLY. Butmaybe it’s time.
I CANT TELL YOU ALL MY SECRETS...
PRECY. ’
AYBE YOU SHOULD START WITH ONE;
SALL
“YORKE RIGHT:
TLLYOW YOU WHERE I MET YO
'HE'D RRROUD OF HIS SON:
PERCY.
. WHO CAB
“WERE BET
SALLY.

OFF WITHORAY HIM.

IT'S TIME YOU FONRD AT MORE ABOUT HIM.

(Plaml.) Th
blue food.

IFIRST HIMH‘ITHEWATER,
COMING NG
HE WARS ANDSOME, STRONG, AND BEF
YOU g8 mms'r

KE TOO LONG

ANJIE DITCHED US, *
NEOMING HOME FOR DINNER,
"JFH, HE SOUNDS LIKE A REAT, WINNER...

#2 Sally, Percy, Gabe (pgs 9-10)




