THE LIGHTNING THIEF

er out the door.) Next!

(KATIE GARDNER eniers.)
Katie Gardner. 1 see you've injured your arm;
KATIE. 1 fell off a pegasus.
MR. D. You don’t have flying lessons on Thursdays, you
have archery:

KATIE. Those arrows are’ made.of wood! Wood comes
from trees! I refuse to participate in-any activily that
encourages the senseless slaughter of our arboreal

FONE BUT THE DEMETERK[DS CABIN
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BCY. Mr. Brunner? What are-you doing here? Thisilly

saying all this crazy stuff about nymphs: and ds
d... What is gomg ON?I?

NER. Ft's.complicated ~

MR, E

MR.D.
ABOUT TRERPTACE OR YOUR FORMER ME
IDON'T HANERITME TO FILL YOU IN ON°
RUT LOOK, FYMLSO A CENTAUR.

(MR, D /3

the blanket-off#¥R. BRUNNER,
repealing ha

| o the lower g of a.horse.).
MR, BRUNNER. (SheepiBR T did mglih to tell you....
MR. D.

ANOTHER TERRIBLE D4

\ir. Brunier]!1]
\ i re a horse!

. ERUNISINTHEMUCKANI}

orGonyflf
-Ineed gifink.
ENJOV/JUR STAY AT CAMP HALF-BLOOD.

#5 Mr. D, Katie (pg 20)



