#7 Mr. D Monologue
Mr. D:

I told you he was trouble! As soon as he showed up, I said, “Let’s
turn him into a dolphin!” But noooooo. You wanted to let him in. To
teach him. Like THAT’S ever worked! Oh, “our purpose is to keep
half-bloods safe”? He’d be a lot safer as a dolphin. We all would! Hear
that thunder? Zeus knows we’ve got him, and he ain’t happy! Poseidon
isn’t supposed to have kids! None of the Big Three gods are, and you
want to know why? Because they’re always trouble.

Look, maybe he didn’t steal it. He says he doesn’t even know what
we’re talking about, and you can’t fake being that stupid unless you’re a
brilliant actor, and I’m also the god of drama, so I can tell you: he’s not.
But as long as Zeus thinks he stole it, we’re all gonna suffer. So! We’re

all agreed -- one dolphin coming up!




