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QUIET DOWN, -/ NOW, WHO CAN TELL
1 ME WHAT THE ENGRAVING
ON THIS ANCIENT GREEK
GRAVE MARKER
REPRESENTS?

EATING HIS
KIDS, RIGHT?

KRONOS WAS KING OF THE '
BUT HIS WIFE .

GODS, T MEAN...ER...THE TITANS

| . «l GAVE HIM A ROCK TO EAT INSTEAD

| ANP HE DIDNT TRUST HIS KIDS Ji' OF ZEUS. AND WHEN ZELIS GREW LIP,

THEY WERE THE GODS--
S0 HE ATE THEM. ‘ HE TRICKED DAD INTO...UM...BARFING

1.\ P THE OTHER KIDS. THEN THERE WAS
=\ 4 BIG GODS-VERSUS-TITANS WAR,

AND THE GODS WON.

VERY NEARLY I SEE.

AVEQUATE, MR, JACKSON,

LAN& FOR REGURGITATION NOURTSHMENT TO

GET THE BRAIN

NOTWITHSTANDING. \ WORKING AGAIN,

CONTINUE OUR

...T DON'T KNOW, SEMESTER REVIEW

MR. BRUNNER.

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

Y/ MATTER IN OUR LIVES?

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




NEW YORK CITY.
THE METROPOLITAN
MUSEUM OF ART

1

ONE DAY UNTIL PERCY JACKSON
EITHER PASSES THE SIXTH GRADE,
OR GETS K/CKED OUT OF HIS
SIXTH SCHOOL IN AS MANY YEARS.

NAH. HE / IT'S DYSLEXIC. AND
PETENTION JUST WANTED I'D RATHER BE AT BOARDING
AGAIN? ‘ TO REMIND SCHOOL FOR TROUBLE WITH
ME THAT HIS REAPING THAN BECAUSE I'M
CLASS ISN'T A CHRONIC SHOPLIFTER,
POINTLESS. KLEFTO-GIRL. g

"WHAT YOU
LEARN FROM ME IS
VITALLY TMPORTANT
MR, JACKSON.”

——

I LIKE
BRUNNER BUMMER.

AND ALL-- J « 8 p YOU GONNA
g |  EAT YOUR

S I STEAL
WISH HE'D LAY _ , THINGS BECALISE
| OFF ME SOMETIMES. A Lo, ! " 1 L1KE TO. DO YOU
IT'S NOT LIKE T'M : o LIKE HAVING MUSH
A GENIUS. vl 22 : NICE GOING IN N\ \_ FOR BRAINS?
THERE, DYSLEXTAC.

UH,
GUYS? LET'S | f
\ JUST EVERYBODY g
: CALM DOWN. FACE IT,
REJECT YOU'LL
ALWAYS BE A
LOSER.




1 vID NOT/
YOU MUST'VE TRIPPED
OR SOMETHING...

I-IT WAS ME/
I PUSHED--

s

PERCY JACKSON!
COME HERE THIS
INSTANT!

OKAY GROVER. \.
WHAT'S ANOTHER K
NIGHT CLEANING /S




5 YOU'VE BEEN GIVING
Us PROBLEMS, YOUNG MAN.
DID YOU REALLY THINK

YOU WOLILD GET AWAY

WITH IT?

GET AWAY h
WITH WHAT? T SWEAR, P 5

Bl I DON'T KNOW HOow
A\ NANCY GOT INTO THE
FOLINTAIN...

FOOLS, PERCY JACKSON.
* NO ONE HIDES FROM
US FOREVER.

CONFESS, P
AND YOU WILL SUFFER
LESS PAIN. ;

--15 MIGHTIER--

EN GARPE,
MR. JACKSON! Ji*




AH, THERE'S

PLEASE COME PREPARED WITH Y
YOUR OWN WRITING INSTRUMENT
IN THE FUTURE, MR. JACKSON.
' SIR? WHAT
HAPPENED TO...
MRS. POPDS?

THE OTHER CHAPERONE... jemm
THE PRE-ALGEBRA il
TEACHER.

> PERCY, THERE IS NO
MRS, DODDS AT YANCY ACADEMY,

\ AND AS FAR AS T CAN RECOLLECT,
N\, THERE NEVER HAS BEEN.

ARE
YOU FEELING
ALL RIGHT?




| *0o You L1KE HAVING
MUSH FOR BRAING?

"YOU'LL ALwAYSs
BE A LOSER."




HE SHOULDN'T
BE ALONE OVER THE
SUMMER BREAK. T MEAN,
A FURY IN THE SCHOOL.
NOW THAT WE KNOW
FOR SURE, AND THEY
KNOW, TOO.

WE WOULD
ONLY MAKE MATTERS
WORSE BY RUSHING HIM.
HE NEEDS TIME TO

I'M REALLY
WORRIED ABOUT

BUT HE
MIGHT NOT HAVE TIME.

I...I CANT
FAIL AGAIN. YOU
KNOW WHAT THAT

THE SUMMER SOLSTICE
‘ DEADLINE--

WOLILD MEAN FOR

YOU HAVEN'T N
FAILED, GROVER. I SHOULD
HAVE SEEN HER FOR WHAT
SHE WAS. NOW LET'S JUST
WORRY ABOUT KEEPING THE
BOY ALIVE LINTIL--

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

THE HALL. BLAST THESE
NERVES--I HAVEN'T
BEEN ON AN EVEN KEEL
SINCE THE WINTER
SOLSTICE.

YOU MAY RETURN TO YOUR
PORMITORY AND DON'T ASSUME
THIS TURN OF EVENTS GIVES YOU
A REPRIEVE FROM THE FINAL
EXAMINATION.

UGH.
NOT ANOTHER
TEST




EXAM DAY.
A FEW SECONDS UNTIL--

TIME, CLASS.
PENCILS DOWN, AND
BRING YOUR TESTS
FORWARD PLEASE.

Y 1IT's PROBABLY i e E
| NoT 600D, MR. BRUNNER, TO

TRY NOT
BE DISCOLRAGED,

BUT IT'S MY BEST i PERCY YANCY ISN'T THE

RIGHT PLACE FOR SOMEONE
WITH YOUR... SPECIFIC
LEARNING NEEDS.

IT WAS
ONLY A MATTER OF
TIME LINTIL EVERYONE
RECOGNIZED THAT

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

THANKS FOR THE
REMINDER. I'D ALMOST
FORGOT




BUS 108 FROM ITHACA,
NOW ARRIVING.

You Just
GOING TO LEAVE
WITHOUT SAYING

GOOP-BYE TO YOUR
BEST FRIEND?

SORRY...I'VE
MOVED SCHOOLS
SO MUCH, IT'M KINDA
USED TO LEAVING
UNANNOUINCED.

LOOKING FOR MORE |8
YFURIES"?

WHAT DO 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
STRESSED OR SOMETHING,
BECAUSE...LIKE...THERE WAS
NO MRS. PODDPS, AND--

PERCY...
TELL ME THOSE
OLP LAPIES
AREN'T STARING
AT You.




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

THOUGH.

0'0' 00

0

2 NOT FUNNY
YOU PO NOT WANT
TO WEAR THOSE

ey
() W

ey
A
I'".:'

)

SHE .
SNIPPED THE STRING!
PID YOU SEE THAT?!
SHE SNIPPED THE STRING! /

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

po You?

SIXTH GRADE.
ALWAYS SIXTH
GRAPE...

WAIT HERE,
OKAY? I'M GOING TO
BUY A TICKET AND RIDE
INTO THE CITY WITH YOU.
JUST WAIT HERE.
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TRUST ME, PAL. »

! YO DONT WaNT |
v TO SEE WHERE ¢

‘‘‘‘‘‘‘




"I LEFT WORK
JUST AS SOON AS

THEY'D LET ME.
\ I COULDNT WAIT
TO SEE YOU.

HOW YOU'VE GROWN

SINCE CHRISTMAS!
OH, T MISS OUT ON
SO MUCH.



=————{ SORRY ABOLIT YOUR ROOM....
YOUR STEPFATHER WANTED A
PLACE WHERE HE COLILD READ
HIS CAR MAGAZINES.

NEVER MIND THAT
I'VE GOT A SURPRISE
FOR YOU--

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

WHOLE NIGHTS.

REALLY?!
WHEN DO WE

. N I'M TWELVE. IT'S NOT
AREN'T YOU - / =\ LIKE I'LL BE DRIVING
‘ .
LISTENING? Jf ean TiL1 make N\ THE THING
IT WHILE PERCY =
PACKS FOR OUR RIGHT \
TRIP. Y YOUR TRIP. I WANT iR
YOUR KID'S WORD THAT
MY CAR WILL COME BACK
IN THE SAME CONDITION _
IT LEFT NOT ONE ¥- .
SCRATCH. 3 -
. N ;

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

THE FELLAS
/' WILL BE HERE FOR
THE POKER GAME IN
FIVE, SALLY, AND THAT
DIP BETTER BE ON
THE TABLE.

MORE LIKE IT
A MAN COMMANDS
RESPECT IN HIS

OWN HOME.

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




"...AND ALL OUR HEAPACHES
WILL BE GONE."”

YOU'RE KIDDING, RIGHT?
WE'VE GOT NO POWER AND
THERE'S, LIKE, A HURRICANE
GOING ON OUTSIDE.

T'LL TAKE IT
7 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 I - !
WAS EXPECTING A BABY I\fzﬂuzsg\ﬂ%fl" H:EE

BUT HE HAD TO SET SAIL, &

AND WE NEVER SAW EACH B IWLE)?E yhéipBACK

OTHER AGAIN. HE WAS... oo st : MOM.
LOST AT SEA. j :




YOU'RE GOING
. TO SEND ME AWAY T&
: : g D AGAIN, AREN'T YOU?
WE'LL FIGURE OUT '. A / BECAUSE YOU DON'T
SOMETHING, SWEETHEART J§ A\ \ WANT ME AROLIND.
WE ALWAYS DO. -

OR IS IT GABE?
WE DPESERVE BETTER THAN HIM.
YOU DESERVE BETTER.

I...HAVE
TO SENU YOU AWAY
THEY TOLD ME IT'D SO IT'S
BE TOO DANGEROUS EITHER BOARPING
TO KEEP YOU SCHOOL OR...THE PLACE
CLOSE. YOUR FATHER WANTED
You TO GO.

HE NEVER NE S
EVEN MET ME, BUT
HE HAD A SCHOOL

PICKED OUT FOR
ME?

SAFE?
SAFE FROM

P 7 HE SAID YOU'D BE
NOT A SCHOOL. SAFE THERE, BUT IT MIGHT
[ MORE LIKE A CAMP. | MEAN THAT I'D HAVE TO SAY
IT'S NOT FAR FROM GOOD-BYE TO YOU FOR GOOP. /i
HERE, ACTUALLY - THAT T WON'T DO.

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

PERCY
DON'T ANSWER
THE POOR!

=




SEARCHING

ALL NIGHT
—SHUFF+-

WHAT
WERE YOU =HuFF=
THINKING?

RIGHT BEHIND
ME, MRS. JACKSON--
WE HAVE TO
LEAVE!

PERCY, \
DID SOMETHING HAPPEN
AT SCHOOL? WHAT HAVEN'T
YOU TOLD ME?

PERCY!
TELL ME
NOw!

THERE
WAS THIS TEACHER,
AND SHE WAS LIKE A

BAT-LADY OR SOMETHING.
BUT EVERYONE SAID SHE
NEVER EXISTED, SO-- M

LOOK, T'M
SORRY I PITCHED
YOU AT THE BUS
DEFOT, BUT--

GROVER,
WHAT'S WITH YOUR
LEGS?

GET
TO THE CAR,
BOTH OF you!
6o/




