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PERCY.
A DIRECTION.

ANNABETH.
WE TRUST YOU.

GROVER.
A DIRECTION,

PERCY.
A DIRECTION?!?!

ANNABETH,.

WHATEVER YOU DECIDE.

AATEVER, DUDE, DECIDE!

PERCY. Uh, thereI have a good feeling about. fhéi;e.'

(AUNTY €M appears. She wears sunglasses. .
and a Grey.Gaxdens-style haadscarf hiding
her hair.) e

AUNTY EM,
CHILDREN! COME INSIDE!

(Thunder!)
pERCY. Hello, maami - ="

AUNTY EM. Tt's too late to be out all alorié. Where :,!a_,r'é your
parents? | o

[MUSIC 13: A VISIT WITH AUNTY:EM]

GROVER. Trust me. If we told you...you wouldm't bélieve it.

PERCY. We're fine, ma'am, we're just... Camping. |
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AUNTY EM. In a storm like this? Poor dears! Aunty ‘Ei
will find you a plece 1o stay.

SIE IS RN A R

PERCY. She seems nice. .

Aivamen

(They follow her zn The CHORUS acfs as_.
“staties,) o

. Wow Did you make all these statues yourself' ?

AUNTY EM, Everyone needs a hobby

GROVER. That ohe looks like my Uhnele Ferdinand.

ANNABETH. Ihave a‘weirdfeeling about this. - -

AUNTY EM. What did:yousay? -

PERCY. She said, we really appreciate this.

AUNTY EM. I¥%s no trouble at all I've been 6ver so lonely.
I had a boyfriend once. Sisters too. But a wicked woman

ruined my: life, and ever since ther;-ho one seems.to
‘want to see me.

ANNABETH. (Barely Zzstemng ) Yeah thats 1nterest1ng ( To
the gcmg ) We're leaving, Now::w ~ -6 - o

 (AUNTY EN stiffens. Therd's sometliing about
ANNABETH. that 1ubs her the wrongway.) . - .

AUNTY EM. Wait. (4 snake-like'hissing froin the CHORUS.)
Your.eyes are quite uniqqez my dear.
ANNABETH. ..Really?

GROVER. (Re: Uncle Ferdmand ) Semously The detall
work is amazmg'

AUNTY EM. They remm& me Of somebody Would” you
mind if I took your picture? I'd like to create a-new
stetue

AN NABETH (F Zatterecl ) Of me?

AUNTY EM. You desérve to be 1mm‘ortahzed in stone forever.

59 '
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PERCY: You know, maybe we should: keep movmg
ANNABETH, It's just one plcture, I’ercy bt
( The hzssmg g"rows louder y o !

GROVER Its llke you can see every mdmdual strand of

fur!
AUNTY EM. (Re PERCY) Why doesn’t your frlend get 1n
too?

PERCY. Yeahhh I don’t think:so..
AUNTY EM. Cdmera shy? A handsome young man like you?

PERCY. Well... I guess one picture can’t hurt. Should
I'smile? S

GROVER (Re: ihe statue.) Interestmg cho1ce to have hnn
' screammg

A

AU NTY EM.: T thmk a natural reactlon is: best .

| ( The hzss grows louci’er )

PERCY Does anyone else hear a hlssmg sound?

GROVER. Yep; she really captured Uncle Ferdinand!
AUNTY EM: Whe's veady for t‘fxeir“-closeihp?'
‘GROVER. Really:. captux S ORI

ANNABETH. Don’t you ‘néed & Camem?

AUNTY EM. Why use a camera... o

‘GROVER. 'Percy! “That IS Undle Ferdmand!

AUNTY EM. . .when You. hcwe a face lzlce mme? .
"ANNABETH Close’ your eyes! Aunty}l\/l' For .~

(ANNABETH and PERCY close their eyes, just

s AUNTY EM throws off hérheadscarf and =
. sunglasses, reyealing her. hair. is,made.of -

writhing snalces.)
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AUNTY EM. Medussssa! Ana your-mothér ‘and T &ieold
. memesissss... Nemesessss,,. Nemzsszsszssss We don’t
lzlﬂe ecwh other a o

PERCY, .Annabeth run' .

... (Byes.closed, PERCY, swings hzs sword wzldly
Of course, he misses.. MEDU§A laughs )

MEDUSA. Sssssuch a brdde Wi, Filsést: lilé yow" father
But trussst me,your quesssstendshere ~: < .. vl -

AHHE 7 oL

(PERCY'’s sword conneots cmd MEDUSAs head

- Jolls off)
PERCY. What just happened? | |
-~ (AN NABETH ca,utzously opens her eyes )

ANNABETH. You can open your eyes. But don t 100k dlrectly
at her. She can still turn you to stone, ‘even qﬁ‘er you ve
chopped off her head. . e A

PERCY (f.ls he opens hzs eyes m horror ) I chopped off her
“head?? "

ANNABETH. I should’ve known who she was sooner My
mom’s gonna be so disappointed; :

PERCY." It’s not your fault'.

ANNABETH. You're.right. It’s youis: -
PERCY. What? = .. -’ .
ANNABETH.  You led us right to her! .

PERCY. You told me to be decisive! Bes1des, you're the one
-she was after! She had some grudge aga,mst your mom.
What was that about?

ANNABETH. (Reluctant.,) Medusa used to be beautlful
until Athena... (Small.) turned her into & monster.






