
I Am Offered a Quest 
 

I woke up, sure I was still falling.  

I was still in bed in cabin three. My body told me it was morning but it 

was dark outside and thunder rolled across the hills. I hadn’t dreamt that.  

I heard clopping sounds at the door then a hoof knocking on the 

threshold. 

“Come in.” 

Grover trotted inside, looking worried. “Chiron wants to see you.” 

“Why?” 

“He wants to…. Well, I’d better let him tell you.” 

Nervously, I got dressed and followed, sure that I was in huge trouble. 

For days, I’d been half expected a summons to the Big House. Now that 

I was declared a son of Poiseidon, one of the Big Three gods who 

weren’t supposed to have kids, I figured it was a crime for me just to be 

alive. The other gods had probably been debating the best way to 

punish me for existing and now Chiron would have to deliver the verdict.  

Over Long Island Sound, the sky looked like ink soup coming to a boil. A 

hazy curtain of rain was coming in our direction. I asked Grover if we 

needed an umbrella.  

He glanced uneasily at the sky. “It’ll pass around us. Bad weather 

always does.” 

I realised he was right. In the week I’d been here, it has never been 

overcase. The few rain clouds I’d seen has skirted right around the 

edges of the valley. But this storm… this one was huge.  

Grover and I walked up to the front porch of the Big House. Chiron sat at 

the table in his fake wheelchair. He looked tired and strained. 

“Please sit, Percy and Grover.” We did.  

“Tell me, Percy,” he said. “What did you make of the hellhound?” 



Just hearing the name made me shudder. 

Chiron probably wanted me to say, Heck, it was nothing. I eat 

hellhounds for breakfast. But I didn’t like lying.  

“It scared me,” I said. “If you hadn’t shot it, I’d be dead,” 

“You’ll meet worse, before you’re done.” 

“Done… with what?” 

“Your quest of course. Will you accept it?” 

“Um sir,” I said, “You haven’t told me what it is yet.” 

Chiron grimaced. “Well, that’s the hardest part, the details…” 

 

 

 

Your task is to plan a quest for Percy 

What is his quest?  

Why is it difficult for Chiron to tell Percy about it? 

Which direction will he go and what obstacles and vicious beasts will 
he meet? 

North        South        East         West 


