Bus Accident – Percy’s Version 


 	I was sitting on the bus when three creepy ladies boarded.  I recognized one as my former “math teacher,” Mrs. Dodd.  They sat down and crossed their legs blocking the aisle.  As soon as we entered the tunnel, they changed into furies.  They began cracking their whips and searching for me as they made their way to the back of the bus.  Annabeth gave me her Yankees cap and I turned invisible.  I made my way to the front of the bus and grabbed the steering wheel, causing the bus to crash.  I dispatched two of the furies with my sword.  We made our way off the bus with the driver and the rest of the passengers.  We could hear Mrs. Dodd screeching on the bus.  Then a bolt of lightning struck the bus and blew it up.
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