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July 15, , Send to Kindle Percy F. Stepon, beloved husband, father, grandfather, great-grandfather, teacher,
farmer, and friend, passed away at sunrise on July 4, , in Ephrata, WA. He grew up and attended school in
Quincy, WA, graduating in As their life began together, Percy and Lee continued on the ranch, then he joined
the U. After his discharge, they returned and he worked for Grant County as a truck driver and grader
operator. Percy and family then moved to Ellensburg, WA, where he earned his teaching degree. Percy taught
school in Ephrata for 30 years. During that time, he also worked at gas stations and on farms. Percy and Lee
raised three children, in Ephrata, and were very involved in all their activities. After his retirement, Percy and
Lee enjoyed traveling and camping in their 5th wheel. They were creative together; Lee made stained glass
creations and Percy worked with wood. They also enjoyed old cars and were members of the local car club.
Ranch, with Jay Weber. Jay has become an addition to the Stepon family thru years of adventures and lots of
caring. Percy was preceded in death by his parents; his two brothers; four sisters; and by his grandbaby, Sally
Lynn Stepon. Thank you to all who have expressed sympathy to the family and shared stories about Percy. If
you would like to provide additional remembering, feel free to email Randy stepon q. In lieu of flowers, those
wishing to memorialize Percy may consider donating to this fund: Box , Ephrata, WA, Please express your
thoughts and memories for the family at www.
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Her lips moved aggressively on his, as both of them danced back and forth. He could almost taste her, feeling
her skin become hot at his touch. She let out a small, unsuspecting gasp as his hands lingered at the hem of her
dress. They both stumbled, and crashed unto the wall behind them. Annabeth had always been the leader, the
one to take charge for the both of them, but now He felt her breath hitch and her grip tighten as his hands
roamed the various parts of her unexposed skin. Then again, he was the one with his back against the wall as
she placed long, open mouthed kisses on his lips. There was something ultimately alluring about having
Annabeth mold into him, about getting a reaction almost immediately whenever he dragged his curious hands
to a new spot. He decided to take advantage of the situation, and turned them around, pressing her back gently
against the wall. He brushed his lips against hers, slowly, breathing in her air. Then, he traced the soft outline
of her jaw with his mouth. He was completely consumed in her. Her hair, her taste, her smell, everything was
addicting and he felt intoxicated. Percy traced a line of kisses down her neck, onto her collarbone, savoring
each inch of skin as he left his marks. Like a trail temporarily tattooed onto her body. She ran her hands
through his already ruffled hair, and threw her head back against the wall. With eyes half closed, she let her
hands roam through his own body, as their breaths fastened. He could feel his own heart, pounding violently
against his chest. It felt good to touch her, to have her touch him, not necessarily in a sexual way, although he
thought or more accordingly hoped that was where they were rapidly heading. His hands moved up her waist,
through the side of her torso, until he felt the hem of her bra underneath the fabric. Layers, there were too
many between them. He wanted to tear off her dress, and inhale her. He imagined her, with her dress hiked up,
and her legs wrapped around his waist, rasping out his name. His blood boiled, and rushed towards all kinds of
places. Gods, he wanted her. Every single piece of her. He wanted to be tangled up in her, until neither one of
them remembered where one ended and the other began. Percy felt a small whimper escape his throat. He
needed this, to feel her. That she was with him. He stopped kissing her body, long enough to look at her. A
pale light came through the small window. In that moment, she looked older, more like a woman than his
childhood friend, and by the way she was looking at him, he suspected he did too. There was a pause. A long
moment of silence before either of them dared to say a word. She reached up, and gently touched the side of
his face. A roughness met her touch, a stubble, she noticed. His eyes darted down, before looking at her as she
spoke. He felt as if the oxygen had suddenly become scarce in the room. You know I do. We can just stay, if
you want to. He wanted her desperately, that much was true, but he wanted her to want him too. Iâ€” I want to
have sex with you Percy, if you want to that is There was a nervous tone in her voice that matched his own,
and he felt her fingers fidget in his own hands. I mean, yeah, I do too With you, I mean, obviously with you,
who else would I want to have sex with He assumed his cheeks were bright red, because he felt like all the
blood that had previously been on different parts of his body, was now all on his face. She moved softly
against him, leaving behind a lingering taste in his mouth. The nervousness between them seemed to fade
away, as their lips moved together, completely in sync. Annabeth began to undo the buttons on his shirt,
exposing his bare chest, as Percy toyed with the small zipper in the back of her dress, starting to undo it, ever
so slightly. His lips had found their way to her neck, again. I still have the scar. Her hair cascaded down one
side of her face, as she self consciously twirled around with it. She guided his hand, across the small of her
back, up her frail body. Just underneath the side of her breast, half covered by the band of her bra, he felt the
soft, rubbery skin of scar tissue. Without breaking away from his gaze, she moved besides him, her fingers
curled tightly around his. This was it, a quiet agreement passed between them as he followed her lead, a
tingling sensation settling itself on his fingertips. Without turning on any of the lights, she reached down into
the cabinet under the sink and took something out. He shifted uneasily on his feet, a million thoughts swirling
around his head. His palms were definitely sweaty, and he felt his stomach acids burn in his gut. He tried to
casually lean against the cool wall while he waited for Annabeth, but instead, stumbled awkwardly, producing
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a loud stump as his shoulder hit the wall. His breathing quickened as he saw her exit the bathroom. He was
suddenly very well aware of his surroundings. Of his incessant fidgeting, and the uneven tapping of his foot,
and the fact that he probably needed deodorant or a shot of vodka, or something to calm down his nerves. The
air felt hot and heavy, and he suddenly felt all of his previous confidence seemed to drain from his body. How
was he supposed to do this, when he was too embarrassed to even look at her? It was a small square packet,
with some shiny design on it. How fitting, he thought. You were definitely right about her thinking that we
were screwing. He smiled along as she laughed, and pulled her towards him by the waist. She was pressed
against him now, and he could feel her breath trickle down his skin. A small smile still lingering on her damp,
pink lips. Although some of the tension in the room had eased, he could still feel Annabeth swallow hard as
her chest rose unevenly, neither of them too sure of what to do next. This was a completely uncharted territory
for Percy. Should he kiss her now? Take off his jeans? His ego was the one taking charge of the situation now.
He lowered his head a little, meeting her lips. His hands were now careless wanderers, taking in as much as
they could. Letting go of the small packet, He traced imaginary lines through her back, and raked his fingers
through her curls. His hands seemed to have minds of their own. He tried to lower her down the best way he
could without breaking the kiss, however, his lips were no longer on hers, but instead began making their way
down her neck and chest, as he felt her settle on top of the ruffled, silky sheets. He felt her kiss the side of his
temple, and cheeks as she his naked chest. He pushed his own body upwards, letting his hair fall in his dark
green eyes, and she moved with him. Rising like a wave to meet him, her body arching towards him as her
thighs instinctively brushed up next his exposed hip. She stopped to look at him, her eyes barely open. He bit
down, into his lower lip and settled himself over her again, taking in the sight before him. Her hair was
scattered all over the pillow and her eyes glazed ove, lazily, small traces of a smile still dabbling on her lips.
One of her bra straps had fallen down and he could see the places he had left kisses in her body. His hand
moved over to her mid back, reaching the small clasp. She moved quickly over his body, trailing over his lean
torso, sending shocks all over his body. He fumbled around with the clasp, until he finally managed to undo it
after a couple of seconds. Her left hand instinctively went up the right side of her body to cover herself, where
years ago, the war had left its last physical imprint upon her skin. A clear, white gash ran all the way from the
side of her right breast, to her back. Ethan had meant to strike him, but she had gotten in the way. He ran his
hand up her curves, and settled it over hers. Before she could speak, he leaned down again, and kissed the
small, discolored lump of skin she was so keen on hiding. He glanced at her and saw a quiet understanding in
her eyes, an encouraging gleam passing over them. He kissed, and bit and sucked; exploring every soft corner
of her body.
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Percy now infused with a fraction of the Olympians fights Kronos and the curse that is then placed on him. He
now fights primordials and gods and even meets a robotic spider named Kim. Gerald moved like lightning. He
only left his after image in his path. The other soldiers moved together to try and fight back, but all the while
they never noticed Percy get out of his spot in the bushes and impale three soldiers with arrows, causing them
to drop down with a thud. Kila and Mila got up, their eyes turning a golden yellow and their claws coming out.
They attacked and took down two soldiers , tier claws dripping with blood. The sight was scary, but this was
nothing compared to Gerald. The Alpha went full monster on the romans, killing every one that stood in his
path. By the time Percy took out the next roman, Gerald had already killed 2 men. Percy took out a soldier and
then turned to see a group of 3 soldiers charging at Kila and Mila from behind them. Percy shot three arrows,
they of courseâ€¦. But they did hit the soldier Kila and Mila were fighting, this allowed them to turn around
just in time to strike the soldier coming after them. Mila drew her blade and started fighting. Since Percy
started her training she developed her own style of fighting. It was almost like a dance, every movement like
water, fluid and deadly. She started going forward pushing the romans back. Kila struck a roman down but
before she could join Mila and help her she was kicked and sent flying into a tree. Gerald looked from the now
mutilated corpses and saw a large roman standing were Kila was. He had a great sword strapped to his back
and it looked used. The man had black hair, and blue eyes and looked as big as a titan. Percy looked in shock,
a roman demigod? Of course it makes sense, but Percy had never seen one before. Percy looked at Andrew
who was now leading his family to safety, "Andrew! Mila held her own for a while but when Keivun swung
his sword down for the 5th time in a row, Mila was sent flying back. But before Keivun could finish the job
Percy stepped between the demigod and the roman. The strikes were slow, so Percy could dodge them with no
problem. But soon they started speeding up, it was almost as if the demigod was becoming faster and faster
the longer he fought. Percy just managed to dodge a swing from the sword, when he pulled up Ripide just in
time to block a kick from the demigod. Because of Riptide Percy was sent only a few feet back, Percy looked
up and saw the roman demigod covered with a red aura, Percy had seen that before, on Clarisse. You have
earned the right to fight me greek, do not disappoint! Percy kept dodging and soon he was back to a tree. The
roman appeared in a blur and Percy could see his movement before he could make them. Percy then started
fighting back. The gift of forethought would only last 10 seconds before there came after effects so Percy had
to act, now. Percy threw his sword horizontally, and Riptide flew hilt over blade towards Keivun. The roman
held his groin in pain as he fell backwards. Percy immediately reached into his pocket and drew Riptide,
which had returned to him like it always does when it leaves his hands. The remaining romans got smart and
ran, and Keivun despite the pain he felt did the same, leaving behind the great sword he brought with him.
Soon Andrew and co. Everyone sat down in a circle and began o discuss what had happened. It was quite all
around and Percy started feeling just a little bit nervous that the romans were planning something. As the time
went by Percy thought of all the things he was going to do once he got out of here. He was going to make may
to see Artemis, or as she is known in Rome, Diana. Then he was going to find a way to get rid of this damned
curse. Just then Percy heard a bush rustle, he immediately nocked an arrow and held it in position, he slowly
walked back and behind and bush and waited. Hector then suddenly walked out. Hector jumped and drew his
sword, but once he realised it was Percy he asked, "how much did you hear? While they were walking Hector
looked like a nervous wreck. Percy knew he was not focusing because he was tripping on roots and stones and
not really caring. Hector looked back and sighed, "that obvious huh? Make them think the worst of you to save
them? You know like Batman? Percy would do anything to protect the ones he loved. If it meant being the
villain then yes he would. Why the sudden question? Back at camp everyone was gathered around the hearth
and over the fire was a large cauldron filled with a green potion. Opal then came forward with a white robe in
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her hands, she said "Percy this is for you. It was a coat which reached his knees and was white on the outside
and red inside. Percy took the coat and put the thing on. It fit him like a glove, almost tailor made in fact. He
put the bottom three buttons on and tried moving his hands freely. Since you have been trained with druid
knowledge and are quite capable with a sword we thought it would be best suited for you," said Brain. Percy
did not notice this so he acted like everyone else. He had his orange shirt from camp half blood and his jeans.
Riptide in his pocket like always and his bow and quiver slung over his shoulder. His bead necklace and his
newly acquired coat. Then during this sleep you will dream and when you do you must dream of the location
of this prison. You will be pushed, because of the barrier, from this trail of thought, but you have to focus.
Once you have the location in mind, a portal should open up and your unconscious body will be sent through
it and we will follow soon. It went though Percy and then the smell hit, it smell almost heavily, which did not
make sense. How could something so bad smell so goodâ€¦. And then Percy lost his balance and fell down.
Mila caught him before he could hit the ground, and laid him on the ground. He was naked and surrounded by
fog. He could feel the grass on his feet and the coldness and moisture of the fog on his skin. The grass plains
were calming and soft and all Percy could think of was sleeping on the grass. Percy then suddenly found
himself lying on the ground. What is is going on? Why am I on the ground? I have to get up. Butâ€¦ this feels
so good. I wish Artemis was here. She was just as naked as he was and Percy could not help but stare. She
hugged Percy with one arm, and Percy could smell her. She smelt of the forest, just like he remembered. This
is not the real Artemis! The real Artemis would call you a fool if she saw you know! But he had to, to meet the
real Artemis. So that this can really happen. Promise me we can meet really. Percy stood up, his hate began to
boil. His hatred for this place. Hephaestus was right love hurts, but it was for Artemis, so Percy did not regret
it. Percy looked on the field and concentrated, it was time to end this. Percy kept seeing visions of people he
loved. He saw a mental picture of stonehenge in his head and then the scene changed. Percy now stood in front
of stonehenge and slowly the fog started clearing away. Percy smiled, he could now rest.
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Basically a beautiful foursome between Jason, Percy, Leo, and Nico. Dinner was over and it was time to go
back to the cabins for a good sleep as close of a good sleep as one could get on camp. But of course, fate
decided that sleep was not as exciting as what they had planned. Fate decided that his sexual tensions with his
friends should resolved. He turned around to look at him, curious of what he was doing, and noticed that the
other person was Piper. A kind of discomfort came over him, but Percy thought nothin of it. Every time he
would show that beautiful smile, that scar moving with it, Percy would feel his head go blank and be filled
only with that smile. Percy quickly looked away trying, but failing , to make Jason not notice his stare and
walked quickly to his cabin. On his way, he came across Nico, who was supposed to be out of camp. All Percy
could come up with was to hug him back, so he did. What could have possibly happened that Nico became
more friendly, what did he saw. He went to touch his cheek out of impulse, but Nico started to walk away.
Percy decided to give him space, what he did was a bit embarrassing and imposing. Percy let out a heavy sigh
and saw Leo, with his stupidly cute curly hair, approaching from his side. He was feeling bad from what
happened with Nico, but also weird, like he needed to touch something or someone. He decided to try
something new. A stupid idea really, but how many of those had he had and turned out fine? With that
mindset, he walked up to Leo, grabbed his face by the jaw and pulled their lips together. Leo was surprised
and neither moved until Leo relaxed into it. It was sweet and gentle. His lips, however, were soft and nice. Leo
let out a moaned and allowed Percy to take over. Percy kissed his cheek and walked away with a smug smile
on his face. He looked back to see Leo still dumbfounded and looking like he was in heaven. Percy finally got
to his cabin, took off his sweaty shirt, and laid down with his back on the bed. He brought his hand up to
lightly brush over his lips, the lingering sensation of the kiss still on them. He let his other hand wander down,
going over his chest and abdomen before reaching the tip of his dick. He let his fingers brush over it and then
wrapped his hand around the base and started to move it up and down. He was then reminded of the other two
who made him like this and was about to moan one of their names when said person came in. Either way,
Jason was standing there, eyes wide open and his body tense. He relaxed and looked to the door, immediately
closed it. Percy stood up from his bed in shock and sat at the edge of it, his back to Jason, blush covering his
shoulders. Somehow, his face was burning and he was a blushing mess. Had he heard his name? Wait, Percy
thought, he must have heard wrong. He was going to reply no, but there was Jason in front of him. Jason bit
his lips in the most sensual way that got Percy hard again. Jason placed a light kiss on the base and started
kissing his way up while he pressed a thumb on the slit at the head. When Jason reached the top, he placed a
last kiss on the head and took it into his mouth, pressing and moving his tongue around it. Percy tightly closed
his eyes and let out a loud moan. Curious at the sound, he walked to a window and looked inside. They were
fixated on the act and his mouth was slightly open. He seemed to have noticed Percy and his eyes grew bigger
in surprise. Nico was about to turn back and close the door when a hand stopped it. Leo popped his head in
and said, "Wait, Nico, I need to talk to Per He stepped inside, closed the door behind him, and locked it for no
more surprises from the outside. Jason slid off the dick from his mouth with a pop and tried to swallow the
cum, but ultimately, some of it dripped from his mouth and had to clean it off with the back of his hand. The
sight of it made everyone hard, including Percy, even after he just came. Jason stood up and bent down to kiss
Percy. As soon as Nico took off the jacket, Leo attacked his lips. Percy stared at the scene in front of him.
Percy told Jason were the lube and condoms were no one questioned their existence and Jason went to take
them. Leo went back to kissing Nico and his hands were going over Percy, grabbing his ass and massaging it
in any way could think. They had Nico sandwiched between them, not that he complained. Jason came back
and told Nico and Leo to be naked and Percy helped him out of his own clothes. Nico could only moan louder,
his fantasies could not compare to the real thing. Percy walked behind Jason and wrapped his arms around his
waist. Jason added another finger and Nico arched his back and groaned. And Jason would reply with praises.
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He asked Jason for a condom. Percy looked at him like a sad puppy and Jason raised a brow and asked in a
husky voice, "Are you scared, Perce? What have you been doing in your spare time? The room was filled with
moans and groans and the occasional "harder" and "faster" from Nico and the "Jason, fuck Jason pushed Percy
closer to Nico so that they were sandwiched between him and Leo. He put on a condom and entered Percy
slowly. After a couple of more thrusts, Leo came inside of Nico, moaning out his name. Jason and Percy
fucked for a while longer. Jason came inside of Percy with a groaned and did a few more thrusts for Percy to
came on his own hand. Leo helped wash Nico and to clean him from the cum. Jason and Percy walked into the
bathroom with wide smiles on their faces. The four of them showered. Jason laid on the far end with Leo to
his left. Jason stretched his arm for Leo and Nico to place their heads on.
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Chapter 1- Up and Down. Nico walked up to Percys cabin. He was looking for all his friends, he couldn't find them
anywhere, he opened the door and saw Percy, Annabeth, Grover, Rachel, Jason, Piper, Thalia and Leo sitting in a circle
laughing.

We met my freshman year her sophomore year of high school at basketball practice. Seeing how I love to
laugh I was immediately drawn to her silliness. We did everything together. We started out biking all over
Middletown to eventually completing driving school together and then she got her first car. I drug her along to
my long volleyball tournaments all over Ohio. We spent endless hours at her hair salons to playing pranks on
our siblings. We went to separate colleges but somehow I still felt like I went to her school, knowing all the
athlete drama and going there every chance I got. We always said we would move away from Ohio and that
time came. We packed our bags got into her little car with our shoe boxes packed to the top and drove across
the country. I thought we would kill each other but it was a great time. Dierra has been there for me through
every up and down and is always so giving with her time and efforts. We have had many adventures and
memories and I look forward to the rest to come. Kara Hartline - Bridesmaid Kara and I met through a mutual
friend my freshman year her sophomore year in college. We were getting smoothies together and she said I
like your shorts. We knew then we would be good friends. I would go spend the weekend with her and we
would go out all weekend. A year went by and we had become very close. We decided to move in together.
She is one of my closest friends. Tila Lane - Bridesmaid Tila and Dierra were friends from middle school. She
was always hanging around and I was like who is this girl. Tila knows so many people so she always had
something for us to do. Whether it was going to a house party, a bar at UC, or meeting Pro Athletes we were
always on the move in her purple car. So many occasions we would be driving on 75 N and watch the sun rise.
Now thinking back, Tila is responsible for most of my partying. Tila is a mom to two awesome boys, both my
God sons. I would go over to her house just to play with Jae. He is so creative and outgoing just like Tila.
Carter is the cutest little guy with tons of personality and silliness just like his mom and he will be our ring
bearer. Tila is one of my close friends. We played basketball against each other because she went to Verity
and I went to Vail. We became friends freshman year of high school in Mrs. We pretty much had every class
together. I sat in front of her in English and I remember we got into an argument and she legit wanted to fight
me. Probably not our best decision ever but Jannell, Dierra, and I went on a vacation with some guys and their
dad to Myrtle Beach. Jannell has visited us countless times in Cali and always makes an effort to see my
family when she is in town from Chicago. Needless to say Jannell is one of my great friends. Kelsie
McConnell - Bridesmaid Kelsie is my cousin, we are the same grade but I am 7 months older and much taller.
With me being the taller one I would always stick up for Kelsie when we were younger because people picked
on her for being so little. Her size has nothing to do with her personality. She is a ball of laughter and attitude.
Kelsie keeps it so real and is so honest. We are VERY similar. We both have lots of medical ailments and crap
wrong with us. We are both obsessive clean freaks. We both fart a lot. I could go on and on. When we were
little we would play all day until the sun went down. We invented this game called roofball. We were always
pepper partners. We road our bikes everywhere and stayed at Sunset pool in the summers. Speaking of that
Skyline sounds so bomb. Kelsie is always doing for others and she has a sweet heart. We are more than
cousins, she is one of my good friends. Marcie McConnell - Bridesmaid Marcie is my older cousin. I always
looked up to her, even though I am probably a foot taller. We played volleyball together, we had so many
sleep overs, and adventures. She and I had the same blankies, except hers was pink her fav color and mine was
green my fav color so when I would stay over she would let me sleep with her blanky. She had to clean and
change my earrings for me when I first got them pierced because I was too scared to take them out. One time
we were walking in to school and I got hit by a car. Being the older cousin she switched into Mom mode. She
yelled at the kid and got me in the car and took me home. After volleyball practice one day I asked to drive her
car home not thinking she would let me Somehow they found out and we got in so much trouble. To be honest
she made me feel like dating outside of my race was okay because she always had. Not that anyone had ever
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told me otherwise but society is filled with stigmas. To this day she is still that motherly Marcie, offering to
pay for things and wanting to help plan. She is the closest thing he has to a sister seeing how he is an only
child. He is very protective of her and is there for her whenever she needs him. Alex and I became closer the
last couple years. I copy her diets and workouts. We hold each other accountable for things, like our big tests.
We touch base to make sure everything is good. We have similar childhoods, mainly getting in big fights with
our brothers even though we love them. Alex is a sweetheart and very calm soul. I look forward to making
more memories with her in the future. She is now MY good friend. Kendrick Dowdy - Best Man We have
been best friends since preschool. He is easily the second most competitive person in the world, behind me.
Usually, he always comes in second place behind me. You can imagine the amount of memories and stories
we have, but I will only tell you a few. My dad has an old Volkswagen Beetle that he restored. One day when
we were playing basketball, the ball rolled into the garage beside the beetle. Kendrick went to go get the ball,
knocked over a big metal right angle thing that put a 2 foot scratch on the bug. I took the blame for it, as most
people would do for their best friend. Then there was the time we got into our biggest fight. After getting a
good 3 hits in on Kendrick, I was hype and threw my shirt off. He tried to copy me and do the same thing, and
his shirt got stuck over his head. I gave him a Sean Taylor tackle, stood over him, and ended the fight. He will
always be my friend with the least amount of common sense. Needless to say, Kendrick is like a brother to
me. Joe Bellino - Groomsman We met on the flag football field freshman year in college. Early into the flag
football season, Joe tore his ACL. Once flag football was done for Joe, we started developing a bond over one
of our other favorite sports, beer pong. After our sophomore year, Joe transferred to Miami University in Ohio.
As fate would have it, I ended up moving to Richmond, Indiana after graduation, which was only 25 mins
from Miami. After multiple weekends of throwing back Mind Probes together in Miami and Joe watching
himself dance on the TV at the bars in Richmond, our friendship continued to grow. Joe is like a brother to
me. Jesse Thomas - Groomsman Met freshman year in college on the flag football field.
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Percy nodded, he took the offered goblet, the drink looked nasty, 'bottoms up,' he thought and chugged it down. The
taste hit Percy first, it honestly tasted like Gabe's cooking only this made that seem like Sally Jackson's cooking.

Hover your mouse over images in order to see captions. Trail Guide This was a fun hike with degree
panoramic views at the top. The hike up was mostly steep; the hike down was a breeze. These double-peaks
are a standout landmark for those traveling in this vicinity. I was a bit intimidated as I viewed my destination
on the drive to the trailhead as the steep, bare rock looked rather forbidding. The trail was a comfortable
moderate for the first mile and was lined with hemlock and beech trees. A BIG boulder serves as the 1-mile
marker. The trail bears left and skirts around the boulder and immediately becomes steep and rough, and stays
that way for most of the remaining climb. About five minutes after the boulder, there is a BIG tree in the trail.
Soon after this, rock slabs are visible to the left and the towering rock summit of North Percy looms above. Be
sure to stay on the trail, which keeps to the right-hand side of the slabs; the slabs themselves are too dangerous
and slippery to walk on. At one point, the trail breaks out of the woods just for a short time and goes up the
very right-hand side of the slabs. Later on, it may appear that the trail ends at the slabs. At this point there is a
small slab in the wooded section that needs to be climbed and the trail veers towards the right at the top of this
little slab. After walking through the woods for a short distance, you will come upon a big slab that must be
traversed. The trail goes on a diagonal line, from left to right, to climb this slab; it basically follows a fault line
so that footing is pretty good. There are pretty much no trail blazes or signs for the climb up. Finally as you
approach the col between North and South Peaks, the trail grade becomes easier. At one point, there will be an
unsigned path leading to the right; this just makes a little loop and connects back up to the main trail that you
have already traveled. Shortly after this you will reach a signed "T" trail junction. The top of the "T" is part of
the Cohos Trail. For those unfamiliar with what the Cohos Trail is, check out their website. The Cohos Trail is
a long-distance route that runs from the northern section of the White Mountains, all the way to Canada. After
a short distance on this trail, look for a spur trail to the right. This trail leads to South Percy Peak. After a few
minutes, there will be a sign for "Percy Loop" my descent route , and "North Percy". Here you make almost a
U-turn to the left at a cairn, to follow the trail up to North Percy. This section of trail starts out fairly easy yet
still has a couple tough spots that require the use of hands. After breaking out of the woods, the trail gets
harder to follow and is quite scary in places. There are cairns delineating much of the route but at times it
seemed that there were none in sight. When in doubt, I basically followed the groove in the slabs so that I
would have something to help my footing. The slabs are steeply pitched with no flat walking surfaces. I also
proceeded very slowly and cautiously. A misstep here could send you tumbling down the open, steep slabs.
The view was incredible but quite dizzying without solid footing. Up higher, the footing was better; or seemed
to be better because there were many patches of scrub which you could hope would break your fall and
"catch" you if you did trip. Being caught by prickly spruce trees would be far preferable to an endless tumble.
I finally attained the summit and had it all to myself. There were pretty scrub "islands" all around. And there
were amazing views in every direction. There were mountains and lovely green woods just about everywhere I
looked. Nearby to the south, I could see the small town of Groveton; and off in the distance to the southeast, I
could make out the many buildings of Berlin. Other than that, it seemed like I was in vast sea of wilderness.
Immediately to the south was South Percy. At 3, feet, it is about feet lower than North Percy. Beyond South
Percy were the White Mountains marching across the horizon. To the east you could see to Maine; to the west,
the mountains of Vermont, to the north, you could see all the way to Canada. Looking down to the south is the
nearby Christine Lake - a long oblong of glistening, inviting water. And down below, running along Route ,
the sinuous curves of Upper Ammoonsuc River could be spotted. It was a beautiful sunny day, postcard blue
sky, and not a cloud in sight. There was a little bit of golden yellows on the trail and some dead leaves
underfoot but still mostly green leaves on the trees. After basking in the sun and taking in the views for a
while, I headed back down. Better safe than sorry! Upon regaining the Cohos Trail, I took a left at the "Percy
Loop" sign to follow a longer, but more gradual route back to the car. Although this trail is named Percy Loop,
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it is also part of the Cohos Trail. This trail was prominently marked with yellow blazes the whole way. The
trail started out soft and spongy and was a welcome change from all the rocks encountered during the climb
up. But shortly the trail became littered with odd jumbles of boulders that made the descent slow in the tricky
spots. Cohos Trail creator, Kim Nilson, writes that this section of trail is a soil-covered scree field and
cautions that there are many sinkholes ready to snag an inattentive hiker. I saw a LOT of moose scat along this
section. After about a mile of this, the trail makes a sharp right-hand turn marked by double blazes on a tree,
and painted angle-blazes on a rock and becomes very easy with good footing. Just below this point, on the
right, is a spur path that leads to Percy Loop Camp marked with a sign and a triple blaze on a tree. Also at this
point, Long Mountain Brook runs along the right-hand side of the trail. All along this easy section of the trail,
I saw many moose prints. The trail was mostly very gradual with great footing. The walk was pleasant with
low traffic only two cars went by and on the right-hand side of the road is the roaring Nash Stream. All four
parties hiked up and down Percy Peaks Trail and missed out on the great Percy Loop section that is a fairly
new trail. And none of the other people hiked up South Percy either. Upon my return, there was one car at the
Percy Loop Trailhead. Welcome Welcome hikers, walkers, and snowshoers! This site is geared towards those
that love to be outside. Our free hiking trail guide resource offers everything from short, easy, nature walks to
challenging mountain climbs above timberline in the alpine zone. The detailed trail reports with hike
descriptions, trail maps, photos, and driving directions serve as a great planning tool. Many of the trail guides
are based on hikes in the beautiful White Mountains of New Hampshire. We offer ideas for all seasons so take
those boots or snowshoes out of the closet and go for a hike! Shop Show your appreciation for
HikeNewEngland by using these practical and fun reusable shopping bags. They are also great as a tote for
your hiking boots and other gear. Hover over the button below to share. Forest Statuses Please check the links
below to get the latest status, closures, and alerts regarding forest roads, trails, and campgrounds.
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Chapter 7 : Hike New England - North Percy Peak
Percy woke up, startled, immediately feeling something warm and sensual slurping on his cock, and quickly assessed it
to be his mom. "Fuck mom; that feels so good! Please don't stop! " said Percy, loving the way Sally's head bobbed up
and down his thick cock.

Chapter 1 After the giant war, my life started on a steady incline. Once Gaea was defeated, the Roman and
Greek camps decided to join together to make one even larger camp, complete with roman temples, weapons,
dishes, war games and fauns. There were barely any monster attacks. Everything, for the first time in years,
was finally peaceful. I should have known it was too good to last. The beginning of the end started with a
dream. It had been an ordinary day at camp, same activities, same campers and same Annabeth. Nothing to
suggest anything extraordinary would happen. That night, however, as I entered my cabin I felt like someone
was watching me. I did a quick turn, using my heightened reflexes to scan the shadows around me. I plopped
down onto my bed and ran my hands through my hair. I seriously needed to relax. So I tried to focus on
something else. I thought about Annabeth; her blonde curls, tan skin, killer attitude, and constant lemony
smell. I fell asleep with a smile on my face. Her eyes glinted in the evening sunlight, shining like diamonds.
She made a half attempted retreat to the beach, winding her arms around herself to keep away the cold. She
shrieked and laughed as I turned her upside-down. Annabeth smiled warmly and wrapped her arms around my
neck. But her happy expression melted away as she fixed her gaze on a point somewhere above my shoulder.
And neither was the monster. There was no trace of Annabeth on the beach. I called frantically for her, to
receive no answer. I could feel my heart beating in my chest. Suddenly, the ground underneath me opened up,
swallowing me. Now I was falling, fast down a wide, dark hole. It filled the hole, so loud it made me want to
tear off my ears. I flailed frantically in the air, trying to reach the stone walls of the cavern. Luckily I was
closer than I thought. Apparently she was used to threats from angry half-gods. I scoffed, regretting the action
as my hands slipped further down the giant earthen body part. Or how about your mother? I hear she lives in
New York. I squashed down my growing panic and forced myself to sound remotely brave. You have no
power anymore. Your army is dead! I am more powerful that any prison, as long as the earth goes on so shall
I. The monsters had never really left, they were just waiting for my command. Many demigods still bore the
physical and psychological scars of the Giant war. I knew that was good enough reason for you. Now listen
closely, I need you to go back to Hubbard Glacier. There is something that I left there I might need in the
future. Now be on your way. If you do not meet my requirements exactly then someone shall die. I was
completely drenched in sweat, soaking through my shirt and into the mattress. I sat up weakly, trying to regain
my bearings against the raging headache pounding in my skull. Surely that was just a dream? I forced myself
to calm down, taking big breaths through my mouth. I ran my hand through my hair, suddenly becoming
aware of how rough it felt. I brought my palms up to my face, squinting to make them out in the dark.
Something dark and sticky and packed with loose particles. My hands were covered in dirt. It was then that I
knew I was in trouble. If Gaea had a way of controlling an army from wherever she was now, then it was a lot
bigger than me, or the demigods or the gods. This was a threat to the entire world. I stumbled backwards in
shock, bumping up against the Iris message fountain. But even as I denied the thought, it took root in my head.
All of the puzzle pieces slipped into place, pointing a very obvious arrow in the direction of Hubbard Glacier.
I quietly packed a bag, muttering denials every few seconds even as I worked. The digital clock beside me
read 1: Perfect for making an unseen getaway. I left my cabin silently. The moon was full, casting enough
light to see but not enough to tip off the harpies. And then there was me. Sneaking through camp with a bag
packed with enough drachmas and denarii for me to hitch a ride with the gray sisters for a transcontinental
trip. I knew how bad this would be for me if everyone found out. The Hero of Olympus, leaving camp in the
middle of the night for Alaska to do a favour for Gaea. I needed someone I could trust to get me to Alaska.
Everyone exceptâ€¦ I changed direction abruptly. I knew exactly who to talk to. Anybody who could have
been watching would almost say that my smile was devilish. What the Hades are you doing up? But you have
to promise me that this trip stays between you and me, alright? He gave a high-pitched whinny of fear. They
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were everywhere and I always managed to get a mouthful of them. We took off through the night sky and over
the sleeping camp. We covered miles and miles in less than a night, cities and oceans blurring beneath us. The
sun was rising by the time Alaska came into view. I smiled at the memories of Hazel and Frank that it brought
up. Not even my daredevil pegasus would tempt fate in such a blatant way. With a running start that looked
more like an ungainly shuffle, he took off into the sky. Soon he was nothing more than a black speck amongst
the clouds. I swung my head around, letting the sun catch my sea green eyes. I soared across the waves, using
them like a surfboard. With a large pinwheel motion, a whitecap threw me onto Hubbard Glacier. It was
entirely empty except for one wooden chest in the very middle. I slid across the ice over to the chest. Letting
curiosity get the best of me I heaved the oak trunk open to revealâ€¦dirt? Stones and mud and chunks of clay
too. Earth, I thought to myself absentmindedly. I stumbles back from the chest, wrestling my sword out from
my pocket. Then the laughter started. The same laughter from my dream. It bounced back at me until I was
sure there was more than one person laughing. A figure built itself up from the earth in the chest. A torso
bloomed into the familiar head and shoulders of the earth goddess, Gaea. It was all a trap. How intelligent of
you to realize that. This was never about any favour, she had just wanted me in her possession.
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Chapter 8 : Up and Down | Elmo's world Wiki | FANDOM powered by Wikia
Simply pull back Percy and then release him, this allows the toy train to ride along the ground whilst steam puffs up and
down. Allow Percy to join up with the rest of the Thomas the tank engine collection.

He took his table. The good rain, meaning flowers and shit. Veering back on quasi-topic, away from the
comforting domestic life, Zeus had once tried to sue, yes, sue, Leo for, "copying the tables in Olympus.
Nevertheless, Zeus still caused it to pour on Leo incessantly anytime he went out for a month. Better deal than
the Fields of Punishment. When Leo started the impromptu adventure, he just dramatically draped himself
over Buford and cried bloody vengeance. Buford demanded a strawberry. Even Percy would claim him insane,
and he was across the continent. A regular day in his life. The trek back to the forest took the better part of half
an hour. Screw building the Argo II, swatting flies away from that strawberry was harder. If there were
tunnels, they had been buried for a long, long time. It was, surprisingly, fine whenever Leo made his way to
the bunker. The monsters seemed content to growl in the background to scare the shit out of Leo, not actually
attack him. He made it back and gifted the strawberry to Buford, who wore it joyfully like a hat. After making
up with the table, the pair started their delayed trip. Now, unlike literally anything else in his life, Leo
somewhat thought out his journey. He found out what times certain buses went by, and trust him, it was harder
than it looked. Now, you may be wondering, how the hell did Leo manage to get a table onto the bus? He
knew he was heading south, though, and New Jersey was down that way. From his school experience, they
never taught the geography of the world, or country as it was at that point. It would be for the better if Leo put
attention to the weird compass he held, after all, he found it in the dusty attic of the Big House. It was a
beautiful metallic silver once he had removed the flaking dirt. Engravings wove on the outside and looked like
something straight out of a train murder mystery story. The compass would be useful to Leo if he could read
the damned thing. He had put most of his faith in figuring it out along the ride, but for the moment, it was a
useless trinket. Leo got off, tipping his hat to the bus driver as he tried to familiarize himself with the
unfamiliar area he was in. People were drinking, playing loud music, and fighting in broad daylight. A glass
bottled shattered at his feet, and Leo tugged his cap down. Leo hoped to all the gods he was walking in the
right direction and tried to blend to the people walking around. Unluckily for himself, or luckily, as he would,
in the future, come to think, the exact opposite happened. An uncomfortable scorching heat came down at Leo,
the harbinger of an event that would forever change his life. Before he could pull the irritable fabric of a jacket
away from his body, the grey skies split. Leo made the capricious decision to deploy Buford, the pack
unfolding itself in an intricate way that still smalled in the wake of the carriage. A brusque figure at the front
and a smaller, yet justly intimidating person sat at the helm, in the wake of mists of snow flying from the hems
of their coats.
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Chapter 9 : Percy Schmeiser stands up to -- and takes down -- Monsanto - calendrierdelascience.com
Percy finally got to his cabin, took off his sweaty shirt, and laid down with his back on the bed. He brought his hand up to
lightly brush over his lips, the lingering sensation of the kiss still on them.

He took the rules very seriously, and did not believe that Fred and George Weasley would get very far with
their jokes. After the fall of the Ministry to the Death Eaters in , Percy was finally made to see sense and was
ready to accept that he had been wrong the whole time about the return of Lord Voldemort. Percy was tipped
off by Aberforth Dumbledore about the Battle of Hogwarts in and finally made up with his family. He
survived the battle but was grief-stricken over the death of his brother Fred, whom he was fighting alongside
and was determined to avenge. He married a woman named Audrey and had two daughters, Molly , named
after her paternal grandmother, and Lucy. Like all his siblings, he was home educated in reading, writing and
simple maths by his mother. However, this did not bother the Weasleys and they continued to stand by their
beliefs. It can be assumed that Percy had a fairly happy childhood, as all the Weasley siblings did. Hogwarts
years Percy reading his Hogwarts book list He started at Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and Wizardry in
September of and was sorted into Gryffindor House , where he shared a dormitory with Oliver Wood. He took
a pet rat named Scabbers with him. Early in his second year, Percy joined his two older brothers and a friend
of theirs in a study session in the Hogwarts Library. Percy introduced himself and his pet rat to this individual.
Percy was made prefect in his fifth year. As a reward for this, Percy was given a Screech Owl â€” whom he
named Hermes , and new robes by his parents. Scabbers was handed down to his younger brother, Ron. He
remained at Hogwarts during the Christmas period in , and sat his O. Ls at the end of the year. He obtained top
grades in all of his twelve O. The behaviour was noted by his siblings, who found it strange, though they did
not know it was due to his new romance with Penelope then. Percy present after the Heir of Slytherin left their
first message on the wall Due to the attacking of students with following the opening of the Chamber of
Secrets , Percy, like the other prefects, was required to patrol the castle to maintain order and report anything
suspicious. He would also sneak into empty classrooms to be with Penelope, so as to be away from the prying
eyes of his siblings, but was caught on one occasion by his youngest sister Ginny. He swore her to secrecy,
and in doing so, was inadvertently responsible for the events at the end of that school year, as he prevented
Ginny from telling Ron and Harry about her involvement with the Chamber of Secrets, thinking that she was
telling them about him and Penelope. Later, he wrote to his parents to inform them that Ginny had been taken
into the Chamber. However, his relationship with Penelope was exposed as Ginny finally revealed it to Harry,
Ron, and Fred and George on the train ride home. While in Egypt Fred and George also tried to lock him in a
pyramid, but were caught by their mother. He also learned that he was made Head Boy , about which he was
very pleased and took to carrying around his badge. That year, when Hogwarts School of Witchcraft and
Wizardry was under a constant threat of attack by Sirius Black, he prided himself in helping with security,
being trusted wholly by Albus Dumbledore to keep the students safe. At the end of the year, Percy sat his N.
During the summer of , Percy worked diligently under Crouch, a man whom he admired and respected for his
strict adherence to rules and his perfectionist attitude towards his work. He was responsible for authoring a
dull report on standardising cauldron thickness. He also learned about the plans for the resurrection of the
Triwizard Tournament , which he took great delight with in hinting about to his younger siblings. He had no
patience for any noise when working, and even popped his head out of the window to tell his family to be
quiet. He took to Apparating downstairs to breakfast every morning just to prove he could in fact do it. The
Quidditch World Cup that Percy attended with his family and friends Along with the rest of his family, he
attended the Quidditch World Cup, and was embarrassed when Mr Crouch addressed him as "Weatherby" in
front of his family. When Death Eaters caused panic after the Cup ended, Percy assisted the Ministry
alongside with his older brothers and father, and got a bloody nose during the job. In the weeks that followed,
Percy had to work doubly hard at the Ministry to cope with the large number of Howlers that crossed his desk
from the disgruntled and frightened public.
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