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Emily and her winged horse, face an ancient challenge of Olympic proportions in this fourth book of

the exciting Pegasus series.A deadly plague has struck Olympus. While the Olympians fade one by

one, Emilyâ€™s heart breaks as she watches, particularly when Pegasus begins to slip away.

Determined to save him, she embarks on an investigation that takes her back in time to the origins

of Olympus and to the deadly battle between the Olympians and the Titans. In the present, she

must face the force of the CRU. In the past, she must confront Cronus, the father of the gods and

leader of the Titans, who is intent on destroying his offspring. When Emily encounters the full power

of the flame and a discovery that could change the face of history, will she make the right decisions?

And in the race against time to save Pegasus, will Olympus find its true hero?
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Origins of Olympus    1 THE LIGHT OF THE SOLAR stream pulsed and flashed as she tore through



it as fast as she could. She had to get home! But the faster she traveled, the longer the journey

became. Obstacles blocked her path, slowed her down. Other worlds called to her. Unseen hands

reached for her and pulled her down. â€œNo!â€• she screamed. â€œI have to go back before itâ€™s

too late. Leave me alone!â€• Breaking free of their grip, she raced through the Solar Stream until at

last she made it home. She arrived in the temple and hurtled along its long stone corridors. Her

heart roared and her terror grew as she felt the others gathering far from the temple. They were

drawing together and merging their powers. She had to reach them. Join them. She couldnâ€™t be

left behind. She emerged from the stone temple and dashed into the dense green jungle. She put

on more speed as she moved along paths as old as time itself, rushing past the great Â­statues of

her people and dodging around the massive trees. This was her home. Her sanctuary. Her world.

But they were all about to leave it. To go on. They had said they would try to wait for her. But when

the stars aligned, they would go with or without her. â€œPlease donâ€™t let me be too late . . . ,â€•

she begged. â€œPlease! Please!â€• Emilyâ€™s cry woke her from the terrifying dream, and she felt

a warm tongue on her cheek. She looked up and saw the magnificent winged stallion, Â­Pegasus,

standing at the side of her bed. He was glowing brightly as he stared down at her and nickered

softly. Emilyâ€™s face was hot and flushed, and she was panting heavily as if sheâ€™d been in a

race. â€œIâ€™m okay, Pegs,â€• she said quietly as she looked up into his large, concerned eyes.

Pegasus nickered again and pressed his face to hers.  â€œEm!â€• Her father raced into the room.

â€œWhatâ€™s wrong? You were shouting and crying.â€• She was shaking all over. â€œItâ€™s just a

dream,â€• she said. â€œEver since we got back from Area 51, Iâ€™ve had the same dream over and

over again. Itâ€™s like Iâ€™m someone else and trying to get home before something huge

happens. Iâ€™m so scared that Iâ€™m going to miss it. But as I go through the Solar Stream, things

I canâ€™t see block my path and something tries to hold me back.â€• She looked up into his caring

face. â€œWhat does it mean?â€• Emilyâ€™s father sat on the bed and pulled her into a tight

embrace. â€œI donâ€™t know, honey. They say dreams come from our subconscious as it tries to

work something out.â€• â€œLike what?â€• Emily asked. â€œIâ€™m not sure. But youâ€™ve been

through so much lately. Maybe your mind is trying to digest everything thatâ€™s happened. Look at

how our life has changed. We live here on Olympus, and youâ€™ve got so many powers now. I

know they scare you. Maybe thatâ€™s the cause of your nightmares.â€• â€œNot nightmares,â€•

Emily corrected. â€œNightmare. Itâ€™s always the same. Iâ€™m desperate to get home to some

kind of gathering. But I always wake up before I make it there.â€• â€œHome?â€• he asked. â€œYou

mean New York? Do you want to go back?â€• Emily frowned and shook her head. â€œNo, not New

York, and itâ€™s not Olympus, either. Itâ€™s a strange place with jungle all around. Iâ€™m in a



complicated stone temple surrounded by tall statues.â€• Pegasus snorted loudly and shook his

head. He stepped closer to Emily and stared at her intently. As she gazed deep into his warm brown

eyes, Emily saw a vision of a jungle world filled with tall stone Â­statues. â€œThatâ€™s the jungle!

Have you been dreaming of it too?â€• The strong white stallion shook his head again, pawed the

floor, and whinnied several times. He turned his head to the door. Then he nudged Emilyâ€™s

father and turned to the door again. â€œWhat is it?â€• her father asked. â€œWhat are you trying to

tell me?â€• â€œHe wants you to go somewhere,â€• Emily explained. â€œThis time of night?â€• After

several more failed attempts to get Emily and her father to understand, Pegasus gave up and left

the room. He returned moments later with a very sleepy Paelen and Joel. â€œYou okay, Em?â€•

Joel asked groggily as he stepped closer to her bed. He was just wearing pajama bottoms, so she

could see where his new silver arm joined his broad body. It looked exactly like the old one that

Vulcan had created for him after he lost his real arm in the fight against the Gorgons. She was

amazed at how quickly Vulcan had been able to build it after the Central Research Unit scientists at

Area 51 had surgically removed the old one. Emily nodded. â€œIâ€™m fine. Iâ€™ve had that dream

again. But then Pegs showed me a place exactly like the one in my dream.â€• Paelen yawned

loudly. His hair stood at all angles and his nightclothes were twisted and unkempt. He looked at

Pegasus and frowned. â€œYou woke me because Emily was having a dream? What about me? I

was having my own amazing dream featuring several water nymphs.â€• Pegasus whinnied and

shoved Paelen. â€œWhat!â€• Paelen cried. â€œAm I not allowed to dream?â€• â€œPaelen, please,â€•

Emily said. â€œPegasus is trying to tell me something, but I canâ€™t understand him. I think itâ€™s

important.â€• Paelen concentrated on Pegasus. â€œWhat is it?â€• The stallion nickered several times

and shook his head yet again. â€œThis is very strange,â€• Paelen said. â€œPegasus says the world

you have been describing from your dream is the world you sent him to when you were shot at the

CRU facility in the Nevada desert.â€• Emily frowned. â€œHow? Iâ€™ve never been there or even

heard about it. Why would I dream of a place Iâ€™ve never seen? And why is it always the same

dream?â€• Pegasus pawed the floor and whinnied softly. Paelen looked shocked. â€œReally? Why

have we not heard about this when it concerns Emily?â€• â€œWhat concerns me?â€• Emily asked.

â€œApparently, after we returned from Earth, Â­Jupiter had some of his people go to the jungle

world to explore it. He was curious why your powers would send things there.â€• Emily looked at

Pegasus. â€œYou knew about this and didnâ€™t tell me?â€• The stallion dropped his head, looking

very guilty. â€œPegasus only just found out. Jupiter told him to say nothing, as he feared it might

upset you. After everything that happened on Earth, he wanted you to spend some quiet time on

Olympus and not worry about the jungle world,â€• Paelen explained. â€œNot telling me is what



upsets me!â€• Emily replied angrily. â€œJupiter promised we were going to figure that out together.

He shouldnâ€™t have sent people there without me.â€• Emilyâ€™s father nodded. â€œI agree. There

must be some reason why Emilyâ€™s powers sent you and Alexis, the Sphinx, there. We have a

right to be involved in the investigation. Iâ€™ll have a chat with Jupiter in the morning and find out

whatâ€™s going on.â€• â€œIâ€™m coming with you,â€• Emily said.  â€œMe too,â€• Joel added.

â€œAnd me,â€• Paelen said. Pegasus nickered and nodded. Emily didnâ€™t need Paelen to

translate. The stallion would be there too.  Emily couldnâ€™t go back to sleep. After her latest

dream she didnâ€™t really want to. Instead she and Â­Pegasus slipped silently out of the palace

and flew high in the night skies over Olympus. The stars were shining brightly overhead and cast

enough light for them to see. Emily looked down on the night dwellers as they went about their silent

lives, working, living, and playing only by starlight. Pegasus landed on their private silver beach

surrounding the calm lake. No wind disturbed its surface, and it was like a giant mirror reflecting the

stars from above. Emily climbed off Pegasus and walked knee deep into the cool, still water. She no

longer needed her leg brace, as her powers had healed her damaged leg back at Area 51. The

revelations from her time at the CRU facility still troubled her. She had only confided in Pegasus

about what the scientists had said about her. She hadnâ€™t even told Joel or Paelen, for fear of

what they might think of her. Was she really not alive? They claimed she didnâ€™t have physical

matter the same way all living organisms didâ€”even the Olympians. And although she had blood

and a heart that pumped it around her body, they werenâ€™t needed to keep her going. The

Â­scientists believed it was all there because Emily thought it should be. In her quiet moments, or

when she was alone with Pegasus, Emily asked herself the same question time and time again.

â€œWhat am I?â€• But despite his love and support of her, Pegasus had no answers. â€œItâ€™s so

beautiful here.â€• She sighed as Pegasus joined her in the water. â€œSometimes I wish we could

stay here forever and not worry about all the other stuff. Just you and me and this silver lake.â€•

Pegasus pressed his head to hers. She looked up into his beautiful face and combed his long mane

away from his eyes. â€œSomethingâ€™s changed. I can feel it. Iâ€™ve changed, and it really scares

me.â€• Emily lifted her leg. â€œLook, thereâ€™s no trace of the scar. All I had to do was imagine it

gone, and it was gone. I sent you and Alexis away without really thinking about it, and I destroyed

the CRU facility at Area 51 without any effort at all. Doesnâ€™t it scare you that I can do all that?â€•

Pegasus snorted and shook his head, then pressed closer to her. â€œThanks, Pegs,â€• she said

gratefully. â€œBut it scares me. What if I make a mistake? What if I really hurt someone? I just

donâ€™t have enough control.â€• Pegasus and Emily walked along the silver beach all night. When

the dawn started to rise over Â­Olympus, she climbed on the stallionâ€™s back and they made their



way home to Jupiterâ€™s palace. After flying through her large open window, Emily barely had time

to change into her tunic before there was a knock on her door. â€œYou ready to see Jupiter?â€• Joel

asked as he entered her room. The winged boar, Chrysaor, was standing beside Joel and nudged

his hairy snout into Emilyâ€™s hand for a pat. â€œIâ€™m ready,â€• Emily said as she gave the boar

a good-morning kiss on the head. They met her father in the corridor and made their way along the

wide marble steps leading down to the main floor. As always, there was a lot of activity in the palace

as people came and went about their business. Bouquets of unusual, fragrant flowers were being

delivered, and the statues that adorned the palace were being cleaned by a group of young male

satyrsâ€”half goat, half boyâ€”who saw Emily and Pegasus and greeted them excitedly. Cupid was at

the base of the stairs, chatting with a young centaur. When he saw Emily, his face lit up with a bright

smile. â€œOh, great,â€• Joel muttered to Paelen. â€œJust what we need, Cupid here to cause

trouble.â€• â€œGood morning, Flame,â€• Cupid said brightly as he approached Emily and bowed

elegantly. He reached for her hand and gave it a light kiss. â€œHi, Cupid. What brings you to the

palace?â€• â€œMy mother is in a meeting with Jupiter this morning,â€• the winged Olympian

explained. â€œI came along hoping to see your lovely face.â€• Emily blushed at the compliment.

Though her crush on him was long over, he still managed to charm her in an instant. Beside her,

Joel made an exaggerated gagging sound. â€œGive me a break, Cupid.â€• Paelen was standing on

Emilyâ€™s left. From the corner of her eye she watched him use his Â­Olympian powers to stretch

his arm. While Cupid was distracted with Emily, Paelenâ€™s elongated arm slid past her back and

then Joelâ€™s until it looped around, unseen, behind Cupid. Emily poked her elbow in Paelenâ€™s

side, but his hand had already reached Cupid and caught hold of a handful of feathers from

Cupidâ€™s wings. Paelen gave a mighty pull. â€œOuch!â€• Cupid cried as his wings flashed open.

He spun around to see who had attacked him and didnâ€™t see Paelenâ€™s arm retracting. What

he did see were several feathers falling to the floor. â€œPaelen!â€• Cupid accused. â€œI know it was

you.â€• Joel and Paelen were lost in fits of laughter at the rage on Cupidâ€™s face. As the Olympian

charged, Paelen called down to the winged sandals at his feet. They had been a gift from Mercury,

the messenger of Olympus, and now served only him. â€œTake me up!â€• The tiny wings flashed

acknowledgment and then lifted Paelen high in the air over Cupidâ€™s head. â€œCome down here,

you coward,â€• Cupid roared, jumping up and trying to reach him. â€œYou know I canâ€™t fly

indoors!â€• â€œCome and get me, pretty boy,â€• Paelen teased as he dropped Cupidâ€™s feathers

one by one. Emilyâ€™s father stifled a grin and raised his hands to calm the room. â€œThatâ€™s

enough, boys. Weâ€™ve got work to do.â€• â€œBut you saw what he did to me!â€• Cupid cried.

â€œHe pulled out my feathers.â€• â€œI did not,â€• Paelen teased, still hovering overhead and



releasing feathers. Footsteps on the stairs behind them stopped the argument. â€œGood morning,

Emily, Pegasus, and everyone,â€• Juno called as she descended the steps. Beside her, her pet

peacock fanned open its large tail, and a hundred eyes blinked in unison. She looked up at Paelen.

â€œHave I missed something here?â€• Paelen ordered his sandals to land. He bowed before Juno.

â€œNo,â€• Emilyâ€™s father said, also bowing. â€œThe boys were just having a little fun.â€• Emily

bowed respectfully to the wife of Jupiter. â€œGood morning, Juno,â€• she said. â€œDo you think

itâ€™s possible for us to see Jupiter sometime this morning?â€• Juno was much younger looking

than Jupiter and stunningly beautiful. She wore a long white gown of flowing silk that had thousands

of pearls woven into the fabric. There was a delicate gold belt tied at her waist, and fine sandals

adorned her feet. Her eyes were dark chocolate brown, the same color as her hair, which was

elegantly styled high on her head and dressed in a ring of pearls. â€œOf course, child,â€• Juno said

as she led them across the foyer and into one of the large side chambers. â€œHe is in here with his

council.â€• Emilyâ€™s father stepped forward. â€œIf he is with the council, we donâ€™t want to

disturb him.â€• Juno paused and smiled radiantly at Emilyâ€™s father. â€œMy husband will always

have time for you, Steve. You need not ask.â€• She pushed open the double doors to the council

chamber and invited everyone in. Behind Emily, Paelen and Joel were still chuckling at Cupid as the

winged Olympian followed, muttering threats. Jupiter was standing with his two brothers, Pluto and

Neptune, as well as an odd assortment of councillors. Among them was the Big Threeâ€™s half

brother, Chiron, the centaur and closest adviser to Jupiter. There was also a giantâ€”so massive in

size that his head nearly touched the ceiling of the tall chamber. Despite their size, the giants in

Olympus were some of the gentlest citizens. A one-eyed Cyclops stood beside the giant, talking

softly. Emily looked at the gathering in awe. After all this time in Olympus, she still marveled at the

wondrous assortment of mythical creatures that now formed part of her everyday life. Across the

chamber, Diana stood beside her twin brother, Apollo. Vesta was also there, locked in deep

conversation with Cupidâ€™s mother, Venus. Hercules was standing farther back with his arms

crossed over his broad chest, talking to Mars, the head of the war council, and looking very

disturbed. Emily had only seen Mars on two other occasions and had never spoken with him. He

was tall, handsome, and muscular like Hercules, but seemed perpetually angry, with a scowl that

always darkened his fine features. Yet despite his angry exterior, Mars had many admirers among

the women of Olympus and was often seen with Venus. His presence in the council room meant

something big was happening. Paelen stood beside Emily and nudged her lightly. â€œVesta is not

on the general council; neither is Â­Hercules, Mars, or Venus. I wonder what they are doing here.â€•

â€œHusband,â€• Juno called as she strode in, â€œEmily and her family would like a word.â€• Jupiter



looked up, and his face lit with a broad smile. â€œOf course, of course, come in!â€• Since the events

at Area 51, where Emily had been forced to challenge Jupiter for the protection of Earth, they had

grown closer. It frightened everyone to realize how near they had come to fighting over the fate of

the world. They now talked often, and Jupiter, Pluto, and Neptune had become more like beloved

grandfathers than the most powerful leaders of Olympus. â€œWhat may I do for you?â€• Jupiter

asked as he put his arm around Emily. Before anyone could speak, Pegasus started to whinny.

Jupiterâ€™s smile faded. â€œYou have been having bad dreams?â€• Emily described the recurring

dream. As she spoke of the jungle world, the other council members crowded around her. When

she finished, Vesta turned to Jupiter. â€œI believe it is time we showed her what we have found.â€•

â€œIndeed,â€• Jupiter agreed. He swept his arm wide to include everyone. â€œAll of you, come with

me.â€• Jupiter led them through a second set of doors into an even larger marble chamber. It was

filled with artifacts. Strange items sat on tables and on the floor. But it was the large slate

chalkboard in the center of the room that immediately caught Emilyâ€™s attention. The board was

filled with strange writing and symbols. â€œThere are millions of worlds along the Solar Stream,â€•

Jupiter began, â€œthough we have only cataloged a small number of them. But recently, thanks to

Emily sending both Pegasus and Alexis there, we have discovered a world at the very start of the

Solar Stream.â€• Chiron stepped forward, his horseâ€™s hooves clicking on the marble floor.

â€œUntil now, we never knew the Solar Stream had a starting point. This is a very exciting time for

us. We have much to discover.â€• â€œAre you talking about the jungle world?â€• Emily asked.

â€œIndeed we are,â€• Jupiter said. â€œAround this room are just a few of the artifacts we have

found there. But among the most interesting was a stone slate mounted on the wall of a large

temple.â€• Jupiter invited Emily forward to get a closer view. â€œWe have transcribed the words

from that stone slate here. Iâ€™ve had my best scholars trying to decipher it, but as yet, they have

failed.â€• Emily studied the chalkboard. There was something familiar about the symbols. As she

stared at the strange writing, everything seemed to blur and swim before her eyes. Suddenly

dizziness overwhelmed her, and she started to stagger back. Joel was at her side in an instant. He

put his arm around her and steadied her. â€œYou okay, Em?â€• Emily leaned heavily into him.

â€œIâ€”Iâ€™m fine,â€• she said. â€œItâ€™s just that . . .â€• When she looked back at the chalkboard,

she sucked in her breath. â€œI know this writing!â€• â€œWhat?â€• Her father gasped. Emily

approached the board. â€œI can understand it. All of it.â€• She pointed to each symbol and started to

read aloud. GENTLE TRAVELERSâ€”WELCOME TO XANADU. WE ASK ONLY THAT YOU

VENTURE HERE WITH PEACE IN YOUR HEARTS AND RESPECT IN YOUR MINDS. FOR OURS

IS THE OLDEST WORLD AND MUCH BELOVED. YET WE OFFER IT TO YOU AS REFUGE.



THAT WHICH IS OURS IS NOW YOURS. BUT BE MINDFUL OF OUR HOME AND HONOR OUR

LAWS. â€¢ XANADU MUST BE RESPECTED. IT WILL FEED YOU, IF YOU DO NOT ABUSE IT.

â€¢ OUR WAYS ARE THE WAYS OF PEACE. DO NOT BREAK THAT PEACE, OR WE WILL

DEFEND OUR HOME. â€¢ ALL LIFE IS PRECIOUS. YOU WILL NOT KILL ANYTHING HERE, OR

YOU WILL BE FOREVER CAST OUT. WE ARE THE XAN, CREATORS OF THE SOLAR

STREAM. GUARDIANS OF THE UNIVERSE. XANADU IS SANCTUARY. Emily turned back to

Jupiter. The leader of Â­Olympus had his hand over his mouth, and his eyes were the widest

sheâ€™d ever seen them. He looked at her like he was seeing a ghost. Vesta looked from the

chalkboard back to Emily in shock. â€œXanadu.â€• Diana and Apollo both breathed Â­reverently.

â€œIs it possible?â€• Chiron asked softly. His golden eyes were huge and filled with admiration.

â€œAfter all this time, we have finally found it?â€• The centaur turned to Emily and bowed

respectfully. â€œThank you, child.â€• Pegasus had his head bowed as he stood before her. As did

Chrysaor, the giant, and even the Cyclops. â€œWould someone please let us in on the secret?â€•

Joel asked, confused by the odd behavior of the Olympians. Their reactions troubled Emily. They

were all looking at her like she was something strange, dredged up from the bottom of the sea.

â€œWhat is it?â€• she asked. â€œPegs, stop bowing and tell me whatâ€™s going on? Whatâ€™s so

special about Â­Xanadu?â€•  Jupiter righted himself, and a smile came to his lips. â€œAs Earth has

its ancient myths about us, we Olympians have our own ancient myths and Â­legends.â€•  Vesta

took over speaking. â€œOur oldest legend says that from the time before time, long before the

Â­Olympians and even the Titans, there was Xanadu. It was said to be a precious and sacred place

protected by the Xan: a great and powerful race that benevolently ruled the universe. But something

happened, and the Xan disappeared.â€• Diana continued, her face radiant. â€œIt was because of

that legend that we became guardians of the Solar Stream. We have been visiting the many worlds

searching for the Xan and evidence that Xanadu really existed. This, at last, is the proof we have

sought. We have finally found Xanadu.â€• â€œBut what does that have to do with Emily?â€• her

father asked. Diana put her arm around Emilyâ€™s shoulder and started to walk her around the

room. â€œTake a look at these artifacts we have brought back. Do you recognize anything here?â€•

As they moved from table to table, Emily stared at the items. They all looked so familiar to her, as

though she knew what they were but had somehow forgotten. She reached for what looked like a

dull piece of flat, round metal and recognized its weight and shape. She touched the bottom of the

piece, and it burst into brilliant light. â€œI know this,â€• she whispered. â€œItâ€™s used like a

flashlight.â€• As the light blazed through the room, Jupiter ordered that the doors to the chamber be

closed and the windows sealed. He called everyone forward. â€œListen to me. This does not go any



further. It would shake the very core of our foundation if Olympians were to learn that the one we

have called Flame of Olympus is not Olympian at all.â€• Jupiter knelt down before Emily and

dropped his head. When he lifted it again, he reached for her hands. â€œChild, I do not understand

how it is possible. But it is my strongest belief that you are neither human nor Olympian, but are in

fact Xan.â€•

Pegasus: Origins of Olympus (book 5), Kate O'Hearn - I didn't think it possible but this series for

young teens and up just got better with Kate taking an imaginative story to a whole new lever. I

agree with others who proclaim this is the best book of the series. Roman gods do battle the ancient

Titans to save Olympus and Earth from destruction but its the added elements that expand this

theme and create a truly AMAZING tale. An ancient power, the solar stream, and collective memory

carried the characters into new realms of possibilities that made me wonder what could possibly

come next. Two things I would like to see happen in book 6 -- The healing of the one character that

obviously needed it and, as others have voiced, the pairing up of the main characters. I really don't

see how Kate can possibly top the events in this book, but I can't wait to find out. I love Kate's

economy of words. Her descriptions don't drag with detail but there is enough to visualize the scene.

Characters thoughts and reactions are clear many times with only subtle hints. Her storytelling flows

naturally with out seeming complex or confusing when in truth there are so many things happening I

would be lost without her sure footed guidance. Kate is truly an author to examine and admire for

her gifted writing. I HIGHLY RECOMMEND this escape to a WONDERFULLY imagined world of

battle, suffering, and love where magical powers can heal and return what was lost. Thanks so

much for sharing your stories. ----- Author, Diane Gronas, Starseeker

My Thoughts: I'm a big fan of Emily and Pegasus. I flew through this series and have eagerly

awaited each book as they come out. However, I always feel there's something almost... off.... with

this writing. There are just a lot of editing mistakes that continue to pile up. For example, random

hyphens at the end of sentences. Am I the only one that's realized this? It doesn't make a huge

difference in the story itself, it just degrades it a little.Anyways, I love Emily's character. Her

emotions add to the strength of this story as does her love for Pegasus. Every new page I read, I

become more and more curious as to what other secrets Emily contains. Her stubborn quality is

enjoyable to read, too. Joel and Paelen's characters weren't as apparent in this book, but I still loved

hearing their lines, even if it felt more as side characters to me. Riza... was complicated. I get how

she was used almost as foreshadowing, but there are times when I thought she could of been done



without. Huh. Agent B was brilliant, and I liked how O'Hearn added Agent T (Tom) and Alexis back

in.The concept of this story is incredible. In some ways, I love this series more than Riordan's books

because of the creative twists to Roman mythology. O'Hearn took the Roman gods, the idea of

Olympus, and created something completely new and ingenious. This series is worth reading for

just that and has given me a lot of respect to what the author is trying to accomplish. Every addition

to the story seems to slide in perfectly and works beautifully, even if it's not very believable. The plot

was well executed and kept suspense and mystery up, and my brother loved the battle scenes. I

would recommend this book, as well as the series, to pretty much everyone, but with a caution that

there are a lot of editing mistakes that take away from the story, if only slightly.

My 10yr old daughter absolutely loves this book series. She has read them all several times. And

was NOT happy the series ended. Great books!!!!

My 8 year old daughter and I love this whole series! We read the other books together at bedtime,

but when it was time for this one, we couldn't stop ourselves from reading it all at once! She read it

all in one day, and I read it all the next day. Then we talked about it and our favorite parts.Highly

recommend this series!

I would TOTALLY recommend reading this book.But read the 1,2 and third ones to.Thanks Kate

O'Hair!!(Sorry if I spelled your name wrong)

I really like this book because it is so well written. I think the author is awesome, and it's such an

exciting book! I really, really, REALLY love this book!!!!!!!Ã°ÂŸÂ˜Â€ I can't wait till the next book

comes out!!!! Squeegee!!!!!!!And again, this is such an awesome book. Even if you don't like books,

this is a great book. I really recommend this book (or book series) to

anyone!!!!!!!Ã°ÂŸÂ˜Â€Ã°ÂŸÂ˜Â•Ã°ÂŸÂ˜Âƒ

Great book but took 2 weeks to get it. As described.

Bought this for my 12 year old daughters' birthday. She's been a great fan of the series. I'm pretty

sure I know the whole story without picking up the book since she gets so excited to tell me

everything going on. Haven't personally read the book but since my daughter loves it quite a bit i will

give it 5 stars.



The Compleat Olympus Stylus 1s: A Guide to the Olympus Stylus 1s & Olympus Stylus 1 Cameras

Origins of Olympus (Pegasus) Origins of Olympus (Pegasus Book 4) The Flame of Olympus

(Pegasus) The End of Olympus (Pegasus) Olympus at War (Pegasus) The Blood of Olympus: The

Heroes of Olympus, Book 5 The House of Hades (Heroes of Olympus, The, Book Four) (The

Heroes of Olympus) Heroes of Olympus, The Book Three The Mark of Athena (The Heroes of

Olympus) The Blood of Olympus (The Heroes of Olympus) Heroes of Olympus, Book One The Lost

Hero: The Graphic Novel (The Heroes of Olympus) The Heroes of Olympus: The Demigod Diaries

(Heroes of Olympus, The) The Heroes of Olympus, Book Five: The Blood of Olympus Magical

World and Amazing Mythical Animals: Adult Coloring Book Centaur, Phoenix, Mermaids, Pegasus,

Unicorn, Dragon, Hydra and other. Arabian Nights: Four Tales from a Thousand and One Nights

(Pegasus Library) Let's Go, Pegasus! Systems Thinking Basics: From Concepts to Causal Loops

(Pegasus Workbook Series) Pegasus in Space (Talents Series) Rise of the Titans (Pegasus) The

New Olympians (Pegasus) 

http://privateebooks.com/en-us/read-book/0B34j/origins-of-olympus-pegasus.pdf?r=MqiFMcJEKbm6hIoXXRmOstNRlB8zeUFz5PwUHE4pNzk%3D
https://darby-kreinbring.firebaseapp.com/contact.html
https://darby-kreinbring.firebaseapp.com/dmca.html
https://darby-kreinbring.firebaseapp.com/privacy-policy.html
https://darby-kreinbring.firebaseapp.com/faq.html

