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Zeus is a golden hamster with a cloud-shaped patch on his cheek. Zeus believes he’s the king of all the other animals that live at the Mount Olympus Pet Center. The favorite rescued pet of Artie, the shop’s owner, Zeus genuinely cares about his fellow Olympians but also sees them as minions that should follow him on nightly adventures, which often go awry. When humans aren’t around, he scrambles down from “Mount Olympus,” the highest shelf in the shop where his enclosure is, and pictures himself wearing a white chiton—a fine shirt people wore in ancient Greece—and a crown-like gilded laurel wreath.
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Demeter is a small grasshopper with a big heart. Once a resident of the rescue center’s Bugcropolis (the city of insects), she’s now Zeus’s constant, loyal companion and loves to explore the shop’s world. She wears a sash of lettuce over her shoulder and a laurel wreath on her head to represent the Greek goddess of the harvest, for whom she’s named. The youngest and fastest of the Olympians, Demeter can fly in short bursts. But don’t let her size fool you—this is one courageous grasshopper!
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Athena is the wise gray tabby cat that lives in the front window of Mount Olympus Pet Center. Named after the goddess of wisdom, Athena often tries to keep Zeus out of trouble when he starts dreaming up wild adventures. Her quick and clever thinking helps settle arguments and solve problems. For instance, she figured out how to steer the Argo, a robot vacuum, which she now captains around the pet center. In the human world, she wears a gold collar with an owl charm, but the other Olympians see her wearing a laurel crown and two thin gold bracelets that wrap around her front paws.
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Ares the pug is the strongest of the pet center Olympians. Courageous and impulsive like the god of war, Ares is the first to jump into an adventure and face any monster. But his excitement can sometimes get the better of him. (One time he accidentally sat on Poseidon’s hose and almost suffocated the pufferfish!) Ares loves to be called a good boy and can eat an entire handful of Mutt Nuggets in one sitting, which probably contributes to his “meatloaf-ish” body. He wears a spiked collar and, among the Olympians, a bronze Spartan helmet.
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Poseidon is a white-spotted pufferfish that lives in the fish tank at Mount Olympus Pet Center (known to the animals as the Aegean Sea). From his saltwater throne Poseidon rules over his fishy minions and challenges Zeus’s authority over the center. The two regularly argue over who is the better ruler. Poseidon can leave his aquarium by swimming into a plastic diving helmet that has a long hose connected to the tank. He wears a tiny gold crown and carries a trident, just like the Greek god he’s named after.
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Artemis “Artie” Ambrosia is the owner of Mount Olympus Pet Center. In Greek mythology Artemis is the goddess of hunting and wild animals—so it makes sense that Artie has rescued the animals living at the center. It also makes sense that she named all her rescued animals after Greek gods, because she loves Greek mythology. She even listens to Greeking Out, a podcast that retells the famous myths and gives the animals crazy ideas for their adventures. Artie plans to open a rescue center next door to Mount Olympus so she can find fur-ever homes for more animals.
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Phineus is a grizzled old gray hamster that Zeus believes is the blind soothsayer from a Greek myth called “Jason and the Argonauts.” Living in the dark, abandoned shop next to the pet center, Phineus meets Zeus after the mighty hamster saves the old critter from a colony of Harpies. (In the human world, they’re actually bats!) His long whiskers look like a beard and he uses an old toothpick as a cane. The wise but mysterious Phineus once knew Artie and speaks in riddles. So perhaps there’s more to this odd old fellow than meets the eye.
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ARTEMIS AMBROSIA DIPPED HER FINGERTIPS into the cool water of the fish tank, startling a pufferfish just below the surface. “Ooh, that’s refreshing, Poseidon,” she said to the fish. “Mind if I dive in to cool off?”

Poseidon puffed up and raced away. “Just kidding, buddy,” Artemis said, giggling. “I wouldn’t dare intrude upon your kingdom.” She pulled out her fingers and flicked them at a tan pug who sat panting at her feet. He caught the droplets on his tongue and slobbered happily. “You know that’s salt water, right, Ares?”

Artemis—Artie for short—stepped away from the fish tanks and checked the thermostat on the wall. Spring had sprung in Athens, Georgia, but a rare cold snap had forced Artie to turn on the furnace. The ancient heating system was working a little too well. She wiped her brow and cranked the temperature down, then resumed her evening routine closing up Mount Olympus Pet Center while Ares shuffled along at her heels. She dusted off a display of hamster mazes, arranged a rack of ball chuckers, then shut down the cash register. She stopped by the kennels and secured the pug in his crate. “That’s a good god of war.”

Artie turned to look up at the tallest shelf in the store, high above the cash register, where a familiar golden hamster watched her from his cage. “Keeping cool up there, Zeus?” She walked to the shelf and stood on her tippy-toes to peek in. Zeus had backed away from the bars of his home and plopped into the new bed cut from a golden-colored fleece material. Artie stuck a finger through the bars to scratch a patch of white fur on the hamster’s cheek. “Nighty night, Zeus the Mighty. Don’t even think about busting out for a midnight dip!”

The hamster gave a squeak and Artie shook her head. It had been a week since she caught him hamster-paddling in Poseidon’s aquarium, and she still couldn’t get over it.

Artie zipped up her jacket and switched off the lights, plunging the center into the dim red glow of the Mount Olympus Pet Center sign. As she opened the front door, Artie turned to the hamster on his shelf. “And don’t you sneak out again. I’d hate to lose you!”
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ZEUS THE MIGHTY WAS NOT LOST. HE’D been wandering in a warren of metal passages for the past hour. He was deep underground, a long way from his palace on Mount Olympus, where he ruled over the other Greek gods. He wasn’t even sure if he was still in Greece. But Zeus was definitely, absolutely, not lost.

“Are we lost?” asked Demeter, Zeus’s most frequent Olympian companion. “This maze is just so…so…”

“Mazelike?” Zeus finished her thought. “And no, we’re not lost—I don’t get lost.” He rubbed his chin as he inspected yet another fork in the tunnel. The two passages ahead appeared no different than every tunnel behind them: halls with metal walls lit by a distant orange glow.

“Sure, why would you get lost?” replied Demeter. The goddess of harvests nibbled nervously from the lettuce sash she wore across her shoulder. “I mean, mazes are, like, a hamster thing.”

“This isn’t a hamster thing, pal,” Zeus said. “I don’t get lost because I’m Zeus, the king of the gods. Always knowing where to go comes with the job.”

“True.” Demeter nodded. “You always know where to go. Most of the time…Sometimes…” She looked at the fork in the tunnel. “So…where do we go?”

Zeus sniffed at one of the tunnels, then shrugged. “This-a-way.” He picked a direction and wandered onward, his gilded laurel-wreath crown and the golden thunderbolt emblem on his shoulder gleaming faintly in the dim orange light.

Demeter watched him fade into the gloom. An odd shiver ran up her back, and she had the sudden urge to check behind her. “Someone there?” she asked, glancing over her shoulder. But she was alone. Shuddering, Demeter quickly caught up with Zeus on her powerful grasshopper legs.

The two Olympians had come across the entrance to this underground maze earlier that night while exploring Crete, an area of land surrounded on three sides by the Aegean Sea. Here they had nearly stumbled into a rectangular pit, more than big enough to fit the hamster and his companion. Zeus had paid little mind to this pit during past excursions to Crete; it had always been blocked by a metal grate. Tonight, the grate was gone—just one of the many strange changes happening in Greece ever since Artie’s friend Callie had arrived to meddle with the landscape.

Zeus had wondered if this pit led to a shortcut across Greece, or to a new underworld realm, or maybe to the secret lair of Phineus, the mysterious soothsayer who had helped Zeus on a previous adventure. If nothing else, Zeus thought, going underground might give them an escape from the heat wave that gripped Greece.

So they had entered. But this maze offered no relief from the blistering temperatures. In fact, the deeper they delved, the hotter it got. The normally spiky fur on Zeus’s head flopped over his crown. Soon he was overheating beneath the white fabric of his royal chiton, even though, like all Olympian attire, it felt like it was barely there.

“I swear we’ve walked under every part of Greece,” Demeter muttered, her antennae sagging. “It’s a good thing we’re not lost or I’d be worried—”

“What in blazes is that?” Zeus interrupted as they rounded a corner. The two had reached the entrance to a much larger cavern. Heat crashed over them like a tsunami. The air shimmered with it. Out of the gloom loomed a terrifying sight: a towering monstrous beast with ash-covered horns. It fixed them with beady eyes set above fiery orange nostrils linked by a silver chain.
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“You see that big bull…thing standing there, too, don’t you, Zeus?” Demeter asked flatly. “Or is this heat playing tricks on my eyes?”

Zeus’s head was swimming. He shook it and tried to focus on the monster’s eyes, its nostrils, that chain. Then he saw its mouth, locked in a grimace of square teeth shut tight.

“I see it,” Zeus whispered. “Do you see what I see poking from its teeth?”

“That’s not…” Demeter answered slowly. “That’s not fur, is it?”

“I think we should go,” Zeus said. He turned and searched for the tunnel they had come from but saw dozens of openings all around the cavern. “Blast it, which one’s the way out?” Zeus dared not look back at the horned beast in the center of the cavern
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