H]EHM ES, merriest of the Olympians, was the god of shepherds,
travelers, merchants, thieves, and all others who lived by their wits.

His mother Maia, a Titan's daughter, lived in a cave on lofiy Mount
Cyllene, a cave so deep that Hera never knew that Maia was one of Zeus's
wives, Maia had therefore borne her son Hermes in peace.

Hermes was very precocious, even for a god. His mother had hardly
wrapped him and put him into a basket when he began to think of mis-
chiel. As soon as she had fallen asleep, he wriggled out of his wrappings
and tiptoed out of the cave. In the dark of night he woddled straight o
the pasture where Apollo kept a large herd of white cows. Apollo liked
music better than cows and he did not even notice that Hermes stole into
the pasture and picked out the fifty best cows, To keep Apollo from know-
ing whao had stolen his herd and which way they had been driven, Hermes
slyly wrapped the hoofs of the cows with bark to disguise their prints, and
tied brooms to their tails so they would erase their own tracks. To confuse
Apallo even further, he drove the cows backward out of the pasture, and
tied bundles of branches to his own little feet so it looked as il a giant
had led something into the pasture, but nothing out. He hurried home w0

Mount Cyllene and hid the stolen cows in a grove, Two of them he sac-
rificed to the twelve Olympian gods, not forgetting to include himselfl as
the twelfth! Then he took the entrails of the sacrificed cows, made seven
strings of them, and strung them tautly across an empty tortoise shell.
When he plucked the strings, they made lovely music. He had invented
the first lyre. Pleased with himsell, he hid the lyre under his arm and tip-
toed back into the cave. He climbed into his basket, closed his eyes, and
pretended to be sound asleep, but he did not fool his mother. She knew
what he had been up 1o,

“Shame on you,” she said, “sneaking out at night and stealing
Apollo’s cows.™

“Why, Mother!” said Hermes. “I did what 1 had to do for you and
for me. We don’t want to live in this dark cave forever. Soon [ will be
seated on high Olympus as one of the twelve great gods, and you too will
live there in glory as my mother.” Then he pulled out his lyre and played
his mother to sleep with a lullaby.

At dawn Apollo stormed into the cave where Hermes lay in his
basket pretending to be asleep. But Apollo wasnt fooled. An oracle had
told him who had stolen his herd, and he jerked little Hermes out of his
crib and commanded him to return the cows at once,

“How could I have stolen your cows?” Hermes whimpered, "1 am
only a newborn babe. | don’t even know what a cow 15. Look for your-
sell and you can see that there is not a single cow hidden in this cave.”

“You are not only a thicl but a liar as well,” raged Apollo, and chased
Hermes out of the cave and straight up to Olympus.

All the gods burst out laughing when they saw innocent-looking little
Hermes running with furious Apollo at his heels.

“Tell this thiel and liar to give me back my cows at once,” said Apollo
tor their father, feus,

“Tell my big brother to stop bullying me. | am a newborn and
helpless infant. And [ am nof a liar,” said Hermes. “There isn't a cow in
my mother's cave.”

“If they are not in the cave, then show Apollo where they are,” said
Leus, and hid a smile in his beard. He was proud of both his sons and
wanted them to be friends.

Hermes had to obey his father, and without any more tricks he led
his brother to the woods where the cows were hidden. Apollo forgave
him, but when he counted his cows and found that two were missing, his
anger flared again, Hermes had expected this and quickly pulled out his
lyre and began to play. Apollo listened spellbound o the beautiful sounds
from the new musical instrument, and he quite forgot his anger. As the
god of music, he must have the lyre and he offered Hermes his whole herd
in exchange lor the instrument.

Hermes drove a hard bargain and Apollo had to give him his magic
wand as well. From then on the two brothers were the best of friends.

Mever again did Hermes steal, though he was the god of thieves. He
never told a lie, but he didn't always tell the whole truth. His mother,
Maia, had no further reasons to be ashamed of him. As the mother of one
of the twelve great Olympians, she moved up with him to the glory of
Olympus.

HE[L-L the beautiful queen of Olympus, was a very jealous wife.
Even Zeus, who was afraid of nothing, feared her fits of temper. She
hated all his other wives, and when Zeus first asked her to be his wife,
she refused. Slyly Zeus ereated a thunderstorm, changed himself into
a little cuckoo, and, pretending to be in distress, he flew into Hera's arms
for protection. She pitied the wet little bird and hugged it close to keep
it warm, but all of a sudden she found herself holding mighty Zeus in her
arms instead of the bird.

Thus Zeus won Hera and all nature burst into bloom for their wed-
ding. Mother Earth gave the bride a little apple tree that bore golden
apples of immortality. Hera treasured the tree and planted it in the garden
of the Hesperides, her secret garden far to the west. She put a hundred-
headed dragon under the tree to guard the apples and ordered the three
Nymphs of the Hesperides to water and care for the tree.

feus loved Hera dearly, but he was also very fond of rocky Greece,
He often sneaked down to earth in disguise to marry mortal girls. The
more wives he had, the more children he would have, and all the better
for Greece! All his children would inherit some of his greatness and be-
come great heroes and rulers. But Hera in her jealous rage tormented his
other wives and children, and even Zeus was powerless to stop her. She
knew how tricky Zeus could be and kept very close watch over him,

One day as Hera looked down on earth, she spied a small dark
thundercloud where no cloud should have been, She rushed down and
darted into the cloud. Zeus was there just as she had suspected, but with
him was only a little snow-white cow. He had seen Hera coming and, to
protect his newest bride lo from her wrath, he had changed the girl into
a cow. Alas! The cow was as lovely as the girl, and Hera was not deceived,
but she pretended o suspect nothing and begged Zeus 1o let her have the
dainty cow. Zeus could not well refuse his queen such a little wish with-
out giving himsell away, and he had to give her the cow, Hera tied poor
Io 1o a tree and sent her servant Argus to keep watch over her,

Argus had a hundred bright eyes placed all over his body. He was
s0 big and strong that singlehandedly he had made an end to the mon-
strous Echidna, who had lived in a cave and had devoured all who passed
by. He was Hera's faithful servant and the best of watchmen, for he never
closed more than half of his eyes in sleep at a time,

Argus sat down next to the cow and watched her with all his eyes,
and poor lo had 1o walk on four legs and eat grass. She raised her mournful
eyes to Olympus, but Zeus was so afraid of Hera that he did not dare o
help her. At last he could no longer bear to see her distress, and he asked
his son Hermes, the craftiest of the gods, to run down to earth and set Io
free.

Hermes disguised himsell as a shepherd and walked up to Argus
playing a tune on his shepherd's pipe. Argus was bored, having nothing
to do with all his eyes but watch a little cow, and he was glad to have
music and company. Hermes sat down beside him, and after he had played
for a while, he began to tell a long and dull story. It had no beginning
and it had no end and fifty of Argus's eyes closed in sleep. Hermes droned
on and on and slowly the fifty other eyes fell shut, one by one. Quickly
Hermes touched all the eyes with his magic wand and closed them for-
ever in eternal sleep. Argus had been bored to death.

Hermes then untied the cow, and lo ran home to her father, the
river-god Inachos. He did not recognize the cow as his daughter, and lo
could not tell him what had happened, all she could say was, “Mooo!" But
when she lifted up her little hoof and scratched her name, “1-0," in the
river sand, her father at once understood what had happened, for he knew
the ways of Zeus. Inaches rose out of his river bed and rushed off to take
revenge on the mighty thunder-god. He flew at Zeus in such a rage that

to save himself Zeus had to throw a thunderbolt, and ever since the bed
of the river Inachos in Arcadia has been dry.

Hera was furious when she saw that Argus was dead and the cow lo
had been set free, She sent a vicious gadfly to sting and chase the cow. To
be sure that her faithful servant Argus would never be forgotten, she took
his hundred bright eyes and put them on the tail of the peacock, her fa-
vorite bird. The eyes could no longer see, but they looked gorgeous, and
that went to the peacock’s little head, and made it the vainest of all
animals.

Pursued by the gadfly, lo ran all over Greece. Trying to escape from
its tormenting sting, she jumped across the strait that separates Europe
from Asia Minor, and, ever since, it has been called the Bosporus, the
umw "' .“

But still the gadily chased her all the way to the land of Egypt. When
the Egyptians saw the snow-white cow, they fell to their knees and wor-
shiped her. She became an Egyptian goddess, and Hera now permitted
Zeus to change her back to her human shape. But first he had to promise
never 1o look at lo again.

lo lived long as the goddess-queen of Egypt, and the son she bore to
Zeus became king after her. Her descendants returned to Greece as great
kings and beautiful queens. Poor lo's sufferings had not all been in vain.




