
lj> "M Olyrnpii.s I-at..na saw what was k^Auk on. Sh.. detor-
n.micl t.. punish Xi.,;,... H..,- h.art .h„t it^Hf against all tho.^htsOf k.ndm..s.s „r iivutWuv.., an.l sh.- rall..,| A|«,i o an.l IMar.a to h.-r

<.o. sh.. .nmrnaruh..! thrni. "l-unish the prou.l Qiu-en .,f

now will Vt"'
''^•"''^';,./^"^' ""^ t'--' to put sham, upon me. an.lnow will I |)e revt'iiKtMlI

r.oth Apoll,. an.l his sist.r w.-re i.n>rr.v when they n.«lizr<| what

in"!
""'• ""'' ^'"'•'' ^'"^^•"'•*' ^'•»^*'^'^'''- »<' t''^" <itv of TheU's.

Al rhel...s was Katlu.ml for the sports th:,t w. iv held durinr
the festival Amon^' those who ran and wr.stl.d. were ta- s.-veu
sons of N.ohe. Handsomer than all others. «„d miv .-.killed in t eKHmes. the semi primes were always victors Apollo .i„,.k,I th.-m
out at ..nee. The oldest son of Niohe was the first te fni: from thearrow wh.eh the ko.1 let fly at him; a .seeon<l brother followed imme-
d ately after. Two others of the prinees were locked in each other'.sum.s wre.stl.nK: the ko.I let an arrow tly whi.h p:,s,s,.,l throu^'h hoth
their bodies. pmnmK them together The remaining three .sous metWiin a similar fate in a few minutes.

Niohe was summoned out to see what had happened. (;reatwas her Krief She knew that this was the punishmint of Latonaand her heart was filled with hate. She made an even create;mistake than she had made in the first place. She «ave vav toher hatred for Latona. and she al.so expres.sed her contempt for themother of the gods. "She has killed my sons." the grie .str ckenqueen cried; "but I have still .seven lovely daughters! Try L-i
tona

!
to match their beauty with that of thy only son ana daughter."

.hnJ,
^•!»"^^^•«•^ fi"^'<l ^vith wrath. Even as her brother ha.ishot down Njohes seven sons, so she now sped her arrows, one bv

the turn of the la.st and youngest, the poor „ueen. heart-broken andready for repentance, begged for mercy. Diana, however, knew no

tTe'otheri
""

'^' *""'' '^" '""'"''' ^''^ ''"" ""^ '^' ^^^ t""^-"

The King of Thebes killed him.self when he realized that hischildren were dead As for Niobe. she sat with the bodies of her
children, and for nine days never left off weeping. Even the godswere moved by her tears. At last it was decided to turn the bodies
into stone and bury them. But what to do with the stricken motherthey scarcely knew. Finally, they turned her to stone t^.o and agreat tempest carried her up to a mountain-top. But ev^n ?henher tears did not cea.se to flow, so that from her eyes ame a "nrin^of clear water, which flows on and nn to .vmbcli-e h . r
and undying grief.
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