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"Peoph' iif Thi'hc's, how foolish you art'! Hert' you worship
I^ttoUH HtuI htr :-oii and dauuhU'r, whiU' riwht in your midst is u
jcrtater evt-n than Latonu. Am I not more (lutn-nly than tht* mother
of Apollo? Have I not seven sons as handsome as the jro<l of the

silver l)ow ? Have I not seven daujriiters as lovely as Diana the
hunt! ess? Why pniy to the Rods? Your own kinjf and iiueen can
do as much and more for you."

H«'r words had the desired effert on the people. They turned
their thoughts away from the gods and shouted loudly for Niobe
and her children.
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NIOBE BECOMES A MOUNTAIN SPRING
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