116 Mythology .
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he caught him up in his arms and tried to staunch the wound. _
But it was too late. While he held him the boy’s head fell back ::
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as a flower does when its stem is broken. He was dead and
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Apollo kneeling beside him wept for him, dying so young;, so -

beautiful. He had killed him, although through no fault of
his, and he cried, “Oh, if I could give my life for yours, or die -
with you.” Even as he spoke, the bloodstained grass turned
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green again and there bloomed forth the wondrous flower ::
that was to make the lad’s name known forever. Apollo him-
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self inscribed the petals — some say with Hyacinth’s initial, - :
and others with the two letters of the Greek word that means ::
“Alas”; either way, a memorial of the god’s great sorrow.
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There is a story, too, that Zephyr, the West Wind, not
Apollo, was the direct cause of the death, that he also loved




