
OR, THE BLACK BROTHERS.

looked after it

till it became
as small as a

little star, and
then turned and

began climbing

again. And
then there were

all kinds of

sweet (lowers

growing on the

rocks, bright

green moss,

with pale pink

starry flowers,

and soft belled

gentians, more
blue than the ^
sky at its deep- ^i'
est, and pure white

transparent lilies. And
crimson and purple but-

terflies darted hither and
thither, and the sky sent


