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378 THE COUNTESS OF MANSFELD.

battle Colonel Munro received orders to inarch with his

shattered remnant, scarce one of whom but was from

wounds unfit for present service, by easy stages to North

Germany, there to await the arrival of reinforcements

from Scotland, which nui>ht raise the rei^iment to a

stren^xth which would enal/ie it atiain to take tlie field.

Malcolm remained behind until his strength slowly

returned. The colonel, before leaving, had bade him take

his time before rejoining, as months would probably elapse

before the res^iment would aoain be lit for service. As
soon as he was able to travel he journeyed to Nuremberg.

On arriving at the abode of Jans Boerhoff he learned that

Thekla was no longer an inmate of the fandly. The Count

of Mansfeld had died in prison, and the countess had

arrived at Nuremberg and had taken up her abode there.

Malcolm made his way to the house she occupied. The

meeting was an ail'ecting one. Malcolm was greatly

grieved over the death of his staunch friend, and joined

in the sorrow of the countess and her dauohter. A few

days after his arrival the countess said to him:

"I am of course aware, Malcolm, of the conversation

which the count had with you concerning Thekla, and

my wishes fully agreed with his on the subject. In other

times one would not speak of marriage when Thekla's

father had been but two months dead; but it is no time

for conventionalities now. All Southern Germany is falling

away from the Protestant cause, and ere long we may see

the Imperialists at the gate of Nuremberg, and it may be

that in a few months the whole of Germany will be in

their power. Therefore, I would that there should be no

delay. Thekla is nearly seventeen
;
you are twenty-one

—

over young both to enter upon the path of matrimony;
but the events of the last few months have made a woman
of her, while you have long since proved yourself both in


