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to meet liiiu. Meanwhile, tlie inhabitants of the

adjacont country crowded into the town ; but, uu-

hnppily, the autliorities of Leydeu neglected to re-

])leuisli their exiiausted 8U])])lies ; thus the city was

ia the worst possible condition to stand a second

siege, should the Spanisli general defeat Count

Louis and return to tlie onslauglit.

Marie was still sitting l)y the window when her

husband entered the room.

" Oh, Albreclit," she said, " I am so glad you have

come at last ! What has been the matter ?
"

"Nothing, Marie, nothing. (*onnt Witenhove has

agreed to join us openly, and I l)elieve he has been

much maligned ; for tliough he may be vacillating, I

cannot think that he is treaclierous."

" But what made you so late ?
"

" I was delayed on the way home. I heard tidings

at Belfeldt of the defeat of Count Louis at Mooker-

lieydc, and I stayed to ascertain the truth. I am
afraid, Marie, that there is no doubt the rumour is

correct, ))ut we shall hear more in the morning."

" Is there no hope, Albreclit ? Who brouglit the

news ? Did you hear anything of Bertrand ?
"

" I fear, Marie, that we shall never see him again."

" Oil, Albrecht 1 Is Bertrand killed ?
"

" I have no certain news ; but they say that Count

Louis is dead and his wliole armv cut to licces. Thev

say tliat none escaped."


