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CHAPTER 1

DOCTOR

By LADY MARGARI
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IHE DOCTOR.
IN a shabbily furnished sitting-room be-
longing to a house let ia apartments in
the Rue St. Hilaire in Paris, sat Eugénie
Lacour—and in all France a more lonely
and forlorn little figure could not have
been found that bright, sunny day.
Three days ago her father, Monsieur
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PrICE ONE P’FNNY.

Gie r brought up in her mother's
creed, and even years after that mother's
death, when he found advisable to
move from the South to Paris, he chose I
a street close toa small French Protestant
quarter, inhabited by a 10t congres

gation v > privileg survived

the St. Bartholomew, probably trusting

that among these survivors of a per-
ecuted race room might be found for |
his child should anything happen to
himself.
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hopeless illness, and on being told by
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