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Ske a man emerging from water, drew a deep

breath.

"Gee!" muttered the distinguished archaeolo-

gist, "that was a close call!"

One or two women had loved Everett, and after

five weeks, in which almost daily he had seen

Monica, he knew she cared for him. This dis-

covery made him entirely happy and filled him

with dismay. It was a complication he had not

foreseen. It lift him at the parting of two ways,

one of which he must choose. For his career he

was willing to renounce marriage, but now that

Monica loved him, even though he had consciously

not tried to make her love him, had he the right

to renounce it for her ali^? He knew that the

difference between Monica and his career lay ir

the fact that he loved Monica and was in lov<

with his career. Which should he surrender

Of this he thought long and deeply, until one night

without thinking at all, he chose.

Colonel Goddard had given a dance, and, as al

invited were Americans, the etiquette was les

formal than at the gatherings of the Amapalans

For one thing, the minister and Monica were abl

to sit on the veranda overlooking the garden with

out his having to fight a duel in the morning.

It was not the moonlight, or the music, or th
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