y deepe
o igniting the spark,
o 7y 1%

B «-
ﬁw tuﬂr.pﬂ lhunﬁ:rsm:ms.thhwﬂhmr R
That's-what-the old_man ikl

told Anne when she sopped I'er. Peansylvania map.
Just be mﬂ

au're oyt ofithe mountains by midafternoon.”

mfnrrh:

had

::Aslnp-:s behind. She'd only dessdess bricl look el
rolling :I#ﬁcgctahlcsﬂimg, even rows

ightning slashed

i rva— —
__“uluyﬁ thunder gkl Sur-




othing to Hide
!ﬁﬁ i
g mw uniil ned white.

the wind-
hold her

6oz
I &
car on the rofd m the s.huddunng gusts of wind. With

l‘mﬂt crowding the
n plains, this new

TN

., ‘and in'an
1_ T n ‘l_ht by 1- ‘_‘d

.,r-l il

.:-".'-'7 1*! | HHILE

up yme of the Iusl !il'.:.-vj:

hm‘ ""H-- el it into thggifedfmme :
Shethit the brakes, swung the whee left, an@went gto
a sHd that ended™@n F'-'-“‘ r. Thercas reached a gar-
stop as-Anne gy (othe sBETINEWhSEL.. 2
e first thing her headlights §0
shafls-o™yellow-into she night

: the accaierator. But hh-nt

Nothing fo Hide L]
when she lifued hegfoot, she®elt the cag settle mnore deeply

Cue. She'd

gfwl pe of nrdl:r had he lhl:!ught when a
within seconds. Eh-e was about to crawl back ingd the car
when a flash of lightning, much too close p-m::lﬂrm&f
Mo lights, she thought e stared towarll ﬂotz
visible again in the darkness. Probably nobody
Her imagination conju a lm
would invite er inside to dry off. The woman would i
cupgf coffee. Af-
ter the rain let up, the hus wofild bring hi agtor
around and pull her car oyl of the mud. She'd slip him
“The kitchen's probably in the back. said aloud
to give hersell cou as she began to cross the rogd.
thunder had herscurrying the rgit.ofghe way. She won-
dered briefly what had become of the animal resppnsible for
her looking warily in each direction. **Of cuum: any sen-
sible animal is holed up in & nice, dry log,"" she muttered as

fresh down I#MWHIW&[ to thg skin
mind, revealedia hosse 5‘1 -;ﬁqa": hﬂlm

would be just my Im* Sl i sgmeoge wuth:r:

that she have sodke oup o
mmwdaﬂmandbtnnhgu}n & 7 i
““That’s why [ can’t seethe light.” Another flash and more
her predicament, and the thought of unknown creatures had
she climbed the gravel driveway.
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Slagaaente cold, peieeim shaking Jesesss delayed re-

action , and

Ena.:e chest with a m

ns en i Iuﬁi !%
at Ber hand while it wngﬁus tail.

he man's side
to sniff

m the—"" the man b:gar-
gized as her hand

mll:.I dog’ ssﬂhg *‘My car
went -'.:H the road gag it's sm: ipt

[ at fi back and

ter come inside.’” His voice was deep, but

there was something about hi —a slight slurring—

red her. Sgll, she st through the doorway,
driving g
ty, get back,"” he comma as the dog contin-

ued to sniff Anne's hand. Th -::hedimlly moved a

few feet
E;zth: man's f&r:: as he moved
where a ne lantern glowed, revealing

Mellow
nearcr a ia
strong angles of nose, cheekbones and chin, while leaving
his eyes in shadow. Dark hair fell over his brow. Anne's
quick study ended when she observed his lips, set in a tight

Nothing to Hide 11

line of displeasure, The image of a helpful farmer and his

kindly wife Oed from her mind.
Mot s i

of ex i dt

able, and finally brpke it. “If I

call a tow t I’ iage i
“The phiyl s,

~ Then a neW voice called out **

no discernible change
tinuing silence uncomfort-

the impression of gray
ubdued cast of the lan-

vounger man—Rob—had
he saw his scowling gaze
aimed at her, she hc:ﬂm: Mustered. **“What7""
did it go off the road?"
t across from your driveway,”" she told
wilked to the window, moved the

t to go out in that,"
his companion.

1 d turned back to
adly is 1t stuck?

He was p , and Anne willed herself to re-
main calm. “*Both back wheels are in pretty deep,” she ad-
mitted cautiounsly. **I think the right front tire may be sitting
in mud, too.” At his look of disbelief she tried to instill a
positive note by adding, “*But the left front tire is on the
shoulder.'"

‘iGood Lord,” he said. "*You managed to do a thorough

ile before you'll
the older mag observed, speakj

Job of it, didn't you? What in hell were you trying to do?

Anne felt heat crawl up her neck and over her cheeks.

_Afiter her fright and the frustration of getting stuck, not to
‘mention her soaking, she didn't welcome criticism from a
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stranger. **1 swerved to keep from hitting an animal,” she
replied through clenc hed teeth .."The car went into a skid.”

She couldn't make out wcq!}i.ng.hl: mutiered.af her ex-
planation, but the implications were oMar enduigh. e

W jsten,” she said hotly. “If you can't help me, fine. |
won't bother you any longet.'s & j f |

She started 1o turn toward the door, but stopped when the
second man spoke again with a suggestion of amusement in
his tone. *“Rob, why don’t you get the lady a towel or
something, and let’s get back to hsipegs? & |

She wondered flectingly what he meant by ‘‘business,””
but the surly Rob sent an irritated look in hisgompanion’s
direction and said, **You go H.TII%‘I'H bg t*:erE‘in a few
minutes.'" ”~ - i

Anne watched the second man leave the roont, He was a
little unsteady, and for the first time it occurred (o her that
they might have been drinking. She turnediFHi 1o Rob 10
find that he had disappeared. -

**Cireat,” she muttered to the dog. “Only a woman short
on brain cells wouldsstay here with two men she doesn'l
know.” She moved toward the door, grumbling to herself,
«¢] drive fifteen hundfed miltsagdthefirst img 1 have any
trouble, 1 have to pick a spot where the only Relp around
can't walk a straight line.” s

“What was that?"’

She hadn’t heard Rob return. She whirled, wondering
how much of her mumbled complaint he’d heard. “*Moth-
ing,” she answered crossly,

He carried a towel and a brown robe over his arm. Hisir-
ritated expression hadn't altered. **1f you want to g&t out of
those wet things, we can dry them in the kitchen,' he
grudgingly offered.

“*No thank you,” she replied crisply, reaching for the
doorknob.

Sl il

- EEEIELL as they moved closer. She rolled down the win-
oy when the older man from the house came alongside.

Ne ing (o Hide 13
?,-,"Tnu can't be seriously l:ﬂinj:ins of going back out
.II- .f‘ . F q
| Oh, yes 1 am,” she rcplif- “1"1l just flag someone

e, 1.

. He stared at her for a moment, then said, “Suit yourself.

‘J" , lady, you're crazy if you think we're going oul in that
y push your car.”

" %I wouldn't dream of asking you,” she replied haughtily
' - anc pretended not to jgg his muttered oath as be closed the
door behind her.

b

ing heavy

She whiched wilh fading hope for the approach of a
hile 5 ntinued 1o raimder th about
the unmleasant strffiger. **He might at least have shown a
Tittleg@nmon courtesy. After all, 1 didn't ask for this to

happell ell, not exactly, she nmw: | -
bering Rer caPwgess 1o make up for "
she ackBowledged the might have been just a

tad too Rest for the road COTIO
~#*But Rd have been & fool, an absolute fool, to stay there
alone witfywo strange men,"" she told herself. ““Who knows

(LIRS

| whl night have tried?"” As she had the thought,
sshe Nas forced to admit that Rob-whoever-he-was
_had hardl

.eodged overcome with lust, and his companion

h i e bevond an initial curiosity and a
matte [.f pasic hospitality.
= rhts e ught her attention. They came

: Qywn the hill across the road, and Anne stared ip
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uyye'll try to get you oug'' he sald. ‘“This car aulo-

: e word, start it up and let the
elutch out r.r:.-li slow and casy
“ Al right,” Anne said, nogding.
The man moved away. Shdgstuck her head out the win-
THE glow of his lantern revealed
§ shicker, and held several
small boards in his hand.
Although she couldn’t sce
say something to which his
could distinguish nothing of fae low- voiced ur_-hung: Af-
ter a minule the order came Wom the older man. "*Okay,

the engine started
e reminded her.
“Now, l -
She felt the car lift and move rﬂl"il'ﬂ-'l'd, only

w **Hold it,a minute," the man called
A v v

“ﬂhﬂ"
This time shﬂ'l:uuh:l feel the right front tire move
the pavement. The men stopped her only one mord ti
apparently to wedge the boards under her back tires. fn the
third try, she was able to pull all the way onto the rogd.
.A.gm.n it was the older man who paused at the -
“Thank you,"* she said. *‘I'm verymler%,l d i
you and your friend for your help.” #
¢ shook his head and replied, *'No, we don't want
be careful, now,"" he added. .

anks again.'"’ Anne looked through the mml- .

5 il 10 see Rob walk by, He paused for a moment
1o !.-:rnk at her, and she lifted a hand and forced hersell o

~ Noihing to Hide 15

}

. &

" gmile. But he urned away without returning the smile and
~ walked back across the road with his companion.

She looked after them for a few seconds, shrugged, then

I mmd the wheel and droveon toward Moble's Run.

Anne came awake slowly as sunlight fell across her face.
Elnulmm:edgcﬂfthfbﬁﬁmmkmund.MWﬂmwu
*gheerful, with walls of pale blue and a gleaming hardwood

floor. A few braided rugs were scattered among furnishings
of unmatched oak.
thg windowfand imedfutely struck
iliariginag she™tu he scene outside.
$ fram tHe nfght's
icket i Ii glories edged the
the street was shu.d:d by huge maples.

To the left, beneath a f was the front porch. She
remembered a rose- the end by the door,
and though it had been oo dark them the night be-
fore, she knew there would be chairs and a glider.

. We must have stayed here, she thaught a sﬁ.l‘ﬁl'lgﬂl'
excitement. She hadn't recognized it last t there had
ANy rOOMms in 50 many Lowns throughifhe years, it

singgahat this particular bnprdmg house had

mmm and told her, **You might try Mrs.

Perry's over on Lincoln Street, She takes in boarders.”

When she explained her plight a few minutes later to the
plump, white-haired woman who answered the door, Mrs.
Perry had invited her in at once. She led her upstairs, ex-
plaining that breakfast was included in the price, but other

;hnll were extra, and that she'd have to share the bath.
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“But § ow.,”” she added with a smile. “*And
it looks ™ could use a nice, long soak.'" Anne

acted on the :uggtstmn and spent twenty minutes luxursat-

in a hot tub.
. louse, she made

Mow, dressed in slacks &
B hat she'd had no supper-the

smells 1o the dining room.
a coffee urn at the end of

bacon and coffee reminded
night before, and she followed
Mrs. Perry looked around f
morning, Mi

u:l;hpn

. We're not much on

formality around here.”’ She drew a cup for Anne and said,

t's all ﬂdebnard. ** She indi-
ded, **I'll just make
p :.ruursell' to the rest. Eat as

ke, my dear. | made plenty, and it won't

there’s plenty left.
cated a row of ¢
some fresh toast

“The others ha?;ready -:au:n and gone to work, but

eed, plenty. Anne loaded a plate with

umberjack and sai down

thelt
“It"s
seem 10 be
coffee.
'] don't always eat like this, especially in the morning,”"
Anne managed after she swallowed a bite of potatoes. “But
I didn’t have any supper last night, and I'm famished.”
“"Why vou poor thing! Why didn't you say so? 1 could
have lhmwn something together for you under the circum-
siances.’

B

-

r Nothing to Hide

i7

- Anne took a bite of toast before she answered. **To tell
ﬂ'lﬂ truth, ] considered asking, but after my bath all 1 could
‘think of was geiting some sleep.”
~ ell, 1 must admit you lodk

'inu, Anne tried o dismiss it wnl nd "'I guess it
; ple -Df south."” R

ﬁ:ﬂul e subject of in-

ctantly rim of her v:u'p, she

!Inwcd up with, “‘And who Wit it yQu said helped
?'1

fo think of her unter with that unplms-am

infuriated [hmvﬂns unplanled with

in thetall ugun: "with

'- ling face. Suddenl that
ot i i ogher reply, ﬁ.ﬂﬂ!-ﬁ[ﬂm

I:I-Hlnm i th:
When

mm"

dlady
d finish
he Whembered fhat

~“Nora, I'm not sure,”* she began, "but | think I stayed
here before, with my father. It would've been fifteen years
ago, He was organizing exhibits for the Beeling M

Oﬁtcn the
Your

y Tor one thing. And }':}u an appealing
‘but [‘:I not have expected you [0 (urn pul quite 50
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pretty. No offensc intended, of course, but you weren't
often cleaned up. Needed a woman's hand, | daresay."
Anne llughﬂ:! “You remember all too well. | guess | was
a bit of E, was always so preoccupied
with p ¥ mun:h attention to my ap-

“Orto
over {
lim.:

-
ivit
" J were dead or alive half the
tn*ve turned mit well :nuuﬂ.h

d::-.mn#bcr ¢ wasfa mdml-rl:r

“with him."”

ntually stopped dra,gmng me all

Xnd when he finally retired, he began

wriling'a book about hrt!'. sm

r projects. He ﬁﬂﬁhﬂi it

looked sympathetic. %#nd, whitbrings you back
. Iﬂ'#uﬂhm :_ﬂi. &ﬂ.l'?” oV f%

Anne had no trouble with the question. She 'I:m::u an-
swering it in her mind for weeks. **1 just need to verify a few
points of local history for Father’s book before it goes to the
publisher.”

*“Then you'll be wantmg 1o g.u out 10 1ht museum,

Tll & -
I“!rl:"l'm‘.‘rl W !—nft:r | 'lu-:i: up a couple %r th
county retords. Do you krbw if there's a Lan
ther had AFIMMW&%in ﬂj‘li Iang_lcllim
properties.’

““Why yes, there is,

gan stacking Anne's dishes.

1 sup- |

in the |
ffice? Fa-
historic

" Nora v:unﬁrmad as she mm and be-
“You just turn left at the cor-

mendtﬂ 'tcl;ﬁl run all

Tell | 2

l'#-‘nﬂ’a mh':""' 1'1

erago three-blocks, and take apight."" She
:.:. actions in midair as she spoke. "“You can’t
' i mnugh,” Anne dedld
derh

ving Anné 1o get rmdy for her errangds.

=

n amrrptd

ed -nﬁ:r t tnke a closer look. It W'!ﬂl
; rcling the vehicle, he
cm tires. His frown grew deeper

.-:ur'-f under clinging garments in-
for the ﬁrst time,

an oath, he w

F arc at the % paﬁm:l just
'.. il ﬂr AR

mi
ﬂnnll car ﬁ'l!.

h:ulm

lu{ul:h:r
' strides while
iupr it swu it but wasn't quick
_enough 1o a the slender woman who was§ushing gut.
- ﬁemﬂmed forcefully with his chest and he reached ouf'in-
= tu steady her,
- "Oh, excuse me,” Anne exclaimed. “1..

5
the

! The rest of her
was forgotten as she looked up into decp brown

gu beneath level, black brows.
. His fingers were curved firmly around her arms, but Anne
thmid.:-dl}r unsteady as she looked at the dark, narrow
She may not have scen his features clearly the night
but she didn't need the retriever’s presence to con-

1 the man's identity.

--Elll unable to draw her gaze away, she noticed fine lines

a.::.-u that suggested 1#hg hours in the sun, and the way

k, dark hair threatened to slip over his forchead.
s was an aura of rugged masculinity about him that
sd Wt the tag of too good-looking.

gog. out of his truck in front of Nom =



od in no hurry to let her go. A
gica.m that m;rhav heen humor mmr.-dﬁn his eves and he
! ; gam The mud

!ﬂhing !nut a.muﬁad al the la-
- hal

arely
anbmame nearly raised hﬂﬁw‘n hands

deal to come up with a El:al.hllg remark,but nll

aged was a half-hearted glare and’a dry, '“Excus
She found herself backed into thefgntry Iy

minute,'’ he said in a tone laced with am

run away just when we ﬂ:"ﬂtﬂﬂﬂ it off 3

as well r,nrry thms.'-: a Mittle fugther and ex-
suggested blandly. ’

at moment 10 move to Anne's side and

; nose. She absently siroked the retriev-

““I"ll go first,” the man prompted. ‘"His name is Monty.
Mine is Rob. See how easy it i7"

“Your name is mud,"" Anne corrected, and immediately
regretted her choice of words,

““Why, Rob, I didn't know you were here.”’ Nora's pleased

voice coming from the doorway across the hall had both of |

them turning quickly in her direction.

Anne didn't intend to stay a minute longer than neces-
sary, but flight just then was
landlady. So she watched as
woman embraced, then smi
affection.

er with obv

. . ““MNot exactly—""

f

tall visithr and the older ]

21

ora an-
¢ agd

i 4
& l-"

At the same tm": he said, ""We were jusi about Iﬂ.”?plh

1, “Have yuq twu;m;ndu:ed ;.ruursiwtg"i"

Y Well, whydon't I just do
f b, meet my nc#&mn:%.
Anne Emdmn Anne this 15 Rob MacKenzie."

L ged with a slow smile.”

When he held

t &?m&mrsﬂ it. Mis

ened, and again he pro-

i&mnd&.fmﬂim Anne

rm aru:l s~lngi~|tlz.r h

% smile !ﬂ.’l and the
sent

t Itﬁﬂus eyesds be
ﬁcf'nﬂh[-l: something that
rough her. As he let go
of her hand, Anne had Ih: unea.sy feeling that she shnuld

have pulled it free lhl: f'El mmn ¢ touched her,

. 8gain turning away
nd before this. Have vou

| m yﬁll

5¢. You wmn h, my dear, Now what
L, ar is that what you're
!uum ”
I.l'

ora's questioffan odd one, but her guest

! y take my excitement
ou never know witen a surprise might turn

P wn Ill
riou® oubt that the whole un-
€ Was tto again, and she sent

a dark look. It ora's abrupt laughter that

: .. " F v HME restored her own hu-
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ight,*" Nora

"

at was you la
thie uniieﬁ

Afne"s
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 As she ﬂﬂishr:d speaking an athletic-looking blond man

the offi carried a jacket over his arm with

ket. His shirt was open at the col-

a hint of Dlke

. "Guess you'll have to ask the victim."

watching her, Anne took the only wity |

y r.n:atmg it lightly. She admitted §

asis for amusement, s8she

ked squarely at Rob MacKenzie and said, ““You were f_

;\Igwly and Imul‘l’:r&'ﬁ: Othelwise [ have 10 wom-
the

& demaridéd, *What in
got into you to e you bel:l.l'ﬂ: I|

With his gage still on A.lﬁk

slugs of Albel's rotgut, |t= 4 )

e look i

o ving, ?"EE
quick nod and fMed thmuahr%'l

The Land Office was a
the courthouse. A dark-hai
tractive smile stepped over 1t
identified her as Sylvia Mills,

Anne introduced herseff an
a survey to see if there've ifl ifs 'Ei'.mn-l:l
aries or ownership during the past fifteer] years.” As she
spoke she handed a phﬂlBCﬂ nf the survey ﬂl:mlss the
counter. b,

Ms. Mills left 1o check hut I'Hlll'l'ltd quﬂ:l:i}r!\'uhhm in-
formation that there had beenmo
Anne with the nameés of the gresent™ owners M‘harﬁ
Schaeffer and Blanche Scfeffer Homard,

*'1 think the previous owner, Henry SchaefTer,

ﬂ‘u‘ﬁ

all room on the second
YOURE WOman i:
Ip Anne/Her

ined, **1 nmd to check

their

vey when they inherited the property™

wiliin smile when he
ide Anne.
asked, "'l was won-
11 present owners' ad-

; via gave h!ll'[h
: -- ovel 1o lean on the counter

4 -:Jnri:. consulted a paper on which she'd made some

; -.-- thn:t handed it to Anne. r":'-lep s what we have on fller

Hrs Howard,"” she volunteerad. *“It's THent, *acobed-

Mg 1o the tax records. We don't have anything for Marga-
Hschmffﬂ i

 Anne looked at the addrc:l% “Groverfon—is :ha.t far?"’

she nsked. o
“Oh, it's bout—forty miles k. Mq.:_m said.
hom a quegisliinmiook and he nod-
mati an hodk's drive."” #

ess lhat sall I need "J\nn; dimdﬁ “Thanks
iglone more thing

to give
nne with

tmn to the man, but
l: still intact .

~ “Can you tell me where [ can gﬂ cup n-f n:uffte arou
o, Anne ask !

e's a vm:hng mm:h: ne cl.nwm:tmrs just insi 1h murl,

. She provided ” 7-

saw Mike lean across the munh:r to give the preity

_: ptte a kiss.
father,"” Ms. Mills said. *iThere wa.!*m:gntdfﬂ:%hﬂﬂ sur- RS

ie courtyard was deserted, Holding her coffee cup, she
ied to decide what to do next. Anne took a seat on a stone




bench backed by a large planter, wonder

would have donein a case like this.s ¢
While she considered the problem, she wat@ned a robin

land i . causing a moggentary swayifigof the*thin
Then something ¢

ing her to another time and place where a dif

fluttered up almost diféctly.iff Tonl of Mex i

shadowy image of a person, and a dark, bl

ing descending t the ai #t before the hazy
ish re m:‘%ggmnn{'at‘ac:.
ed in the space of two heart-
beats, put it left her palms sweating and her pulse racing.

’_ﬁ:ns often, but never before had

meant ‘an unécmain pro-

v disturbed. She couldn’t ac-

be i® couldn't honessdy say she'd even

ion was nagw imprinted in her

nd without so‘mucleas one clear feardfe (o suggest

recognized [ear.

Agffie thbught back to a day in her father’s

_rﬂ H@ﬁumgﬂmﬂﬂm—

mon at will. Sh rﬁu.&ged ples for affw maments

to dispel the tension building there, then let the memory
flow inta her mind.

She’ im
she seen_a face. Tw ap
ich ke

Anne swallowed, gving to di r eerie feeling, and the
robin off m.ﬁ from the court-
yard. {

i

L a € " -

Anne mm 'tfi’hr !‘p-cﬁ n‘d entbred theddurtered
room, looking for a clear space large enough to deposit the
tray she carried. When her father had a project going, she
thought with a wry smile, it was worth a person's life o
cross his threshold.

=
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: s.uid'quictf!.r. not wanting to startle him.

o was beft over a desk top littered with pa-

" she repeated, a little louder. Then, as he

ed, she made her voice deliberately cheerful.

| Mohammed won't come to the table, I've hgnghl
the table to Mohammed."” , -

‘He swiveled slowly in his chair to face her, but didn’t meet

her smile with the faintly apologetic one she'd expected.

Even the vague, distracted expression he wore so much of

o A
St El R
e

g
s, A |

' ‘the time was absent. Instead, his gaze fixed on hers with

t 3 (] - 1
*iﬂh at is it? %Fe you in pain?”" Hurriedly shéset
O B0 of the disorderly desk and turned to look at

i'r'j'gutlna; so much pressure on yourself with this deadline

to anguish.

“No, no,” he mumbled, shaking his head. “I'm all right,
Anne. No pain."
. “What is it, then? Something's wrong.'
. 4¥es ' he agreed faintly. “Something is very wrong. To

think I'd forgotten, that I've let it go all these years. It's
“mhmimlt;”

" Anne studied him with concern. She'd never seen that
look in his eyes, nor heard such self-condemnation in his
voice. Gently, she tried to wheedle an explanation. “Now
what could be so awful? Father, you're just overtired from

' you've imposed. How about a lunch break?”

* He had turned away from her, but now he whipped his
ead back and met her gaze. “‘Not now, Anne. I'm not
. 1 must decide what to do.!® Then, in a rare burst of

temper he declared, **See here—you've set this right on top
before something spills on a

L (e [ ] -

s the tray o the top of a stack f books.
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When she turned back to him, fhe faded blue oWhis eves i ur ually belonged

reflected the same anguish they'd m ' -,-'- -5. ) mﬂ-l"?"ﬂ .

im. “"Can't you tell me what's bogfri she .

A“ﬁ:ﬂfﬁ ':ﬂth.-fﬂﬂd | -, e b ion, ""While we in No-
Jhle's B nt to- thk county redords office ahd checked

5 see which survey was actually on file.’ *

ter.

e e Y \ Btine reached to touch her father’s hand. He was so up-
DR discuyey among my Beeling papers that BEERSL. he was shaking, ““Bug how did you get the -:sﬁapi.
Silllph" cannot h ﬂ"l‘ﬂlmkm. h:’ bﬂgﬂ.ﬂ. M h= !ﬂﬂ'hﬂ hE --_ I' W ShE “kﬂj. lq.ﬁ-."d whr ﬂ_i“ h“ﬂ' It?:'

lifted a paper from the desk and handed it to her. - e t
Anne studied it for several seconds, then sent him aftiys- |00 o O h:ﬁl:\.m;nl:"alllt he lékﬂmm
T T S T Tt T T ey 7 b - i '
G ~ #cross it in a box of books and papers ghat Henry Schaeffer
i donated t0*the inu@bun. Obyjougly he wouldn'y

. put it there, but I have no idea whotdid, or i idy 1
- n to the authorities—not at that timé. ['d

““Precisely. Note the date.”

“August 4, 1947, Father, where did you get this? That's
only—what—some forty years old? It’s too recent to have
any bearing on your Beeling project.”

He nodded, his lips compressed into a grim line, and
handed her two more papers. One was a photocopy of a
survey. At first she thought it was a duplicate of the origi-
nal she already held, but closer examination showed a dif-
ference in the northern boundary, It bore the same date and - i
survey number as the other, however, Puzzled, she looked ll sizes and print types were pasted.fogether to'read, ““Pro-
at her father for an explanation. ~ fessor, if you don't want Jourdittle girl accident-prone, say

“*Read the letter,” he instructed. His voice was tight with | Bothing about that survey you found. Wait for fastruc-
_uupprlmad emotion. On paper slightly discolored with age, | %
it was addressed to Henry Schaeffer, and simply stated that | Jf  Anne stared ifito HEr father*§ gyes.
the *‘replacement™ survey he had requested was attached | & word about this to me.” ae
a_nd thanked him for his “‘generous gift.”” The letter was | ki =it OU weit & child. And ydu'd al-
5'!;':"-'—‘-"- T wﬂm?_ Surveyor.'' ' ready had a frightening experience the day I received the

I must be missing something," Anne said, handing the “call. At first 1 thought you were reciting one of your make-
papers back to her Lﬂ!lhl:r. - beliave adventus ou used to do that, you remember, af-
 He tapped the original survey in agitation and said, “This | 1 B mother died.ou'd tell made-up stories to get at-
is genuine, fut the copy is fraudulent. And the original of | Nt T myself to become too wrapped up in
the copy is o file in Noble’s Run, accepted as the real thifg. my work. In my own attempt to deal with her death, [ failed
Henry Schaeffer apparently bribed this T. Woods to draw 0 see your need."”

>
o
a
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his voice broke. 4
t0 reassure him.

it easier for you.

he tapped the original survey **—ithis is

nt to mail it back to the museum the day

I li put i d the lining of an old brief-
rl:l no more about it, 1 must

we got .e
w:[ﬁ g_ﬂ IJ:u!I it was there_All these years
I'vt h:'pi pape in that case, and when [ took
lhE lini ﬂ:[l there.
I th all ba

sl miail thcm nuw"' she asked. "It s betler
late than m:'-'r:r. isn't i:'?"

ry after all this time. The land :mld b
sold, a_nd a new surveyidone. And T doubt if
und to be broughe-to sccotnt.
ed, something must be

o do it. You'll have to take care

e time?"" But she I-:ncw‘
it. His health was failing with alarm- .
. and he was desperate to finish his bobk. She knew”

it was ndlr:uI-uus to keep up the pretext that be'd get better,
but she couldn't help herself. Perhaps she hadn't outgrown
the childish habit of make-believe, after all, and that
:hu-u.ghl reminded her of something he'd said minutes be-
ore

“Father, what was the frightening experience you men-
tioned? | don't remember anything like that.”
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" He began shuffling through papers, and for a few sec-
Sonds she thought ht“unlgmn,gtnanswcrh:r Then he
' and said, “*1

. I told
wiy with you."
ident. **Well, maybe

d finally. ‘I certainly don't re-
gh h:f&éhiir ina

dny and [saveynu a lecture on h:rw wu'd nally sue-

ith I told vou

ure.

5 ng to you that the make-believe was like lyving
ma& to do the trick, because you never brought me any

- more of your wild tales after that day.
**But then that evening | received the call,”’ he continued

EmD llt

;mu;thth

“while he fidgeted with several sheets of paper. “‘I don"t re-
- member the exact words, and the caller disguised his or her
‘volce. But he, or she, alluded to documents I might find

uments that didn't relate to
ply hold any such items and
tructions."”

~ mwail
did you get that?" she asked, metioning s

- nm
W
“*Two days later. E‘j" then I'd done my research, so |
mdﬁumud the survey's significance, although the only

~ person clearly threatened by making it public would have
~ beer Henry Schaeffer. But it wasn't he who called. I knew
- his voice and his inflections. And after those tyo contacts,
F 1 Iﬂk heard another word. But it occurred to me that you
may have been telling the truth that afternoo; that some-
' could have staged a scene to frighten you, and to let me
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see just how easily you could be reached. I said nothing
more about it, because I thought it best for you to simply
forget theyincident.” t

“*And youdorgge i " Anne remarked. _ *

""Yes. ' t pistice | Hl:’.lpq!d'.ptzrfun.
uate by m

*“But, T y guisted for a log
of years by that time."” Shé glédnced at the surveyiagain and
added, “In any case, it doesn't look like enough land for
anyone (o [ose sleep over." L

But a few nights Iattr.,igre had tirsy, drgam of the
shadowy form, and the dark blur of Soinething descending.
After that it slipped up on her at odd moments during both
her waking and: sleeping howrs. There was another%cenc,
too, thy was ‘uﬂuﬂiﬁmﬂmﬂﬁ!ﬁwﬂhﬂ
childhood make-believe had come back to haunt hef.

That her father was wrestling with his own ghosts be-
came obvious during the nexi few weeks. He fretied repeat-
edly about the survey, and chastised himself for sins ranging
from negligence to cowardice. He repeatedly told Anne that
she had to “*make it right.”

Finally, worried about his deteriorating health and in-
creasingly disturbed about the strange m« of memory
she was experiencing, Anne promifled ‘d go to
Noble’s Run and do what she could. She h king the
cammitmens would give them both some ol mind, and
for a few days, it had. Then e suffered a ma®ive strdke and
died.

“Miss Goodwin, are you all right?"*
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@ the word, all right, Anne thought. E-1:ri her
#”hot for the ears of a stranger so she simply
aWgeally nothing, but thanks for asking. Is there

& dump this?"" she asked, indicating the half-

behind you." e
Lnne laughed &nd poured the coffee among the plants. 1

e [ won't beffined for destruction of public property

Ml that stuff was going to hurt Djem sbesasldiuc dong it
a0 1] I-

il iy '-.-J'-_LLI.:H-'—"!I:-I-I.'-""I'h“""‘ A
& plva roucan i . |I.I.1'|: g,
T EITES) -

at"s where 1 uall‘,r.huve lunch.'” She ht!‘:tatt.:d




