r. She stepped

I'u]."er and drew a refieved brea T T——

right. She had pale hlnmi aiNpinned in & roll at the nape of
her neck and wore a tailored ¥gess of gray and white. Her
green eyes were round and lent Rer a slightly owlish look.
She gave Anne a professiond] smile and said, “‘Hello
‘wdmrru: to Beeling House. ["'m§ Phoebe Edi '
interested in a tour?"" g <
Anne hﬂi!rl't c_ar.pc-::n:d a guide Jout since she wanted to ask
some questions it scemed a godld idea. She introduced her-

self and asked, “Are v @ me arexnd?!

Norking to Hide
A1 will be in 4

then withdrew,

.Eht moved aeme glass cases
| p—— i St
= Then she shifted her attention fo 1
Sfoor [rames, [rying (o :
-:_:- edl floral wallpape . a..mgu
g really riggereg WAk, -

y such pigs as a child—like the hotel
~ boarding hoyfes . they all tended to meld into one
~ Phoebe Jfdison returned with a man at Im sig

‘of averagl height and build, his forehead hig

by a mfnber of sh-,u.hl: Creases, What hai

e |

- AingEea
ng, eve
amiliarity, but -
Shl.' had b (=%
oWEF O n'd
. He was
End marked
mained was

brownffand - -framedgfasses were of an
-mm or. M smiled as he ap-

 proacied.
- )R Goodwin, this is Edmust

& ;. **He has a question for you befy
“Of1"" Anne offered "
ﬂ:qn the refrig ig

ﬂ.’ﬂﬂ.ﬂt sem given YL EIolon Ry 0
sy =R he explained. COLLD b mmmdc:m of course,
!Iﬂt] wondering il you *re related to the Professor Oliver
who made order out of chaos for this muscum 'S
ome years ago, | recall that he had a daughter

bt your age.”

Amu- replitd “‘E’J:a P"-‘ﬂfﬁ.‘iﬂl‘ Goodwin was
g member me, Mr.

mbers,”" Miss Edi-
we get started.”
i hxsml'l and,

= i

- an N
wo. I'm a C.P.A., and your father pmdnd me with lists
of the exhibits and th:lr monetary values for the museum’s




T'he accountant accompanied them as they began the ¢ m
and asked Anne, "*Just what brings you back here, Mg
Goodwin? Business or sentiment?* .

“'Business, mainly," she replied, and again explained
about the loose book. -

ar about your father,” Cham.
Mvagpoke of his death,

ething appropri.
ate, as well.

Chambers left them a few minutes later to keep a lunch
date, saying, “*Enjoy your visit, Ms. Goodwin. And good
luck with the book."

It was easier than Anne had dared dream. With the ac.
countant’s departure, Miss Edison EOl down to business. A
Anne’s questioning she claborated far beyond the practiced
monologue that was part.of her Job. Her knowledge on the
history of communités land disputes undoubtedly saved
Anne hours of tedious digging through old recorg

As they moved through the old house Anne
her own reactions, hoping to see something Megl us
trigger a genuing memory. But the place still seemed a com-
posite of every small-towngmuseum she'd ever visited,

““The land that comprises our civic center was donated by
three families—the Nobles, the Potters and the SchaefTers,
collectively the biggest landowners in the county," Miss
Edison was saying as they moved along the upstairs hall,

“'1 see,"” Anne murmured. The information tallied with
what she already i xer father's notes.

““There was 3 among mm.ﬁ-m: guide
continued, ** m the Nobles and the Schaef-
fers over who had given more to the courthouse site. Fi-
nally it was established by survey that the Schaeffers had
made the larger gift, by something under a quarter acre.”

[T [ JIErr

&
of thick hedge and trees ran along a depression toward the
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finally
nne asked when the othef woman
ud sarvived, or haveithe Hshiqnfn# the

hatchet by now?" o ¥ e
ghough of them Jeft fo fmf; Migs
o are only a fel Hd:lﬂf o
rea. And asYor the Schagffers, they’re
".. mcr;rh;-:mmm p carry on the nane, and both ll;i
ghters moved away."” :
Then 'lmiup[m&& theirfland has been parceled out for
divisi Ane speculated. ;
ufh. The Moble land has l:rﬁE:n div-
Rind the Schaeffer land is still in-

he older daughter. Her sister ran
d no one's sure where she “E?Jl:

small room Hml housed a s

: 5 Anne's wgﬁt? ul;
. | he roomrshe fi experi-
nd an alcove on one Eu[ i gl s
Fhce this was the room in

& could remember a desk

eggfither had worked. |
ffove, boxes stacked in corners, and shelves piled

fith yhasures awaiting his attention.
Filliting a wave of grief at the memory, she stepped to the

window and looked across a broad lawn where a strip
rom Lhis pew vantage

;.-'ii erty next door. Clearly visibl

s AR Ty

- Ig- A
CrOs grass, and she felt heat, damp and ¢
: 1. in her head bt!’nmah:_saw the bees, do

P
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tch of
the

of them, movi s in f.lar

ong the bl
Lhe'sc
nd them.
he I;ﬁ; their voices raised in
mlam isze themselves to hear

in

o birdo PR tling
-ﬂi‘f---m ng and geered through the hedge to
; -r ove dpward then descend rapidly.
TH T cmaller shape, a woman. Anne saw the
fear on her face. Then the woman began to fall.
The remembered sceg . real aspect, the mo-
tions slow and liquid. rn:d and she now
saw the suggestion of anm g it she read age.

Then the figure turned back to the woman lying on the
ground. Anne was now certain the second face belonged to

' ; pthing fo Hide
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nzes (Hat rid, il ghbe | em
feh WL Mul I‘EM{
jed in a whis | maore time.""

A %‘c tnﬂlt‘ next mnﬂliilg._?h:
de med to have a goldeggfura. Or at least, she toft
i WA 1.& tﬂ

-

face the Schaeffer house rightfier breakfast,

B Ghe found the driveway éasily enough, although it was
Eldhr overgrown. Had her car been wider, overhanging
‘branches would have scratched its paint. Just around the
enid a large weed-covered log blocked the way. Anne left

o wewemglcrc her approach on foot.

1 m ¢ log, hoping belatedly that none of

 the R T mnfﬂ."{'h:mundlﬂfinsﬂ:tsmdhiiﬂs

" on the summer air gave her a scnse of serenity, although she

A

uud frozen to the spol and she saw
cu e windows ofthe tall, white house. |
Branches swayed in the trees but there wgs no one in sight,
no one (o help.

Anne turped and fled. Her feet made no sound, but her
heart thundered in her ears. She didn’t stop running until
she was through the door and up the stairs of the Beeling
House. Her father was there, bent over his lists. He held a
tattered old paper in one hand and a pen poised ready to
write in the other. From a small radio on the windowsill

game the strains of a Chopin étude.. .,

I

wasn't entirely comfortable at the thought of various crea-
pures lurking in the tall grass. :
The house finally appeared when the driveway made an-
other turn. The view from the front yard had ahsnluu;hr_nn
" effect on her. The house might have been any old building
" fallen into disrepair because it had sat empty for a number

rl

open . dle

®fier the scene faded Anne told Phocbe Edisoil@she o |

wasn't feeling well and would return another day. She Farely”
remembered driving 1o the boarding house. When she fi-
nally ghook. off the memories' effects, though, she berated
*ersell for cowardice. If 1'd stayed at the museum, she
thought, | might bave remembered more, She knew, de-

spite the childiggd lgrror that accompanied those broken, ‘ =
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lon that connected the two

FET] C
1 distant. For as far as she
ey he slopes of a long, i:mgula:
Near t!w:d wooded boundary sat a low building with alu-
rnJinu‘rq siding. It had no windows, and a padiock in good
condition hung on the wide door, securely closed. Un-
dqubtcd]r used now for storage, Anne thought the building
might once have been a garage. She wondered what it held
that warranted its being maintained while the house was left
to decay.
This is a complete waste of time, she decided and started
< baok to her car, [ might as well pay Sylvia Mills another visit
and try to decide what to do about that survey.
Th!_r thoi:.sght lifted her spirits. It was stupid to come hege
thinking L remember sushiag more," she said under hep

breath.
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b , m h .,Eﬂ.d
Je ot it ¥ " S Turt Y (o the carth g

yoluntary cry at a sudden, sharg hen she tried to sit
ap; she found ahat her anklesls wodgagdirmly in place and
ny effort to move fesulied w- stion that only
W hurt it more. Struggling forff #iE carefully raised
| just her head and shouldegs until she was propped on her

L3

1 g agerased her s [N DT IS0THY Ik &
gt .‘Mh £ : . Lhe grotmr A ppar-
(" ent TNt whole branch ha edWyhen she fell forward,

“for now it was bowed up in with bdth ends curv-

~ ing down to disappear into the longhgrass. It mighteas well
~still be attached to the tree, she thofeht, because it isn't

" going anywhere and neither am 1.

. She remained propped on her elbgivs and pondered her
‘gituation. 1 could yell, she thought, Jut the nearest people
“are in the museum, and it’s closed gEht because of the air-
conditioning.

. Exasperated, she swore, " Dargll! Of all theeeee—!"" The

“word, first extended, then bff, ended on a sharp up-

~ ward inflection as a lizarggMoved through the grass just

" inches in front of heg #h, God, what have 1 gotten my-

E-"-"J Th:shtlajlt , the more aware Anne became of

™ ¥ sient aches. Her shoulders were tir-
- ing, but she wasn't about to lay her head down and have
God only knew what crawl into her hair. She twisted around
to look at the house. Now she felt the uneasiness she'd
expected earlier, Tears welled up in her eyes, and she sternly
s )] __._.F. fl.lf""' o

~ IORe tried to inch backward, Phinking it might give her

OMIC STE SRR, but the effort only exag-

]
I'l
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The sound by the
ing mul
1o, s use,™"
ulmg |hc first snrrmg of genuine alarm,
mnsl.m:tad and she wondered

ﬁd er right arm m front ©f her
ting her vow to I-:up it ofT the
itch and the sun was

had definighly lost its charm.

she heard something me#fng toward her, some-
thing large from the sound of it. Before she could raise her
head to face this newest threat, she felt hot breath on her
face. Anne squeezed her eyes shut and screamed.

She heard a male voice command, *‘Monty, get back!™

For perhaps two seconds, she heard only the echoes of her
own scream while she waited to feel teeth sink into her flesh,
Then the words registered,

Monty? There was that name again, and that voice. She
found it nearly impossible to open her eyes and lift her head.
When she did, Rob MacKenzie was sguatting beside her,
clad in jeans and a chambray shirt open halfway down the
front. A look of incredulity flashed atross his face before a
frown replaced it,

“Having problems again, Ms. Goodwin?""

Since she was in no position to slug him, she did nothing,
said nothing, until she could manage some control. “One
day surly, the next day droll," she finally observed. -

“"Wrong,"" he mmm:bud. ""Monday I was surly, ami 1 yes-
terday droll. Today has yet 10 be decided.*

E and the trees.

gerated every ﬂ!ti; umber of nidw
ones - ]
ﬁm ing, e ﬂllJt&&ndl 1 it

o f
and closed her
nyauwmadeup

e : I

- m':g,l-mn t you?'" she said with a sigh.

him pise move to her foot, then something

::' W b ki
wrst of i ¢ was nose to nosé with the retriever

m& fike you, 100,

u try to restrain yourself? ‘t’uu ve gol me al a
. Duch!" MacKenzie had moved the branch in

~ his ::ammmkm

. “Sorry, Monty, sit,” he commanded. He didn"t touch the
branch again, but she heard him walking around, presum-
ably 1o study it from another angle. It was just too much
effort to turn and walc s th:dng.inﬂmd
. He sat perfectly still,

hl:f. ghe smiled at hlmnm:l
“Well, you've guuynumclfguu-d and stuck as usual."

Rob reported when Me stood béside her again. Anne had to

;qui,m against the sun as she cfined her neck to look up at-

~ “T"I1 have to walk over o the Beeling House and see if
" they've got a saw,’” he continued, ignoring her sarcasm.
~ “My pocketknife won't cut through that maple.'

“Do you suppose you could do it fairly soon?"" Anne
asked impatiently. ““This isn't very comfortable and I've

" been here quite a while."

| T il TR T
you're likely to end up uncomfortable,' itk




Nothing to Hide

mfort her with

Tl b SR s 20 . 11
that long tongue, m lie down. Obed;.
s’ o smamitedistis

. LT
MacKenzie wasn't gone long, but emed end.
less. ‘1"l make this as quick as I can,” M™omised when
he returned c_am.rin,l a small handsaw. His tone was neither
angry nor friendly, and she wasn't sure whether that was
mﬁs ]'u:;im even if she wanted it to be.
rew the blade through the hard wood, she fel
siroke and tun?m:i her head. It was obvious as she w;:::?lig
that he was trying to move the branch as little as possible.
When he'd cut out the section entrapping her foot, he
su ﬂl‘t‘i’d it while'she shifted and sat up. :
ne breathed a long sigh of relief, then looked to find
I:lil:] studying her intently, "Du:j'g hurt much?** “hpc asked.
‘No, not at the moment."” When he said nothing more
but continued to watch her, Anne said §It was luc ’

you happened al ’

She mﬂm.-d how '-mrds of agreement could
sound so

diu,g:mblu,:. As he began to cut through the wood pressing
directly against her ankle, he asked, **What in blazes were
you doing here, anyway?"'

She km:;r shtI;hnuid have expected the question, but she
wasn't ready with an answer. He'd stopped sawing t
and was nl?viuushr waiting for one. s

_Scrffnhhng for something that would sound plausible, she
said, "'Old houses fascinate me. | saw this one from the
museum yesterday and wanted to take a closer look.” The
essential truth of thestatement allowed her to meet his gaze

43

i t he resumed work. As he made

. mﬁmw briefl glances from

Hme 1o - d nothi .
CAnnegried to distract hersell by daks
TS TR PO |
gireng the s of his jaw

th
the set of his mouth. His

telligent, expressive, undoubtedly capables

of
: fi ir had fallen over his
w f concentration as he
tj y my first impression had

solely on looks, 1°d probably like him.
The sfiw drew her attention to his hands. They were strong

" and unfaltering, yet his fingers were long and sensitive, and
' ghe remembered how they'd felt on her skin: As the blade

drew nearer she tensed, and he stopped again and looked at

~ her

Ar.nu'prﬂm}n of relief flooded her eyes but was at once
replaced by an aloofness that bbth amused and irritated

" him. If there was a bit of challenge there, as well, she seémed
" unaware of it.

* - Rob allowed his attention to wander in a slow study of her
face, admiring the fine bone structure-leneath her sun-
flushed skin. The night of the storm he'd thought that she'd

" look wonderful dry and had tried to picture it. Then he'd
become irritated when he realized what he was doing, and
that had taken a definite toll in terms of courtesy. = .

. Some details of the episode were hary, thanks to that

~ bottle of Albert's, but he clearly remembered thinking that

- she'd photograph well. Yesterday at Nora's he discovered he
really hadn't done her justice. Her wide-spaced eyes were a

' lovely smoke gray and fringed with dark lashes. Her fine,

h brown hair hung in shoulder-length waves and framed

" aclassically oval face. And her lips—they were soft and full.
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Today with her sl pulled back, she was distractingly
Froce ] e — il 25 00 el TR <

il

self-cqnsciously as hi wandered o
o8l : there
The o the saw, once

, and she wondered what he'd been
it ed to bother him. 4
ion of an inch from her fesh, he
ide. Thén he snapped the remain-
lifted her foot free. But in-
as she'd expected,

thigh and began (o carefully ex-
amine .

a , he looked at her. Still holding her

iM% it's broken. There's not much
swelling.'"

Anne swallowed before she spoke, not sure whylsjelssies

: ] : 'I.'-
. couldn't get it all the way Lo
the end.”

Vst T e b LR e i by -

B s : I rT— i
o R L T TR L b et e
B o L bty o2 i i e P

Rk ipaties 1w, then reached down 1o help her b
el u | -t

tothing (o Hide

sTake it easy now,’" he instructed. “Don't puk your
ah it-all at once." _ :

on it all at once e

] asad the pressure. It hurt, h:l.it the pain was bear-

ihle, @e took a few cautious step

a tentative, unsypport

ol her
v ht herhs

.-." b“thﬂn!ﬂﬁ I.I-EIEd _E“
> el UG WPANGOF
into b 5. 2
| “What are you doing?"" she protested. *'1 can walk.

He made a sound of derision and continued to carry her,
with Monty trotting alongside. When they reu._-:hul the log,
Rob stepped aver it and closed the remaining distance 1o her
car in three long strides.
wﬂuimg‘mr down, he steadied her for a moment and Anne
:hund her breathing had grown uneven at the brief press of

' bodies. Still supporting her, Rob opened the passenger door

10 her slide onto the seat, then lifted her fool
-mﬂit inside. She leaned back with a long sigh while he
‘walked around the car.
" After Monty was installed in the back seat, Rob slipped
‘behind the wheel and said, “1'll need the keys."”
; were in her pocket, and to get at them Anne hﬂdt_ﬂ
lean & lttle to her left, which brought her head close to his
shoulder, She couldn’t help remembering his chest and
' shoulders as she’d seen them the night of the storm, bare
and well muscled. Trying to push the memory out of her
‘mind, she handed him the keys.

For the few moments that the top of her head was only &

! few inches from his nose, the scent of her hair drified to
; ME:: Rob inhaled the fragrance and reached without think-
f ing to remove a blade of grass caught there. Then, inexpli-
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1ed to look over his lder at the

i‘ ent, |']]
Y way 18 make
tEver

fficult, you find B.
here in

for

the question.

pliad[': Eﬂ!b' I Im‘mlm ing ing ¥ re-
R put the key in the En

th!11 fast." But he hadn't looked away in timeto hide the

quick amusement in his i

know, | might be able t® drive,” she E.“ ted
turned onto the road, ** uldn't ftﬁ to
into

use that ank
ﬂﬂ:iﬂtdwrsbﬂm
wish light exercise to

» You'll only make t
ing. "“You might be able to get away
ow il you wrap it first.”
vre 2 doctor,”” Anne groaned.
» il you want one t& have a look.,

“Nc.Hm:- doctor,”” she said firmly.

Seemingly disinclined toward conversation, he only
grunted at her answer, so when Anne couldn't stand it any
longer, she broke the silence herself, **Mr. MacKenzie, |
want (o thank you for the rescue this morning—and for the
other evening, too. I've got to admit 1 was pretty surprised
when you came out to push my car. [ was beginning to think
I'd have to sit there all night.”*

I"Wm you?"" he replied in a dry tone that left her uncer-
tain to which of her situations he referred,

, mutiering, H c
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gt I ut something. Do you mind if 1 sk
you & ! ' . " o

{Go ahead, W told ber, spuniigsresigned. ®

- Anne t t off by F tone. *‘Have you al-

]
up here," he answered shortly, fefvingsher, free to
the differe nty pushed*his

’gil: she
) ¥ Oy sec m 1o cuﬁ
al ot of things. Are planning to stay here,
all, d k

She t to him and caught a flash of some quickly

veiled emotion w her way. He turned his at-

 tenti ¢ she dealt with the resultant
~ conf

48 Ter all*?'" she echoed at last. **1 don't understand.””

‘'Nora said you were just visiting."

“'That's right, I am,” Anne confirmed while she won-
dered what else Nora had said.

““You haven't said what you were really doing back
‘there,” he told her. Something in his tone translated the
simple statement into a demand for explanation.

Annoved, Anne snapped, “‘Mr. MacKenzie, 1 can’t see
that where I go or what [ do is réally any of your business."

““It is if | have to keep bailing you out of trouble."

She didn't appreciate either his persistence or his dig
about her recent misadventures, *‘1 promise you won't be
called on again,” she told him. “In any case, I'm sure | had

" as much right to be there as you did. 1 didn"t see any No

Trespassing signs."”
Mo, there were no signs, e reflected, but she still had

. some reason other than curiosity for being there. Who is she

and what the devil is she after? he mused.
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ke slipped back into a thoughtiul 5i for the rest of

t‘*mat:m < “'“{w

mg house, he let the d{:g 0 n wenl und to ht.!'lp her.

arm supported he pnr-:h
Mn 'S arm aruund her,
red her stilkmore to find that against all rcasu-n. it felt

natu - "
i uré at her
rg"l'il'l noi
acRal pMora's. Now she hoped the
landlady was somewhere sal ’ that
even if she had to crawl, she'd make it to her room

There was no one at home:but the !crus-: WaS Open. Rob
helped her inside and started #®gu :i.‘!‘ par-
lor, but Anne objected.

**There"s no reasen for me to go in there. What need is
to Bie down and put my foot up for a while. Just Jet me go to
my room.""

Still supporting her with one arm, he considered for a
moment, then Anne found herself lifted again as he headed
for the stairs.

“MacKenzie, you don't have to do this,”" she began, bul
he was already on his way up the flight. *1 can make it up
the steps if | use the rail,'" she insisted and watched the
halfway point pass behind them,

““Tell me,"” she demanded, giving him an exasperated
look, ‘‘do you ever listen to anyone?"'

“*Only when they make sense.”

He finished the climb with no apparent effort, and at the
top he simply asked, *“Which is your room7?""'

Anne told him, and Rob set her carefully back on her feet
and reached into his pocket for the keys. He unlocked the
door, then pressed the keys into her hand.

\Nothing fo Hide
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fully arm.md?l
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said, ‘“Much better.
L

tip of a finger
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}'_"hs'l'ln‘d !
i:'lr 'H'ﬁl |

m_ mn 1]
Mistakable. m ﬂ; I
nge, he thought, and sat back
down on the ;dg: of the bed. 'l know you're dying 1o ask
me 1o stay,"" he said, sprprisipe her grigha Phick grin that
him an irresistible &] . 0r3 3 gn e

@k of her ﬂtﬂk’t{.‘r old
he Bemmand, and® me
er? 5o lightly that it
. She felt it all the way to %

n wryly

Ha
roc g him &nd have him pulling her closer asWhe
e

i i’ \ 't known
20, and when she raised her hands®

to his shpulders to push him away, she was powerless to ke?

them from creeping around his neck, instead. "

o satisfy his curiosity, then no more. **
he Rav ne small contact would-

| . Nothing 1o Hide
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% Then they both pulled back to fight for balance, Sy

| P That was...that wasn't...” She groped helplessly for
coherence, sought to arrange her fcamm_ .
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