S Rt

;a'u:l with a barely audigle sigh. *"When do you want to
i L] '1i - k ;

N L

. T AR i B L o S e N -

I do wani the answers, she told herself. 1 have to hﬂc-
them. And a memory can’t hurt me. 1'll just have to think
it through befagg | ac, Sl il
omvhortirreestetbibaiiitidey . < -
J T ——




MNothing to Hide
. You're not
even there yet, There's no one else

around, nothing to hunt :.n::u It’s just & mental exercise, a
test of memory. t. Im-
ages were already crowding, trying to break through.

i : d

ghiaePwilling her eves (o stay open. e impact iz
ing.

% She heard the hum of bees nnd faint strains of

music from her father in-

< voices reached her from the nlh::r side of the hedge,
In-un:l .:a.ﬁnd in anger,

Anne could see them, at !mst parts of them, through lit-
tle breaks in the hedge. The couple on the uthcr side shifted

posiions-and she. saw.ihe ey, R

. Nothing to Hide
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Oh, God, she thoufiet® ‘%H e, it
had run

Anne gave no thought to direction, but slmply l:lbt}"ﬂi the
compulsion to run, and clawed her way through brush and

branches.
She broke free ibibebibiitetnemr T il
Wmﬂ into th= Prﬂﬂm
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Then temper swept throudi™ e ."wii:rirﬁ; a
remndnt of fear:**Damn youMatEen

e*tnder ofher cirﬁum:

§ HE Held pure-

thruug'ﬁe Hil S HER=™

inghim to his r.urn...luh'nh-mhis arfet had risen—anger that

sh!"d —
in :Ian-

hen she*d burst from

ndnl cw:n used in
nly sec-

the t

Hc'd mll out iu-r nagnedn al
her he,

onds—his admna.llne WS alrr.ad:.r Mowing, triggered by her
flight. Even as she'd struggled, he'd scanned the area, frying

;:W after her. But she was stronger than she ap-
» and subduilf§ Tertd cost ™ a thorough look.

Whoever il was Thuld cuuy have ducked d mm: an-

hedpe-and made b
i i mdcgm: n:f' mﬁtrm
Why tl;t_\gtw! didn’t you wanT(':’FTﬁE*’ Hlichvian
think }'uu were stupid.” ..
Anne glared up at him, would have push:d him away if
y i
hr.rﬁﬂ'ts hadn'{ been pinngd s m sq-curel" 'ﬁﬁm
¥ ﬂ.ﬂﬂlﬂ.’it i.
i & no right Jdatell :
The Bl with righs! Damn it, Anne, I'm trying to (4T®
mmrlrm sense here. You i received a threat but you' re 3
ﬁ around as t nothing had happened. Dj
E.I least get a look at him? Was he someone you know?
“Who? What are you talking about?"" she dcmandcf
cdnfused by the questiowmd by his anger, P
“Whoever was aftervout™ he shouted in exasperition, =
““There wad Body after me!™ she shouted backs =

|...

MNothing to Hide

Still struggling for control
Then why..." but her expr

ﬁi taher. “Hu ::mt‘:‘
tion dawned in her e

“"Rob, my bein l'H.‘.rc has not ing’ﬁdﬂ“mh tharsuru't}',

:mﬂun.l;ntﬂll il irgly,
- something |
. IhEWE.I'II'H:I'I.ﬂ-.Eh.E npped speaking bruptly.

salizing she’d already admitteg more tifin

i F ol ks i il

:mmmethmgm -- i thatw lmp-asﬂ
* when he told her

e,]ﬁ.m:nh:lpyuu 'ﬁ"h:f
you tell me whgfggoin ""'W'hw

“1 can’t,”’ ghe said. "

“You mgfin won't,”" he Il:natd

She cogffdn't speak. Fo instant the nightma
sode regfayed in her mindg brig with iggtht

ting fallr back in her . As before, it

notfhnal gesponse i b, one that_he recognized with
WOer, an f I:I.-l:l'.'dtﬂpi .f
compri. A
Shi saw the chagge in his eves, and™knew
was @ene, but didn't know why, nor how. She knew only
that sf now saw some emotion that caused her to catch her
breath

Sudddygly his arms were around her, strong as they"d been
when thewgiopped her, but with warmth and safety in their
strength, HW lips brushed over her hair while his hands
moved on herwack, gfothing, pressing her close. Then he

: ; ‘I"d never hurt you, Agne. | could
make you believe that, if only you'd trust me,'s
He drew back and looked 4




o

Faor when he hadd her B
hﬂ'n lh

Nothing o Hide

an undeniable strength from

.E.t hie bowered his head,
her closer, and
sed for a mo-

h:n thers was no . N0 vision,
..and r:smd nmd

and i
shr.' wund them

ﬂﬂ-‘-

slor
inst him, his arms ti

hearts, bresthing, time. She leaned
, and on a low moan of need,

soft, so warm.

corded strength of

him, absorbing, devour-
pressure and his tongue
t ness, the flavor that

focus.

k had him crushing her

All her senses
His iaste,

gh her veins, felyfer heart thudding
against his. Hadn't she known, even while she tried 1o deny
it, that it would be like this? Their other kisses had been
wonderful but this—with his body pressed against fers, lip
to lip, breast to breast, thigh to thigh—was heyund imag-
ining.
Mothing had prepared him for this. Her
responsive, the emotion pouring 0
desire curleg deep inside him, then s

ulh was 50
potent, that

o

de him feel @ hunger so dev-
could” — — ;
mwmam__
He tore his mofff Tromehess.and took-a wild,. huhpn..
neysgyer her-faceTher neck, her throat. Supported by hive
hamipdmnelshead tipped back 1o offer him greater access,

o5
ips. Then his mouth

 hadn’

o retu

admitted. **Where do you

have this talk?"’

“‘My place. Any objections?"’

] can think of several,’” came the dry reply. “But l sup-
pose we'd have the least chance of interruption there."
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1 jo ride I can
 iud
e, aiﬁmd‘memaltg.r.
. g ™
s;nf h‘. she told
a usual an:.rthlng
F’:c'd been aftracted
goocfﬁtt: r this
e If Mot now, with the sur-
n‘-mtmbtnrqg hhnp-
; ed.
i h up on

[ﬁ.r.l:‘:a.ﬁ.ﬁara&ﬂ

yet that of the k
Anne la]r her b

what's gu-ini on. |

= I.E turn uwaf%uge cl.lght

3 el . \ ‘
ki TR
yrs “l m not mr.h- I wouldn't be able (0 make
you understand Rnb Mot you, not anyone. | don't know
you well enou
“You know me wdl enough to kiss me,"" he corrected in

a voice taut with emotion. ““I'm not the threat”*

lfYou m!igﬁcrffm shoot gilms in exng p
d held it for her.

they dudm have. Finally. he m _
her ti Ly my livelih
this i at took in the house,

and theout 'l alway

he said unceremoniousty.
iir, and he spmwlad on the couch

E ﬁ'” he an_qw:mdnn a frustrated huff of air.
“Pytting in bookshelves and a reading area. Damn it, Anne,
1 didn't bring you here to talk about the house. 1'll give you
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, if you'd lik h :
mﬂwrw d riant things
A reed “'Hl at

-

to fi i

infuriating—s

known could

c0

ac it. '
r""-‘-’nuld you like s¢

e i ok
""""rlﬁﬁlﬂ’c her a glass and said,
i |

“For being sowgiigh
you and [ aren’t mnsamlndﬁm . m:f
She frowned thoughtfully and accepted the wine without

comment. Rob walked back to the co :
and took a sip from his own g;ag-: tck: Sropped cuto 1t

Nothing o Hide o

“Well, | suppose you thought it was necessary,” she fi-
nally conceded, *'but you did scare the wits out of me,

= grabbing me like that."

“Mo.!' He gave her a steady look. **You were already

" scared before 1 touched you. You were so wrapped up in

whatever had you running that you didn’t hear me call out,

b didn"t even see me until | stopped you."”

He lopked her squarely in the eyes. "“Anne, for God's
alk to me. | might be able to help. Why were you

he insisted again.

R LOE RO o, Y k.‘l'lﬂ"ll' thﬁt W

ﬁ‘ 'hliﬂ'hifemhnuwm-. 4 FE—

She sipped, tastimew@ing, while the:tension mounted.
and the muscles:in hag neck and shoulders drew tight. Ab-
sently.she set down tief glass and reached with both hands
1o knead them. i -

Rob watched her for a moment, then rose and walked
around behind her chair to place his hands on her shoul-
ders and began a slow, gentle massage. She would have
protested, but he scemed to know just where to touch and
exactly how much pressure to apply. She had told herself
that it was he who had caused the tightness, but now, as the
strong fingers drew it out, she had to guestion that theory.

sYou should hire yourself out,” she murmured, and
leaned against the back of the chair, letting her eyes drift
shut.

“Think so?" he replied. He looked down at the top of her
head, and on an impulse, bent to press a kiss at & spot where
the long, brown strands spiraled away from a small cow-
lick.

Anne opened her eyes and looked up at him. He was still
bent over her, wearing the suggestion of a smile. **Is that
part of the regular service?'" she asked.
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“Yeah, the famous MacKenzie touch.” He angled his
head so that his mouth hovered an inch above hers. “*And
here's another.” The kiss was long, thorough. She fought it
at first, but he coaxed a response from her with changing
pressures, new angles. When he finally straightened, he took
her hands in his, pulled her to her feet, and led her to the
gouch.

“I'm not sure this is such a good idea," she protested
weakly as he pulled her down beside him. “We‘:c iuppl}ﬁ.l:d
to talk."" -

Rob settled b*l: taking her along, and held her firm
with ane arm arotnd-hershoulders. With his other hand,
Sappasishenio, dassimushaasind setsanimg

wiiiseintlemlroy e e 0 scomied Teluc-
tant, and we do have other options. il
B s aa pim g o SRR
i

The situation was beyond her control, Anne admitted it
as she struggled out of his arms. **You have a unique form
of coercion,’ she accused him. “But it's coercion all the
same."

Rob shrugged and gave her a thin smile. **Whatever it
takes,” he said, and watched patiently while she waged a
silent battle.

“I could just get up and walk out.”” The statement didn't
carry the force she'd intended.

“Maybe,” he agreed. “*But you won't."

Anne's eyes darkened. “"You're awfully damned cocky,
MacKenzie. Somebody really should take you down a peg.”’

“Okay,”’ he said agreeably, reaching for her again.

Face flushed, she pulled free and stared at him for sev-
eral long seconds until her pulse steadied. The expression in
his eyes was no less heated, and had she touched it she'd
have discovered that his pulse, too, had been affectad.

~ twice. When it was al.l out, sht tur s H.u Y, Ng
! “’Qﬂ ff‘ e
Il'"
L]
:'

. Norhing to Hide
A nne, talk to m-.n" h-: gaid. **Tell me wh*_v you were

1o

L S ¥ i el o e TR

running.

en had he lost his anger? she ndcr:-d. When ha

1)

' and conce 7 He mmcaﬁn.
- mm. &%&xﬁu be calm again.
- Could i Ity be that simple? Then she met his gaze again,

ew i
't 50 ; u
" interrupting, and his gaze never left her face,

e R

talki hough her vgice brok
them and kept on talking sl

(1508 81 LB Gt f
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r *“That's some basis for beliel,'" she remarked dryly. "h! ment, but WU ve got u_-. tell him what you saw, and who you

think the victj

e S o R L T S s ) . :
“*Anne, don't,” he said when she turned awa].r He hadn 1 ‘ ight. { I:!n 111;%5:“ till af-
missed the mnm:ﬂn hurt in_her :Jrf that = 5 ; kg ﬂiﬁrl really be
sual words, and ngi rm :

hﬁhm:lu nnd ﬂiﬁsped them ughlly . n "t sk uu!’ u 5

§ _ S
now, We have to deci e, RV WL :
Il lm-k MM i shgbegan to protest, he shook his head and

a few more Lu get up her courage, but she did turn ban:k 0 * said, “'Anne, you've alreads been threatened, anmslas i

looR ipto his eyes gefore she spoke. *“1"ve g{_ulalk o ; C
H AT ‘ i‘._ } 2 Fb
“Abeut Margaret.”

B I don't a bodyguess,”” she flared. hlemibnpmm=

Anneystarted, hen shruggdll. I should have known W N L.
rnu'dﬂ' @ | . He only said a.erude.word and finished his wine.
L T N Y ETI -

llf

' He shrugged hcl‘ﬂrt I'I-: “Hnw dnJuu
-mmb-nut!ﬂ“ . o 3 watdlild hec b —_— :
SIMWEH her lips in & firm lne. “T thnugh; 'd:appruﬂ:h_lm ; o — lersmroe o
about the survey first, and suggest that she take care ol 1. |0 o e shy ﬂpg'gumf mr. ] abnul the closed ﬂﬂﬂf
hergelf to avoid notoriety. That should get me in the door™ . acrgss - PE Lil Dl -‘
and released her to reach for his wine. 'Eﬂ'la_-s laying tH 4 i : ] heagy,’ " he
» hgegave her lmnsiq_eﬂns look. “*Are .'n"ﬂll explaineg, **but now it’s my darkroom.” iy
iﬁﬂﬂﬂl wit g “Redfly?" Genujely interested, she sdfid, “'I've _n::ﬂr
v : o "
5660 0 1T
o o - ] *“[5 b AP g'h,ﬁmm‘htr **Hmm-m-i
I'll try tgy steer the conversation to Margaret 1o see il Mrs. § promised you & four”

NOWS my{hing'#oml ties in with what'T sgw."m ~ The
sipibed, §hen sat staring into the pgie fuid. = L theTivi
o And if she does?"™" - i ting for m

A raised her head, ™tdais.gaze again, ““Well, thy's)

il could start getting :umpll::ajd Any Ei.l“ﬁ-
tmn:?” -

Dwo First, we have to talk to Bill Ryan. I __
there isn't much in the way of concrete :mﬂ the 1 and large cupboards that housed his equipment. AT

.r-.
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**And do you do all your work in here without light?*! she ' :

asked wheg he'd finished. ' i J mward the
“‘No, e of it, actu i &

edge of a ,

with the processor, but 1 s/

rojects, ally large fprmat filg -
nn%#. u TF
she asked
in," M saldMbracing (he™ :
. huunrﬁﬂ'ﬂmdspnm beside his hips. “Thereare | ‘uniquely Rob, and overw
times 1 can't afford to walt for a commerdial lab to Wanem ' i

it. And I've been te#ing Joel Boyd, With the right traime
m,g he colld™e very good.”* ™ v

: d thut'.p, you," sh: sta.m:l already sure ﬂ{ the an- Eha[musmg Mever had a man's arms arour® her I’ul
‘- - he | He was losing himself in her. Caution, pu :
straint—all were gone; ‘sserificed to°a desire he dn't
i ; o pe— expggted, a Mdmr.m!ﬂf@d
- dndeins et 3 '\ strong and, supPlg in his arms. Every movement-she‘fiffide
. © cut 1hrﬁ%ﬁfﬁu of Gontrol, 3Eh

" aste... As he demanded, she gave, but it wasn't

- andelse was suddenly afraid that. it.would never be
| «kbe thought that he might want to keep f

him kmmhthcuemf&mﬁngly he
Fo ng moments they stared at each mh-:r.

searc answers, finding only morg
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Wﬁﬂmft.
v sill held her

led free and

He cal®ht up

2 clouds Iz
along the top of the s

already
cons. The air had become

far!n_;laxtd into

; 15 *I drawn
¢ ‘a5 regirding her quietly, th® smile lin-
gered. “"What time are we leaving tomorrow?" he asked,

un::l fell into step beside h:_rmﬂuemamd walking to her car,
. he

L]
] - gl

“I wasg to leave around nine, right
‘“ﬂ ; ; - T 1T,

after breakfast.'
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L)

“Be careful,"” Neesssshesssbbiltay in twonight and keep

L wour door locked.*

pved. **See you in ghe morning.”” He

© Anne passed the museum on the drive to town. Her afier®

noon's experi throt
mix of dofs.

iness h . Wh

tions disappeared. Her

odd of anger, Ir i gﬁum

Som I've got ise a little $C-egntrol, she told
herself, id 1 wouldn't by letting
mysell get distracted. uble as it is without
getting involved with a man like Rob MacKenzie. He's un-
predictable, bossy, chauvinistic. “*And those are his good
points,"" she said aloud, then swore mildly when hand-
some, sexy and exciting sneaked onto the list. Forget it—
think about something else, she commanded.

A long, blue car was parked in front of the boarding
house when Anne arrived. She pulled up behind it, won-
dering whose it was.

A man stood at the door, holding an attaché case in one
hand. When Anne started up the walk, he wrned and
walked to the top of the steps. He looked familiar, and as
gshe drew closer she recognized him. ““Why, Mr. Cham-
bers," she exclaimed. **This is a surprise.’”

hefmind, creating a

Iy afraid, but her uneas-
ith Rob, both emo-
prdtiuced its own
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“Ms. Goodwin? How ﬂ..:"]'ﬂ-.ﬁ[,f‘“‘ﬁe said. “AndTlre | 'm He certainly wasn't the dynamic type, Still, he wasn't
was, just about ready to give up and leave. There uu&m‘ ;{ bad-looking m;l;i mﬁ:: even have been nltm-,:tw.: when
seem (o be anyone at hofe™ - - was younger, despi

\ Surprised, Anne glanced at her watch. She'd expected She fgreed a smile and responded ‘m;:fmcm
" Nera to be inside; deep i e AT T —— to keep busy.? Then, in a genuine effort at

Mrrmlmhn;-fnrw;mmﬁ* ““Do all rate

opened the frumdm:nr 4
Y : i

but I do go around to do the Icaufm:mlul‘mynl

' clients. Tell me, Ms. Goodwin, do youshappen (p remem-
_hmﬂﬂm—"ﬂ%rhﬁdh@nm was lost

a few more min in the commotion of il .

She went int ; . ““Why, Mr. Chambers!"" she laimed. “15 it time for
had known the accogntant¥or yeg ~ you almady? lthhssht that wagn ext well
rﬂﬂﬂhl:i -‘ ! i I Ta Fr-‘u her ' i

¥ ) room. Besides, she
ped back into hr mind,

u, m I doubt if

sion of disbelief. “Well, I'll be damned. You're absolutely

i : - Perry, week. | don't understand how |
h $¢II how a{:: you coming with loose ends on your mm m,&:# ::Etmhc, ﬁm?;muﬁuﬂdﬁn. 1 must
ther's book?" Chambers asim:l as soon as they were " apologize for taking up your time, although it’s been pleas-

1
"FI"UI-‘I ‘H"E", - el | ant chumngmﬂ’: you. He tumedhﬁr;kmﬂmmdnid
whatlne:dnnwt{?n“: O Syl N SN o ot “I'ﬂmmmmh Mrs. Fn:rr:f Thmh:l:th:m::lf

“l suppose that means you’ll be leaving soon,” the ac-
couniani remarked. **Have you enjoyed your stay?*'
“Yes, for the most.”” Anne thought of the variety of ex-
periences she’d had in a few short days and wasn't sure if
"munm:l" wis the right word.
“*Suill, 1 expect you'll be glad to be on your way. Small
towns don't offer much entertainment,” he observed, smil- upstairs, @ ; 4
ing while he fiddled absently with the handle of his case. " mind ﬁi[nd wut.h memaories ul' th-: afternoon’s Hﬂlﬂ' en-
Anne felt a little sorry for him. Here he was, trying to counter.
make conversation with someone whose brain was out to




