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*'T don't Iv:nnw " she b-e;g;nn d*l'umusiy “I"'m not muchnﬁ
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<What?"' Rob looked around, t g mo back to th briefly
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; e drvi A Xl zie, but it had better be gpod.”
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i a few other remd she'r.l :
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know why, When t started out Bn foot a short time Jate : Hgv b idn’t tke gay, pic-
acke x i il Hures. Now andtheuhnitl to sight ing lhrcuiﬁ

the telephoto lens. Once he handed it to ber, then reached
A P Rround her to ﬂﬂd}f it 50 she could watch a hawk skeich-
sort of thing. l'nl h!‘.t Bries T
ar o m& if 'hvenn-e
- !y park f ! T
. Ping out Trom I.'n:hmd n.'n:ks or bnts of rm'tm
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they became involved in the kiss. ll'ﬂsMunly.ru '

en s uwliiﬂ
back to stand with his nose pressed against Anne's leg, Wi Idn
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i i il T m:l the 1|HlIJ: it h: thega!"" Anne
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r AL Anm:'a A : Iact mfﬂ"
bar;k-:d away, stmd uncertainly for a moment, then care it'l 0€mu the brush.
fully laid down the limp animal he'd been holding in m 5 mn]s at type of pos-
mouth. m has fifty very !.harp :
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ion lhal gight actually have been crlhan
e
But a

R e s wortd o

York and 'he’ be off on another trek through the wil
ness. I!.ft.bqrmw #ach ﬂthr:r'hgam it might not pe -'
months. That Mind of thing, was murgeg on a n:l.ﬁ@d

She wishgd imme that®™she” hidn' used
murder, even in her thoughts,

“‘A penny,” Rolf offered quiedly.  *

Anne stralghtened and turnd 1 m:&ﬂsp@ She et
a smile and saidy **Not worth it. '?ﬂ me about ycrur trave
Where are you off 1o next?" o

He held her arms%ind rtg:ul:lnd her pdietly foffa fes
seconds, then ignoring her réguest, said, “Anne, | know

thige, yg 13
-

! = sll' and her roubled.
Something mmrad u1 cmnunn t him
waee: pe
‘Winne, there’s g t:}nl:t we'll never be able 13 prove any-
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you're worrying about what happened to Margaret Schaef-
fer, and with good reason, Believe me, I've been giving it a

“I'm m," she said. “*For just a few hours, ] uin::d o
Ecl: away [mm it i

,n-qrﬂndmu f foul
plas l' IIH}'IIJ e ﬂ.'lllﬂ'l
timé if m.-:m: have something concrete to go on, a
there's@nly 50 much you and I can our own."
il C Ly I T g kl‘! as he
‘r'- 1'...—l'|-'t rITE SE)
tell, he seemed able (9 mask his thoughts at m]l Still, il he
wanted out wasn't tl:l-l.t what she wanted, too? j
“Don't worry abutl it, Rob. I'll handle whatever hap-
pens.” |
Something in her t§ne disturbed him. “Even living with
this nightmare if nott§ng"s resolved?"” he asked carefully.
That gave her paufe. It hadn't occurred to her that she
might not find her #hswers—not since the questions had
become -:lr.ar. “If | hgve 10, | suppose, [ will,"" she said mo-

s Rt e

‘Honey, it may not come to that, ] was only
Pepare Yoil Tor fﬁ*pﬂﬁsmwmmﬁmgn I
do that we'll get it resolved, and soon.”’ 2

She nodded, and bit her lip. “Look,” she said after a

moment, “Tallung ahm.n: it won't solve nnnhm,t Haafh-:
after | goe Rin AEAIn. .. ;

onds, h]E eves g,ra'u': as h: searched hers Th:n he puﬂnd i:l-cr
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closer and gave her a gentle, lingering kiss, **Do you really

want o know about m]..' next job?" he asb:ed after he re-

leased - -
She g d.ﬁ:l looking up at ]'um expectantly. ™,
Ok hesaid. ““It's schieduled Ty about a month. I'm

going t {I_e traveling in the west, $hobting. typical soemes"

around m'r.rnl states for .I:Hsplaju:l their Interstate Wel-

come (gent s, waterfalls, rajgk M
press ?Cmb-lhm sort of thing." ”n

upe f }"l.'lu?"

““Isng that a little

“That"s because a hell of a lot of efiting goes into them.
But I'll have to admit that this assignment will be almost like
a vacation compared to some. And Bl be driving the van,
going at my own speed, which 1 like.

‘It sounds lovely,"” she said as sh
back muscles.

““This rock getting to you?"' he as
too,"" he said, standing up and ul;l:n

ifted and flexed her

. She nodded. *“*Me,
g & hand to pull her
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Tnth::hatanu ‘*ltlnahhj::th:ygnmfnr
ever," Anm: said. **l wonder what the first settlers thought
nrhr.uthcruw it

Probubly'the same thing "™ "«
rFurlfcwmummuAnn:er:dm:mBmm ‘.ha.!df
who had braxed the elemiénts; hostite
the wildlife in pursuit of their dreams.
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jh:h hm:uahl tns hands to her .th-:ruklm m:l mm:vd h:.-rm

Ind the natural O vt B ]
il m anage than the urban scene.'

y. i) nnddui thoughtfully, and her eyes clouded as her
.':‘. ughts were drawn back to her own danger. Without
ing, tears threatened and she turned away, trying to pull
Fre 'uf l'lls hands, but his grip tightened.

. ““Hey, what's this?"* he asked softly. **Anne?"”
K _“I'msnrry " ghe said, ducking her head and bringing her
‘hands up to wipe at her eyes. “‘Just a weak moment, |

. Rob pulled her against him and wrapped his arms around
" her. “Mothing’s going to happen to you,” he said. “I'm
. going to be with you every step of the way.”

: "ﬂnh. that's not what [ wa...”" Not for the first time, his

sp:pped her in mrds:nt:nct And, not f-n-r the firs

M l.lt::i later, 11: drew away, saying i
- “We'd better head back.”" He whistled for
Anne's hand in his without waiting for theggdog to appear,
d led her back across the n&gt 1o the til.
ad jt was soon

On ﬂ'll: smBliin
40 : uﬁ his au'l:l e:::t for that dayjfAt first she

.‘r-‘. '-H LAY R0 - bRl 5] [l Lk M
aeed pictures when she wasn’t expecting it, and only

_:Ef'- ce Wi be stop her fma;wi!ini simplyhecause 4
he couldn’t bea :“’Huugﬂm one.
I':.-':- the time they reached the bottom of the ridge and
rted across the rolling area leading back to his house, it
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was pﬁ noon. “*Are you hungry?"* he asked when the
widmul-ennugh that-he could Walk beside her.
‘Gmina I.hm':." sh: replied. *I'm not used m all this
ﬁhﬂ!ﬁe .
‘“Have any aches?'" He grinned. * Bmus: lf :|.rnu lﬂrl vey
got this great liniment."" sy | ]

*“Not planning on playing doctor, ll'lﬂl—. Mﬂs:l{mﬂ.:?" :
she retorted. -

He laughed loud and long. ““That's the best idea I've
heard all day.”

Al the stream that marked his property line, he lified the
camera and said, *‘1"ve only got a couple of shots left. How
about letting me take them here?""

Resigned by this time, Anne agreed. ““Where do you want
me?"" she asked.

“‘Anywhere along the bank will be fine. Just do what-
ever you'd like.”

She walked down the last dozen feet of stoping land to the
stepping stones they'd crossed earlier. Stopping on the first

r-ovm,, shaded her eyes and looked back at him with a
smile

: . e tifved thE camera for a féw seconds, then waved
_ lesh: turned to the next rock.

‘mnmty burst out of the woods behindd
them, dashed the open space, and launched himself

onto the first rock before Rob could stop him. *““Monty," he
called, but saw that it was already too late, and yelled,

In:mmpmnmnfnunnladnu-pnmand l‘unr. he couldn®t
resist and snapped her picture instead. Then he tipped his
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ud back and roared. She looked ready Lo commit murder
;. ' turned and waded toward the opposite bank.
" afeanwhile, Monty had made the crossing and stood on
' ﬁ: side looking as though he was dcbalinl the wisdom

. '- g in as she took two
' mﬁ- through the swi.rlmg water going 10 get
! .' _" The dog w criainly and backed

mﬂmmmmﬁd&mﬁmﬁ Rob was there to ex-
‘a hand and pall her up onto dry land. *' You should
mumeyuu wanted to go swimming.'" He grinned.

T s @ better spot about a quarter mile upstream."

S'Cute,"" she muttered in disgust, Then she looked down

o survey the damage, Her shirt and jeans were plastered to
e .jldn,wucrdnpp-edfmmhﬂhmrinmh:rlfﬂ and her

ters squished with each step she took. “*Look at me,”’
mmplmmd “I'm completely soaked. of that
mdldnnth.ntamangﬂﬂmm\v me. You
un: hikes."
d demanded, and murmured,
ﬂI-I tno;riq}uthcmmuufhhmwth.
g with a strong tug
“‘i!’uu think it's funny?" she asked, incensed. “‘How

q-!
r I
I

:_'_f.. d you like to take a long walk off a short pier, Mac-

de?** She turned away from him to stalk toward the

fnllmd smiling broadly at the infuriated swing of

! Hp;,mmmwplnddadmnmmd: keeping a wary eye

..f e,

the door she stopped, and Rob gave her an inquiring

fook. *“What's the matter?”* he asked.

T'Il drip all over. Maybe I'd just better dry off out here
'___.. " m‘n
He ushered her firmly through the door, insisting, *‘A
s water won't hurt anything. Besides, you need to get out
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of those wet clothes, I'll find something for you to wear
while they dry."*

She eyed him uncertainly, and he wisely kept his impul.
ses Lo himself and regarded her with steady, inoffensive pa.
tience, Finally, she shrugged and mumbled, **All right.”

A Tew minutesjs g undeﬂﬂm hot spray of the

et (T ! I of her hair. As the

ing disappeared

down the drain, her angPr™ WTE began to smile as

she rubbed her hair with a towel. By the time she was dry,
her good humor was restored.

She slipped on a robe that smelled faintly and pleasantly
of Rob's after-shave. Mixed with it was something more
personal, more the aura of Rob himself. The robe encom.
passed her with a warmth that made her think of his arms
around her. Still a.ﬂulmg. she lifted her wet clothes from the

v:hcn He smiled at

with his robe. Several sizes too Lo
tightly belted, but threat ,@7 4
other. She'd rolled the sleche her tlhcmm but they
wouldn't stay that way.,

When she met his gaze, his expression sobered and he
asked, "“Feeling better?™

She nodded and laid the wet clothes beside the sink, then
walked to the window to see that a layer of dark, angry-
looking clouds had formed above the ridge and was rapidly
spreading over the valley. As she watched, the first light-
ning forked downward out of the deep gray, and after she'd
counted to six, a low rumbie of thunder sounded.

“Uh-oh,"" she muttered. **1t"s not looking too promising
for drying clothes out there."*

“I"ll get some hangers and you can hook them over the
shower curtain rod,"" he offered,

;--,-
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pnty was I:.rmgun his side, but he raisedsis head and his

MBS

ﬂlﬂa-iﬂﬂ&mdﬂﬁlﬂlmhnfmm

hile she ¢ [ v*

petting him.

the retriever, rub-

¢ stopped 1o watch

ra in his hand, but
hrought with it

nnl:ludhn'rl,hfhanq-

Imr when she renlrnn:l to
! 1 0 ' IS m'ld

t—ﬁ*’
L ]

i uflmngmﬁnnf
Wmmmm

fair,”" she argued when hc‘lnfdherilwlsnlnm-

il g
-y, R e

.‘lllriﬂﬂ"hefnallra;mﬁd "[mtargﬁ:vdlhthm
g e doing them, I think 1I'll put in a

e
I

r face between his hands and

s .I!lh li]:u to hu‘s in a lingering kiss. *
tile,” he said with a smile that had her pulse racing.

&y I look at some of your work w

‘See vou in a little

hen I finish

aid with-a shrag. ““There sholild
N ln the table at the end of the couch.” Thmg

Eeonc, and & THdkment Tateramenerrd
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A heavy downpour blew against the windows, but the
ﬂashf.-.s and thunder were only mmrmittml and not partu:

|h¢-hu -

She glancacl t -
knocking on the door, but &La.n -

thought briefly of knocking on “"i but decided E;E;ﬂlﬂ.st
it. Instead, 511: strw:hed o - and ilﬁiﬂ the

: pc!rcd through the

pm:.rl.ng that he hadn't seen hl:r Ehl: didn't mp running
until she was on the porch of the Beeling House, and there
she paused only long enough to open the frnr!} door. She
sensed pursuit, and all the way up the stairs she thought she
heard heavy breathing behind her. But when she reached the
top and Il:l-t':rkﬁ:l arﬂund no One was IJll:l'l:.

1

sothed. **You were dr
' "'.. she recognized her surroundings, she collapsed against

 the afternoon,
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T
and she struggled against them for
e awake. *‘It's all right,"” Rob
ning.”" He held her gently.

a1 if [ fﬂ Hde

*: I TOME hands held
t before s

s chest and clung to him while she

ih, Rob, it was awful.”” Outside, the
g while she slept WEhga he win-
ws. Frequent flashes of lightning em darkness
and thunder rumbled, i?m crashed as it

ﬂnp shaking.
!.I!Il-l.'.:l:lﬁl-

:nixln; mmchnw with the eerie ]I AT ng

Z;._. gh the windows, *“Oh, God,"” she moaned, aware for

s first time that tears were streaming down her cheeks.
m sorry." She tried to pull away, but Rob's hold only

[EN LT ETied .

""l'lm'e s nothing to be sn??-far“.'-ﬂ.y voice was low,

DOLOINE.

r and w

s 1 : 1.|.~. ||pﬁmlﬂ5lhﬂfhllfﬂﬂ
w his heart steady and re-

s m warm, safe, 5

or & few seconds she let herself
unh.iutrmgth H:s Indurmp.bulltmhmm
ent that seeped into h . It felt so good to be close
i mt“ulhis' - hulshe made an effort to pull

"i:- it iceel hand 1o brush at mﬂlﬂﬂ."[d.iﬁl’l'l
ME alup | aiting for you to finish upmthc
1. fched out on the couch for just a min-
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She was so troubled, hat he was swamped
with the need to protectagr " "Whaeton't vou tell me whay
you dreamed?* he suggested. might help put it in

perspective."*
The fact that

but what +
clearly II%,
something iliar about him. Before

visualize his f

oW
( b
~he's still around and thinks 1

She didn'T fipish (1 thowsit,No

knowledge that she did indeed have a

She shifted so that her feet were p#
Rob's arms were still curved aroug# her shoulders, and he
tighteried his embrace. ""AnnggM'm not going to let any-
thing happen (o yoi

 Smnagin =
shoulder. W MING Higee

straighistadiow.-Xagk, " she s

the killer's fH':t
is, but there was
hen | couldn't

pen her father,
ger. What pan-

.1} I.lllli:!4.'1!1!!:&_:_:1:1lahdll:lrle\l

carl't walk Away from-the it i
*“I know, sweetheart. And [ can’ Illwn!k ﬁ and Wryo. =

handle it alone." -
“But you should, Roh. |'I! s nat too late for you to get out
of it, and since it has nothing to do with you, and you—""'
H:r argument was stopped by his lips, and by his arms
enfolding her again. This time the ™
ing, and it went on and on while hff 3tr
her back. But even with the passi
tion flowed between them, and
went with an instinct that told her ™
belonged.
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isaprmiaﬂ was grave when he

s you has everything to
3 1 e between us that's al-
idy gone too far to stop. You knovssas well as 1 do."”
The next clap of thunder went un Ml 25 she met his
ge. He lowered his mouth toward hers aghyn Samil thei

_;me that hmught each the magu -::f the

ickened, hegr

gh ob's '!lps as 'Ile ened His
e the®?
pRin, (o press her closer.

voick was thick, the words

.I mul‘dmuﬂ;. %

hielrging==tWept through her.

» ki her hands to caress his face. Then she moved
into his hair and“m® his mouth with-hers &
dy open, hot and hungry. Gmamn;,h:pruudhudnwn
mmmh and while he devoured her lips, his fingers
d the knot at her wmﬂmdup:ntd the robe.




