ARight,"" she said dryly.

Not in the least discouraged by her lack of enthusiasoiyhe
gontinued, *“And it was lucky your clothes didn't get dry. of
purse,” he added as he wiped His fingefs, “jt's been a day
3f lucky breaks. For example, {'ve never seén Monty in such

rush to cross the sjz Iy he€just swims it."
1 suspect a lttl E@
 all, you've taugh '
mraﬂive ageht hi

"'ﬂr, you could have heard a weatl
a0 o & that rock atﬂmuppnrlun:mmcm
u a ﬁn:.r stream uf chpmg bmh:r hull in my robe, and
‘*Serves you right for spreading it on so thick,” he said ble,” he retorted.
unsympathetically. H-:mmdhlsmunmdhutmmmdhcr ﬁ:lﬂu;hudth:n and h
over its rim. in the center of the table. "“It"s nearly nine. I'd better call
*“*Not the butter, idiot, the dﬂ;r-uur being together like Nora so she won't worry. 1'm sure she expected me back
this." 1" -1 Al [
“Oh?" He cast her an inquiring look. “'Did you have MMT*&WWMM back °
something else in mind?"* st nkght, mm-]uve ﬁa;umd it out ncmukﬁ
*Yes, | wasn't going to spend the weekend with you. And o%hda g_ﬁd'a'f“ et ]
| was all prepared to tell you so last night, nicely of course, i _.ﬁ.nn:wﬂkedmth: phone and lifted it to dead 31
but you never mentioned it again, so I decided I wouldn's lence. *“Great,”” she muttered as she jiggled the switch.
have to, either.” ' When she turned back to the table, Rob intercepted her and
Rob langhed and said, *‘1 would have if events hadn't pulied her into his arms.
moved along to take care of it for me. But think what you'd E t ot a problem?"! he asked. with a smile.
have missed—this great brown 'n’ serve chicken for one H T around his neck. “‘Mmm- ' ‘she
thing."" He nibbled the last bite off a thigh. ' and her face for his kiss. “"Do you the
] o SR -
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u:'lu:u-kil:.r and lh:- phcmt every time it storms?"" she asked

e Hc smiled, lowering his hands to the
Tl LappetT o0 gl though—I was going (o sug-
gest a movie clas @ I don't know what we'll do
for entertainment.
Anne iaughad “I"'m su.re?uu'l.l thﬁE of something,"" she
said.
“You Imm.l". it ﬂﬂtua.ily might be igﬂud idea to turn in
hm:ﬂr 2o .
#hat docsn't surprise me?"" a‘u‘lnt qulpp:d
£ mmmmlafa&c o

huzh.m, a.m:l hcmhmm:l her.
e asked. “*Or wine?""

fore that l.mﬂ: burps nut s

Monty came {0 the door as they finished, and Anne let

dog, removing as much mo tmash:mﬂd But when he’d
finished, Monty shook himself anyway, and sent a fine spray
over both of them.

“You'd betier E out ﬂlﬂwﬂﬂ
face at him and said, ““It's barely damp, I

don't think I'm in much danger."”
“*That's what you think,"* he muttered, and with a deter-
mined glint in his eye he reached for her.

athing 1o Hide 17e

'.- son bathed the area in a soft, white radiance un*‘mnl.lt-:
hen ducked out of sight, abandnn rkness the

-l:wuliﬁﬁhnie !;!p as lmﬁng'. t fil-
hrouglthe curtaing. The soft glow of their still
skin am her hair was spread on the pt’llmf in glo-

o [OUT O lﬂﬁ aer-:m“pndqg.'fuaﬂ' lips
! parted. Thr:n slowly, lazily, his gaze traviled the
i h n{h::r—ﬁver the smooth, silky skin of her shoulders
tnn-l-. i.: swell of hir hn:asts as they rose and fd! with

wuou?r.mrcfhlr p:s.m m ljneét of

. .ﬂ-i!h"“ﬂ? ht‘:t“:ﬁ;:;f::

trying to tough it out with the world, hmanﬂ‘tt

thought came remgnmnn of her vulnerability. The
o S ok S
d asiimt urgh? Ind

--- to prevent it.
Hﬁhyhncknn the pillow and closed his eyes, hut sleep
'4-' ldn't come. He was too aware of her, 100 conscious of

the light press of inst his. Even withgut thg
contact, h knewstwrﬁb? umuldam!ﬂ“l ;

her th. Her taste lingered on his lips, andhe
Hh:'m:-uld ever have his fill of her. It g5

i TTE more she ggve, )

i, i atinble, he accused h:m But
ver h he had the thﬁughl, his li w:gr: covering hc-r:.p.rilh
_-,T_'» i, insistent pressure,
A awoke as desire formed du ig’
ward through every nerve. With a sound of plmsufe her
s went around him, her fingers skimming his smooth,
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wa When she touched the tip of her tongue to the

ho isthroag, she thrilled to his mum‘tu , “‘Anne,
I need you so. gci en
H: infpne deep,

naﬂu‘mmh:r Breaths fyingled, t

in one taut pﬂk Anne, already delirious with her own need,
arched, urging hlm to take more en he to her
other l: m d moved

¢ edge of

around him and grippgd his shoul-

mnuulﬂ\le]j.r A sheen of mmsrure

Mim.ttl::! later thr.y wm still I::H:Imd: in & tight embrace,
furious po hearts had slowed and
mg :;ru below the level of
!y &m &'d been ou
md.mua;h wil.h hr.r. Rob lifted his head

of her face with trembling fin-

e him tremble or experience the

i that next had him rinning gentle

kisses over her cheeks and eyelids.

‘; sthing fo Hide

Y SLG Epent, nal:r
il F Cart r:y lay ph:g

lﬂfl pas-mlnatr:p m:w

mm,

llgup

ti'l morming was Itr,l. ull o p«r;:!m-
p. Anr sl.ﬂ-ud th rmm r‘-l.l.m:l:lng. her comb threugh

her b : P He brings endtay

--_ ﬁ l‘d r x L. At l‘--- ! ] E
t's what makes his phmmphy m% :
Wm M
5 excitement and wonder as she remembered® the

ar viglence of the passion they'd shared iff the night. It

Ty thathcn: Lo s EVENn
‘* nm:

1T ttﬂi part {-f his mystique.

| ' bered what she’q nearly
_unbeli ¥y . even for me,

Fes IR WIHIIFE ph

X Fruwmng, Annﬂ set down her cup qnd“lralhﬁd m'lha
.ﬂh Logd, I can’t be faljng with hig

Q-

.---: : lﬂ-.ﬁ‘ﬂ.‘hlm h]ﬂlﬂ em
ff' i al
- -
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.--':,. pex " and that's exacily whut'i gni E hgp‘pm lo-

-i-.r"'-

mm-hmm, in & mmul.e or two,"” he h;ﬂlil‘d j:suh:isn eyes | . | . :y foel awful."
Eﬂ; g ae comnatMeoad a5 his arms went around

rst thing in the Ve'd Dener oo poing then, so you'll have time to

mnrnln.ql.nd thing at night,"” he said, punctuating the b:fn.rtmhwﬂnb:al the Land Office."
: her kisg, *‘Ng tion a good part of he made no move to release her, and Anne felt her ir-
Eﬂr i I:h of her itation melt away. She let her arms creep around him, and
with quick, light touches, “‘But," he said with a sigh, 1 her lips touched his the heat was immediate, sponta-

“Bl:m: um : ur:h inclined tm'anl romantic mh# this =
on the tip bf hef nose. "It would always be like t'n.at. M realized as he gathered

Th:n hqﬂug'lu hﬂﬂ ed hﬂ“m._hul the paaficr body hummed with all

! 4 ln:' mndundshl: dm:.:ud herself to
Joven—— e

1 can even get up (0 town. S gorner of his mind argued that this couldn't
fhemulhg to pdll on a damp ﬁnfk;jndih Zplac - ,- t blazed Luuhn Nowegytoo swiftly. Qsire mm k
clammy sensation against + i
“We've been all through & ; ey ﬂl & ,g‘ tz.c

! ng lhe desperation final hé surge
i passion. @lis lips no longer plundered, but were soft and
"- ing up-l:u:l. hl:l; His hands stilled to hold her Etnll':f.
: s had her melting against hirfi.
‘Then a voice at the foer, speaking to M t:.r"'bbmuuht
n apart. Wuw fastened @ Ange’s, Rob called,

*n me on in, Bill.””
""'--- l|i|l|. l‘ 1

ey
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stove (o pour a cup for the visitor,
' sh":td, and he shook his

théf you might be

1o see Raymond ™

Id boy was tickled as hell #hen 1told him
about the survey. Says H8nry Schaeffer swindled him out of
that little strip of land forty years ago, but he always knew
he’d outlast the old skinflint and get it back someday.”” Then
he chuckled and added, *‘Says he wants to get it rﬂﬂy (o
plant with the rest of the fisl and asked me for a note giv-
ing him permission to go ahead and plow without waiting
for the new survey.”

Rob raised his eyebrows and said, *'1 don't suppose he
mentioned why Schaeffer wanted it in the first place.”
Ryan sat down at the table, taking a long swallow of his
coffee before he answered. “‘No. He says there was a gencrgl
survey of tha: area done in '47, and new deeds were issued?
ers. He thnugmther:wn dlffm*m:uar

mmsmmtumlnk uwasJuslal:tﬂcbitnfrwmse be-
cause Schaeffgr had come out on the short end in a couple

mﬁm"ﬁm m“““'”"

feud."”
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n saidl ““You're stif planning to meet Mrs. Howard to-
lnﬂ W enew survey herself?'s

FADD :r 'fnu re
?‘J"-r‘ lii

(]
v
[ |_;:|.| - b i

I can take
a safe place
. L'I‘ , maybe," Ryan said thoughtfully.

¢ and Rob e hnngm:t glances, then she said, *"No,
“-._-I;” ' m"

kL ﬂ-u:mher thing,"" Anne began, ting
mm%

aheac "lh.a.&nnurh:r dregm
lmndm:ﬁhe ol i mw
" n il iy il : “rned sihu

ind, or re-

5 mumiliar, hulsh:m'tphnt him,"*
ng Kyan caref

s expression w%ﬂ g ".h"
cl'd.uys. because we don

0 nynu ve gol Lhcm.- blowups of that accident out on
: read}r]il:uhlmn as well take them now. The
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The sherifl followed him and grmﬁu he pa!.i._l:d Anne.
“It helps ti have a photographes [ %ﬂhﬁf" when
you're in a hurry.",

= A L out 5
manila envelope, he noticed the shel"l PModkingdt a row of
five-by-sevens lying on a counter. THEy were the ones of
Anne, done wi Rﬂb's usual ﬂn:ss-: Ryan lingered appre-

clatively over M‘ﬂ:;:l reached the
I mid-

final print of a dri
stream. 3 l
place. “‘Mce,” he ob-

Hﬂ' Rﬂl’: ‘-‘-"ﬁ:—'—?‘ﬂ‘! velope HHI'E! -:-ummc-m

the contentsdo study half a dozen eight-
!:g: I'Bl'."lIlE'll. howing the mangled wreckage of two
c»:gi histled throdkh his :eq,'h and w*m a won-
der anynn:]:m out of that unc aiwe =

canabut there’s nothing to warrant 1 scille investiga-
\ tmnht this point, isn’ it ]'u.r: ible, my friend,”" he

nTmQ h “‘that
ynu "re nﬂt-hc:stﬂ l:t:'i?ubjmrve'?“ i gm t

Bl-a.n:hc.l-lnwmf ms-e"rum the ﬂhﬂr@:ry the window to

joirf ifgm Wgn'Kiite and Rob waﬂmdulr :

“Good morning, Mrs. Howard.” Silemtly Ange congrat-
ulated herself for speaking without any indication of the
stress she felt.

““Good morning," the older woman replied quietly, tak-
ing in both of them with her glance, and Anne saluted her
control, aswell,. :

vt e Repin e Dag
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s opened her purse and produced the papers for 53.'1—

-'_. whu ]mna:l them at the counter with a quick, curious

lained, *“We're herg to
Rylvia."
Syl F's use of the word “'in-
pect.’”’ “‘Good. | know you'll be ha to have il set-

| lained, % uwhﬂfr f"*fm

: Wﬂw-
e hinmnuuﬁ the l:-mwmwi“ht

tngnulirm:rd
Y

I:H.l! I:H:-fum | sign ln:rl;h.mg to thﬂi effect, ["flappem—

ymu checking p-:rmnally to see if the other owner is

| :-,n1|1
'Of course. llldu that right now."" While Sylvia was
Mrs. Howard turned to Anne and said, “*I"m think-
t:uf driving out there to tell him about this myself. It
18 after all these years the least | can do Is offer an

apology for what Father did.”

ae glanced at Rob, who gave her a nod. Turning back
. Howard, she said, **We didn't have a chance to tell

Eibat the ottior owner i Mr. Kiacaid, just: as.you

. And 1 think your talking to him is a wonderful

ssture, but I'm afraid it's already 0o late to give him the
ews. Sheriff Ryan told him about it this morning.”

f- see," the other woman said somewhat stiffly. ''Tt seems,*
i've been busy. Perhaps you thought I'd change my
nd. Understandable enough under the circumstances.”
0, that wasn’t it,”” Anne protested, directing an anx-
In-uk:t Rob. “When we got back from Groverton on
day, lﬂmmu:‘!had ra ked my room and left a
atening note about the survey. That's why we called the
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Blanche Howard paled and looked from Anne's earnes
face to Rob's grim one as though for confirmation. "By
s putrageous,’” she exclaimed. ""Who would do such 3

- S

5
15 the answer 10 that one more

ok s
m‘L.

was completed
of relief, ela-

n
right away, will you? I'd like to get together hhm :

Careful not to let Rob see her face, Anne replied, "*I'll be
going pretty soon, Sylvia, but not withoul saying good-

"G-md Call me,"" Sylvia replied, and smiled after them
as all three left the office.

“Mrs. Howard, how about joining us for a glass of
something cool before you head back home?"” Rob's ques-
tion surprised Anne as much as it did the other woman,
After giving him a brief, considering look, Mrs. Howard
accepted.

They went to Tillic's and sat in a booth. Rob gave Anne's
hand a squeeze when she sent him a questioning look.

After they'd ordered, Blanche Howard said, *“I'm rather

Mcuggested this. [°d like to know more about that

say you received over the weekend.'
at's what | wanted tr.} talk to you about,"" Rob re-
nl;r one. There was an

speaking and stared for a mc:m:nl ﬂ:nn her color returned

|'|r f&F

ith her anger. began, piit Rob held up

d and inte

. '.‘wnndﬁ'ﬂd if anyone had contacted you," he said qui-

@ can scarcely be held responsible by

Ocver T person—is."
%] agree,”” Rob said. **And if no one’s been in touch with
ai, I'd say you don’t need to worry. After all, we could

; “ pone ahead with the request without involving you, 50
ou're incidental as far as this caller is concerned."”

Howard looked stightly mollified and began to say

- “‘ sthing else, but stopped as their drinks arrived. When

-mhms had gone, she searched the two faces across
h:rmdaﬂl:l “If what you say is true, 1"d say the two
1 had better k:tpasharp eve out.”
erbeag]icd,

half a minute, until Anne
1k L8 g2 Drawing a breath for courage,
llhd. “Mrs. Hmvnrﬂ have you given any more thought

J!huln.bdnhnutwurmmrthcﬂhu'ﬂuﬂ“
Immdenn;whmynu d get around to that,”" came
hrupun&a ‘Certainly I've thought about it, but 1
' can't accept it. | know that's not what you'd hoped
 hear, but I think it's only fair to be honest with you,

':"-i-:--- 'I'h: whole idea of that incredible scene you de-

.Il:nuwjruuh-:il:ﬂ]rcrumwlt and I"'m not ac-

s too farfetched to

nE gdedi Bers 1111

“Are you saying you've had another of your—visions?'
Mot a vision,”" Anne corrected, ltrusslmslﬂﬂﬂ!m'
of Rob’s fingers around hers helped. *'It’s the
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]
an old mgemory. Visions déal with the fu-
st -

“‘Perhaps, but | don't care 1o discuss it any further. Now,
this past half hour has been reasonably pleasant™Let’s not
spoil it with a disagreement.""

There seemed nothing more 1o say, so Anne nodded stiffly
and lifted her glass. Then Mrs. Howard shifted uncomfon-
ably, cleared her throat, and glanced up to meet Anne's
questioning look. *“If you had some evidence,"" the older
woman said, speaking more gently, *‘I*d be willing to lis.
ten. But all you have are dreams. Surely you must see the
impossibility. . ."* She shrugged and left the sentence unfin-
ished.

Evidence, Anne thought. Where did one lind evidence in
a memory? “Unfortunately,” she finally responded, *'if

there are any clues as to what happened; you'd hm::“

likely to find them than I would.”

“*17 How do you arrive at L

“If there are letters or photographs of your sister's that
might shed light on what was happening or who she spent
her time with before her disappearance, you'd be the one to
have them."

Mrs. Howard regarded her steadily for several seconds,
then nodded curtly. *"Perhaps,'” she said at last, and turned
abruptly to begin to stide out of the booth.

Frustrated almost to the point of tears, Anne watched her
and thought, Damn, doesn't anything reach the woman? “'If

you'd only listen," -she said. **‘Maybeif |.describe the man,
}'ﬁﬂ'“ﬁlzj him. It's all 50 clear to me now—your siy-
ter's f; ellow, flowered dress she was wearing, and
the—""

“What did you say?"*

Blanche Howard had stopped and now sat looking at
Anne, who had broken off in midsentence at the intensity in

o _—

athing to Hide 191

pman’s voice. Rob put his arm around Anne's shoul-
rs a5 she answered, *°1 said I could mh:rfmmcle.m'ly
:hemnslm—-"

"‘ l'h. no,"”" Mrs. Howard mtrrrup{-:d again. ' mean

yut the dress."
;.".::-1 ‘was wearing a yellow sundress. It dipped low in the
and it had a full skirt, and the fabric had some kind

2f floral design, something in white."”

sies,”” Blanche Howard provided. “'1 was with her
hen she bought it, just a week before my wedding. It was
ast shopping spree together, and she fell in love with the

d '-:;' ; .itu minute she saw it'in Kramer's window."

p you believe me now?'" Anne asked Blanche How-
n?nﬂ hulding hnr breath whdtht waited for the an-

: Huwi.rd hﬂﬂ.ﬂd.:h" !hf glhd..xﬁﬂ
5 you saw,my sigter al gome time. After all, you

o dmrﬁr:ry mllnunhrrﬂ.lunlhlr"

- " o it!

llﬂﬁ!‘_‘r [tnmgnmgmhdpmm-tmupm"

tg thie OthEr

: with an accusing look
s » “"But she’s right.

Irtakemg!ﬁmmh

Blanche Howard looked extremely displeased, but she
nained seated. *“Very well,"" she said. “*I'll drive out and

_'._:._, O g-'

_ "" ;ﬂ]rﬂuah my sister’s personal effects. They're in the

e building behind the house. You're both welcome to
' -- if you'd like.”

The bmmmmpmmmmrmaumimmm‘
- slayer of dust. **'What a shame to let all of this
-"'-Ei s Anne commented.
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Surprisingly, Blanche Howard agreed. “*Yes, isn’t it? But i * While Anne was pondering, the other woman had
I'have neither space nor use for it. And believe me, it's bet- jeliecked another box, tucked the flaps, and turned (o open
ter off in here (higr T : . ﬂpmﬁj o van- "‘. 'm The sound of breaking sealing tape snapped Anne's
dalism, I'm afrak] ing it, waljing for Peg to ‘aftention back to the present.
come back and cls “Is there anything | can do to help?"” she asked,

There was a fl.'ll‘lﬂl‘l'l quality in her last statement that i*:'!l don't know,"" Mrs. Howard replied as she began lift-
hadn't been in her voice before. Anne spent a sympathetic e wads of packing out of the box. "*"When | think what
few seconds trying to imagine how it would be to have a sis- edﬂ-rlﬂil me for all this paper just to carry these boxes
ter simply disappear and never know for sure whether she o hundred feet,” she muttered as Rob set three more car-
was dead or alive. s beside her.

Rob had bro s ward from the stacks, ﬁm leaned to look over Mrs., Howard’s shoulder and
and produced a ' Ak the seals. Mrs. How- .~_ ught a glimpse of a curved surface, smooth and shining.
ard began going through one uf them, and Anne peered at p.ped when more of the paper was pulled aside.

it hopefully and as "Art 1h £ - l!h::cln: Howard lul‘l'll:d to'look at her and cried, “'For
g lh a mg sake, Anne,'what is it? You'renot ill, are you?"
si “I'm Euhmppa&qumklﬁmurdmmmmmhhu

ever did label these hu:ma hi to pack “" ““’ side
died, thea the -r**r* " he said as his hands went o her arms to steady -,
bo i m out ‘her.
loo i tically. 1 ™ xmye barely shook her head. She couldn’t draw her eves
time 1 got rid of some of it, but it ns going through every v Wom the smathghiss glabe. Tt was several seconds bee
box and extracting certain thi "W‘-’” fore she could answer in a hoarse whisper, *“That's it. Oh,
'my God, that's it.”

: : " sWhat's it? What are you talking about?"”
herself, and it had been painful. No doubt she had parted  "That glass ball," Mniu:ﬂ.id. "[I.EE what be hit her with.'"

with things in haste that she might regret later. But her
brothers, both quite a bit older and many years away from
the family home, had taken the few treasures they wanted
and left the rest to her. And she'd been anxious 10 leave, to
make & brief stop in Noble's Run, then get on with her new

Now Rob leaned forward for a closer look, and Mrs.
Wi ": hand wasn't quﬂ-: steady as she lifted the object
1 small, black base and was a
mfortably in her palm. When
-:.-_ I, ty bits of whiite inside the globe floated in 2
hdmiuadlr she hadn't been faced with the um.-cminl:n fuid, giving the appearance of falling snow. In its
AT i sat the tiny figure of a snowman.
*This?"* she asked in a hushed voice. *"You're sure?"’

AT BOmMeone to return whu nwermuld
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Anne swallowed and nodded. **That, or something very
like it," she said shakily. She sat down abruptly on another
box and buried her face in her hands, while Rob stood with
his hands on her shoulders.

Mrs. Howard set the globe on the floor while she remem-
bered Peg’s delight when she’d unwrapped it the Christmas
she was ten years old.

“] gave it to her," she said dully. Then she stared at the
next item in the box.

Anne saw the horrified expression on Mrs. Howard's face
as she stared at a slim book with a dark cover. Mrs. How-
ard began to turn the pages. They were covered with a small,
precise hlﬂd'il']‘iliﬂg “Is that something of Peg's?'" Anne

; T n a whisper.

d-nzcnﬂflhm 'Ihlsmuneufthcaldumm

Their gazes met briefly, then Mrs. Howard began pulling
paper out of the box. Within seconds she had produced
severnl more of the journals, pausing only long enough to
look at the dates in each one as it emerged.

Anne held her breath. Finally, a stack of seven sat next 10

the glass sphere, and BiamhtHuwﬂrd‘n'ﬂmmmslhﬂﬂﬁlﬁ

of an eighth.

“Oh, dear God,"" she criad.“rl't&lﬁﬁrﬂﬁ her head bowed
for a few moments. When she looked at Anne and Rob, her
eyes were brimming with unshed tears. *“This is it," she said,
and her voice broke. *“This one covers her time at school
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M muplt of months she was back home before she

¥ ldn't speak.
- hoou .ﬂmhnmmymrmhﬂkwﬂm’dl:nﬂuuuﬂ
2 M Mrs. Howard cummuﬁd

- gt 111 l;ht:m h:lplﬁshr
“I‘m sorry,”” Anne finally managed, overwhelmed with
nathy.

' ill looking stunned, the older woman spoke in a tightly

sontrolled voice. *“Perhaps you'd better start at the begin-

g and explain all of it. WhE You saw, why you buried the
“memory, what's clear now and what isn't.”

time more Anne related the entire sequence of events,
y knelt beside W-holding her hand, and watched the

1L_'--- er woman. When Anne had finished, Blanche Howard

‘said, **And you have no idea who the man might have been?
* said there’s something familiar about him. What is i7"
' “ll:’s nothing | can pinpoint.'" Anne replied. “*Not a sin-
Iﬂ.n:re or l'y hair or anything. It's just an impression.
i sorry. | can't force it to come clearer. I it does, I'll let

u know right away.”’
HmHumrdnudnhd then swilied
: an mh:;hl:tmmrelt:m-

paund fura.mn:m. th-:nsai-:l “[wammmt

_'pm.lrni.ls home to read tomight. I'll call you in the

.' g to let you know if there's anything significant in
¥ Wb:reml.l | be able to reach you?"'

Anne hated the thought of another delay, but clearly had

) ehoice. She looked at Rob who was already writing on a




