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“I'm giving you the numbers at the boardi
at mine,’" he told Mrs. Howard. “We'll be
other,'' He tore out the sheet and handed it
turned to pick up the remaining volumes and t

and loaded them into the woman's arms.

They turned towarg :!‘H:_:E)r. and for just
Agne saw through the narrow. “between thdwiigges
edge and the frame. She caught mdxement in the distance,
a glimpse of color that was gone a second later. She leaped
to the opening and looked out to see a running figure dis-

appear around the bend of the driveway. Blanche stepped to
her side and asked, "*What is :t?" Before Anne could reply,

they heard the sound of a gL cagily 4 Chﬂpferfﬂ

the driveway, leaving the t s

looks.

da.rkmrl:u ing ontd [ i
' ’ﬂ."?u e of

“‘Did you see who it was?"" Blanche a5Ked. I
Anne shook her head. ““No, the light's too poor. It was E ; IW he lml:ﬁd ﬂnrﬂsﬂ
just a fash of blue, a shirt, | think. 1 wonder how long he S8 building and saw'4jlinetie U g
was here, how much he heard?"’ ] , eft, h:cnmhnﬁ:l her not to stop anyw cm
Neither she nor Blanche Howard had each ‘and to call them at his house whe
had a question. Why would an innocent naway? B Then he hustled Anne into
_‘;&1111 Both had enough imagination to feel genuine fear. | pla e . Now Tavas trying to maki o
(e i e ~ “Rob, if helreard all of it, he kn m]mtﬂmtifyhim
TR : e ¥ " I And if he only heard part of it, he has even less to fear. For
Mg - might not haye been the killer at all.'
f “'Sweetheag), listen to n:u: ' Rob’s 1one was urgent, and
or shoulders. i% is 100 crucial to take
nce: 'ﬂn’:’w: got ume ho he was, and that
:,1 ~-1_ one of ug'cou him, or get a look
his car, But no matter ho heard, he doesn’t
SIFE laked chance on your getling any closer.
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- and even if you
du ; : - im. Don't you sec
tangerous nal 15 for yuu? For Blanche Howard, too,

MIEh to know about the journals, but more for

you, because you're :hc one who's walking around with his

face in your memory.'’
“‘You're beginning to scare me,"" she said after a few sec-

onds.
“Ciood,” he retorted. *‘Maybe you'll m,

me.""
While Anne sat in thoughtful silence, he released her ?.nd
got to his feet 1o walk to the front door and peer outside.

He'd eed for action.
ftlt@

both her

al her E Anju::-ulﬂn l

“Anms may Lh:nh l"':n

extenl t 1
me,"" h% any time until all
this busi is rm:-l w: may still have to deal with that

madman bventhe ;ﬁmy.f but this is putmﬂﬂ.lly much more

dangerous,”s M

She wasn't sure wh her more, i
his eyes, the g:nth is lips to he . thc
ﬂnﬂtlﬂl‘l in his voice. The !Id-!ﬂ 0 tumin,g. the H'buIe

almost irresistible. But

and she shook her head. *“INOviagh
‘“What do you mean, 267 Anne,

idea of..." He shook his hﬂad i

clared, *'I'm not letting you take l:n:,r v

there is to it.""

ﬁx the mOMenke
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- his face.''Rob, I'm not
ardy," she said reasonably.
I'm nnt going 1o let you wrap me in some kind of co-
, either. This man b to be caught, an&-i-’m going o

m lcanto h
ﬂ.!:." he 'rEpEIEd and = F
SHelp all you want, but nﬂt 1 *alk to Bill, talk
*Ellllﬂhﬂ Howard, describe the man vou saw to a p::l-'fl:.l:
artist. Read Margaret’s journals for some kind of clue. |
"' care how many hours yg gr where it takes
you, but ruu ing4q have 2 3 you like glue.”’
ledged 1h=§ futility O puing with him, at

I'f'.|i|.]1 right,’” she sald)'.ﬁ.ll right, you win. We'll stick to-
‘pether until evcr]rﬂﬂ‘ng g ¢leared up.'* And every minute I"m
wit rﬂu. she thought unhappily, I'll care more. Then, when

'_5: finished and all this excitement has died down, we'll

--- me unstuck. Oh, Ruh do you know what you're asking
g7

N o, -
. She hadn't thoUphak . The lunch they'd planned
hlvtaﬂm‘thnr ﬁnishud I.T.'I:hl: led Office had been for-
goiten l]le c h: afternoon. **A lit-

real: interest.
shn m:tpu:l hi simple meal. They spoke

was trying to deal with a

sitting

e'd had no lruuble. she told them, and
reading the

been fed,

the hcﬂrﬂ:l
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gnne down hﬂTE: him on the couch and put
#fid her. For a few riinutes sht let her head rest

to Nora's (o

She felt ‘W en he asked, “Why?""

‘‘Because HIEIC S I ling what she's thinking by this
time. 1 mean, I've stayed here for two nights already,
ﬂ.ﬂd Hl

He grew even more tense, She looked at him. His expres-
sion was closed, and e said nothing. After a few mo-
ments, she tried again. [

““I dom't even have a change ¢
should be getting some things dontykag

“Whart kinds of things?"* he askg

““Oh, lots of things. 1 need to writ
um..." Again she stopped, only this time she stood up and
began pacing around the room.

Rob wondered what the hell was going on. When he
couldn't stand it any longer, e h0d s sake will
you sit down and tell me whalg

Anne ﬂn;:ped where she was i
see the rigidity in her shnuldtrs wh::; she Iwmﬂdhhﬂhz“gﬁi
in front of her. I"'ve go AT together, she thou il
in panic. 1 have 10 Qh,’l of this
whole. .

She didn't know he'd gottén up until she felt his hands on

TR T,

dasn me help
- uéﬁl"ﬁfhm‘haﬂd&

prepared tuadmﬂ it agam Al‘t-:r a i'ull mmum she n-.u tired

.'|' k
LY
K 1m0

sthing fo Hide 201

her eyes drifted shut. With. palms and qum, Rob
Mkumdnd nwkmginmmllci : he sides

Jeither of them spoke while he continued the massage,

ag it to include her shoulder blades, then down her

o the small of her back. She became more supple as
fes moved over her.

¥ie'dmeant only to help her relax. At least, that’s what

hlmn'-fl' But when his hands went to her waist to pull

<k against him, it felt natural and nsht—mbnthuf

“ he pushulhtr hair aside to nuzzle her neck, it

an extension of the massage. His lips pressed

th:m:mi.‘n and the softness, and he breathed deeply of

heat spread languidly through him.

] on her neck, and moist. His
trmd lightly over Iw‘;;:ﬁﬂ:;%shudd«eﬂ with
> as & clull cougsed HE slid

mﬂfm:]tandmﬁupmmr ribs.
e i : th::tmna

hike his lips moved along the

: ﬂﬂn fabric of her blouse and
g ‘h She twisted
he*cru hers be-

f

side, k
i thumb and finger, Where

mmmnrmmmmﬂmﬂm then he
i and found her mouth again.

IDhWHmnllmﬂhcﬁmlre She forgot to worry

npmwlumhey’i?:mlmaﬂ'mmw That
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they were mgcm:r n ‘ ugh- His arms holding her,
his lips coveri k‘sd and exciting against her

wanted or needed. Tomorrow could

( body—this WhS" ;
ke care of itself Ste wound er nrmsunmlﬁ neck and
heir )

clung to him while desperation crept ffito t

Then he shifted, a-hpp:d an arm under her legs and rose
with her, holding her against his chest. They warched each
other's eyes for long moments before he pressed h in
a long, tender kiss. **You don't really want io gd (m,ﬁ 0
MNora's, do you?"" he asked when it ended.

Anne shook her head and laid it on his shoulder. He
sighed and carried her into the bedroom.

Beside the bed he released her legs so that m lid /

slowly along his until her feet found the I'Icu:rr i
her blouse over her shoulders and beptd -: lips after
it as the material slipped away.

burying his mouth ig the warmth of g

her with grelt gen mwhnlthebmugh:lﬂsmnu:
bac STl e Keiss,

H ed 1g W undress flr, showing infipile cg
Enﬂfﬂnﬂ“’iﬂaﬂl pcral O FEACH SR 5 Tl d
lips. ’ Ta TYhideentle in his lovefjjak-
ing, made hel weak with $lea®¥re and desire. He knelt
in front of her and slid her pagiies o8 n holiegs. She rested

hﬂfhﬂ_‘ndsh- .I'" L i_|-F PR Al ﬂﬂ‘pmj-mﬂ of

them.

In a long, sliding caress he b oht his pinds back up her

legs as his iip:s l.raj!m?p her body in i, open-mouthed
kisses, i i was on hers
ance - )

Hen i i king his lips from
hers only long enough to isgfhirt. When he was
naked, he wrapped his arms around her, bringing her body

into intimate contact with stood pressed together
while both explored w nds and feasted on kisscs

o

ueh frons hcr, yet Ieave hek with so

mmmm&' o where it had led already,
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@ Ii m‘mr and deeper. Finally, he prﬂsﬂd her

v déwi'on top of hér. ,;—

_;-.ﬁlﬂ i hnd I:h: lightning and their blodd thun-

. j”".; Over an-d mfcr while their nuﬂm de-
e in, "nf , then
tender %in 1:: I:r neck and breasts, mm they
-5 shd over him with abandoned move-

s Joijee i opgusged be

‘ you feel W good,”’ he gasped, still holding

--| .|||'|:|| h]lcﬂ]tﬂ[hﬂ'mﬁjhu

i gt b - ﬂ “ﬂ
Inrmummulnnner. hen he gri i th
lndmuvedherduwnh hud}rg__:lﬂﬂ.httmhhmm—
-~ as :::1'. du:p.,.‘z:lt!:fﬁme

his £hest 3nd_hen hair fell forward,

faces, andishe gave hersell to the

' . Ridi§g waves of a plasure too
trans H =L i Hn:u.hll.il.hﬂ
groan bf release.
side. She snuggled

; y she
" ufﬂdumﬂuwu'elnsnna ni
Afte lay prmm:l :

d it be like that evegT
i '.l l-“ . t_h W
I L I-' 2

mndm.wcmﬁh:
: mr.‘ls. then astonish her

oy fingertips through
:.'.i

eni? | could he take 5o

¥ longer doubted it, and what
mdﬂnhnuljt'? He may hwemmui EVEn
hm*bud:t.h‘uthc"dmm jo

ey
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hr::rh:ada from his sho y and when he '
|Dﬂl'-' his ribs Yo v i
in res he :u:hﬂ:l to cradle heghead in ywe - _
Bri s mouth to hers, he ki I.qt : mldjrnu 1 wasn t hungry,"" Anne said shartly.
dn% He watched her quietly, searching her face’for a clue.
make me want muci'] he t!ﬁd --:'; paaag r.:hangﬂd something basic. She had been in

her softly. “Ml[hawmdn nslmk nt , witch yo walk _;_"= pwe 1 he wokesup, and when she came out, she
acr r smc & (My=er®sed. There was no hint of the closeness, the
deep *lt s. _ ;.'r. th, they'd shared the other mornings.

murm dcrful i l: drew E'-H'ﬂ.'_'f b'u' He told himself she was tense about those journals, about
nn.hr - Just Slanch Howard :m,g]'lt say when she ‘ealled. And she
d find s probably a lot mpgedsighened than she was willing to

1]“,-. m already beginning to want you ydmit m he knew it was mare, She
5 purp i et wilh him, even refusing to

-... i;nm-ul the hurt that was his first reaction and re-
't stan an __%.. pered that whatever feeling she had for him had still
wnuid een there last night. She’s doing thjgsswii

wl{ , and found that he wasn
i il

P g his plate away, he said, “Anne, let's talk about
through . Lei siﬂitﬂutmth:up-:n“
t it slice through ¢ looked at him for a moment, startled. He caught a
ve : i '_ of pain in her eyes, and wondered if he had done
E.:‘ﬂ talk ‘ omething to capse it. N
serious effort gmng o gt to the T n she looked away.again, and was so slow in ansWer-
as ': 4. he was just about to say something more himself,
much i : fhen she finally spoke.
1 i '-i:! ‘ve been giving a lot of thought to o i i
He felt her body settle against him and knew by hef even d carefully, **and I think we shoulf
breathing that she was asleep. He shifted to.get more com-
fortable, then held her, kissing her hair and stroking 5 wasn't what he'd expected. He'd thought the issue
while his heart lurch in. T MUCH - bnth:us wanted to face her problems
{ : i _ her own. unexpected s hurt deeply. His logic
T - pmmﬁ ob pulled a mask over his
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emotions. If he hurt, at least he’d keep the fact to himself,
But he had to ask. “*“Why, Ange? What's happengd?”'
*“We hardly knew each other when we jumped into bed
she replied, - i '
say it was
sked a look at him and fouggd his

ﬂl.'ll-'ﬁ-.’:iﬂr.l closed, even cold. . b
That hit her in the pit urﬁ:mm:m
strength to continue. *'It reli®™=¥hne tensions, mavbe

provided some comfort, but that kind of thing ends with the
situation thg iL. | just think it would be wiser to end
it mow,"" si !
e Cool, 5o feasona Maybe it had been
exactly what she said it was. Maybe only imagined tha
there had been something more. Damn it, why hadn't he
listened to his own better judgment and kept it from ever
starting? Well, as she'd told him more than once, she was g
big girl. He could only accept that she knew what she
wanied, Obviously, n't it.
€ “All right, | "ve made that plain enough,” he
Said quiedly. He tossed his napkin on the table and pushed
back his chair.

Anne's hands were gripped together so tightly that her
fingernails cut into her palms., She closed her eves, and her
throat ached with swallowed el

ike that like a man? she thought bitterly as she

the bedroom to get her purse. Then she berated

hersell with, What did you expect him to do, beg? Is that

. what you wanted? No, damn it, you wanted exactly what
you gol. Now forget it and go. You're on your own.

She left the house, stopping only to pet Monty on the
terrace outside. On an impulse she beng down to wrap her
arms around the tawny neck, and when she stood up, no-
ticed that his fur was damp where her face had touched it

tob looked aronnd the darkroom and saw nothing, He
n ged at the burning in his eyes, and rubbed both hands
gr his face in a gest e TTYY -

ME'S | 3= O, tﬂ._l'd
am come back again, but it didn't register. The closing of
3¢ back screen door was a faint sound so familiar that it

‘e faced with the row of five-by-sevens he hadn't

¥en shown her yet, taken during their hike on Sunday. He

ide a long, morose study of each one,
‘What the hell’s the matter with you? he said to himself,
ince when do you stand there and take it without dishing

ot some of your own? You just acéepted what she said

out questioning it, without pinning her down, without

Erﬁng to prove that she was lying through her teeth.
acKenzie, you're an idiot!

He moved to the door with a half-formed thought of
@iking out there and demanding the truth, then he re-

mbered the sound of her footsteps and the closing of the

green door. She's gone, he thought. You've let her walk out

¢ into God only knows what!

_T the house and outside to discover that

& Was, indeed, gone. Monty loped up the-hill fromthe
g his long tail.

3 » | think you'd better handle this. It’s Raymond
iciid, and he's all torn up about something. Sounded like
ald *bones,’” but I'm not sure."

S¥mn was at a desk in the outer office, reviewing the little
i found about Margaret Schaeffer's disappearance. He
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looked annoyed but nodded to the young deputy who func- -~ Ryan's grin l.t‘t'henkl mants remark faded to a frown with
tioned as his clerk, and reached for the phone. is next thought} agd he nodded absently as he turned

s go back to the car, A few minutes later he ended his in-

= 1|

structions with, **Jim, call Dr. Simon down in Harrisburg.
Yeah, in the coroner's office. Ask him if he can spare us a
jttle of his time. Then call Captain Marshall and see if he'll
Iy the doc up here in a choppere Let me Fagw as asit's
.":.l med. And, ]i‘-mﬁp‘ﬂjdﬂ Idﬂ'ﬂt want

ny ramors flying till the doc’s Had & o look at it.”
" An enthusiastic **Right!"* reached him jin reptr;

“Good morning, Mr. Kincaid. This is Sherilf Ryan. What
can I dojfer you?" 2

It took u few.moments to calim his caller, but once he had,
he listened atientively and ended the conversation with a
promise that he'd be right there. He met his deputy’s in-

““He was plowing a field and -
bave a odk.!" He and l'ﬂl'll for his Im.._ l:ling,
Sy en the rﬂﬂ_‘ Jim. .|i|.1'|-d. don't mention this 1o Any-

one till we know what we've got." .
‘ The deputy acknowledged the order with a firm,

Alo: .Anmhadnﬂ:rfalmaﬂlﬂcthmdidﬂsﬂw
whipped her car into . The relief she'd expected was not
in evidence. Instead she felt only gyjlt and pain. She had just
told the man she loved that there had been nothing between
them except & physital attrattiag, andghe'dstated it in a
way that clearly told him it was an attracton she 8ould take
She had thoughyshe was doing it to prevent pain later on,
she couldn't imigincanﬁhinghuﬂi:- ma-r'r'Andwhu

hurt most pf all was that he hadn't dared, The pain she’d
hoped 1o avoid had been th¥re Mummc
hadn't cared. He had simply accepted i .

The ache persisted as images of past week raced
ing the fox, snapping her pic-
fure, point®g out a'cl f wers. Agdinst her will
the envisioned his long, sensitive fingers sawing through the
branch, her foot, reaching to cradle her face. Help-

“Right!'* and reached for the phone as it began to ring
in,
f ﬂﬂﬂm parked his car and made his way across furrows of
pewly turned earth to where Raymond Kincaid stood in the
scant shade of a tractor, mopping his brow with a handker-
| chief.
: “Mr. Kincaid," he greeted the wizened farmer as he ap-
| proached. ‘*Sorry to make you wait out in this heat."
i “ Just got back from the house myself, Sheriff,” came the
| reply. ““Bones’re right over here,"" he added with an incli-
! nation of his head. He led the lawman around to the front
' of the tractor.

' l-stuppud soon's | saw what they were,” Kincaid vol-

ssly, she Bmembered lying in his arms, and the flood of
}-,. unieered. ““Thought you'd want to dig "em up yourself be- : :'

slievak ions andemotions he'd bgought to her.
r that she ookl stea the o, of (4rs, and she

| fore the plow chewed "em all to hell.”

H “Yes, | do. 1"l get a team out here right away.” S Nora had propped o ﬂiﬂ'ﬂ
ki H*m Ilﬂd.dﬂ. mmﬂkﬂd H’thBg,ﬂtl.l’ft mwlld re- e =T FHIIE LY L _ DL LI 2 _..- r
il mains, **D'you suppose that's some other poor bastard & morning's canning project. When she heard it open and

she dried her hands and hurried into the hall, but no

|:L | Henry Schaeffer swindled?""

F
i
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one was there. Then she hearff footsteps¥ypstairs and the
sound of a door closing.

She was sure it was Anne, but remembering what had
happened to the young woman's room on Saturday, she
thought it better to check. Arming herself with an umbrella
from a stand in the corner, she started up the stairs. The

¢ muge heft as a potential weapon
M insi int fyingly long and
on Anne's door.

=V or severdl seconds, then she said,
[ By, I'nrhusy."

—_— [T Y ey I]H:IDW Hﬂﬂtﬂlﬁ
pice was rough as he stmgglad mcﬁntml
didn"t réfpond, he said, “‘Damn it, there's too

: :hmmﬂnwmnumh‘?mmwmtﬁw

s voice sounded

3. B iy Sl llllll- LK ik
e dog to near the Boar, whdthcluuk&d B.T.Imr

dlady instinctively tried to -
| gid mm tried to decid®how to begin.

It gvgs Anne w rulu: tl:le‘llk'ncﬂ "{}w I"'m lis-
| F:L:.J_I TRy said i
e ‘h= nty o say. First
- of all, I don't puy thatgchemist and ‘dan business
putti matoes if you want me for anything. B Weraand 4 arliees Yo . Ehﬁdl there's
A.]]Ilt'l- muffled thanks convinced thegplder woman that ' = . -r %

iously amiss, for n boarder Wicd, But she neither spoke nor turnesd,

hatqyould happen if he began fp massage
where He wiis, **So il you to dum

nt of en Nora
irs hall. She returned the umbrella to
until he hurried through the door with
““Is Anne up-

swered tensely. ““It's
is mugder business will
d when it is, I'll be
ou're leaving in & Mw weeks

rep upset, I'm
re she'll want m see you, Rob.""

] ¥ L wat , Ian
mﬁ:ﬁ!};ﬂm Eﬂﬂmly “Hnr: Lo kitchen, i f S0 it would h: over soon anyway. It }uﬂ seems
removing t “%;_- or and cleaner to make the break now, beforey-""'
Rob st s O y-masshaling his )T md:hndmm!&gnn# though if she didn't
|| forces, thenffapped lightly. urry, she might leave something out o®losé contrel. She
i HNHHMWM ’ ] speaking abruptly, but not hefc-rt he heard the ris-

: ections that told him her control might already be

T
bt
I

Rob mentally cursed her and himself as he cleared his
throat and replied, “*No, Anne, it's me."

o
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For several heartbeats he lookeg at her, silently willing her
't, he prompted, *'Be. |

to turn around. And when she
fore Anne?"’ i
“M of eac
does. Ten there'd be things said ' i
trying to avoid that,"
"ﬁnu m: J&p this quickly?” he

as anticipate the end as soon as it's
h:!" n?'l'l

f. A will you jugrleavoq@®ne, please?™ <= -
“No, Ao, 1 won's. 1 told
going (Maet ruth out ou. Tigagti

er because he

: .l:ln arougd ’ughl}r to facehim.
sﬁlﬂlﬁﬁ%&hﬂfﬂrﬂ. 0L lﬂf'-‘
this. Had shg thought him wjthout ion earlier?

eyes flashedql and t a tensiPn in him that made her
think o dyso i
His bit into the flesh

growled, “Lr:?el with me, dam
' g

, ﬂ“é

-~ =

She tri wntl'mut SUCCESS tq pull her ;rI:r:n free
struggle he caught her other arm 1, “Qul
damn it!"" he ! ki

later he tore his mouth from hers and stared at
her while he fought to catch his breath. He saw the large,
luminous eyes, pale cheeks damp with tears, and her lips,
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wollen from his, and parted as she stru

s to draw an
as) y breath. At that moment she loojed ely vulner-
ble bu mafrmd
OUgn. o -r!
kil leg J' [ >,
'.-;1.1;... him to i
Anne knew that “his anger
T .|.||| [ -Iﬂ.ﬂ-l'.. r.-mn:thmg Much

hen he real-
armed still that she

.g:nnc, In its place was
. As he looked at her

Es 9 certainly know how
" She nodded. "l":m 1010
logy,” he said. “I'm

-

4] guess | owe
.-:fh AL Q .
“Hn. - It wasn't your fault."

He still h:ld her agms, but Iml‘l'tiy now. ““Do you still want

. ump me?"" he asked.
ﬂg gave him a c::rnm;i.ﬂng 1'DEI|~'. then shook her head.

0. It makes you surly."
"Oh .&nn:." he ::hnl:gd on a half laugh, then brought his

; e said against his mouth.
pidaaeement to look at her, then he smiled
d pulled her IIIID#E arms. ““So ['ve noticed.” He kissed

er again, still gently, but thoroughly.

!Ann:, dear, you have a u:Icph-:me call." Nora's voice

Bawlae aiE iR [mm

|li-|| mest © MI"S.

1 : I'\':guttntnlk mhur"

> touched his lips to hers, h-_g;h:l:.r. then released her.
5 5000 as she lifted the receiver and said hello, the other
man began, “* Anne, this is Blanche. | need to meet with

‘Of course,” Anne replied, surprised at the urgency in
nan's voice. ““Just name a time and place.*’




