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“Well, how about the lobby of the courthouse, say
around twoT" L

““Yes, all right. Can you give me any idea what—""

Before she could completg theljuestion, cut her
off. “It*ll be much simpler to show you. Pég did mention a
man, an employee of Father's, but never used his fulinnme
I'm hoping that what she wrote about him will trigger
something in your memory. And whkwuﬁr:drmmﬁu I
mnughtl*dmnnutmmn ice see if 1 can
find some connection in lhm nnel recofds®”

““Yes, thal’s certainly ﬂ:rrrh atryy* Anne agréed. “I’ll see
you at two,""

She returned to Rob an#q:cntud t n. When
she finished speaking, he u-.a.m:l sounding almost belliger-
ent, **I'm still going with y

Anne smiled and said,

He looked shocked, t

want 1o point out that the sheriff"s O

| . door and that it will be broad daylight

¥ QU

S D ST !

“Just kiss me,"" she replied.
And he did.

ulses 1o laugh and to swear. Then, in a voice that made its
'-'.: with its ex ed softnesy, he suggested, "“Why
:'-. :.rnu make that your first questioh? 1f they've been

mng.Lm.stan ing the dentists around
' 0 have been in pragicelicen years or longer.
) OAE g S a:@‘ﬂlﬂhjﬂ'am-

"th:dcm nowledged T’heu.withadnublu-
Ithhbﬂu he repeated, “*Dentists?”"
.‘ 2! Ryan confirmed, turning back to the papers.

Still My answer at thl Howard resldm*ﬂ."
: ink’ : o o, wait. That's
.-

““How can | tell how long they've been in practice?”’ the
deputy asked cautiously.

n looked up for a moment, torn between twin im-

that lo ut the Schaeffers. Otherwise,
1l ﬂtr.ma.r.d move on to the next call. Think you can
ndle that?'’
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“Yes, sir.” Jim nod@hgNreddintug as e meached for the
directory. ey '

When the phone ranf agaly, Ryan said, **I've got it,” and
lifted the receiver. T&cr:m oo brief; hg was al-
ready on his feet as he hung upy “Df. on's on his way,"’
he said. **1"m going out to meet §im. Keep working on those
dentists. Orthodontists, too. I"Nigive you a call later from
the lab. Meanwhile, if you com® e with anything, try Lo
raise me on the radio.” o BTN

“Right!”* Jim agreed, his coMfidence restored at the
thought of being in charge of the I‘wm be-
hind an involuntary grimace, told himsel atdul that
Jim didn't favor the expression "Tin-four.™

«Whattife ard*We sBpposediic :th;cur%nusc?“
Rob asked as Anne slid a drawer sjut. "

It was wonderful to have the mjanderstanding resolved
and be back on'a more or less soli ﬁiurimwilhmh:
hadn’t missed the mosfentipry fngbyvance g her on
at his use of ““we,”” a reminder thit this new accord was still
fragile. He knew she’d agreed his going along only be-
cause she didn't want to deal wifty anotherargumenit.

Bsitaloalin sheaniuglliiih # gighce auher walch.

“OntV a little more than an hour.¥
o T mwe ol = iﬂmtﬂ'hﬂl'ﬂ

first?™

““That sounds good. Maybe we couldfpick up something
for Nora, too. I imagine she’s too busjfcanning to fix any-
thing for herself."

“Good idea. How about—""'

A loud crash and a cry from do
midsentence. Th

stairs stopped him in

ances of alarm be-
fore they rushed § . Fbb reached it first
and hurried out, il g Y racing down the
stairs behind him. It was in that same order that they burst
into the kitchen seconds later.

217

o a spill of stewed to-

ilﬂct..lg_ftp_wa

e
B
e - ¥

Nora moaned .ﬂl}fﬂ as

. Id her up, and he noticed for
¢ first time the b

1 lotches on both legs where to-
: --- and their 1'i1'.]_ . U\I'l'_':l'hﬂq'ﬂin, 2 Y
v, G as h kitchen that
Arge rooMm.

_..|
|_.I.,-'.l|.. ] 1 t

T moso mhggm'gh.by,"ﬂumsn . 'hut it
s lig fury.”’ ol

e i vou i tly.

3

hen he ed to Anne and saidg *‘Swogtheart, grab some
7 f the sting out of
DSCHITS. chair

ot i 2 # 4

Rot held the melting ice against the Worst of
2 burned areas for a few minutes, while Mora began to fuss
Jout the mess on her kigchen floor.

MNora, don't worry, IPll‘tike cage &7 u‘:;'mn: assured
- ke, L]

‘hate for you to have to,” Nora began. ““Oh, it was such

pid thing to do! 1 didn't have the potholder placed right
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and 1 burned my hand and dropped the kettle before 1 could
think. 1 can't t@lieve T was so clugsy alter all the CAnning

®
as-*y!mr D‘& lapse from
' Rob asked. tlc smiled,
ththeiuip ,
il lﬂdﬂ}'." Mora

I'v n“ :
*ﬂ: you frying 1o t:w

but gnnc sensed t
on

ch. “'I'm not sure
t Rob’s gage help-

he checks those rec- |

she could see from
Hum's u

"Cl | call heg. "'
She walked outdoors
helped Nora im
pul qi a bifef,
with : told her. “'Stay i nd keep the place
locked.§ Then, speaking urgently, ded, “*Anne, wail

for me,
She ‘gmﬂ pulled away, then
went i locked the door.

no answer af Blanche's home, and Anne real-
ized she’Mhave needed 1o leave quite some time before 1o be
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3 by two. Frustrated, she cleaned g floor and wor-

low voice as she

- Monty's ears perked, and he

to one side, but with ine wisdom re-

pmm on the cool linoleum l:_ her do the walk-
en

Mm Wﬁ‘gﬁﬁ to two,” she mut-
:|.r opened his eyesgin mom acknowledg-

Kﬂd ; Anm_r snatched
l?‘l-‘l-

e's O n;mh:ﬁm:.
i " getting b
§oycT y haven't
l:n-::lw huw clinics m," Rob replied calmly as 'ih‘:
vOi 1l be there as so0n as we
®

dy left,”” Anne replied. She paused to

*Hu,
e & deep breath before she said, **Rob, it’s nearly two

@wu 1o have to go on.”
Htittu #E@ hat Anne pulled the re-

for a moment. Then she

. g us:nrth: pounding of her heart,
I'w . darling,
: iz ace U whole
ot at the

-‘;. ouse, I'll e af the sheriff’s office. I'd say by four at

Mmmthen Rob, please? Sooner if you can?"’
!- mn it, Anne, dunlduihm"
lumrnr.thmjusl isn't time. Give Nora my love and

e &s s00n as you can.”’ She heard an oath as she moved
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with his eyes closed and his hands balled into fists. “On,
God, Anne, be careful,”” he whisperell. »

A =

Neither Anne nor Blanche waﬂgd any Iim!"whh prelimi.
naries. Blanche hgnded over the journal and said, **I've
marked the page he pertingnt entries begin. Some are
fairly long, but she didn't®rie every day. Xou shouldn't
have any trouble §nishing it by the time I get » hope-
fully within an hour: Are yob planning tg read it here?""

“Yes, it should be duict in thegcourtygrd, is handy
to the sheriffis office. | thought maybe when you get back

whatever we Mgve to him, even if it's incon-

 clusive o iy

"‘fu that might be L'h:ﬁl.' ** Blanche agreed l'}iﬂ-!u;lfll"]f
“*All right. If you decide 10 go on ahead, I'll catch up with
you there,"

Anne hurried to fhe courtyard, l:ﬂ'lcumhe!n reading.
She glanced skyward and was reassured by a square of hazy,
unbroken blue. The commonplace of birds (wittering in the
trees provided a munitmmnt 1o her dramatic serise -:-h:x—
pectation.

Shcupumdﬂhehm-kﬂ:rlh: mﬁchﬂd marhndand
was captivated within moments. with vary.
ing degrees of detail, depending on her mood. Often, she
omitted small words, as though dashing off a k thought.
Occasionally her penmanship grew less uniform’and took on
a more forward slant, indicating haste or emotion,

The first, brief reference was the second week after her
return from business school.

The man Father has doing his books came by this
afternoon. His name is Ross, He positively ogled me—
how I hate that! And I know [ could handle those J
books every Bit a8 well,"probably better. BUt Father

e

hing to Hide
"-. n't listen.

L week later she wrote more.

‘Ross was here again today, sitting at Father's desk,
ig pleased with himself. When 1 walked in, he

i and suggested we go for a walk. Naturally |
pelined. 1 don't like his type. There was one like him
"-' 1) l.'.lnnes utterly arrogant, thought he was God's
gift to women and the business world all rolled up in
e irresistible package. Believe me, I can resist Ross.
21l bear watching, though, and I’m going to have a
ok at those books. There's something in his eyes |

o't like.

. long a pattern emerged. Ross visited the house two

¢ times each week, depending, apparently, on the
¢ of business. thnwcr Peg encountered him, he

d S05 miake a date. She consistently turned him down, al-

lpnl:a of him with disdain. As Blanche had said, she
‘used his full name. It was either Ross or R.C. Anne

n to wonder if they might have been his first and mid-
:5_--5- &, rather than first and last. She hoped Blanche was

e '|||| E thu pmﬂ:ihﬂit?‘. as 'W"E“q

=

%eg's distrust of Ross continued, At first Anne thought
‘#”‘J have been the result of jealousy, but one day Peg
lpnpcrwuddadinﬂwhnttumaftlmwastebmm

g examined it mdmpﬂﬂmm

3 Hisco ru:l muld
hnintmunml EITor. Dunng thl: fullnwlng days, how-

2 found several more questionable figures, and fi-
':",‘-‘ -..---'-- that the detested R.C. was stealing from Henry

- RN
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Meanwhile, the man had_‘n-amme more persistent in his
advances. On at least two accasions, he'd cornered bt ang
tried to kiss her. Peg was furicus, and it was there that her
handwriting and wording*revealed something of her emoe
tional state.

Damn him! That infuriating Ross made a pass at me|
Revolting to have those eyes with their heavy brows,
that hard mouth so close to mine. Tried to knee him,
but he twisted aside. Swore at me, twoo. Never have |
seen such fury on a face. If there'd been a weapon at
hand, my life wouldn't have been worth two cents at
that moment.

Finally, after debating whether to take the information 1o
her father, who might refuse to listen in his usual adamant
way, or to confront Ross and take her chances with his tem-
per, there was a new development. Anne's heart raced as she
read about it.

Watched Ross through a couple of inches of open
door and saw the most peculiar thing. He was at Fa-
ther's desk and reached into the top right drawer as
though it was caught on something. Then there was a
click, and a panel I'd never noticed popped open. |
think he was just as surpnm:h but Iu: took some pa-
pers out of it and .‘... :

Thm 1 huar-:l Falher ::mmug up l:hu stairs

c muldntget k to the desk in time, and he stuffed the
papers into a Bx 6f documents that was waiting (0 g
to the new museum. | stayed out of sight and saw two
men carry out the museum boxes. Father followed
them, and Ross looked plenty worried. 1 wondered
what in the world Father had hidden? And I'd give

', st professor’s hands at the Beeli

Poor gl what had
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vithing 1o know how Rioss pIamtdeep Father from

g out he was snooping when thﬁ papers juriiineg. 4
1

House.

e rubbed at her eyes for a moment, The glare of the

o1 thi pnmmm;thcm.hmﬂﬁ:mt,m&mhhﬁi

d. She skimmed the last few entries and found that
g of them was relevani—the final one.

v ve decided what to do. I've made a list of the pages
e R.C. tampered with the figurciatpgdl the bot-

uf the list I've suggested W xamine

, along with the trashed papers

:hed. I've also told him (o take a look in his secret

ows about it. Tomor-
ews the books him-

i o that jerk will

to her own though

SiT the

,_.;:.--j-'h sdly g discmnﬂth: papus Or he could have
ked in while she was plaging 1.there. Had she run, -
I__.1 h - e Bk o s E v

earned something that would help identify
‘Poor woman, she must want to see him nppmhﬂndﬂd
more fervently than Anne did.
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@ deceptively frail-looking man in hi
forties, sat in a molded chair outside the autopsy room,

waiting for the sheriff. He lifted a cup of coffee to his lips, |

shuddered at its flavor, and set it aside.

inside his lab coat for h:s tlgartlles and hghhzr Md: odder
still that Ryan seemed to know in advance everything the
examination revealed—even those scraps of material,
They'd been stiff and uniformly brown from years in the
s0il, but when he®® soaked them in & mild soap solution and
gently squeezed out the excess, Ryan had seemed to expect
the stained vellow-and-white pattern that emerged.

As Simon took his iast drag on the cigaretie, the sheriff
strode over, “Well?"" Simon ashm""uubhmg out the butt in
an ashtray.

“*Dr. Bristol said he’ll er in an hour. He's just fin-
ishing with a patient, and it"ll a little time to locale the
Schaeffer files. Areyou through?"'

51an nodded, ““1 found nothing that substantially dif-
fers from what yoy nxpictmi The clerk’s q.;pms my _re-

Pml:‘llyan‘i!-!hubwu utn: -} ur:nm'ﬁ pllsure,

’:r#nuﬂ?: me the fifty-cent summary w we're wail-
Or are you in 8 hulrfﬂ:- p

oo much to for, Harve.
i, dnnthmamupm although my gut feel Ilil-h':' 5l

o s

Summ nﬂ-l:lded “Well, to give you your fm' L wort by
the skeleton is that of a female in her early twenties, She
would have stood about five-four and weighed about 110."

-.:\.
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Jefpaused to ex cloud of smoke. "In my apin‘;n'm
g Bidnes have been here twelve 1o twenty years, gt
gl need more testing to pin it down. Her skull was crushed

wupper left parietal area by a blow or blows with a
ment, or by a fall. I lean toward the blunt in-

:‘. because it's damned near impossible to hit that

@ of the skull in a fall. The extent of damage is
3 have caused her death, She'd had fairly exten-
I work done. Her teeth and the entire mandible

3 & #di preserved. Your Dr, Bistal shoulfihave too

igh trouble giving you an [D." §

-;.' pod.”” Ryan glanced at his watch. " “How Ehuut grab-
g a burger somewhere while we're waiting, Doc? I didn't
hmch today, and knowing you, you can probably use

hing to sponge up the caffeine MI: been sloshing

_: T Il.lliﬂ'f"

pha chuckle, Simon clapped a
"Hj'!nmd you n-nwnﬂmdmd":lf
5

L

.__mjuui:ill.ll;;alltﬁt W tﬁi‘ﬁrhlpmu ?:
i Are

u.tml into her purse. **

h .
r: NG mcﬂh'%yr'ﬁl m?:l goi: FUn Same pa-

,ﬂvﬁmhhkesufﬁu course, T' Bm buy me a

te if he ism't busy. Why don"t you walk with me? Or is

ur someone due right away?"
Anne looked af her watch and shrugged. * “m
"W minutes, can't-stay fora drink .
“T'hat was just wishful thinking, anywaly,"" Sylvia u:i:l
b a laugh. ““He'll probably be too busy.”’

[ IR




Nothing to Hide

to think about it, but a wurkmg glrl ].'uis to look @
next season.”’

Anne had the thought that she'd have to do son
ping herself, once she reached Hm York. Then, on tk
of that first thought came 3 sece
Mew 'r’urlc? she wnrrd-:r

bers and Mmdam ruf‘ ed Public Accountants,
surprisingly, the reception area was unau:ndnd. Two

's voice drifted c-ul to them,
“‘Looks like Tracy's still l.‘: sick,"

dmppea:cd into the

ufru o reemgrpe -:- s Jater. §
“You know,” she fi lg&ﬂm slips
next rto w ick look? |
know

Sylvia was out the d!mf before Anne could answer, leav-
b avmmt‘urmm

% reasons to see Rob. If Sylvia wasn't back
in tl:uu minutes, she'd return to the courthouse alone.

e T

. i
'I'I i =
18 ] — L

=1 you've finally figured it out,”
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fnnc knockgglsome pa-

: el: peot, and she bent
s pick them up. ﬁushc pu:th:rn back, an upmchu:kb-nnk

qught her eye. Two signed checks, evi ing 1o be
nelosed in envelopes were lying the nne's
ge went to the sig s ‘R, Edmund . they

{nnhand 10 ﬂnm:l an Anne would have expected
; 1}’:’ the nmuuntam

Eund of Chambe m ja -
: ﬁmm: muld set paﬂ
;"-: interior, including a mirror that reflected £

ou'd ned. well better be here to pick it up today!**

e 'hmsr.n:l to someone, *1 can't hold it for you indefi-
nite :r. Wﬁur-

ag in both its violence and its volume, ripped fasmdie

**Be here,” Chambers repeated, his voice dropping and

NCCENTING & menacTnE qualil v e

k)

he turned to slam the receiver, he raiséd bl
- -faced reflection in the mirro

I'uII hmt of his rage radlnled fm-m the le:!

Ry cves.

ﬁm: s astonishment yiclded to horrified recognition,
A terror, as his reflected gaze met hers, There was a flash
omething in his éyves that might have becn alarm before

sard glint replaced it. Heart pounding, Anne spun away.
3 ﬂ' ‘was beside her before she could reach the door, his

mgers clamped in a viselike grip around her wrist. “*Not a

pund," he growled as he pulled her into his office and shut

LAt e

said, shoving her
SRR Hidn't listen to the
e =i e A= s
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ing above hl:r Eh: ciosed her eves as th»: plmea tell into
place. If ws were heavier, if his hair grew lower on
the fi Il forward . .. His initials are R.C.!
“Well, won't have to t it much longer,
Miss Goodwin.”" She opened as his hand shot

out 1o strike her face. Anne out-in-pain
Pwm&%
X arled. *

it a handker-,

— A g

nto his pocket and pu
I:Iﬂ:l' wh.{ch he

Believing that he meant to slmngk. hr,r. Anne suddenly
found the strength to spring to her feet and open her mouth
to (TR, Bt s msreaupirTer on the temple ahd dazed
she dffpped to her knees. She was half-conscious of the
handk-:rﬂuet' hem_; I"urmi into her muuth nm:l dlme aw

Bem.‘l]n;gl:wErhcr hmfmwmumnmn b fury. _

He gripped her shoulders and gave her a hard shake that
snapped her head back against the edge of a shelf. She felt
a sharp pain, then sank into blackness.

Chambers let her slip to the floor and stepped into his
office without a backward glance. Anne's purse lay beside
the chair into which he'd pushed her. Picking it up, he tossed
it into the supply room. Then he locked the door and walked
over 10 reopen his office door as it had been before.

He sat behind his desk, took severabdecp ths and
composed his n, combing his fingers thro '
thinning hair in an

et sank at the thought of | was
I:wu-lhlﬂy Anne would already b well into ¢ ur-
;._ . He boged it held the mfnrmalmnm he

des Serately Boped that when she found it she'd take it
strargit 1o Bill. She has 1o be safe, he thought, and tried to
believe that she would be.

Nodhing to Hide....

" L
Ro _‘. w he'd be mmp-lctchr out nf his mind before th

: 1 ls:dc the treatment
re anxIeTewWinl Anne with each step.
end of the corridor and looked out the
both hands over his face, then turned
other direction. The door of the treat-
as he neared it, and the doctor stepped

e e g - — 229

" "Mr. NBacKenzie, there you are. Mrs. Perry will be ready
Teav® in about twenty minutes. [ had to numb her leg of
want her to wait till the feeling's restored be-

Aware that the doctor was still speaking, he apologized.
Tm SOFTY, whal were you saying?"
> Mgare him a curious look. **I asked if there'll

| > help Mrs. Perry for the rest of the

ey oLl that leg until tomorrow.""

f 5539 make her comfortable before | leave,” Rob prom-

d. “*And her boarders should start arriving soon.""

"' "Hm good enough,” came the reply. ““We both know

t Nora Perry will be up trying to cook a meal tonight if
dntmthncphwiniine“

ﬂu-'h knew he was I"'ve got an urgent
errand to run, I'm late V. it's possible her
grandniece will - y 10 help out. In

fiact, I'll give her a call while I'm waiting for Nora. She can

andle things till the others arrive, and I'll leayg wo
hey'll have to fend for themselves and log® after Nora Gl
an get back.”




It was nearly three when they reached meealing house,
Debbie was on hand, and Nora promised @ behave) Rob left
the house at a run, with Monty, as usual, 3T

While he was looking for a parking space,

Anne's car half a block beyond the courthouse. AITC
parked, he let Monty walk with him. It was tgohgt to leave
him inside the cab and even the open bed wifg sizzlin@yfrom

the s ey n on the metal.

dngtnﬂayatﬂudn-urand entered
the ¥ wasn't surprised o wm
deseried. She'd had more than enough er
reading.

When he found she wasn't at the sherifi"s office, and
further, that the deputy hadn't had so much as a call from
her, his anxiety returned tenfold. ""How about a Mrs
Blanche Howard?'" he asked. **Have you-heandfromvhegl:

Surprise moved across the deputy’ qm at the mention
the name. *““Mrs. Howard? Mo, she
funny you should ask because the sheriff had me trying tcl
locate her earlier today. Never did find her, though."

“Okay. Where's Bill?**

Mindful that he wasn't supposed to tell anyone about the
skeleton, Jim hedgnd ““He hud to dﬂv: out to meet a heli-

at Tlﬂl:’a, jus: in case Anne hu.d dmdud to get ‘in out of the
£ it for Mrs. Howard, but she wasn't there.
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: dimmer, he took the steps to the
second floor two at a time.

'Mﬂnmcm _ﬁmﬂ-
! .: = - 2 .'I'wﬁ'l'l. LT} ] l'f....: " .1 2 wu

h women assured hbestelsbeinggl o

st . must have gone Wit.!I

"{‘=.‘|.-' &

_ The man who answered ime it g sl BT
 some time h:fﬁn: w

2,

Al
peed. i1
ety

e

T

_—owl-

e pullnr.l a penkmf p-l:rcil:t'l _-:ut”
=14 IH-I #
got to ;:t you out o

'm through a rear door “hack

D et e T e s
g i i " = & n.

er
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She turned her head, and her honstdagmed - assshe saw o
large golden retriever running after another dog. Monty, she

~divought jovousky, For an instanWikeempectod o seeHmb

materialize-betrind mmmmﬂrww
toward the dog, but C Mrs's E

jerked HEFEHCE.
Anne saw the dok pa

A THR (GWHrE TR RS her
sPrawlifig Gnto the Bk seat. The door
o the front closed and felt the car swerve to the

right
Uﬂn
0
cm-EE 'Eé’sz#"ﬂ;.e Corner of Potter Street when a fast-
moving car took the turn south

of him. A
maoment lul;-r of taw ig m% éEﬁ #ﬁ‘?ﬁuﬂ
onty

b.of tawny go
him sticking his d out th the wiudnu.r -

exclaimed. For a few moments his gaze fastened on the re-
then both egr and dqs_:gtrr '

treating xehicle,
the flow of tgfﬁ:
..Mbmmmiun

ure bending over il His questionifgare shifted ta-the

'J

it
:..| |.|.| 5

replied. “R
-h': was plowing his

ra I;m whispergd, “‘Kincaid.. ..
w& Aﬁ dead all
uld seem, irmed. “*Part of the skull

i -_ Im to the med-

ist wm'kmg on her

|. -"l
ng

‘S{: :r, 1 think,”

;_ Maki gn-u effort to mask his anxiety, Rob replied, “*It's

ane. She went to meet Blanche Howard, and she’s van-
B‘rmhﬂhﬂ}rhmh have. I've looked or called every
ir:mﬂunknl’ trying to find her. 1 was supposed to

i n{wurn!‘fmehyhur,huty&urd‘hﬂ'ﬂhmn*l

'_- rd a word. Hurwssﬂﬂ parked downtown.'

: d, but Before hie conld say- ﬂlﬂ-“

n]mllu:l lﬁhim Rob walked with him to the lnd.r"

istood looking at the skeleton while the dentist spoke of his

2chaefler's
aith the
: disap-
Anc ﬁndttmimprmiunsljun aclen t:htjm:-u:[
TT I, o e nrsence of gum tissue,”"
AT right,”” Rw.nsmd aﬁ:racuﬁcrryr::amma&m of the

-'_"... “I'll need that in writing, Doctor, at your earliest

e

nce."

“Dfmwsc ** Bristol agreed. *‘I'll have my secretary pre-
ire & statement immediately.”

‘Minutes later Rob climbed into his truck to follow Ryan
ek to his office. He automatically scratched Monty's head




