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“"He turned the key | i
an hour. I can't remcF
before.””

He'd been
discover Mon
spond to Rob’s
tion had him Swmrmg

booth and
shown up. ﬁ ﬁ "ﬂ he'
ard's hmn:mﬁ w:rmn a nth{:a chanu:ah:d
1.1-" . but hr

put the dug out l:-f hls mind to dl.'a] with the more urgent
matter of Anne.

He'd tried the sheriff"s office again and finally learned
where Ryan was. It was whm he wenlt back to III.E 1ru¢k to
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Chapter 12

‘hen they entered the sherifl™s office, Blanche Howard
we *.Iill:.nsth:r: Rub’a hmrt I::apedmlha.mmimtufhﬂpu

““l.nh do you know where Anne is?'" she asked un-

2Oy,

; "Hﬂ" he replied. *'1 wa.s hoping she was with you.

- ugh themenffwasnmmg
- nw:rd'?" he
ated Rob's quegion. “‘And

“Hm H!.nu: around two n'-::lu:k *Ehe replied. **And I'm
f grave danger.'

:hmrt:lnmmadagainsl his ribs as Ryan invited,

pse sit down, Mrs. Howard."" Lifting his phone, he
d the deputy. "Jim, mmwfmnr Simon to get back
e chopper. And ['d appreciate your staying on for a
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while to ans
until I'urtherku} ’W
The la Iaa:m:l t]:u: receiver and turned to Blanche,
“*Rob’s spent The bet [ I:]:n. ng 1o track
Anneg ::luwn ¥q whe ?
> Bre 1o Imw: n, but |

: : MY for a moment, while Rob
mmrad -IJI:}EEI' to panic at the knowledge of how long it had
apparently been since anyone had seen Anne.

“Mrs. Howard," the sherifl said. **Before we get into this
any further, I've got to tell you something that I'm afraid
you're going to find very painful ™

Blanche kept her gaze level, but tensed, sure she knew
what was coming.

Ryan clasped his hands on the desk and regarded her with
sympathy for a long moment before he continued. “*Some
remains were found today that have been identified as those
of vour sister, Margaret. We've just come from a mming

fnh Drl Bristol whic'confirmed it thggugh dental examina-
ti.gniiﬂumr to have to give you sih news,'" he added

Bt

“Fr.g"s body..." Blanche's voice broke and she swal-
lowed, then tried again. “*My sister's body has been found?
But, how? Where?"" Unconsciously she clenched her hands
together.

““On the strip of land yo1
He began plg :

“{Jh .

But who wotlitrme
“1"m sorry. I just

“I'm mrry. ' Blanche repulnd “] know we must con-
centrate on finding Anne. When [ left her at the couri-
house this afternoon, | drove to the Schaeffer offices. You
see, a journal of my sister's contained several references 1o

Wn'umiuns _

pticm. ufwrm she’d seeri, this ivn m

y sister's death. Anne was (o read
g Peg wrote would help to clarily her own memory
sf—of what she saw. And [ was 10 check the old personnel

e __lnmcifl could find some clue as to his full name."'

SRut you weren't successful?’’ Ryan asked.

8No, 1 wasn't," Blanche shook her head unhappily. *‘Peg

'. yays referred to him as Ross, or by the initials R.C. There

5 no such person in the records.””

“l*ﬂuwdufew minutes ago that you had a problem
getting back this afternoon,"” Ryan stated. *“What time were
Wou to have met Anne, and just what delayed you?"'
'f_“l'd expected to be back by three-thirty at the latest. We
1}- g o meet at thé courthouse again, or if Anne decided to
come on ahead, I was to catch up with her here. We in-
tended to give you whatever information we had. But I had
"ﬂl.:llreun the way back, and I'd never had to deal with

ne before. 1 waited for a while, hoping to flag down an-
’ her motorist, but no one came by. That stretch of road
isn’t heavily traveled. Finally, | walked back to a couple of
‘houses I'd passed. There was no one at either of them .’

“*'And how long did all of this take?"" Ryan inguired.
*“Was it far to the houses?"'

. *I don’t know, but by the time | made the round irip, it
was past three-thirty. Then [_:ndﬁ:l up changing the tire
nyself. It was nearly four-thirty when [ reached the court-
. e. Of course, | didn't expect that Anne would still be

ﬁ:u,g but I checked anyway, then came directly here.”

HTm restless to sit, Rob got to his feet and paced until
_f fan stopped him with a question. "Is there a chance she
might have gone out to your place, Rob?"*

: oy 'Hn,“ he answered in a bleak voice. *"We were at the
g house, and Mora cut her leg. [ had to rush her to
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man nmt somehow he found out before she
mld act on her knowledge. The courthouse is the logical
place to begin asking. .."" He paused to look at his watch,
then shook his head, "Dnl'l:ll'l, it"s already closed,"” he said.

Eob was pacing again. He'd never felt so helpless, nor zo0
frightened. If anything happened to Anne... He couldn't
bear the thought and pushed it away.

“Mrs. Howard,” Ryan said. ““We need to know every-
thing you can remember from that journal. Did your sister
give any physical description? And has Anne ever told you
what she could remember of his appearance?’*

Blanche quickly sketched the journal entries. While she
was speaking, Rob picked up the telephone directory and
turned to the vellow pages, although he missed nothing she
said.

When she'd finished, the sheriff murmured, ““Odd eves,
bushy brows. That's not a lot, buat it"s a start. Rob? Any-
thing to add?""

“ Anne mentioned heavy brows, too, and said his hair was
dark, that he was a young man. Butl she was remembering
from a child's point of view, and children have a different
perspective than adults. She tried to allow for that kind of
distortion."

Ryan nodded, then asked, *‘Did you have another idea?""
He indicated the directory.

“Yeah, | was looking for accountants. Maybe SchaefTer
didn’t pay a full-time bookkeeper, but contracted with an
independent. 1s that possible, Mrs. Howard?"'

Blanche looked surprised, then said, **Yes, thal's a very
good thought. Do anyone’s initials fit?""

pthing fo Hide
: “No. He laid the bbook on th:r desk.

s 1o talk to her after [
15 out on an errand. The women she works with smd shr*d
t alone, though."
""'Hu.l she might have seen Anne after she left the office,’’
Ryar :ugumnd “If her errand ook her by the courtyard,

and give us a closer
et Y

“Lﬂ me see ifl can Fnd amung Miss Mills,"" Ryan
d, picking up the directory., *“ Anyofe else?'" he added as

] 1m0 T n_gmﬂ Il -
.ﬂ.. dike Walters,”" Rob said. **He goes with Syl-
W d fworks. for u bers. And she's met
*H"""l iicep E ink I've checked with
| but . I haven't talked to him

E:ﬂm n-ndd adlim 5 an ‘S. Mills.!
iched fur t listened, then hung up.

‘;'@ :." Rob suggested. “'1 think they spend most
DT Tree time together.”'

‘I'ﬂ;hmamunds Rymmapﬂkmgmmthtm:ﬁm The

nVersation was ¢ hung up, he
ﬂadldsu

e just 1=mr|11; He says
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o nsisange, caltulating Calnme

B
l:-'t'
1




Norhing to Hide

t rhat she accepled the
at couldn’t be wished

. Il 1 could talk to him, get
" u,;hl maybe I could buy
some time for Rub to find me. There were (oo many *'ifs."”
She couldn't afford to dwell on them.
Thinking of Rob was half hope, half agony. No, don't
think about him—that makes rnu clmg to those “‘ifs.””
trate on now,
hasn't he alread Iutlm:l me? she wundm:d h:n
about the ri
bling, and though s
ing for some insigh i
do [ know about

gL ANSWer, shc'-:l hstcmd hﬂp—
urem:mjr. she IJ'lnu;!;ht What
 the bland exterio

olent personality. That he sitlled. at least one

let me go because | k
Some of what he'd
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had been something abo
*d been behind those pho
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ﬂh-"' I d
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med 10 win people’ as roll-
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ﬁ’cfeﬂ"n coyple of her suitcases while he was
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innusqh tion that it had
ﬁ to get to her feet.
Then she began to p, with no idea she was

 headed. Her goal was noise, ﬂnd she a:mmpﬂshaﬂ that.
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B E;lm : ulg @ixr and followed by

bers stopped

t:ursing E.nd rﬁ hrﬂ:#hcn Ill‘m:l his

“You've _lLI.'H given me anotherfeason 1§ finish Vou,
ng-to pay.in

o e S i i

He paused for breath, and as he did, Anne drew in one nl’

mﬁwmms o

r left eye and she went
down wi means Lo break the fall
“t}-:- ahmd. ﬁmn:. scream aga

vedl Albert Hayes smndlng there wn‘_h nn
hovering b-rhm:l I:Lim and apnlogt:l

8 to tell Mr. Ha
it h:
"I 's Dkay, . thanf§ls. Come on in, %
e dl, Mon
wa:r

Alhen squeezed into the room,

up from the corne T
to greet hi
Rob, im ni to get on with the questioning, turned

back 1o Ryan just as Albert exclaimed, **Well, here you are,
Monty cld pai!** Then, ob, he added, “*He's

been on ﬁ mind ever qimm I saw hightailing it after
that car t saw your truck outside, |
stopped in to find out |f he was okay."

|:‘|:!'-r| Ll Sl th[;?."

v
r -:'-'mr min-

_‘_F'I'-l ﬁ IHS-'[

mﬂyuntuhnknmvs pur identity. Yg wuutgctawa:r_wit

" He said nothing.

]
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. “I've never known Monty to chase cars.

]t was about four. | was just coming into town when this

 car skinned around the corner off Potter, heading south. 1

hit it, then Monty came running he frer it.

never known him to chase cars, either, b it was

...-ﬁmhm,tgie}u@ﬁ}whn was in it?"" Rob asked y-

= Il,r, ; i J
B Ns @?@’1. Rob, but I got a look at the car. It

r, [ think, dark blue.”

Rob Shofa s glance at Ryan. **Chambers has a blue

fid“Mis offige is on the of Potter.'* An

eadly 58 51 b's features as

N-mhm,g happ-m:d as the sil

a f FIL

"“There's one thing I'd like before you do what-

ﬁu’ynumgmngmdu"sh .
_pods. “'Did vou know 1 was th
‘Margaret? Did you see me through -

B
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CHehughm a chilling sound with an edegmM™madness ih
ISPy yourthink you'd have Jeft this I’dutn
you, if [ thought for a minute that you had"e, h..)
pcmd'-' No, no, my dear Miss Gnﬂdmn The fi -I"'

argaret's sister yesterday, out there in that stor-
dhod behind the door and heard you describe

ight have let yo

Ao ¥ no way to li
| abruptly silent and re ;
n a low, eerie langhter b:gan. :

swelled until it was a maniacal howling t
on Anne's arms sent a chill down

aturally,"” he ss
was a place that w-:-uid
Schaeffer held the
held on ta his
" would bring, and he

bﬂ mu.:h:d as long as H:nr_v
didn’t like farming. He only
didn't need the money its sale
nted to spite the Nobles by o
—even that pitiful little strip
really Kincaid's."

| . “] wanted y ;

‘2 one evening. They di
' ;rtu.nuduffihchg.hrsml
~ office. It's too bad scare
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. That pitif strip of land. Agge remembered how it
had looked i moonlight whiffl shgld been there with
‘Rob. Fleetingly she remembered WHRing across the ficld
with her hand jp his. Then she pu bac me
Byt my fa had the s . Dilln’e t H!@
Weren't you alrdjd ma bhic?'"
“ il agYirst, bers said. He'd moved closer,
ding Teside her now. ‘[ soon realized 1 had n
ar from Nim. Hehﬂdthcmsttumktmrwrﬂmﬂ >

ﬁ,nne I‘ell Iq:':'l.rnl.'ull.:l.nta.r:.-
shuddecr Thﬂ.-nhcg:n aﬁ,-;:
ij Ehch.a-cl lip to keep from ::mngcmon-

lnthupm p, his voice was almost gen
kill her, you know. I just lost my

0Ty 1 grin’t ot
m&d 1o do something in a hurry, and [

as Imu; as Henry SchaefTer was alive, that land would

;Ahrupﬂﬁluhtguufhcrhmrmdmmcdum His voice,
p:mndmg pe Iy no next came from someplace 1O
the left

t damned survey go,"" he said. **]
|1|:r: and S&'h’iﬂ. talking about it when they came

1 was there. I'd
listened from my
ily as vour father
did. Too bad for v

' The Nashlight came ba
‘head to watch him. He ke

then, and Anne turned her
ing in the same tone.

. “*You know, | might | off on the survey, even
- though you wouldni} leavp it alope was nothing to
. connect me with her ded

, andi@fter gl these years no one
- would remember that yous Ross bers worked on
ﬂimn‘ﬁchaeffer s books {df a while. But when [ heard you
“say you'd seen what happenct

" t¢ | had no choice."’
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nd the room n@im the light
searching for something. The light
n: thnunhl., The battery's failing.

t'Wi'ﬂ:ﬂmﬂf She
usnnﬁtwumnush Mayheh: hn* if

was very careful. Anne knew it wnuld
vantage, and that it would only be tempor
mentary. Bugif time was her only quﬂpﬂ -
bit of it ! g

He was moving
along the Emras

perhaps a:nn

d take every
the couch knees, then
‘out and rolled, praying th

roll took her to the back, andsh:muw:llsain untl{ she,
was behind it.

Something brushed against hey

recognized it as a fold of fabrid t‘ du
ahe had just managed to roll beliTm
by the slope of the couch, and pulled the cover

ber teeth to p a screen of sorts, w
Chambers ap
He still spoke ty. “It"s gne, Anne Goodwin.

this will do as
and swore. “*“Where are

There's no paperweight
well.” H:stupmdmkmg
you, You.
He didnt finish um
across the room
out, she thought.
Amdﬂmmﬁmu rhaps fury, came from the
hall. mmmh%mmm
somebody running up the sfairs, and the sounds of a strug-
gle. The growling continued for a few seconds, until all the

hﬂ.ldb.lm:nnve
kslhundmrway
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r.......n.l-
sounds of battle stopped with the mmﬁhinvm
1:.. gone, falling. e
. A camapand utiered in a gasping voice had her dlzz.:.r_ with
moment later something bumpud. against her
dl (AT Material was pulled away. The voice, still winded

pm the struggle and tight with strain, said her name. Fa-
\miliar, beloved, it was the most welcome sound she'd ever

.| - 1] i H L
i

m ot across her face, she sensed it through her
el . Strong arms wrapped around her, and she felt
_ sfanepresﬁagnmit her own, and heard her name
.‘-‘.-..- sd over and over, thrnugh what sounded like sobs.

en both the light and his voice faded away.

i face, causing Anne 1o st
od and turned toward it. Ther

Mum:,r. :L. to watch her.
“Wr:ll dum,g ¥
;-m::h out to the dog, and fru:mrm:d f.r}fin; 1o remem
Al the click offthelatch, she looked toward the

B e R

" and moved quickly to the sideof the bed.
“How are you I‘ulin,g. sweetheart?"" he asked softly when

- ;m:uw that she was awake.

“I'm okay,"” she said. ““What time is it7"'
*About nine-thirty. Do you mind if 1 raise the shades?"’

, “Go ahead.”" It was still hard to 12 od the skin on her
- face felt tight. She touched her ch contact hurt.
1 must look awful, she thought, arf®

ment. She didn’t want Rob to

cked for a mo-

that way.

~ Sunlight flooded the roo ne turned her head

way from the windows.
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asked, standing beside the bed again,

partway if you'd like.""

Sh.: bit her I1|:|- as tears threatened. When she-ditig't an-
swer, he said, **Anne?" His voice was full of L

“The :.hadcs aré¢ fine,"" she mumbled. *“‘I just need a
minute to regroup.””

She felt the mattress give as he sat carefully on its edge.
“"Take as long as you need," he told her, *"but plgase
at me.""  —

Reluctantly she turmed to face him, and he took her hands
in his and lifted them to his lips.

Anne stared at a purple area on his cheekbone, then

i at_happen when you fought with Cham-

touched a meﬁ.up to‘?:
S——

caught her hand in his and
: p, then raised his eyes again.
“The dm:r.nr Icft some pain pills. You dog't have to be

Gray haired,
man. Only [ think he' 7 ‘portly,’ " he

‘Portly, then."

led again. ®I guess I should

have waited for you }"E-tl: y. If | had, we wouldn't be sit-
ting here with matching shiners.""

Rob ached for her as he looked at the bruises that cov-
ered almost the entire left side of her face. It tore at him to
think of the t d pain she’d experienced. If only he'd
been with herfor sooner that it was Chambers. If
he'd even arrive at the Schaeffer house. .. But *ifs”
wouldn't help, s0 he gage her a grave smile and said, ““We
can always tell pm@li:ad into a swinging door to-
gether.""

i

Jonggnoments aftef the words
'&. ”
sh dn:d the one thing most certain

ead'of -l:llsl,.v:ru;w:T h: is 1
a T plN
, ms? I have ti:us over-

'.-v-l

“-“#wmta "‘

*0h, yes,” he said softly, *"it"'s true. [ love you, Anne."

Emotion flowed between them, d

T
I Il

' 5 Htpnﬂhi:m:mundhuagain.tightlyw
.. l 3 m .
“Sweetheart, 'm so sorry you were hurt,” un-
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ari|n3+ dnn t. Maybe it had to happen the way iﬁ
R T e

gaw I‘.

remieim secing

Is her leg Hh'f

“It's doing j
morning, and she's :ﬁ&?’m

you, though."
*I'd
o SR 2 D
“Ina '+ f agreed, and ki :
he F{&Il}r released her, he took hands in hm and simptly

ey T Y
o et DBy erg

grin. ‘*She made me sleep on that dam
“'d thipkel"d hav
way. IM“HW d.
mgtul:l-m'.l Huwi-ungd.:d[sl:ep?“
Ycurm:dﬂdll“

ﬁght Il'lﬂl your

voice. | don't remember much ulﬂ!' o
“Th because you passed out. And gave me the scare
of 1 @ I realized 'you were still breathing. 1t:was 3o
dark, th all the commotion of everyone arriving, |
wasn't sure for a minute. But Monty was first on the scene,

ﬂmﬂdntlﬂyu-uuu -
-yﬂmmit:tmszaywhmlwmt hadl

. bother you?"

251

gnd had Chambers f2 hand by the I got there. And he

t here till [ woke up.'’
t before Rob could get
| T I% T g
i "'Hml"l ﬂu patient?’’ he asked wu]l ile for Anne.
: ter look.™, et
her faoe, then sai , “Aw, those bruises'll be
2 you feel up malitl.lnaik?"
“‘!’a nl‘mursc

: " %Gaod,” he said. ““Somebody said, “Confession is good

@r the soul,’ and our friend C‘hnmb:rs is taking it seri-

~ ously. But I'd like to know what he may have told you yes-

ﬁ’dﬂ! for the sake of comparison.”
Anne nodded and said, *“Well, make yourself comfort-

| able, Sheriff. This could take a while.”

. You mean to tell w driven-
- awful driveway with ? It wasn
: -lhriyel.wﬂnt?”

Rob smiled at Anne's look. *‘Darling, you'd

' Better be glad they didn’t wait for nightfall, because if they

hadn't been there and heard your scream, yesterday’s out-

ﬁ‘.‘llhl.'- might have been a lot different.”” Unthinkable, he
'r Iﬂhﬂmh‘nﬂy

I know,” she agreed thoughtfully. **So," she said after
: moment, *‘he called the sheriff to report what they’d
m L1

“That's right. The call came in just after we'd left for
Eh-lmhmsui'ﬁ:e but Albert stayedhthmdandanwl.hn
- message, so he hustled it over to us.'

! L mm:shtahnutthneqummufwmumuhndlud
to her

rescue and Chambers's arrest. She'd had a string of
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sal on lhE =nd of the deck that he and
noon, l:hr'E:vl:tI:pI on the
ghed and set-

wanted, unt!l In.-
to leave the survey nlum: 50 t'l'll: hn
turbed."*

“Mmm-hmm,” Rob murmured as he shifted, pulling her
closer.

Anne let her head rest on his shoulder. How well it fit
there, she thought contentedly. ‘*And, who'd have sus-
pected that a quiet little town like Noble’s Run would harbor
an urban horror like murder?”’ she continued after @ min-

of sight, and the western
at played over the re-

shnmr,s.qum cleansi
the previous week's wea

**1 would,"* Rob rtplm:l ““That's why I go off on photo
expeditions so much of the time. It's o0 dangerous Lo stay
here all year round "

Anne raised her head to look at his eyes in the fading
light. “*Oh, is that a fact?” she asked as she detected the
gleam of humaor.

“Absolutely. And if you're wise, you'll do the same
thing."

“‘Not stay here all year, you mean?"" She smiled.

“¥Yes—and go off on photo expeditions."’

*‘But, 1'm not a photographer,”* she pointed out. *“What
would | use for justification?"

"'iuna

H0kay: How about posing with the wildlife? That should
?ﬂ.llﬂ up your alley.”
She laughed and punched his arm.
~ With an exaggerated sigh, he tipped his head back and
ai "Al.inshl all right, let me see. Well, there’s one other
: _Of course, it's a fairly novel concept, but 1 hear
nn:hlna on. Why don't you marry a photographer?
‘F.l way you could—"'
] thought you'd never ask,"" she intm-rupw.l softly, and

1 ﬁwmmuammdlmnmk ] accept.”

" Rob’s lips found hers as the sun slipped behind the ridge,
and Monty’s tail began a rhythmic thumping against the
floorboards uf the deck where he lay ten feet way, curled in
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celebrates a golden anniversary—her 50th Silhouette
novel—and launches a delightful new family series, THE
O'HURLEYS! with THE LAST HONEST WOMAN (F431)
Linda Howard

weaves a delicious web of FBI deceit—and slightly embellished
s“home truths''—in WHITE LIES* (8452)

Tracy Sinclair

whisks us to Rome, where the jet set is rocked by a cat
burglar—and a woman is shocked by a thiel of hearts—in
MORE PRECIOUS THAN JEWELS (#453)

Curtiss Ann Matlock
plumbs the very depths of love as an errant husband attempts
to mend his tattered marriage, in WELLSPRING (#454)

Jo Ann Algermissen

gives new meaning to *labor of love” and “*Special Delivery™
in her modern medical marvel BLUE EMERALDS (#455)
Emilie Richards

sets pulses racing as a traditional Southern widow tries o run
from romance California-style, in 4 CLASSIC ENCOUN TER
(#456)

Don’t miss this dazzling constellation of romance stars in
May—Ouly in Silhouette SPECIAL EDITION!

*previously advertised s MIRRORS




