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left for work that day.”
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The investigator said, “So, Mrs. Owens, you were walking to Albertsons?”

Virginia looked slightly surprised. “Yes, I was walkin’ there.” Then, in a
sheepish tone, “I didn’t want to have to take the car, even though we do
have two. Charles is always a little worried since we live so close to the
highway, but I do all my walkin’ on the backroads, except if I absolutely
have to. That Friday, I had to, ‘cause Albertsons is across 67.”

“Now, what side of the highway were you on when you saw the acci-
dent?”

Virginia cocked her head to one side and then said, “Well, I was actually
on the city street that goes over the highway, so it was like a bridge on
top of it. If  had to choose one side it would be closer to the northbound
lanes.”

The investigator finished writing in his pad and returned to the previ-
ous sheet, pointing and circling notes of interest. “Can youuu...” he said,
stalling while darting his eyes across the paper, “tell meee...oh! From
your vantage point, what could you see of the accident? That is, what
happened to the Jeep?”

“Like I said, I was walking west toward Albertsons, on the left side of
the road, so the cars could see me 'n’ all. All of a sudden, I hear car horns
and tire screeches—I thought I was in one of those action movies they
set in L.A.! That Jeep was all over the road, I'll tell you what. It flew by

in front of me on the access road, but I did catch a glimpse of the folks

in the front row. They looked like they were fightin” with each other, or
somethin’. It was like the lady in the passenger seat was trying to com-
mandeer the steerin’ wheel, and I’d be darned if I didn’t hear a shout or
two as they flew by. It was the horns that really got me—got my adrena-
line pumpin’ just like when I went to the haunted house in the State Fair
last year. Charles made me go with him so he wouldn’t have to go alone.”
Virginia pointed to a spot beneath her sternum. "I felt terrified, right here
in the pit of my stomach!”

“And after the vehicle passed you, Mrs. Owens, what happened next?”
She adjusted her hair and then continued. “They were all over the road.
We call that ‘reckless driving’ back home, but I guess some people get
away with it here. They were swervin’ and shiftin’ real sharply, and
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