THE HITCH-HIKER — RONALD ADAMS

Adams: I'm in an auto camp on Route 66 just west of Gallup, Mew Mexico.
If I tell it, maybe it will help me. It will keep me from going crazy. But | must
tell this quickly. | am not crazy now - | feel perfectly well, perfectly well
except | a running a slight temperature. My name is Ronald Adams; I'm
thirty-six years of age, unmarried, tall, dark with a black moustache. | drive
a 1940 Ford V8, license number 6V7989. | was born in Brooklyn. All this |
know. | know I'm at this moment perfectly sane, that it is not me that's me
that's gone mad, but something else, something utterly beyond my control.
But | must speak quickly. At any Moment the link with life may break. This
may be the last thing | ever tell on earth - the last night | ever see the
stars...



