Reading passage 12
TIME TRAVELER
1        I take pleasure in sharing with you the following occurrence because I personally interviewed one of the parties involved, and have repeatedly gone over the incident with him these past six years. L.C. (his real initials) has been my friend for fifteen years, but as we visited together one day about six years ago, he told me of this most amazing event in his life which haunts him to this day.
2         L.C. and a business associate, Charlie (fictitious name), had just finished lunch in the small Southwest Louisiana town of Abbeville. Still discussing their work, they began their drive north along Highway 167 towards the Oil Center city of Lafayette about 15 miles away. The date was October 20, 1969, and the time was about 1:30 in the afternoon . It was one of those picture-perfect days in fall-clear blue skies and a nippy 60 degrees, just right conditions for cruising along with the car windows rolled down .
3     The highway had been practically traffic-free until they  spotted some distance ahead what appeared to be an old turtleback-type auto traveling very slowly .As they closed the distance between their vehicle and this relic from the past, their discussion turned from their insurance work to the old car ahead of them . while the style of the auto indicated it to be decades old, it appeared to be in showroom condition, which evoked words of admiration from both L.C. and Charlie . Because the car was traveling so slowly, the two men decided to pass it, but before doing so , slowed to better appreciate the beauty and mint condition of the vehicle . As they did so, L.C. noticed a very large bright orange license plate with the year "1940" clearly printed on it. This was most unusual and probably illegal unless provision had been made for the antique car to be used in ceremonial parades.
4          As they passed the car slowly to its left, L.C. , who was in the passenger's seat, noticed the driver of the car was a young woman dressed in what appeared to be 1940 vintage clothing . This was 1969 and a young woman wearing a hat complete with a long colored feather and a  fur coat was , to say the least, a bit unusual .A small child stood on the seat next to her , possibly a little girl. The gender of the child was hard to determine , as it too wore a heavy coat and cap. The windows of her car were rolled up, a fact which puzzled L.C. because , though the temperature was nippy, it was quite pleasant and a light sweater was sufficient to keep you comfortable. As they pulled up next to the car , their study turned to alarm as their attention was riveted to the animated expressions of fear and panic on the woman's face . Driving alongside of her at a near crawl (no traffic in either direction allowed this maneuvering). They could see her frantically looking back and forth as if lost or in need of help. She appeared on the verge of tears.
5          Being on the passenger's side , L.C. called out to her and asked if she needed help. To this she nodded "yes," all the while looking down (old cars sat a little higher than the low profiles of today's cars)with a very puzzled look at their vehicle. L.C. motioned to her to pull over and park on the side of the road. He had to repeat the request several times with hand sings and mouthing the words because her window was rolled up and it seemed she had difficulty hearing them. They saw her begin to pull over so they continued to pass her so as to safely   pull over also in front of her. As they came to a halt on the shoulder of the road , L.C. and Charlie turned to look at the old car behind them. However, to their astonishment, there was no sign of the car . Remember, this was on an open highway with no side roads nearby, no place to hide a car . It and its occupants had simply vanished.
