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THE LONELILIEST

R A

(et your motor running/Head out on the highway/Looking for adventure/And whatever comes our way...
—Mars Boafire, “Born To Be Wild"
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Heartland Highway, snakes its way 3, 100 mibes scross middle America. It begins im Ocean
City, Md., and shithers through Virginia, West Virginia, Ohio, Induana, Blinoes, Masoury,
Kantas, Colorado, Utah and Nevada before it sheds its skin in Sacramento, just 100 mules
from a sl e dip in Uhe Panific

1.5, 50 s mot o well-known route, has never had a television show or song named after
it and doesn't even qualify as a national interstate highway. It avosds teeming population
centers, preferring to wind its way past rural outposts and quaint villages that preserve
an American beritage endangered by the modernization of cur big cities.

The highway's ckscst brush with prominence came in 1986, when Life magane ared
ke Amserican Autoesobile Association named a section of it “the lonchiest road™ in America.

The Z87-mile stretch of barren asphalt that carned this notoriety bisects Nevada from
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