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Jonny the car looked at himself in the shop window. How handsome he was! And what speed – he could beat even race cars!

Bilen Jonny så på sig selv i butiksruden. Hvor var han flot! Og hurtig – han kunne endda slå racerbiler!

“I’m the pride of the neighborhood,” he yelled. 

”Jeg er kvarterets stolthed,” råbte han.

Just then, two braking sounds broke his daydream. 

I samme nu blev hans dagdrøm afbrudt af lyden af to sæt bremser. 
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There were his friends: Mike the bike and Scott the scooter.

Dér var hans venner: Cyklen Mike og løbehjulet Scott.

“Hey Jonny!” his friends said. “What’s up?” 

”Hej Jonny!” sagde hans venner. ”Hvad så?”
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“Feeling like a little race today,” said Jonny, puffing his tires. “But there’s no one I can race with.” 

“Jeg har lyst til at køre et lille kapløb i dag,” sagde Jonny, mens han pustede sine dæk op. ”Men der er ingen, jeg kan køre imod.”

“We can race with you!” said Mike with excitement. 

”Vi kan køre imod dig!” sagde Mike begejstret.
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“That’s what friends are for!” added Scott. 

”Det er dét, man har venner til!” tilføjede Scott.

Jonny didn’t show much enthusiasm. “Mmm... A champion needs an equal to compete with.” 

Jonny var ikke synderligt interesseret. ”Hmmm... En vinder har brug for en ligemand at konkurrere imod.”

Mike and Scott looked at each other. 

Mike og Scott så på hinanden.

“Are we not good?” asked Mike. 

”Er vi ikke gode?” spurgte Mike.

“Oh, you’re good,” Jonny made a face in the glass window. “But not good enough.”

”Jo, I er skam gode,” Jonny skar en grimasse i glasruden. ”Bare ikke gode nok.”
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“Okay, Jonny,” said Scott. “We challenge you to a race right now! Let’s do Hill Road and see who finishes first.” 

“Okay Jonny,” sagde Scott. “Vi udfordrer dig til et kapløb lige nu og her! Lad os køre op ad Hill Road og se, hvem der kommer først.”

Jonny considered it with a smirk. 

Jonny overvejede det med et smørret grin.
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As they reached Hill Road, the race began. 

Da de nåede Hill Road, begyndte kapløbet.

It started with a steep climb. Jonny roared and in seconds was over the incline. 

Det startede med en stejl stigning. Jonny gassede op, og på få sekunder var han over bakken.
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Mike the bike was already half way... But poor Scott the scooter was huffing and puffing, slowly climbing up.

Cyklen Mike var allerede halvvejs... Men det stakkels løbehjul Scott pustede og stønnede, mens han langsomt kørte opad.

[image: image]

Jonny reached the hill and stopped. He looked at the rearview mirror – his friends were far behind. 

Jonny nåede bakketoppen og stoppede op. Han så i bakspejlet, at hans venner var langt bagefter.

He was bored. At least the music on the radio was good! He closed his eyes and started
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