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Story by Annette Smith
Illustrations by Chantal Stewart




All the cars were getting feady

for the race to Hilltop Park.

They came up to the line.
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There were two little blue’}%-;F%

‘ O
a big green car ';6,) R
and a red racing car. O’IQ
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The red racing car Yo L

'oe X
looked at the little blue cqr%?g,é s,
and the big green car. O’I/

“I will win the race,” he said.

“I can go very fc:s’r.”
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Ch... Ch... Ch... D
Lollipop, the old, old car, o%/fe,.

came slowly up to the line. O’IQ




“You are too old
to go in a race like this,”

said the red racing car.

“You can’t go fast like me.”






