Thoughts p.43 

The Red Bicycle.

Johnny was a young boy who lived near many other children but who never seemed to have any friends. Do you know why? I'll tell you. He was always making others feel bad by saying something to hurt them.

'Hello, four-eyes,' he would say to his little sister who wore glasses.

'Oh, look! Here comes cauliflower-ears,' he would say when the little boy next door, whose ears were rather big and fat, would walk by. He would laugh if he heard someone try to sing, or pull faces when he did not like the look of someone's new clothes. It seemed that everything he saw and heard was for him to find fault with, and, of course, for that reason other children did not like to be around him very much.

One day Johnny was in the garden playing alone with his new red bicycle. The bicycle had a loud bell and shone beautifully in the sunlight. As he rode out of the garden gate into the street he saw a boy from the bazaar happily riding his rather old, rusty bike. Johnny laughed.

'Look at your old crock compared to my new red bike,' he called out rudely.

Sensibly the boy was too happy to feel bad about Johnny's cruel words. Still Johnny wanted to show the boy his bicycle was better. He peddled as fast as he could and rang his bell loudly behind the boy. At last he overtook him, shouting with glee, 'Old bikes like yours should not be on the road. Why don't you try and sell it and buy a donkey. Ha! Ha! Ha!'

Unfortunately all that unkind chatter meant that Johnny forgot to concentrate on what he was doing. He was going very fast down a slope and he began to lose control. He wobbled from side to side. Suddenly, to his horror, he saw a huge truck looming in front of him. Johnny had no choice but to swerve into the side of the road. He hit a tree and fell into a muddy ditch. His bicycle was twisted and the wheels buckled; all the lovely red paint was scratched away. Johnny was hurt too. He felt his mouth and realised that his two front teeth were missing! There they were, lying in the ditch looking at him!
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