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Albert watched them fly
away one by one.A gust of

sea wind swept up Albert’s
feathers,as if trying to

follow the red-billed gulls
into the distance.
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Every morning at sunrise,

Albert would go to a higher
place to practice flying.
He tried everything he could
~ think of, but; after many, many
 tries, he still couldn’t fly.
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ish 1n his beak, a red-

~ billed gull named Simon alighted

near a nest, bringing the fish to a
bird many times his own size
— Albert, an albatross.
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Simon most loved to tell the

story of the far side of the

island. Albert was curious,
“How I wish I could see what
it 1s like there.”
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__ billed gull named Simon alighted
near a nest, bringing the fish to a
bird many times his own size

— Albert, an albatross.






