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One day, my mom found a
blue bird’s egg.

  



We tried to wash it, but we
couldn’t. It broke. 

The egg was blue and white.
I was sad because I wanted
to take it to school to show

everybody.



Maybe some day I will find
another blue bird’s egg. If I
do find one, I will take it to
school without washing it so
it will not break. That would

be cool!

The End!


