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As I swoop over the trees 
I spy part of the nearby hill fall down. 
My fan shaped tail closes in as I dive towards a rushing waterfall. 
I see a large group of female humans walking along the track.
Most of them are complaining but some of them are singing. 
Onwards I fly till I reach a small thin tree, inside there are three, mini, featherless version of me, hungry and ready to eat. 
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