
A gull that Jamie doesn’t know, keeps calling “coo-coo-coo”. 
He makes fun of the gull and calls him a poo gull. 

But the Black-headed Gull is having none of that…
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What’s that Jamie’s got?
A feather, a white feather. 

It just fell out of the sky, right on his nose. 

Jamie blows it off, and the feather twirls around and around
and swirls back and forth. 

Jamie pushes the feather through the water with his whiskers. 



“Coo-coo-coo.”
Surprised, Jamie looks around. “Who’s making that noise?”

“Coo-coo-coo.”
Ah, it’s that gull… Jamie swims over to him.

“Hi gull, I’m Jamie, what’s your name?”
The gull turns around. 

“My name is Gull.”
“That’s what I thought,” Jamie says, smiling.  



“Can you say hoo-hoo-hoo, or um… poo-poo-poo?”
“How dare you!” the gulls says angrily. 

“A Black-headed Gull would never say that.”

“Ha ha, you’re still a poo gull,” Jamie yells teasingly. 
“Poo gull, poo gull!”

Clapping his wings, the gull takes off. 



Where did he go so fast?
Surprised, Jamie looks around. 
But there’s no sign of the gull. 

He’s gone. 

But then he hears a loud noise:
“Coo-coo-coo-coo-coo!”

Jamie sees Gull swoop down from the sky.  
SPLAT!



What’s this? Something’s trickling down his forehead. 
Jamie knows what’s happened right away.

He’s been pooed on!

“Hahaha!” Laughing, the gull hits the water. 
“You had that coming, you bully!”

Gull is roaring with laughter. 



Quickly Jamie dives under water and cleans his head. 
He feels ashamed. 

When he comes back up, the gull is all laughed out. Almost. 
“So I’m a ¬ – snort – Black-headed Gull and not a – snort – …”

“Not a snort gull?” Jamie says, smiling cautiously. 
He’s glad that the gull isn’t angry anymore. 



“Look,” he says quickly, “I’ve got something for you.”
Gull is surprised. “It used to be mine,

but I don’t need it anymore.”
“What should I do with it?” Jamie asks. 

“Find someone who could use it,”
Gull says. “Are you coming?”

He’s already off. 
“Wait for me!” Jamie yells. And there they go. 



“Let’s ask that duck over there,” Gull says. 
“Duck, duck, do you want a feather?”
But the duck just keeps on swimming. 

“It’s not my colour,” she quacks. 

Jamie dives back under water. 
A bass cautiously swims closer. 

“Hey bass, want a feather?”
But the bass says: “No way!” And he’s off. 



Hey, a sea horse! “Sea horse, sea horse, want a feather?”
“A feather on your hat, you’ll look good with that,”

the sea horse whispers and calmly drifts away. 
That’s not useful at all, Jamie thinks. 

What about that crab?
Gull shows him the feather. 

“Give it here,” the crab grumbles. 
But he stumbles and lets go of the feather. 



“Now what?” Gull asks. 
“We take a break,” Jamie says. 

and he swims back to the beach. 

There’s a girl coming, walking towards Jamie. 
“Ah, a poor little seal,” she says. “Shall I save you?”

Jamie gets scared. “I’m just fine, we’re only resting.”



The girl looks surprised. “Is that for me?”
“Yes, just for you!”

both Jamie and Gull tell her. 

“Thank you!” the girls says cheerfully. 
“And I know just what to do with it. Look.”

She uses the feather to draw a big heart in the sand. 
Then she sticks it on her hat and happily skips along. 



“We did it!” Jamie says and the gull yells: “Coo-coo-coo!”
They look at each other and start to laugh. 

“Now we’re real friends,” Jamie says. 
Indeed they are. 
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