Malfay: ! - have a bet, you see. I don't think you're

gonnd last 2 - _in this fournament. He > He thinks

you won't last five.

Hity: T don't give a damn Malfoy. He's vile
BRY <nd cruel And you're just pathetic

B [Volfor: Pathetic?

Moddy: Oh, no, you don't, sonny!

Moddy: Tl teach you to curse someone when their back is turned!

You stinking, cowardly, scummy.

McGonagall: ©

B McGongall: Ts that o.? Is that o
Moddy: Technically, it's a ferret.
BB Govle: Stand stilll Stand stilll

BB Molfor: My father will 1© st Frifd) 2
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MeGonagall; Professor Moody!
Moddy: Ts that a threat?

B McGomgall: Professor!

Moddy: Teoud ' dabout your father that would curl
B cven your greasy hair!

McGonagall: Alastor!

Moddy: Tt doesn't end herel

MeGonagall: Alastor ' ______ transfiguration as a punishment!
BB Surely Dumbledore told you that
Motdy: He might've mentioned it
B McGomgall: Well, you will do well o remember it. Awayl
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