Snow Harry and the 7 Dweasleys

by: Kamapon.

Once upon a time in a far-off land, there was a young boy named Snow Harry...

He was sweet and friendly and kind to animals.

But he lived with a wicked witch(?!)

SNAPE: Why do I have to be the "wicked witch"?

And the wicked witch had a magic mirror.

Every day she asked it...

"Mirror, Mirror, who is the best candidate for Professor of Defense against the Dark Arts?"

It always answered, "Remus Lupin is the best candidate!"

SNAPE: Always him!

And poor Snow Harry was punished as the witch blamed her frustrations on him.

One day, a prince passed by.

And as fate would have it, he saw something that he didn't expect...

His true love!

But the wicked witch was jealous and threw Snow Harry out of the castle to die in the forest.

Snow Harry was left alone and lost in the forest...

...until...

he found a hut...

But it was empty.

And Snow Harry was very tired from being in the forest all day.

But...

The owners of the hut returned...

and found a surprise.

Snow Harry woke up...

And soon he became a very good friend of the Weasley dwarves.

But the witch discovered that Snow Harry was still alive.

So she made a poisonous potion to kill him

and hid it in an apple

that Snow Harry took without suspecting a thing.

When the dwarves returned

They found Snow Harry on the floor.

Lifeless.

They placed Snow Harry amid flowers and plants

And bitterly mourned his loss.

WEASLEY 1: You can cry on my shoulder if you need to.
WEASLEY 2: What rotten luck - the end of our night-time fun.
WEASLEY 3: My photooooos!

Until...

The prince appeared, riding his horse, not knowing of Snow Harry's fate.

He approached her...

And with a sweet kiss woke her from the dream that she had been in

And they lived happily ever after.

FRED: And what about our story?
SNAPE: They made me wear women's clothes...
