I'm looking for boyfriend this weekend.
Cklick the photo and find me. My nic
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BRI know somethings, B he said. B*hIL can, wou know, do math and At B Bt Hagrid simply waved hiz hand and zaid,
B R&bowt our world, I mean, " ourworld. Myworld, s er parentz5"™ world. ™ B RiEhat world¥ B Hagrid looked az it he
waz about o explode. B ROORILEY 'R he boonmed. Oncle Wernon, who had gone very pale, whispered samething that
sounded like B REMimblewimble. B Hagrid stared wildly ot Harey, B*REuwt peh ot know about et mon and dad, B he
zaid. BRI mean, thep B ™re EBamousonb ™ ™re Bamons. B B REThat? MyB*"ng mom and dad weren®™ ™ Eamons, were
they# R BB ch don®™™ knowh™) yeh don®™™ know R B Hagrid ran hiz fingers through hiz hair, Gixing Harry with 2
bewildered stare. BOBY ch don® ™™ know what weh are® B %he zaid finally. Oncle W ernon suddenly Baund hiz vaice.

B htop!h® he commanded. B B3top right there, st I Earbid you to tell the boy anghing! ™ & Braver man than Wernon
TDurzley would have quailed under the Eurions laok Hagrid now gave him; when Hagrid spoke, his every syllable trembled with
rage. bR ou never told him® ever told him what was in the letter Dumbledaore lekt Eer him? I wasz there! I saw
Dumbledare leave i, Durslep! SnF™™ pouF™™ee kept it Erom him all these gears¥ R BBEept whatfram me? B zaid Harry
cagerly, BRSTOF I FOREBID % OMR" yelled Uncle W ernan inpanic. &unt Petunia gave a gasp of harrar, B Fih, go bail
pet heads, both of weh, B 2aid Hagrid. B BHarrgB*"yer a wizard. B™ There was silence inzide the bk, Only the se2 and the
whistling wind could b heard. BRIB™m 2 what ¥ B gasped Harrg, B B& wizard, oB™™ courze, ™ zaid Hagrid, sitting
back down onthe sofa, which groaned and sank even lower, B*Ran®™™ athumpin® ™™ qood ™ ™un, I ™4 say, ance
peh B ™ye been trained vp a bit, Bith 2 mum an®™™ dad like yours, what clze would peh be? Snh*™I reckon th™ ™z
abou®™ time peh read ger letter. B Harry stretched oot hiz hand ot last to take the pellawish envelope, addressed in
crierald greento M. H Potter, The Floor, Hut on the Bock, The Sea. He pulled ot the letter and read: HOGRARTS SCHOOL
of WITCHCEAET and WIEARDEY Headmaster: ALEDS DOMELEDORE



