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Crooks is dreaming again. He sleeps a lot.

The model was a vision of perfection. He walked down the catwalk with an innate grace. He reached the end of the runway and posed, baring his teeth, the absolute
picture of fierceness. The collar he was showing off was framed to perfection. Tyra and Ms. J were quite pleased.

"He's come a long way; who would have thought he could manage that walk! He was such a disaster when he started!" Ms. J turned to Tyra to get her opinion.

"Oh, yes, and he managed fierce without scaring the pants off everyone!" Tyra exclaimed with delight.

They all returned to the studio.

"I hold one last picture. Hogwarts Next Top Model is... Crookshanks!" Tyra overenunciated, as always. The rest of the models all crowded around to congratulate the
squishy-faced cat.

"Hey, Hermione, look at this!" called out Ron. "I think Crookshanks is dreaming."

Harry looked up. "That cat sure sleeps a lot!"

A/N: Thank you to Annie Talbot for the beta and advice!
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