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Disclaimer: These are not my characters and I am not getting any money for writing this.

Hagrid was excited. He finally was a full-fledged wizard, having been pardoned by Minister Shacklebolt soon after the defeat of Voldemort. He had been given a new wand
and had been taking some crash courses from his fellow professors at Hogwarts.

He didn’t know what made him seek out Sibyll Trelawney. Maybe it was because she was kind of shunned by the other teachers. But he thought that today, before the new
school year started, he would have her read his tea leaves. He sent her an owl, since he knew he would never be able to make it up to her office, asking her to come to his
hut.

When she arrived, she took his cup and looked into it, turning it this way and that.

“I see in your future,” she said, looking into the cup, “a pygmy dragon.”

“Blimey, a pygmy dragon? I always wanted a dragon. Ever since Norbert,” Hagrid said, taking a handkerchief the size of a tablecloth out of his pocket and dabbing at his
eyes. “Thanks, Sibyll,” he said as tears streamed down his face. “Yeh’ve made me very happy.”

Hours later, Headmistress McGonagall and several other professors, including Sibyll, made their way to Hagrid’s hut. He hadn’t shown up for dinner, which was extremely
rare for him. When they arrived, the hut was quiet.

Opening the door, they found a pygmy dragon sitting on the floor with Hagrid’s new wand sitting next to it.

“I told him,” Sibyll said, “there was a pygmy dragon in his future.”

Headmistress McGonagall took out her wand and shook her head. “I told you, Rubeus, to be careful with the Transfiguration spells.”

The pygmy dragon looked quite sheepish and bowed its head.

Hagrid wouldn’t be trying hard spells again anytime soon. He’d learned his lesson.

Prompt from blue artemis: Hagrid, Trelawney and a pygmy dragon
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