
Description of Hogwarts 

The narrow path had opened suddenly on to the edge of a great black lake. 

Perched atop a high mountain on the other side, its windows sparkling in the 

starry sky, was a vast castle with many turrets and towers. 

The fleet of little boats moved off all at once, gliding across the lake, which was 

as smooth as glass. Everyone was silent, staring up at the great castle overhead. 

It towered over them as they sailed nearer and nearer to the cliff on which it 

stood. 

Professor McGonagall pulled the door wide. The Entrance Hall was so big you 

could have fitted the whole of the Dursley’s house in it. The stone walls were lit 

with flaming torches like the ones at Gringotts, the ceiling was too high to make 

out, and a magnificent marble staircase facing them led to the upper floors. 

Harry had never even imagined such a strange and splendid place. It was lit by 

thousands and thousands of candles which were floating in mid-air over four 

long tables, where the rest of the students were sitting. Professor McGonagall 

led the first-years up here, so that they came to a halt in a line facing the other 

students, with the teachers behind them. The hundreds of face staring at them 

looked like pale lanterns in the flickering candlelight. Dotted here and there 

among the students, the ghosts shone misty silver. Mainly to avoid all the 

staring eyes, Harry looked upwards and saw a velvety black ceiling dotted with 

stars. He heard Hermione whisper, ‘It’s bewitched to look like the sky outside, I 

read about it in Hogwarts: A History.’ 

It was hard to believe that there was a ceiling there at all, and that the Great 

Hall didn’t simply open on to the heavens. 
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