The Hobbit: Tolkien
It had a perfectly round door like a porthole, painted green, with a shiny yellow brass knob in the exact middle. The door opened on to a tube-shaped hall like a tunnel: a very comfortable tunnel without smoke, with panelled walls, and floors tiled and carpeted, provided with polished chairs, and lots and lots of pegs for hats and coats—the hobbit was fond of visitors. The tunnel wound on and on, going fairly but not quite straight into the side of the hill—The Hill, as all the people for many miles round called it—and many little round doors opened out of it, first on one side and then on another. No going upstairs for the hobbit: bedrooms, bathrooms, cellars, pantries (lots of these), wardrobes (he had whole rooms devoted to clothes), kitchens, dining-rooms, all were on the same floor, and indeed on the same passage. The best rooms were all on the left-hand side (going in), for these were the only ones to have windows, deep-set round windows looking over his garden, and meadows beyond, sloping down to the river.
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Feeling oddly as though his legs had tumed to lead, Harry got into line behind a boy
with sandy hair, with Ron behind him, and they walked out of the chamber, back
across the hall and through a pair of double doors into the Great Hall.

Harry had never even imagined such a strange and splendid place. It was lit by
thousands and thousands of candles which were floating in midair over four long
tables, where the rest of the students were sitting. These tables were laid with
glittering golden plates and goblets. At the top of the hall was another long table
Where the teachers were sitting. Professor McGonagall led the first-years up here so
that they came to @ half in a line facing the other students, with the teachers behind
them. The hundreds of faces staring at them looked like pale lanterns in the flickering
candilelight. Dotted here and there around 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, | read it in Hogwarts: A History”

It was hard to believe there was a ceiling there at all, and that the Great Hall didn't
simply open on to the heavens.




