
A wizard could do what he liked in his own study, and in the old
days that had largely meant smoking anything he fancied and
farting hugely without apologizing. These days it meant build-
ing out into a congruent set of dimensions. Even the Archchan-
cellor was doing it, which made it hard for Ponder to protest:
he had half a mile of trout stream in his bathroom, and claimed
that messin’ about in his study was what kept a wizard out of
mischief. And, as everyone knew, it did. It generally got him
into trouble instead.

— Terry Pratchett, Unseen Academicals, 2009


