Unseen translation: Petronius Satyricon 7/8
Cursing, therefore, the tricks of the old woman, I covered my head and I began to flee through the middle of the brothel to the far end, when behold, in the entrance itself, Ascyltos ran to me, exhausted and wearied; you would have thought that the same old woman had led him (there). Therefore, smiling I greeted him, and I asked him what he was doing in such a disgusting place.  He wiped away the sweat with his hands and said, ‘if you knew’ that which happened to me’. ‘What happened,’ I said. But he, failing, said, ‘Though I was wandering all over town, I did not find in which place I had left our lodgings. A father of a family (respectable gentleman) approached me and promised very kindly to be leader of the way.
