Homework 4

Petronius Satyricon 7-8

Cursing the snares of the old woman I covered my head and began to flee through the midst of the brothel into another part, when lo! In the very entrance Ascyltus ran up to me, just as tired and sinking: you would think he had been dragged by the same old woman. So, laughing, I greeted him, and I inquired what he was doing in such a disgraceful place.
He wiped away sweat with his hands and said: “If only you knew what things have happened to me.
“What happened?” I asked.
His voice failing him, he said: “When I wandered through the whole citizenship and didn’t find the place in which I left the hostelry, a gentleman approached me and very kindly promised himself as a leader in the journey.” 

