Katie Burdett Unseen 1
Petronius Satyrica 7-8 
Therefore, cursing the little old woman’s crafty plot, with head covered, I began to run 
through the middle of the brothel, into the other section, when Ascylotos himself 
approached me, as weary and dying as myself. You would have thought the little old 
woman had been leading him there. Therefore, smiling I greeted him and asked him 
what he was doing in such a disgraceful place. He wiped away the sweat with his hands 
and said, “If only you knew what happened to me.” – “What do I need to know?” I asked. 
At that he weakened. “When I was wandering,” he said, “Through all the town, not able 
to find the place where we had left our stabling, a gentleman approached me and very 
kindly promised to lead me on the journey.”
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