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DAY XXVIII

“The most extraordinary sight completed our wicked DAY XX
{am so exhausted T can hardly write, though the feast

I cannot quite believe the quantity

crip. As we were marched t0 the exit Cytheris hissed,
of stuff chat fills the kitchen and

“Took, LOOK!”
1 followed her eyes and saw our mistress sitting with another room besides. Some of it T

finished more than 2 day ago. The gucsts began o arrive
us the sun was seuting, and were still here when i rose

some women friends in the seats above us, and she was do noc even recognize. The butcher I have never scen such foad st PR
shellfishs mountains of oysters, mussels and spiny sca-

laughing as loud as any of them. I put my finger to my brought some beasts like rats, skinned

Tips, and we hurried home. and sewn up along the helly. T asked him hedgehogs. Then tiny songbirds huddled together on &
what they were and he cheerfully replicd, solden platter. The stuffed dormice T had seen ealier

DAY XX OF THE MONTH OF “Thends srafed dormice, young lady artived dipped in honcy and rolled in tiny black seeds

SERTENIEEES You cook them on a spit.” T felt quite sick. The main colesce Rk RN el e il

Today my mistress announced that she is to hold ~ all suffed and roasted.

hanquet in honour of two newly appointed senators. DAY XXIV. There were entertainers oo - dancing girls who

“Nothing too grand,” she added, "just nine of us.” tumbled and leaped in the air, musicians from Africa,

My task conight is to to stand at the side of the room
However, I have heard much of Roman banquets, and our with a jug of perfumed water and a towel, and belc
" owel, and before
ook was erified a che chought ofallche work, and 1an gucts i down 10 catTshall wsh and dy cheis han
around moaning, “How will we manage in our tiny and feet. 1 shall wash their hands berween courses,
urses,
Kitchen?” He was calmed only when my mistress assured — if hey . T

ost of the food, and we

a dwarf who ate fire, and a hunchback who told jokes

sbout everyone thee.
Of course there was wine: warmed wine, wine chilled

with snow from the mountain tops, wine sweetened with
ostly spices, And then yet more
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he bitcer row shook everyone, and I felt exhausted
by ic (nd by <tanding on my feet all night). When T got
o bed, 1ell instantly asleep and awoke only when it was
night once more-

DAY XXIX OF SEPTEMBER
Our small quiet world was turned upside down

sesterday. My master scemed weak and il when he rose
in the morning, When he complained of pains in his
chest and numbness in his left arm, my mistress tried
gently to persuade him not to attend Senate. But he was
determined to go and set off in a litter, clutching his vial

of sea-grape wine.
We learned later that at the Senate House he had to

be almost carried to his favourite seat. The blow came
when he stood to speak: his legs would not hold him,
and he fell to the ground clutching his chest.

The senators carried him home on a table-top, and

here he lics, in a darkened room. His pulse is weak ...

e speaks few words -~ he

drinks little and cats less.
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Outside the silence of his room, my mistress wrings
ds and prays at the shrine by the front door.

her han
rother is here. He has used his influence

My master's b
o send a leter 1o Cratinus by the Emperor's messenger.

It travels at the speed of a galloping horse, and will reach
him in a day; for he is now stationed not far from Rome.

However, even if he hastens back with all possible speed

1 fear he will be too late.

DAY XXX

During the night a physician came to examine my
master. The man was a Greek like me. He arrived with

four attendants, but took only my mistress into the

bedchamber where my master was lying.
When they came out, he was holding my mistress’s
ever, as they passed a

An hour later, my master suffered another

blow like
he did





