Translation A Louis Lord (Loeb) 1953 (1937)

What an age! What morals! The senate knows these things, the consul sees
them. Yet this man lives. Lives, did I say? Nay, more, he walks into the senate,
he takes part in the public counsel. He singles out and marks with his glance
each one of us for murder. But we, brave men indeed, seem to be doing our duty
by the state if we avoid his fury and his shafts.



