Translation A Louis Lord (Loeb) 1953 (1937)

I wish, Conscript Fathers, to be merciful. I wish not to seem lax when the perils
of the state are so great, but now I condemn myself for inaction and remissness.
There is in Italy a camp of enemies of the Roman people, situated in the passes
of Etruria, their number is increasing daily; but you behold the commander of
that camp and the leader of the enemy inside the walls and even in the senate
plotting daily from within the city the destruction of the state.



