Reading Exercise pp. 216-217

And so Gavius was led away at once to the magistrate of Messana, and, by chance, on that very day, Verres came to Messana. The news that there was a Roman citizen who was complaining that he had been in the stone-quarries in Syracuse was reported to him, and that as the man was boarding a ship and continually threatening Verres too fiercely, he had been dragged back by them and held in custody… Verres thanked the men and praised their good will towards him and their care. Inflamed by wickedness and fury himself, he came to the forum. His eyes were burning, and cruelty radiated from his whole face. Immediately, he ordered that the man be dragged forward, and stripped and bound in the middle of the forum, and that rods should be gotten ready. That poor man was shouting that he was a Roman citizen, a citizen of the municipium of Consa, and that he had served in the army with Lucius Raecius, a most distinguished Roman knight, who was doing business in Palermo and that Verres would be able to know these things from him. Then the defendant said that he had found out that Gavius had been sent to Sicily by the leaders of the deserters, and then he ordered the man to be beaten most violently from all sides. In the middle of the forum at Messana, gentlemen of the jury, a Roman citizen was beaten with rods and while in the meantime no groan and no other cry were heard from that poor man among the pain and the noise of the blows apart from these words ‘I am a Roman citizen’. He thought that by this mention of his citizenship he could prevent all beatings and could drive the torture away from his body. Not only did he not accomplish this, so that the violence of the rods would be driven off, but while he was repeatedly begging and using the name of his citizenship, a cross – a cross, I say, was prepared for that unfortunate and wretched man, who had never seen that curse. 
