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Augustan Love Elegy
Propertius 1.1.1-10 


With tiny eyes Cynthia charmed pitiful me – 
who had not been tainted by desire before.
Then looks of steadfast pride crushed me 
and with constraining feet Love pressed down my head 
until shamelessness taught me to hate virtuous girls 
and to live without discretion.
Poor me, now this passion does not fade all year, 
while still being compelled to entertain hostile gods.

Tullus, by shunning no hardships Milanion 
subdued the cruelty of pitiless Atalanta.

 
