The following poems were all written by the poet Martial.

2.28

Laugh loudly, Sextillus, and give the finger 

to anyone who calls you a queer.

But you are neither a butt-fucker, Sextillus, nor a cunt-fucker,

Nor does the warm mouth of Vetustina please you.

You are not one of these, I’ll admit, Sextillus. What are you then?

I don’t know, but you know that only two things remain.

4.84

There are none in the populace nor in the whole city

who can prove that Thais was fucked by them,

though many desire and ask her.

I put the question, is Thais so chaste? No, she sucks cock.

6.56

Trust me, pluck the hair from your entire body

and testify that you depilate your buttocks.

“Why?” you say. You know that many people say many things:

make them think, Charidemus, that you take it up the ass.

11.58

When you see that I want it, Telesphorus, and you sense that I am hard,

you make great demands – suppose I want to say “no”, is it permitted? –

and unless I have said under oath, “I’ll give,” you retract those buttocks 

which grant you many things vis à vis me.

9.4

Since Galla can be fucked for two gold coins

and more than fucked if you add the same amount again,

why does she receive from you, Aeschylus, 10 gold coins?

Galla does not suck cock for so much. What’s the answer? He’s not saying.

11.45

As often as you crossed the threshold of a labeled chamber,

whether a boy or a girl smiled at you,

you are not content with the door, curtain, and bolt,

and you demand greater secrecy for yourself:

If there is even the hint of the smallest chink,

Holes bored by a naughty needle, they are covered over.

No one is of such tender and carefully maintained modesty 

who butt-fucks, Cantharus, or screws.

3.96

You lick, you don’t fuck my girl, 

and you talk like an adulterer and fucker. 

If I catch you, Gargilius, you’ll be quiet.

11.78

Make use of female embraces, Victor,

and let your cock learn a task unknown to it.

Your bride’s wedding veil is being woven, now the virgin is ready,

First thing the new wife will crop your boys.

She will allow the desirous husband to fuck her up the ass once

while she fears the first wounds of the new weapon;

The nurse and mother will forbid this from happening more often,

and they will say: she’s your wife, not your boy.

2.62

You tweaser your chest, legs, and arms,

you keep your manicured cock ringed with short hairs,

and you do this, Labienus, for your – who doesn’t know it – girlfriend.

For whom, Labienus, do you depilate your ass?

Graffiti – the following graffiti all come from the walls of Pompeii.

2360

He who writes loves, he who reads is butt-fucked ,

he who listens is lustful, he who passes by is sexually passive;

may bears devour me and may I who read devour an erect cock.

8939

Maritmus licks cunt for 4 asses. Virgins welcome. Let’s go to a city gate.

1383

Isidore for aedile. He licks cunt most wonderfully

4185

Sabina, you suck cock. You do not do right.

8767

Floronius, the fucker, soldier of the 7th legion was here, nor did women know except for a few and six they will be

2193

Arphocras here had a good fuck with Drauca for a denarius

