
 

56  PENTHOUSE.COM  

Lingerie designer Lucia 
Lorio is introducing a 
new techno logical twist 
to the age-old mating 
game. Her latest line 

  hen Chinese entrepre-
neurs built a sex theme 

park last spring, Chongqing, 
China, became the Sin 

City of the East—for a brief, 
shining moment. Alas, the park was 
demolished before it ever opened to 
the public. As the Daily Mail reported, 
photos of the nearly completed 
Chinese Love Land circulated online 
in May, prompt ing an inspection by 
officials. Following their inspec tion, 
the officials released a statement 
calling the park “vulgar” and an “evil 
influence on society,” demanding it 
be torn down immediately. The vice 
president of the company responsible 
for build ing the park blamed its clos -
ure on a failure to get the proper 
government permission beforehand.

But there’s always the original 
Love land, on Jeju Island, South Korea, 
targeted primarily toward newlyweds 
in arranged marriages from the main - 

The term dogging 
(when people, some-
times strangers, hook 
up in a public place 
to have sex, or to 
watch others having 
sex) might not ring 
any bells here in the 
States, but across the 
pond it’s quite com-
mon. Now police in 
the U.K. report a rapid 
rise in the incidences 
of public sex, which 
they say coincides 
with the downward 
spiral of the economy. 
One explanation for 
all the outdoor hanky-
panky, according to 
sex experts, is that for 
Britain’s 2.4 million 
unemployed, outdoor 
hookups have become 
a pleasant diversion. 

Of course, for 
some, it’s not just a 
way to pass the time, 
and when they’re in 
the mood, no place is 
off-limits. Earlier this 
year, an inebriated 
couple was arrested 

land. Loveland, which opened in 
2004, boasts 140 erotic works of art,  
an exhibit hall overflowing with as -
sorted sex toys, and a visitors’ center 
that offers an explicit dose of sex ed.

A mitten-wearing phallus and a 
vagina with a floppy hat greet visitors 
when they enter the park, giving a 
small taste of what’s to come. The 
restroom doors feature urinating 
clip-art figures and penis- and boob-
shaped door handles (to designate 
gender), and phallic arrows direct 
visitors through the park. 

A pond at the center of the park 
features two pairs of upside-down 
entangled legs. Surrounding the pond 
are dozens of sculptures of people in 
the throes of passion—and a few more 
whimsical additions, including a pair 
of dogs doing it, well, doggie-style. 
Every stage of arousal is depicted, 
from a fully clothed couple leaning 
over for a simple peck to marble 

couples engaged in everything from 
oral to anal. Foreplay has a special 
place here, too, with a giant hand 
pleasuring a large stone vagina. 

Still not enticed? A series of sculp-
tures of couples going at it in a variety 
of positions lines one walkway, each 
labeled with the name of a dif  fer  ent 
nation, presumably the coun try that 
inspired each act. (Consider it an 
important lesson in foreign rela tions.) 
Or check out our favorite work of art, 
the giant woman masturbating, her 
thrown-back head and curled toes 
holding her massive gold-painted 
body high over another walkway. 
And don’t miss the bouncing car with 
tinted windows and the sounds of 
orgasm emanating from within. But 
the capper to any visit should be a 
trip to the gift shop, where you can 
buy the accessories that will help you 
make the most of the “inspiration” 
your trip provides.—Jennifer Peters

HIDE-AND-SEEK SEXWEAR

for dogging on the 
queen’s lawn outside 
Windsor Castle. No 
word on whether or 
not Her Majesty got an 
eyeful (although she 
was in residence at the 
time), but a number 
of guards and tourists 
were on hand to witness 
the randy lovers, who, 
by the way, continued 
screwing to the vocal 
encouragement and 
flashing cameras of  
their audience. They 
were still at it when 
police showed up to 
arrest them. Luckily, 
after a sobering night 
in jail, they were let off 
with just a warning 
about outraging public 
decency.— Deirdre 
Goldbeck

ONE MORE THING TO BLAME 
ON THE SAGGING ECONOMY

of “Find Me If You Can” 
lingerie is composed 
of a sheer lace bodice, 
skimpy bikini bottom, 
faux-pearl collar—and  
a GPS device. The de -
vice, which is nestled in 
a see-through part of 
the bodice, allows any 
user with a password to 
easily track down the 
wearer. Of course, you 
first have to convince 
your girl to give you  
the password and leave 
on her lingerie (and the 
power on the GPS).  
Sets start at $800, but 
can cost up to $1,100 for 
a more advanced GPS 
device.—J.P.

ANOTHER SEX-SHOP BANDIT

HAPPIEST 
PLACE 
ON EARTH?
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[hard news]
 

A COMPENDIUM OF CARNAL KNOWLEDGE 
 

David William Hadeen was arrested after  
he allegedly went into Sacramento’s 
L’Amour Shoppe (part of a chain whose 
motto is “We can make you sweat, and keep 
you wet!”) dressed in an American flag 
sequined hat (!!), a green shirt, jeans, and 
a red cape, according to The Sacramento 
Bee. He was carrying a two- to three-foot 
wooden sword, which he waved at a shop 
clerk after allegedly walking out with a $200 
device meant to enhance one’s penis. One 
commenter reported, “There [were] about 
12 cops and a helicopter circling the area.” 
When stopped by the police, Hadeen had 
done little to make himself inconspicuous. 
He was still wearing the cape and hat, and 
the “apparatus” appeared to have been 
opened. No report states specifically which 
toy it was, though one has to wonder about 
the urgency of his mission, not to mention 
his superhero “disguise.” Word to the wise: 
Getting a Dirk Diggler cock isn’t worth 
$35,000 in bail money.—Rachel Kramer 
Bussel


