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"How do we do the deed in public?" 

  

 My boyfriend and I think it would be exciting to have sex in a public place, but we're afraid 

of getting caught. Have any advice?  

 

 Having sex in public is definitely risky, but that's just the point. It's the adrenaline rush 

you get from doing something "naughty" that cranks up the excitement factor. The trick to 

successful out-in-the-open shenanigans, i.e., not getting busted, is discretion and speed. 

Since you don't have time to engage in lots of foreplay -- public sex is all about the quickie -- 

you can start building your arousal with some subtle yet scorching seduction. Unleash your 

inner exhibitionist when he least expects it. When you order dessert at a restaurant, tell him 

you want to give him a taste of what's to come. Then sugarcoat his finger with the 

scrumptious sweetness and bring it to your lips, savoring the treat as if it were his shaft, 

licking and sucking every last drop. Or, during a movie, slide your hand sensuously under his 

shirt and skim your fingers down his chest and just beneath his waistband. As he anticipates 

your next salacious caress, guide his hand to your crotch or under your skirt (if you think of it 

beforehand, go commando for super-easy access) for a few shiver-worthy strokes. As long as 

you stay out of others' eyeshot and keep your moans to a minimum, no one will even know 

what you're up to.  

After a session of forbidden fondling, when you're both so horny you can't take it, find a 

private spot where you can consummate your taboo tryst. Hit the restroom at a hotel, 

restaurant or bar. Put down the toilet seat, mount your guy's lap and ride him silly. Or, 

indulge your bad-girl tendencies and have a lusty liaison standing against a wall in a deserted 

stairwell.  

One word of warning: While getting it on in public can set your sex life on fire, it's illegal. So 

be absolutely certain you're all alone, steer clear of surveillance cameras and make sure you 

don't trip off any alarms. Because the biggest mood buster imaginable would be to spend the 

night in the slammer.  
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