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Introduction 

In the summer of 2007, I went online as “Lizzy 
Kinsey” (following the lead of the well-known US 
sexologist Alfred Kinsey) to investigate the sex and 
swingers’ website Adultfriendfinder.com. The Lizzy 
Kinsey Report became a fictionalized story and slide- 
show, detailing my efforts or “her” encounters and 
containing visual documentation of web activities and 
walks through the phenmonenal and suffocating city 
of Hong Kong.



Porn ID 

It is common for Adult Friend Finders to make a 
pornographic profile or a “porn ID” revealing 
sexual selves by means of images of the 
“decapitated” naked body and zooming in on 
genitals. Lizzy uploaded a picture of her torso 
and breasts, with a pen lying on her thighs, and 
a message on her stomach saying “Are You 
Ready?”



Lizzy’s Profile Picture



Lizzy’s Second picture



Lizzy’s Suitors









Their AFF Photo Albums





Rush City 

Hong Kong was the queen of Asian rush cities, 
the gateway to the bubble economy in the 
People’s Republic of China, the glittering home 
of demonic tycoons and sprawling little shop 
keepers. Lizzy was gloomy yet hopeful. She 
had mapped out her meetings with the “adult 
friend finders” of Hong Kong. She drafted a 
profile of her sexual-intellectual inclinations. 
She wanted to meet with them and try to record 
their stories.



Delifrance 

She invited the adult friend finders to send her 
stories about their sex experiences in Hong 
Kong. When she received their stories, she tried 
to invite them to meet her in the Deelifrance and 
record their stories on video or audio. Of course 
most of her suitors were simply expecting to 
have a quickie with her..



Views from her balcony in Wun Sha 
Street, Tai Hang







Alienation and Desire 

She lived her life of cross-cultural encounters as 
an intellectual yet horny friendster, as she sat 
behind her computer, peeked outside her window 
on the 22nd floor, walked to appointments, 
talked to friends and colleagues in bookstores, 
movie theaters, or on the Ferry Boat to Lamma 
Island



AFF.com 

The primary function of the AFF web site is to 
enable hookups for adult sex seekers and 
swingers, or couples who want to have sex with 
a third person or another couple. AFF has also 
splintered off into niche-sex markets such as 
Seniorfriendfinder.com for the ageing 
population, Big Church.com for dirty 
Christians, or Asian friend finder for the Asian 
cultures.



90% male 10% Female 

Adult Friend Finder has a contingency of 60.000 
users in Hong Kong, 90% of whom are male 
and 10 % female.  It has become officially 
available in twelve different languages and 
operates very well in China, Korea, Singapore, 
the Philippines, and India. The Hong Kong 
site is culturally mixed, as both “Caucasians” 
and “Asians” use it to look for sex affairs.



Lizzy Bombarded Daily with Crude 
Sex Invitations









Cross-Racial Thrust 

Lizzy noticed that the AFF site in Hong Kong was used primarily 
by well-to-do business travelers looking for local sex workers or 
dates when they were away from home. When she started 
analyzing the web site’s demographics and gendered behaviors, 
she noticed that it was indeed primarily a male domain and 
very frequently used by Caucasian men looking for Asian 
women. This cross-racial attraction is firmly ingrained in the 
history of Hong Kong, as we know from the 1960s movie The 
World of Suzie Wong. This meant that most AFF women in 
Hong Kong (and including Lizzy) are bombarded daily with 
invitations from Caucasian males.



Catching Asians 
Lizzy was targeted daily by a dozens of cock images, suitors of 

high social status, good financial means and a good working 
knowledge of English.  Her study into Hong Kong sex culture 
almost derailed entirely into a participant observation of white 
upper-middle class behaviors or the “gweilo” expat population. 

However, she made a special effort to prevent this scenario by 
contacting Chinese males, who were also typically ignored by 
more the upwardly mobile Hong Kong females. It was a bit 
odd for Chinese men to be approached by Lizzy Kinsey but it 
turned out they were also ready to share their stories with her, 
as they told her about licking her, sucking her nipples, and 
fucking her.



DonMcLean







Don McLean 
Don McLean told her that he wanted sex with a blonde. She asked 

him where he got that idea, and he replied: 

“Hello Dear, Well, I am a local HongKong-er who wants to 
have sex with a western lady. When I was young, I watched 
Charlie's Angels( the very 1st version ). I was totally attracted 
by the gals ... Kate Jackson, Jacqueline Smith and the blonde... 
In my mind, I believe the blonde is the most beautiful creature 
in the world. So, I would love to have sex with a blonde...And I 
work hard on my English… build up my body...hoping that one 
day I will have sex with a blonde... so, please write to me, see 
what will happen. We may go swimming, enjoy sunbathing... 
enjoy a lazy afternoon in a hotel room... any ideas. Once again, 
write me back and let’s have some fun.”



So Lizzy Invited Don McLean to have lunch in 
the Delifrance She walked to her date through 
her neighborhood of Tai Hang, where greasy 
car mechanics were fixing all kinds of vehicles 
in their miniscule and messy workshops. She 
turned on her camera and started recording 
them in sentimental vein, trying to capture the 
daily meanderings of this old and unpretentious 
gasoline-reeking part of town.



Walk to Delifrance Through Tai Hang









Hong Kong Central Library+ 
Delifrance



Number Eight 

Don Mclean turned out to be a shy and friendly guy. He 
insisted on buying her lunch. He was very worried 
about his English pronunciation and asked her to write 
down clearly what kind of sandwich she would like to 
eat. Fortunately it had all been arranged for them: one 
could order sandwiches by the number, so she picked 
number 8. After ate she chewed and swallowed the 
softly sliding  textures of smoked salmon and egg 
salad, she started recording Don McLean’s story.



Don McLean’s Story 

He was making love to two lesbians in his friend’s house on 
Cheung Sha beach. There was one chubby girl and one skinny 
girl. The chubby one had fallen asleep on the couch, but the 
skinny one had suddenly started to touch his knees. He had 
caressed her head and they started kissing. Then the skinny one 
woke up the chubby and convinced her to join them on the bed 
and soon enough, he was making love to these lesbians. Don 
McLean used his hands to show Lizzy the position of their 
faces close to each other and close to him. She did not know if 
any of this had actually happened, but anyhow Don Mclean 
also confessed that he could not find any Hong Kong women on 
the site.



Hong Kong Skyline From Lamma 
Ferry





Invitation from Devil8Incher



Devil8incher’s story 

She received a story from Devil8incher. Devil8incher was 
a Caucasian man who had received the story from a 
Chinese woman. The woman had told him about her 
love affair with her Taiwanese boss: 

“I’ve been married for six years, and have a three-year old 
son.  We had sex in the first year of our marriage, but I 
must admit that I never really enjoyed it, and never 
understood why some people thought it was so important.  I 
never reached orgasm, I really just did it out of obligation 
to my husband and to have children.  After our son was born 
we had even less, and when we did it seemed to be over in 
just a couple of minutes.  I really didn’t mind, again I was 
very simple and innocent.”



Devil8incher’s story 

“I work for a trading company, and have a Taiwanese boss.  He’s 
quite a horrible person, about 50 years old (I am 29), a little 
fat, and rude, none of the staff like him.  But he’s very clever, 
and when my husband and I started to have some fights, and I 
wasn’t too happy, and my boss found out, he started to pay a 
lot more attention to me.  He asked me out to lunch a few times, 
and once even bought me flowers, and I began to change my 
opinion of him, that perhaps he wasn’t so bad after all.” 

“Then one Friday I accompanied him to Shenzhen for a 
conference, and stayed for the weekend in a hotel, in separate 
rooms, of course, but my life changed forever. “



Devil8incher’s story 

“The first night we went out to dinner with a group of his 
Taiwan colleagues, some men, some women.  We had a 
delicious meal, and I drank some beer, and started to 
feel a little drunk, but not too bad.  Afterwards we 
went to a karaoke place where he had hired a private 
room, and we drank some more and played finger 
games.  As the night went on, and I began to feel quite 
drunk, I suddenly noticed that the other girls had all 
gone, and I was now the only girl left, with my boss 
and the three other guys from Taiwan.”



Devil8incher’s story 

“When he next offered me another beer I said no, telling 
him I was starting to get drunk, so he then encouraged 
me to drink a special drink which he poured into a 
glass for me, he said it was a special energy drink 
from Taiwan that would prevent me from getting too 
drunk and having a hangover the next day.  I didn’t 
suspect that anything was wrong, so I drank what he 
had given me, but then a few minutes later I began to 
feel very strange, very sleepy but also very horny, and 
much to my surprise I began to feel my pussy getting 
hot, wet and very itchy, what was happening to me, 
what did he put in that drink?”



Sex as Outburst 

In most of the other stories Lizzy received, the sex 
happened when people least expected it. Unlike the 
laboriously and methodically organized extra-marital 
dates or group sessions on Adult Friend Finder, 
people imagine a very spontaneous welling, an 
outburst. Or they were approached and seduced, or 
even poisoned, by somebody they were never expecting 
to have an affair with. Then the chemical 
transformation took place and the new person was 
born: no longer mousy office lady, but a 100% sex 
slave. As the woman continued her story:



Devil8incher’s story continues 

“The whole thing was like a dream, partly because of the 
alcohol and drugs, partly from having so much wild 
sex in one night, in so many different ways, and the 
men came inside of me many times, later I worried 
very much about their not using condoms, sometimes in 
my pussy, sometimes in my ass, sometimes in my 
throat, sometimes on my breasts and face, until 
eventually I fell asleep with exhaustion, and the next 
thing I remember it was morning, and I awoke next to 
my boss, my blindfold and my wrist ropes and my 
black heels now removed.”



Devil8incher’s story 

“He was also awake, and looking at me warily, 
at the time I didn’t understand why. And then 
he reached over and started massaging my clit 
again, and I began to feel horny again, 
although very sore, and my ass was burning, 
but when he saw me responding to his clit- 
rubbing he moved on top of me and fucked me 
again, this time just in the normal missionary 
position, before falling asleep again beside me.”



HK Skyline From Lamma Ferry





Invitation from Catbel







Invitation From Bi-Curious Guy 

Lizzy also started receiving compulsive emails 
from Bi-Curious Guy, an Australian 
workaholic top executive and married man who 
wanted to confess his visits to gay saunas. 
Maybe he was trying to help her, maybe he was 
trying to make her jealous (as she was also 
attached)  but he always wrote her long and 
poetic emails from her point of view:



“Wouldn't it be nice to think that if, after a few drinks with 
friends, you could hop in a cab and, rather than head home 
to DVD's or the little buzzy friend in the bedside drawer, get 
dropped off in a side street, go through a reception area to a 
dimly lit private lounge full of other like-minded girls? 
Somewhere where you get undressed by other girls and they 
lead you by the hand to the central play room which is all 
cushions and you fall gently backwards onto the cushions 
while they begin to touch you and massage you and get you 
to give them access to every part of yourself - then return the 
pleasure until you decide to either sleep or go have a shower 
with someone and head home? No names, no questions, just 
pleasure. You step out onto the street several hours later, 
hail a cab and noone knows or cares.... now there’s a 
concept.”



Views on North Point From Braemer 
Hill





Unfinished Buildings





Something Goes Wrong: OverExposure? 

After several weeks into the hot summer experiment, Lizzy started 
feeling irritated and utterly mopey. Things were actually going 
well if one would measure the amount of compliments, 
invitations and stories she received. But it was as if all these 
doors of opportunity were all folding the wrong way. She 
started thinking that the friendsters were also neatly kept under 
control through their access to the AFF’s endless profiles and 
porn ID’s. 

She read that behavioral sex scientists had used pornographic 
“immersion” and “overexposure” strategies to cure sex 
offenders and lead them to a safe and manageable conservative 
and socially acceptable sexual life-style.



For instance, Sylvere Lotringer explains in his study 
Overexposed: Perverting Perversions that American 
behavorial sex scientists search for hidden sex zones 
and perversions “as mechanics check an engine, they 
merely search for the mental dysfunction, hoping to 
remove it painlessly, with the appropriate tools.” 
(204) For instance, Lotringer observes how  Dr. 
Seymour Sach uses porn selections and Penile 
Plethysmography (an instrument strapped around the 
penis to measure erection) to quantify and modify the 
physiological conditions of arousal in sex offenders.



He explains in detail that Sachs is not moralistic but a 
pragmatic and cost-effective therapist who tries to 
locate and cure the patient’s hidden or unacknowledged 
zone of deviation. For instance, one fetishist tells Sachs 
that he is turned out by the sight of female sandals, 
but Sachs’ meticulous physio-assessment shows that he 
is actually climaxing on images of toes and feet. Sachs 
discards confessionals and identity politics, such as 
the tale of the sandal, and tries to narrow down and 
scientifically define the patient’s exact deviation from 
the norm.



Causeway Bay Tunnel









Overexposure Therapy 

One of the treatments described in detail by Sachs is that 
of “overexposing” or “satiating” patients by telling 
stories of their exact and empirically tested perversions 
with such frequency that they lose erection or interest 
and are able to move on. The repetitive enactment of the 
perversion first lead to a quick erection but then the 
patient reaches a state of lethargy: “New sexual 
therapy turns boredom inside out into a weapon to 
extinguish every desire.” (19) The behavorial therapist 
tries to replace this emptiness with stories of healthy 
sexual communication and domesticated desires that 
may revive the patient.



More cocks…





• However, Lizzy closes her book and wonders is 
she herself has entirely dissolved in 
pornographic processes of communication. Does 
her own imeptus to document sex announce a 
perennial exhaustion of seduction and arousal? 
Is it true that too much wallowing in sexual 
data is leading us to social-conservative 
pragmatism and cultural death?



And there she had arrived at the Excelsior 
hotel for her date with devil8incher.





She waited and waited and waited and he 
never showed up. 

Asshole, she thought.



That very moment he sent a txt message, asking her to 
meet her later that evening. “The markets are astray” 
he told me. “We are trying to get cargo” 

“Don’t get sulky” he wrote. 

She opened her mobile phone and removed its tiny 
internal brain organ called ‘simcard,’ dumped it in the 
toxic slimy stream of Victoria Harbor



»The End


