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        NLA-Columbus Newsletter 
                        July 2006                                       

 

 

_______________________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 
PRIDE HOLIDAY 2006! 

 

LINKED BY KINK 

NLA-Columbus + Sterling Shadow Club 
 

The Linked By Kink float, designed and decorated by a committee of volunteers from NLA-Columbus and Sterling 
Shadow Club in Dayton, was undeniably the best leather float in the 2006 Columbus Pride Parade. 
 

Thanks and congratulations to volunteers from both organizations, especially naadi, who sewed monumentally huge 

Leather Pride flags, and maggie, who assembled gorgeous Leather Pride fans. 
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Featured Columnists 
 

Twisted Tales 

by Barak and sheba 

 

Had I known then what I know now – but everyone has 

to start somewhere, I suppose.  Really though, I never 
would have even looked twice at the advertisement in 

Bondage.com proclaiming, “Learn to be a Dom!”  

Underneath, in smaller letters, but equally bold print, 

“Earn a month long apprenticeship with Master 
Rongweigh – Owner, House of the Underwhelming 

Twisted!”  I was hooked, I had to call – this Master had 

used several of my favorite words in a sentence.  I 
quickly dialed the number listed there, and was amazed 

at the answering machine message.  It was as if He was 

right, or maybe left, next to me. The ragged voice 

sputtered, “I am the Great Master Rongweigh!  Master 
of the second, or maybe third, darkest realm of your 

imagination! (We will leave the first one to you.) I 

know you have called because of your insanely 
unwieldy desire to be my submissive, or maybe you 

might want to be a Dom trained my way!  Either way, 

you called, so Heed My Words!  Won’t you please 
leave a message at the beep?”   

 

I might have run screaming into the night, or into the 

early morning, but…there was something vaguely 
interesting about the offer.  So, I left my name and 

number.  It took a long time for the return call, maybe 

10 or even 20 seconds.  It took him a moment as He 
tried to catch his breath.  He explained that he had been 

teaching a class on breath play, and he was demon-

strating to the class his first rule: “The Dom should 
pass out first,” when he heard the phone ring.  Speak-

ing in as Domly a voice as I could muster, I informed 

him that I wanted to earn that apprenticeship.  He 

chortled, and let me know there were many very eager, 
but dead, people in line before me, and I would have to 

prove I was living in order to get the apprenticeship.  I 

thought to myself, heck, I’m Domly enough to pull that 
one off.  So, we arranged for a personal interview.   

 

I arrived a little early for our appointment decked out 

in my finest Domwear that I had bought second hand 
from Doms Big & Tall.  Master Rongweigh was just as 

I had pictured him: about mid-late 20s, freckles with 

just enough hair on his upper lip to be called 
“peachfuzz.”  He too was dressed to the sevens, with 

his Count Chocula style cape, and matching orange 

cufflinks.  His boots were shiny midnight blue, and his 
black floods gave him a look that said, “Je ne sais 

que?” He called me over, and began lecturing me on 

the finer points of being alive, and then once he 

realized I was actually breathing, he said, “Well my 

Boy (even though I was at least 10 years older) you can 

start right now!  My House of Inadequately Prepared 
Surprises awaits you!”   “Wait,” I proclaimed, “Am I at 

the right House?  I thought this was the House of the 

Underwhelming Twisted?”  “Ahhh,” he said, “No, my 

Boy, that was last week.”   
 

So let us begin!   “Although any experience you have 

had up ‘til now is Bunk, let’s jump right in!”  We 
started right off with what He called, “Fringe play.”  

We skipped together down a short hallway toward the  

door marked, “Fringes Only!”  He looked up into my 
eyes, with an utterly ineffective malevolence in his  

 

 
 

gaze.  He then dropped his voice an entire half octave 

and stuttered at me, “It’s time for your initiation, 

prepare to begin your learning.” We opened the door, 

and it was like a throwback to the 60s.  The room was 
awash in disco lights, with all kinds of hangings, wall 

covering beads, string and of course red fringe.  “You 

see how wild we get here?” He grinned evilly.  I could 
only nod incredulously. 

 

He grabbed my arm, and turned me. “Onward and 
upward,” He said.  We stalked off to a room that had a 

table littered with a hundred or so smaller leather 

whips.  He said, “It is time for you to learn the basics 

of being a Magnificent Domly Dom, such as Myself. 
(He always capitalized his first person when he spoke.)  

You must first learn how to throw a whip.  Here, let 

Me show you.”  He picked up one of the many whips, 
and held it by the tip.  He then took a step forward and 

tossed it, spinning, at the wall.  I looked at him with a 

quizzical grimace as He said, “Now you throw one, 
and I will correct you.”   I asked why there were so 

many, He looked at me with a patronizing look, “Of 

course, you don’t want to run and get them each time 

you throw do you?”  “Uhhhh.. no?”    
 

 We next began a session of what He called "Fireplay 

101" I began by using very small dabs of alcohol on 
my sub.  Stepping quickly up, He let me know that if I 

was going to be anything in fireplay, I needed to get 

  

Continued on next page… 

“It is time for you to learn the 

basics of being a Magnificent 

Domly Dom, such as Myself.”  

(He always capitalized his first 
person when he spoke.) 
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Twisted Tales…continued from page 2 

 
with it.  “Dunk that whole cotton ball right into the 

cup, now smear it all over her chest... yes, that's right.  

Now... quickly the flame!”  Boy, I knew fireplay was 

supposed to be really stimulating for the sub, but I 
didn't think it was supposed to be this exciting!  The 

look on her face was priceless when she went up like a 

dry Christmas tree!  As she ran off and dove screaming 
into the pool, Master explained that she was attempting 

the running fireball technique, and that the smell was 

just a little of the cotton that had stuck, not her hair. 
 

He took me by the arm, and with nary a glance over his 

shoulder, we sauntered down the hall.  As He swung 

open the next door with a grandiose flourish, He 
chuckled with a twisted grin, “Welcome to My House 

of Intangible Misfit Toys!”  I looked at Him and said, 

“Wait, I thought this was…”  He interrupted, saying, 
“Nope – that is so five seconds ago! This will be our 

last lesson for today: Electrical play!”  I looked into the 

room, and seeing fifty or so scattered, slightly 
blackened appliances and the thin film of water 

covering the floor, considered how bad this could 

possibly become.  I looked at Him in stark disbelief, 

and He said, “Let me show you how to make your sub 
dance!”  He called out, and into the room stepped a 

gorgeous dark haired beauty.  I was still considering 

how he could possibly attract such a lovely, when the 
sub turned and looked our way.  Ah, I get it, the slack-

jawed vacant look said it all.  Clearly this bodacious 

princess was never intended to be a rocket scientist.   

 
“Now, watch closely,” the Master crowed, “I am going 

to start giving her some sensations.”  With that, the 

Master picked up a toaster, and plugged it in.  He then 
stepped back from the water’s edge.  He looked at me, 

and then with a casual toss, flipped the toaster into the 

center of the room.  Boy Howdy, he was certainly 
right!  That sub was doing all kinds of what appeared 

to be 80s style break dancing.    

 

Although I only went back for six or seven more 
sessions, Master Rongweigh sure made an impression 

on me.  I can honestly say that I would not be the 

Domly Dom I have become without at least an 
infinitesimal piece of his teachings.  His was an 

entirely new and different way of understanding 

BDSM Play.  Perhaps, one day - if the stars are 
perfectly in alignment, and you avail yourself of the 

internet as your way of finding a BDSM Mentor - you 

too can find someone as ineptly fascinating as Master 

Rongweigh.    
Barak and sheba welcome your comments at 

Baraknsheba@aol.com. 

 

 

ANONYMOUS PERSONAL MESSAGES 
 

Anonymous Personal Messages are secret  

messages from one person to another. 

For the rest of us, it’s a game of fun and guessing. 
 
 

 

 
 

Hmmm, Fear Play anyone? 

 

 

 

 
 

One way to begin… 

 

 

 
I hope my bottom won’t be too cold inside there… 

 

 

 

The Rules:  Identities cannot be revealed in the 
pictures or the text.  Text should be under 50 words.  

Malicious messages will not be published.  Send 

pictures and text to Rita at rita@nlacolumbus.com. 
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Trip Report 
 

Leather Retreat, June 21-26, Maryland 

by Stone 
 

I remember a movie I saw where a waitress says, "So, 
what's your pleasure?" And the guy at the table says, 

"Everything on the left side of the menu." This to me 

would best describe the 9th Annual Leather Retreat of 
2006. 
 

Have you ever wanted to be taken away, used and 

abused, tied, teased, and tormented by a complete 

stranger or a whole gang? Go for a ride on a Sybian? 

Staked out on the lawn or hogtied to a tree and offered 
up like the centerpiece on a buffet? Or maybe just 

some serious quality time with your Dom or sub in the 

dungeon at any time of night and no "time to call it 
quits" in sight?  (They were open 24 hours a day!) 

 

Now, a "retreat" is defined as a period of group 
withdrawal for the purpose of study, contemplation, 

meditation, etc. So, you know by your understanding 

of a LEATHER event, that definition will most 

definitely be altered! 
 

As stated in the welcome letter, Leather Retreat is all 

about the play.  They had several areas set up for just 
that and other impromptu areas that were well used.  

The Retreat staff and the camp staff members worked 

very hard at making it an incredible vacation. There 

were workshops, special events, parties, theme nights, 
and play dates galore. Events were both BDSM and 

non-BDSM related. The idea was to allow anyone—

top or bottom—who wanted the adrenaline rush that 
comes from the unexpected to experience camp to the 

fullest, submit to fantasies and fun, and to indulge in 

scenes they might not be able to do anywhere else. 
Like they said, "This is fantasy realization." 

 

There were so many different things going on during 

the weekend: a Mardi Gras Night, complete with a 
very unusual parade, casino night and slave auction (all 

with play money, of course); a Barn Yard Animal 

Show and Meet & Greet (butt sniffing not required); 
the 4th Annual Strip and Talent show (you could hear 

the hoots and hollers all across camp!); and a fire pit at 

11:30 every evening for dancing, drumming, 
socializing and s'mores! 

 

There was also a two night event: the introduction of 

an adult LARP (Live Action Role-play), Midnight 

Seduction, which will also be introduced at Origins 

later this year.  Midnight Seduction is a Vampyre  

 

Fetish Role-playing event. You start out playing a 

mortal character who, during the game, will be seduced 
by the Vampyre.  You ‘win’ the game by engaging in 

Seduction Scenes with others and exploring unique 

fetishes.  You have complete freedom over whom you 

interact with.  Play with your old friends or seduce new 
ones… 

 

The camp is huge and spread out over a large area. 
Although they do have golf cart taxi service, I think I 

walked more this last week than I have since New 

Years.  At the camp, you could stay in cabins or bring  
your own camping equipment.  You also had the  

 

 

option of going for the full vacation package or getting 
a lesser rate by doing some camp beautification or by 

working with the staff (about four hours out of your 

stay and the rest of the time is yours). You stay in a 
cabin that you share with several other couples or 

singles (about three couples or six or seven people) 

depending on what you sign up for. They offered three 
meals a day and a midnight snack (where I had one of 

the best and biggest ham and cheese sandwiches ever 

at 2 am!)  

 
It really was a great time, especially since Columbus 

was well represented there. A special thanks to Jeff and 

kathy for the invite, and for keeping a watchful eye on 
the newbies—also, for the most enlightening demo of 

pony play, and for sharing their scene. (You gotta love 

people who want to share their kink with you.  And 

you know it's a party when you look up from the pool 
and see one of your friends hanging from a yoke on a 

tree being flogged in broad daylight!) 

 
I consider myself about as worldly as they come, but 

even I saw some of the kinkiest and wildest things I 

have ever come across.  All I can say is, "When can I 
go do it again?"   

 

Note: Next year will be the 10th anniversary of Leather 

Retreat, so that means it's really going to be something 
special! 

 
Stone welcomes your comments at thewhippinstone@yahoo.com. 

You know it’s a party when you 

look up from the pool and see 

one of your friends hanging 

from a yoke on a tree, being 
flogged in broad daylight. 
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Calendar of NLA-Columbus Events 

 
July 4 Leather Pride Family 

Fourth of July Picnic 

12:00pm 

July 5 Munch at High Five 6:30 pm 

July 9 General Meeting 
Stonewall Center 

Topic: Self-Scening 

Presenter: Gino 

2:00 pm 

July 12 Munch at High Five 6:30 pm 

July 15 Bar Night at Exile 11:00 pm 

July 19 Munch at High Five 6:30 pm 

July 26 Munch at High Five 6:30 pm  

   

 
Munches are free and open to the public. Munches 

start at 6:30pm every Wednesday night at High Five 

(corner of 5th and High Street). Please contact board 

members with suggestions for a new munch location. 
 

General Meetings are free and open to the public.  

Meetings start at 2pm on the second Sunday of every 
month at the Stonewall Center (1160 N. High St). 

 

Bar Night starts at 11pm on the third Saturday of 
every month at Exile (893 N. 4th Street). Cover is $2 

and the money taken at the door goes to the NLA-

Columbus treasury.  This is an excellent way to help 

NLA-Columbus raise money and allow us to keep 
offsetting expenses for guest speakers, parties, 

educational events, etc. 

 
The July 4th picnic is free and open to all. (Note: this is 

NOT the same location as past picnics.) The picnic 

starts at 11:30am in the Dogwood Shelter House at 
Blendon Woods Metro Park on the northeast side of 

Columbus.  NLA-C provides meat for grilling, so 

please bring a side dish to share, your own plates and 

utensils, and drinks (no alcohol allowed). The area has 
walking trails, plenty of shade, horseshoe pits, and 

accessible parking. Directions: From I-270, take S.R. 

161/New Albany exit east to the Little Turtle Way exit 
and turn right onto Old State Route 161/East Dublin-

Granville Road.  Entrance is 1/2 mile on the left. 
 

 
 

For a map of the park, go to… 

http://www.metroparks.net/MapBlendonWoods.aspx 

Calendar of other local group events  

 

FightclubTNG will host a party on July 8th and a 

munch on July 15th.  For more information, visit 
fightclubtng.org. 

 

The Sterling Shadow Club hosts a monthly educational 

meeting on the third Tuesday of each month in Dayton.  
For more information, visit sterlingshadow.com. 

 

M_O_R_A_L (Mid Ohio Rose and Leather D/s 
Lifestyles) hosts a munch every Thursday evening.  

For location and more information, visit 

http://groups.yahoo.com/group/M_O_R_A_L/ 
 

SORE (Southern Ohio Resource and Education) will 

host a munch on July 11th and a workshop on July 15th.  

For more information, visit 
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/SORE/ 

 

Registration is now open for Ohio Leather Fest IX, 
which will be held August 4—6th in Columbus. OLF 

includes two full days of workshops and two full nights 

of parties.  For more information, visit 
ohioleatherfest.org.  

 

MAsT (Masters And slaves Together) will host a 

monthly meeting in July.  For more information, visit 
http://groups.yahoo.com/group/MAsT_General/ 

 

 

 

 

This newsletter is published monthly online and in a 

hard copy format to further the educational and 

outreach mission of NLA-Columbus and to disseminate 

information about the local, regional, and national 

S/M Leather scene. 

 

We’d love to publish your calendar listings, news, and 

announcements; creative or analytical writing and 

opinion pieces; art, including pictures of handmade 

BDSM toys, tools, and equipment; kinky book and 

movie reviews; as well as trip reports from folks who 

have attended national or regional leather conferences 

and workshops. 

 

If you would like to contribute to the next NLA-

Columbus newsletter, please contact Rita at 

rita@nlacolumbus.com. 
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BDSM & Spirituality  
 

Dreams and the Dungeon 

by Rita Seagrave 

 

One way that I explore BDSM as a spiritual path is to 

observe the connections between my dreams and my 
kink.  I write down my dreams as soon as I wake up 

and use these guidelines for interpretation: 

 

1.  Do not use standard dream dictionaries.  Dream 
dictionaries give you metaphorical interpretations of 

kink-related themes and imagery.  For example, if you 

look up “bondage” in a standard dream dictionary, you 
will be informed that you are holding yourself back 

from achieving your goals, or you are a prisoner of 

your circumstances.  The dream dictionary uses 

bondage as a metaphor, and often a negative metaphor, 
reflecting a socially conservative view of sexuality.   

 

2.  Think about what the theme of the dream means 

to you and others in the leather community.  The 

theme of bondage may represent the feeling of safety 

and peace a bottom can experience when he or she is 
tied up, the feeling of creativity and resourcefulness a 

top can experience when designing a new rope 

framework, and the deeper level of trust and eroticism 

that both partners experience after a bondage scene. 
 

3.  Look for BDSM and kink-related imagery in 

nonsexual dreams.  When you dream about stopping a 
leak, arguing with a stranger, or swimming underwater, 

think about how BDSM has expanded your physical 

and psychological ability to control your environment, 
manage aggressive behavior, and intensify sensory 

experiences.   

 

4.  Ask yourself what you can learn as a top or 

bottom from the dream. Last night, I dreamed that an 

old man was charging at me like a cartoon bull.  The 

spark in his eyes thrilled me.  When I awoke, I realized 
that I wanted to let loose more passion in my tightly 

controlled dungeon scenes.  

 

5.  Try to interpret or recreate the dream as if it 

were a scene.  If you often dream about being chased 

by an unknown figure, what changes when you 

imagine your favorite top in the role of the chaser? 
 

As I learn more about myself through dreamwork, I 

become attuned to the way BDSM play sets in place a 
direct line of communication between my conscious 

and subconscious minds, and the journey begins…   
 

Rita welcome your comments at Rita@nlacolumbus.com. 

Financial Report for June 2006 

 
Income  

 Dues 110.00 
 NLA-I Dues 100.00 
  
Total Revenue 210.00 

  
Cost of Sales  (Correction) 2.92 
  Club Pins 0 
  Patches 0 
Total Cost of Sales 2.92 

  
Gross Profit 207.08 

  
Expenses  
  NLA- Dues 100.00 
  Mtg Space Rental (Park) 120.00 
  
Total Expenses 220.00 

 

June Net Profit 

 

(12.92) 

  

Assets  

  Cash on Hand 5/31/06 2,984.27 
  Legal Fund Restricted 200.00 
  Bldg Fund Restricted 100.00 
  
  Cash Available, 5/31/06 2,684.27 
  
Inventory  

  Club Pins (60 87.60 
  Patches (16) 72.48 
  
Total 160.08 
  
Year to Date Summary  
Income 1,972.78 
Expenses 2,293.84 
Net Income/Loss (YTD) (321.06) 
  
  

National Leather Association,  

Columbus Ohio Chapter 
P O Box 2763 

Columbus  OH  43216 

 
Phone:  614-898-6266 

Email:  nlacolumbus@nlacolumbus.com 

Website:  http:/www.nlacolumbus.com 

 
Shane  Co-Chair 

Dawn  Co-Chair 

Owen  Treasurer 
Rita  Corresponding Secretary 

Maggie  Recording Secretary 

Mark  Member At Large 


