
Remember back when the Orlando Munch had play parties all 
the time?  I  sure do!  Those happy days are here again as 
we’ve decided to host a Play Party at a local dungeon.  See the 
website (www.orlandomunch.com, look for the “Play Party” 
menu item on the left) for pictures.  They have several themed 
play areas and even toys for you to use.  There is a fetish store 
adjacent to the dungeon for those last-minute items.  The Play 
Party will be on Saturday, September 23rd (same day as the 

Munch), from 9:00pm to 1:00am. Space is limited! 

 

YOU MUST PRE-REGISTER TO ATTEND.  

 

That means that we will not be taking money at the door.  If 
you don’t pre-register, you don’t get to go!  When you register, 
you’ll be provided with the location of the dungeon.  Please 

don’t share that information with others (duh). 

 

Cost of the play party will be $15 for singles and $20 for 
couples (such a deal!), if you register before the September 
Munch.  If you are a big procrastinator, and you wait until that 
very day, your sloth will cost you an extra five bucks (that 
would be $20 for a single and $25 for a couple).  We are 
accepting CASH only. No checks, no credit cards. Remember, 

space is limited! Sign up early! 

 

You can register at the August Half-Munch, the August 
Munch, the September Half-Munch, and the September 
Munch (at a penalty). You must hand in your registration form 

and cash in person to either Patti, Torville, or Eriayasha. 
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Choosing a partner 
 

Bondage is not a solo practice. You need at least one other partner to safely 
satisfy that urge, whether you are dominant or submissive. Selecting the correct 
partner is crucial. Make sure that this person is someone you know well and that 
you trust implicitly. This person should be made well aware of your intentions 
and desires and should be 100% consenting. No if's, and's or but's.   

 
Communication 

 
Proper communication is an absolute must. It does not just start and end before 
the act. It is imperative that you and your partner/s establish effective means of 
communication throughout all of it. Make sure that everyone involved is aware 
at all times of how you feel about what you are doing or having done to you. 
This is not necessarily going to kill spontaneity or ruin a 'scene' for anyone. 
Quite the contrary. Before anything happens, be sure that you have a set of 
SAFE WORDS and/or signals ready and committed to memory. For those who 
are unfamiliar with the term SAFE WORD, it is simply put, a word, signal, or 
phrase that has a definite meaning to the person/s that hear/s it, usually when 
the submissive has been pushed beyond the limit of what s/he finds pleasurable 
and needs the dominant to stop or lighten up a bit. If you do not use safe words, 
you will find that bondage is suddenly a very dangerous game, and at the very 
least, people will not want to play it with you.   
 

Mutual Support 
 

Bondage, by its very nature is a highly emotional activity. It pushes both the 
dominant and submissive parties to their respective emotional and sometimes 
physical limits. There will be times that both sides need the support, approval 
and love of the other. Never ridicule your partner for not being capable of 
performing an act which is beyond their personal limits. Spend time after your 
session being affectionate and receptive. Just because your submissive can't 
physically handle having his or her elbows tied together doesn't make them 
defective. Just because your dominant squicks at the mere idea of making you 
roll around in diapers acting like an infant doesn't make him or her a wimp. This 
is just personal taste. Some of us just can't do these things. It's nothing to 
criticize. Move on to something you BOTH enjoy. Trust me, you'll come upon a 

(Continued on page 3) 
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situation you personally can't handle, and you'll be glad of having someone tell 
you that you aren't defective/wimpy/whatever.   
 

Establishing Limits 
 

Everyone has things they just do not enjoy. Bondage doesn't change that. Make 
sure you establish a set of limits before you even think about embarking on a 
session. Be honest with yourself and your partner or the experience will not be 
all it could. If you dislike being struck a certain way or with certain objects, let 
your dominant know this. If you don't, there are very good odds that you will 
regret it. Discuss these things honestly and openly with your partner so that s/he 
knows what you do and do not want. As a dominant, I am frustrated by not 
knowing how far I can go, or what I am expected to do. I am not afraid or 
ashamed to admit this. If you or your partner cannot honestly set down your 
limits and respect them, then maybe bondage isn't for you or them.   

 

Safety Tips 
 

REMEMBER: When you dominate somebody, you need to be INCREDIBLY 
AWARE of EVERYTHING that is happening in the scene. If you slack on this 
issue, you could end up seriously injuring your partner mentally or physically. 
Being a TOP does have it's rewards, but eternal vigilance is the price you pay 
for being in charge. 
 
When securing your submissive, pay close attention to how tightly you tie them. 
Make sure that you do not cut off circulation or stretch muscles too much. 
Ignoring this can lead to embarrassing hospital trips, not to mention possible 
permanent damage to nerves.  
 

When using handcuffs, the standard police issue handcuffs can sometimes cut 
the nerve of sensation from the wrist to the thumb.  
 
Also, handcuffs that do not have a small chain between them (these are usually 
attached to each other by a hinge that can fold the cuffs together) can be 
dangerous. If somebody falls while wearing them, they can break a wrist. 
 

(Continued from page 2) 

(Continued on page 4) 
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If using hoods or gags, be very sure that the person who 
wears these objects can breathe freely. If they can not, 
adjust the hood or gag until they can. Asphyxiation is a 
terrible way to die.  
 
If you're using a rubber ball gag, it's a good idea to use one with snaps on the 
strap instead of buckles, in case there's an accident, and you need to get the 
sub out of the gag quickly. 
 

Always use a safe word or signal to halt play in bad situations. It can save your 
relationship or even save your life.  
 
Never leave a bound submissive alone in a room. Not only is this emotionally 
dangerous, but physically as well. This goes double for someone who is gagged 
and bound.  
 

If your bondage play includes sex, always make sure you practice safety 
measures like condoms, spermicidal gels, etc. Always make sure you are tested 
regularly for STDs like herpes or AIDS and that your partner does likewise.  
When using toys like vibrators, vampire gloves, butt plugs, or anything else that 
has the possibility of getting bodily fluids on it, make sure you WASH IT after 
EVERY use. Whether or not you continue to use it on the same partner, you still 
need to make sure everything is clean. Infection in those "oh-so-tender" areas 
can be at least annoying, and at most debilitating until they go away.  
If you do have multiple partners, it's a good idea to use completely different 
implements on them. Latex can only stop so much folks...It's better to be safe 
than sorry.  

Always make sure that you are with a consenting partner, and that all of 
your activities are mutually consensual.  
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EnslavementEnslavementEnslavementEnslavement            Part 1Part 1Part 1Part 1            by: Cby: Cby: Cby: C----rayrayrayray    
The sounds of rough sex… of a woman being taken cruelly. You hear the THWACK of 
leather on flesh. You hear the woman yelp in pain, and then moan with pleasure. You lie 
there and try to imagine what's going on, just a foot above you, knowing that you may 
well be next for his use. You can make no sound. The ball gag insures that. Nor can you 
move at all. You lie in a drawer, in the pedestal of the King Size bed. 
 
The drawer it's self would have been cramped... barely enough room for your own body 
in there. Any room for movement was taken up by the expanding foam sealant or 
insulation, which was sprayed all over and around you. Once it hardened, there was no 
movement at all. All you can do is lie there and listen. There is no light, nothing to see, 
since the drawer was slid back into the bed. You can feel nothing, wrapped as you are in 
the hardened foam. There is the slight scent of vanilla seeping into your tomb. Aside 
from that, the only sensation you can get comes from the sounds above. You aren't sure 
you really want to hear it...  but it's the only sense that isn't shut completely off from 
you. You strain to listen. It's all you have. 
 
Time and again you hear the sound of flesh impacting flesh, of leather impacting flesh. 
The BZZZZT that you've recently learned comes from something akin to a cattle prod. 
Each time the girl above you yelps squeals and jumps... then you hear her beg for more. 
You hear her called all manner of names. Slut, whore, little pig. You hear her agree with 
these characterizations of her. You hear her thank him for the pain and abuse, and beg 
him to use her for his pleasure. 
 
As she pleads and moans above you, you wonder if you will do the same. 
You wonder when your turn will come. You can feel the excitement seeping into your 
thong panties... the only article of clothing you've been allowed to keep, aside from the 
shower cap that keeps the foam out of your hair. You feel the shame of this excitement. 
You wonder if you'll enjoy your abuse, as much as the girl above you seems to be 
enjoying hers. 
 
Which would you fear the most? The abuse itself, or the thought that you might enjoy 
the abuse? 
 
You lie there, helpless, as you hear the torture being administered above you. You hear 
the sound that strikes terror in your heart, the sound of a bamboo cane meeting flesh. 
Suddenly you can feel the welts on your own ass, where the same cane was 
administered, when you struggled against being placed in the drawer. 
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You flinch and tremble as much as possible, while encased in the foam. It seems that all 
you can do is move your bones inside your own flesh. Again and again you hear the 
cane bite tender skin. Again and again you hear the girl above you moan and yelp in a 
combination of pain, terror and pleasure. 
 
Then the caning stops and you feel the bed move, with the force of the woman being 
thrown across it. Then another set of sounds enter your world. You hear the woman's 
muffled squeals and the sound of her gagging and choking. You know exactly what it is 
that's being rammed down her throat. For a split second, every so often, you seem to 
become the girl above you. You run your tongue around the penis shaped gag that fills 
your mouth, as you almost feel it being forced down your throat. 
 
The man groans, as he relieves himself into the woman's mouth and down her throat. 
You hear her gag, cough and choke. Then the man laughs and you hear the slap across 
her face. You can almost feel the burning in your own cheek, as you feel the bed jarred 
again and hear her muffled whine, just inches above you, and the man commands her, 
"Lick it up, bitch". The man chuckles lowly, as you hear the sounds of slurping and 
sucking, as she licks and sucks his cum from the bed sheets. 
 
The slurping ends. You hear her whimper and feel her crawling across the bed, then she 
begins to beg to be allowed to cum. He chuckles a low throaty laugh, then you hear him 
slap her again and hear her tumble from the bed. She lands beside the bed, in front of 
your drawer, sobbing as he talks to her. 
 
"You silly little slut, you exist only to provide pleasure and amusement for ME, not to 
receive any yourself". 
 
You hear her muffled cries, as he gags her, then the sound of several padlocks snapping 
shut. You try to turn your head and look her direction, but your head, too, is immobilized 
by the foam. You feel him sit on the edge of the bed. Then the rapping on the front of 
your drawer, which would make you jump, if you could. 
 
"You could be next, my little pet", he says, 
then he lies down on the bed, as you wait. He 
chuckles softly, as you wait. Before long, his 
chuckles turn into soft snoring sounds... as 
you wait… 

 

EnslavementEnslavementEnslavementEnslavement            Part 2Part 2Part 2Part 2            by: Cby: Cby: Cby: C----rayrayrayray    

This is only two parts of the eight-part 
series from C-ray. He would love to get 
feedback, so e-mail Eria to pass it along. 

powerlines@orlandomunch.com 
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You’ve seen them. Those 

amusing signs to those of us in 

the lifestyle. I’d like to get a 

collection of local signs for 

Power Lines. So if you happen 

to see one, snap a picture and 

e-mail it to me.   -Eria 
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Yes, you read that right. There is a 
website out, www.tirepaddle.com, 
that sells eco-friendly paddles. 
 
And what paddles! 
 
They are made with old tires, and look 
pretty darn intense. There are several 
different varieties, from custom signs 
on the backside, to their standard, a 
4” by 17” or a 3” by 22” strip of road-
rash waiting to happen. 
 
Yeah, they’ve got other eco-nice stuff 
on their site (check out the pot-de-feu 
on there), but I’d like to get my hands 
on one of those enticing highway-
inspired beaters. 
 
Please note, I said my *hands*, not 
my tush! 

EcoEcoEcoEco----friendly Paddlesfriendly Paddlesfriendly Paddlesfriendly Paddles    

These are NOT cheap paddles, so 
bear that in mind when you visit their 
website. Prices start at a street-
smart $80 for their smallest paddle, 
and getting the tread to you is pretty 
expensive too, at $20 shipping fee 
for one paddle. 
 
But can you imagine pulling one of 
these babies out of the toybag at a 
party? 
 
The rush of wind, the sweet slap of 
rubber hitting the road your sub... 
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UntitledUntitledUntitledUntitled                                by: JamesGirlby: JamesGirlby: JamesGirlby: JamesGirl    
Master- 

 
you bound my heart 
with your fierce gaze 
that seemed to penetrate 
my very soul.... 
 
how could i resist 
giving myself over to you? 
helpless beneath your spell.. 
your voodoo sex magick.. 
 
you rule my mind..body..and 
soul... 
i tremble beneath your fingers... 
whether they are bringing me... 
pain or pleasure this time... 
 
and the choice is yours... 
regarding how you will use me tonight... 
i wait breathlessly... 
in fear and longing... 
 
i am yours...forever... 
claimed and chained by you... 
your possession is complete.. 
and i would be lost without it... 
 
i have never been this open before... 
i have never had my soul laid bare and 
examined... 
but it is yours to examine... 
as is my body... 
 
what do you see 
when you trace your fingers 
across the welts left by your belt? 
do those marks excite you as much as they 
excite me? 
 
i love to feel.. 
the welts on my skin... 

and know that you possess me... 
continually... 
 
i love to feel the welts... 
scratch against my clothes.... 
when i am out in public... 
and know that your secret punishments 
remain with me... 
 
it reminds me of... 
the pain and pleasure of the night before... 

and i get wet... 
thinking about how i looked to 
you... 
bowed on the bed...with my hands 
behind my back... 
 
submission is not a choice..  
for me to make any longer... 

you positively require it... 
by your dominant will... 
 
i gave myself to you... 
and you accepted me... 
for who and what i am.... 
as i accepted you.... 
 
and my bondage is permanent.. 
i gave myself to you... 
not for a day...or a night... 
but for always and forever... 
 
so mold me and make me.. 
into the slave that you desire me to be... 
make me perfect for you... 
as i long to be... 
 
i am your slave.. 
and i love you... 
and all that i humbly request... 
is that you love me, too. 

i am your slave.. 
and i love you... 

and all that i humbly 
request... 

is that you love me, too. 
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ORLANDO MUNCH PLAY PARTY 
SEPTEMBER 23, 2006 

 

Complete this registration and submit with CASH payment. 

PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY. 

 

Contact Full Legal Name_____________________________________________ 

 

Address______________________________________________________________ 

 
City___________________State___________Zip_____________________________ 
 
Home Phone________________________Cell_________________________________ 
 
Email_______________________________________________________________ 

 
# Attending & Names______________________________________________________ 
 
Medical Conditions, specify__________________________________________________ 

 
*Cost of Attending: $20.00 per couple / $15.00 per single (until 09/23/06) 
*Cost of Attending: $25.00 per couple / $20.00 per single (9/23/06 Munch)  

There is limited space 
*NO refunds after 8-30-06. 
*NO registration will be available at the door/dungeon. 
 
 I agree to indemnify & hold harmless, Orlando Munch, its affiliated group, members & attendees. 

 
Signature_____________________________________________________ 
 
Date_________________________________________________________ 
 
 
Do  not write below this line.  

-------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
 
Cash received/amount_____________________ 
 
Date___________________________________ 
 
Signature_______________________________ 



The Official Newsletter of The  

Orlando Munch 

ORLANDO MUNCH- 

 meets on the 4th Saturday of the month. Singles’ 
 munch is noon to 2pm, Munch proper is 2pm to 
 5pm. Location is Cricket’s restaurant, at 4564 S. 
 Semoran Blvd in Orlando. (407)277-3322  
 

SISTERS’ LUNCHEON- 

 held in the Orlando-Sanford area, usually the 2nd 
 Saturday of the month at a restaurant. Location 
 changes each month. Information sent upon 
 request to: RoundersSweetTea@aol.com. 

 

ORLANDO TNG- 

 Orlando: The Next Generation has temporarily 
 suspended operations at the Blue Room, but is 
 hoping to resume entertainment soon. You can find 
 out more at  www.fatalfetishgirls.com. 
 
BEYOND VANILLA- 

 Dallas, Texas. NLA event. 
 Workshops, vendors, play 
 parties. September 29th-Oct. 
 1st. Cost: $69 until Aug. 31st, 
 then $99!!! Register soon! 
 www.beyondvanilla.org 
 
______________________________________________ 

Coming Soon!!!! 
FETISHCON- 

 It’s the sixth annual trade show, returning to Tampa 
 August 10-13th. Lots of models, kinky toy  
 vendors, apparel, workshops, and demos. Learn 
 more  at www.fetishcon.com! 
______________________________________________ 
 
 
 
Know of other area happenings? 
Please email Eria at: 
powerlines@orlandomunch.com. 

O-munch Staff 

 
Torville– Torville@cfl.rr.com 
Patti– PattiLHall@aol.com 

Orlando 
MUNCH 

Upcoming EventsUpcoming EventsUpcoming EventsUpcoming Events    
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