
 

 Welcome to the June issue of the NEW Daytona 

Munch Newsletter.  Our goal is to use this newsletter 

to let you know what is going on at this munch, as 

well as listing other local events and other munches. 

 

 We have had a fast month. With us gearing up 

for the kinky weekend at the Woodshed, time has been 

short.  As we did last month after the munch, we will 

be going on another sushi run. 

 

 Special thanks to stormy and her Sir for 

donating the door prize for the May munch. 
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Statewide Clubs / EventsStatewide Clubs / EventsStatewide Clubs / EventsStatewide Clubs / Events    
Command Performance 

http://www.commandperformance.net/ 

Every 

Friday 

Fetish Circuit  www.fetishcircuit.com Second Saturday 

The Fetish Party http://www.tampafetishparty.com/ First Saturday 

The Woodshed Orlando 

www.thewoodshedorlando.co

m 

Every 

Weekend 

South Florida Munch 

http://www.sfmunch.com 

Second 

Saturday 

Tampa Munch 

http://www.tampamunch.org/ 

Second 

Saturday 

Sarasota Society 

http://www.sarasotasociety.com/ 

Second 

Sunday 

Daytona Munch 

http://WWW.daytonamunch.org 

Third 

Friday 

Ft. Myers Munch 

http://www.canes4pain.com/ 

Third 

Saturday 

Viper Munch 

http://www.geocities.com/staugustinemunch/

VIPER.html 

Third 

Saturday 

Orlando Munch 

http://www.orlandomunch.com 

Fourth 

Saturday 

• 14 June: Submissive Safe Space 

• 19 -  21 June  Kinky Weekend 

• 21 June: Kinky fairy tale night 

• 28 June: Rope Work 201 

• 4 July:  Portal  Meeting 

• 5 July: Zoo Day  

THIS MONTH AT THE THIS MONTH AT THE THIS MONTH AT THE THIS MONTH AT THE     

WOODSHEDWOODSHEDWOODSHEDWOODSHED    



 

I returned home angry, tired, the defeat of the day written all over My face. 

she had become so attuned to the subtle undertones of my mood changes, and 

she saw this coming hard and fast, the stolen car flying down the interstate in 

the wrong lane, the angry young man swearing at everyone from behind the 

wheel. A head-on collision hurts the innocent and the guilty, and so she 

moves quickly off the road- retreats to her 

parking space in the kitchen. 

 

It is there that food is her medicine, her heavy 

rainfall upon the fires of hell, her offering to the 

God of hate. Often it works. Not tonight. 

 

I began to rant, a raving madman, foaming about 

everything and anything. I criticized the work, the 

house, the dinner, and the slut who brought it. 

 

Then I saw the hard edge of her submissiveness, 

the flicker of a passionate soul, and the gathering 

of unyielding courage. My smile was wicked, evil 

smiley killer wicked. Stand up to me, come at me 

claws exposed, bring your best and take My worst

- and she brought it, but tempered it with cool 

disdain and that air of superiority she is so 

completely forbidden to carry in my presence- in MY presence! 

 

Then her words crawl out, slow and clear, with small razor teeth and feigned 

submissive sigh, "When was the last time you've taken your meds?" 

 

I recoil. "What?" The word spits out onto the floor, daring her to repeat her 

question, a schoolyard challenge, a lawyer's trick, throw the question a 

question, make the author repeat the words with all the dramatic rise and 

glory of the first attempt. It can't be done. She will yield. I await the deflation 

of her bravery with cold calculation. 

 

she resists, she knows this game all too well, I have too often driven 

recklessly into the center of her heart. I am in her  country, on the foreign 

road she has driven every day. This time her words are softer, the gentle 

breeze, calming the angry leaves, "Have you taken your meds, Sir?" 

 

I have not taken My medicines, they infuriate Me, I am at 

war with them, sometimes at truce, never at peace. I want 

no excuse for living My feelings, wearing them like a 

warm coat, keeping the world at bay and Myself isolated. 

"I don't need that crap." My glare is brilliant, a million 

suns strong. 

 

my slut kneels, My whore who sucks My cock and gags 

when I force her down her throat, the way I like it, this 

slut kneels down and then she looks up. "Then don't take 

them, Sir." 

 

She is direct, clever Daddy's girl, she kneels yet stands toe 

to toe, there is no yield in her- she understands too much, 

she has studied Me and now her every movement, 

gesture, word, inflection and tone, is pure mastery. 

 

I pause a moment, My anger flowing away, mud down the steep slope, the 

hillside of My soul exposed to her. "I have no idea where the meds are." I lie. 

 

I am dodging, dancing, I am cornered, closed off, and so I take a weak shot, 

barely a punch at all, all verbal with no fury of the twisted Man I was just a 

moment before. 

 

she holds out her hand, the pill is already there, the water on the table to My 

right, everything placed in perfect order, everything prepared to calm an 

angry Master, deeply loved. 

~The End 

The Anger Management Girl...A Story… by Danner 
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Dark eyes become darker 
with the displeasure. 

Eyes lock and hold in bondage 
slave eyes. 

The uncontrolled swallow of anxiety 
ripples through her throat 

and those darker eyes do not miss it. 
On the edges of slave eyes the lakes of 

unshed tears quiver and hold but 
do not fall. 

Master's eyes hold them suspended 
and they do not fall. 

His stare is their bondage. 
Then the crack of the whip of his voice 

precedes 
the bite of the tip; 

the bite that leaves its mark on the soul. 
His voice leaves its tattoo and its bite. 

Never assume, slave, you are anything  
else. 

Never Assume 
by Kaska 



 

You Might Be A Wannabe (Dom) 
If you ever use the phrase "A real sub wouldn't have a problem doing 
that"... you might be a Wannabe  
If you think the word "submissive" means the same thing as "easy"... 
you might be a Wannabe 
If you think leading your sub around by a leash in the supermarket is 
appropriate entertainment for everyone… you might be a Wannabe 
If you think it's perfectly acceptable to address all submissives as 
"slut"... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think SSC stands for "See Submissive Cower"...you might be a 
Wannabe 
If your vanity plate reads "MSTR-2-U"... you might be a Wannabe 
If you enter a chat room and command all the subs to call you Sir... you 
might be a Wannabe 
If you're trying to book a flight to GOR... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think all subs put out on the first date... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think the only purpose for nipple piercing is to have a place to 
hang your car keys... you might be a Wa nabe 
If you think the GOR novels are based in fact... you might be a Wan-
nabe 
If you can't understand why a sub refuses to meet you for the first time 
alone at your place... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think limits are nothing you need to consider seriously... you 
might be a Wannabe 
If you think safewords are for sissies... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think placing a "Sir" or "Master" in front of your nick name auto-
matically makes you a Dom... you might be a 
Wannabe 
If you think R/L (Real Life) is just like cyber... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think using lube for fisting or anal play is too kind... you might be 
a Wannabe 
If you have to constantly refer to the owner's manual to use your toys... 
you might be a Wannabe 
If you think Dom's can't show their feelings and need to be cold and 
aloof... you might be a Wannabe 

If you have any reason to fear ATF Agents could confiscate your toys... 
you might be a Wannabe 
If you think the KGB Interrogation Manual is the definitive "how to" book 
for BDSM... you might be a Wannabe. 
If you think sterile needles for play piercing are too expensive to only 
use once... you might be a Wannabe 
If household items don't inspire you (wooden spoons, clothespins, 
etc.)... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think electricity play consists of plug in socket/exposed wires 
touching sub... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think a bullwhip is the best choice for a warm up tool... you might 
be a Wannabe 
You Might Be A Wannabe (Subs) 
If you think it's not necessary to communicate what you need or want to 
your Dom because what you want is not important... you might be a 
Wannabe 
If you've never considered the possibility that your online Master is 
really a 14-year-old named Jason... you might be a Wannabe. 
If you think being collared and spanked online qualifies you as an ex-
perienced sub... you might be a Wannabe. 
If you think you have no limits... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think using your safeword means you're not a "real" sub... you 
might be a Wannabe 
If you consent to wearing a Dom/Domme's brand at your first R/L ses-
sion with Him or Her... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think bruises and broken limbs are standard BDSM play....you 
might be a Wannabe 
If you think you must have total respect for anyone who calls himself/
herself Dom/Domme... you might be a Wannabe 
If you think the best sub is the one who can stand the most pain... you 
might be a Wannabe 
If you think R/L is just like cyber... you might be a Wannabe 
If you consent your first live meet with a Dom/me without using a safety 
net, or safety call... you might be a Wannabe 
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You Might Be a Wannabe - submitted by 'lil o 



 

If you think being a sub is all about being abused... you might be a 
Wannabe 
If you think CBT means "Come and Bring Toys"... you might be a Wan-
nabe 
If you have to remove your collar so your Master can walk his dog... 
you might be a Wannabe (and your Dom is really cheap) 
If you think sub-space is the cage a Dom keeps His or Her sub in... you 
might be a Wannabe 
If you think enemas are only given for medicinal purposes...you might 
be a Wannabe 
If you think submission means never saying "no"... you might be a 
Wannabe 
If you have to spit out your chewing tobacco before you can be 
gagged. you might be a redneck as well as a Wannabe 
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We are having a very different topic for our munch. 
As in much of our lifestyle, not all lines and acceptable roles are writ-
ten in stone.  The  topic for this month will be: 

Munch Topic 

Many of our elders, who are not into the lifestyle, question the "new 
rage" of having one's nipples pierced, or *gasp* tattoos placed on fe-
males. But, is this a new rage? 
 
This site answers that question rather interestingly, covering the fact 
that ladies of the aristocracy during the late 1890s actually went to 
have their nipples pierced, had rings inserted through the piercings, 
and even wore chains connecting both rings. 
 
Please direct yourself to 
http://edwardianpromenade.wordpress.com/2008/03/09/punk-rock-
edwardians/  
 
in order to complete your Edwardian education about nipple piercing 

SITE OF THE MONTH by 'lil o 

http://www.trinitysjewelry.com 

Switching without Switching - OR- 

Topping from the bottom on command. 

Can a slave / submissive whip another without being a Dom? 
 
Can a Dom do things most think are ”submissive behavior “ without 
being judged? 
 
Can two people have the same role, but have different Mindsets?? 
 
Crossing the line?? << who draws the line of what is the right way to 
act as a Dom or submissive/slave>> 

Please join Sir Craig & Kind on an adventure into a new view of  
what we all think is ”Acceptable Roles & Behavior.” 
So, bring a open mind and a sense of adventure. 
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Just the guy that puts it together 

Kindheartsadist@aol.com 

Guest Writers 

A big thank you to all of our contributors! You make the newsletter worth reading! 

The Backbone/Editor of the Newsletter 

lilo1@bellsouth.net 

Newsletter Staff 

Icarus flew too close to the sun 
melting all that naughty wax 

And the moral is 
Stay away from shiny things 

.... let them spin 
orbiting 

rings ethereal, satellites in tow 
away. 

fairy tales 
greedy girls 

lost in the woods 
left with nothing 

but blistered feet 
where are all the happy endings 

the rainbows leading to pots of gold 
who will catch a 

comet-tailed 
starry eyed 

dreamer 
and when is it her turn 

to fly 
 

Blistered by Colleen Art Work Corner 

Art work by anonymous 



 

KINKY WEEKENDKINKY WEEKENDKINKY WEEKENDKINKY WEEKEND 

Orlando, Florida 

Thursday, June 19th Thursday, June 19th Thursday, June 19th Thursday, June 19th ----    Saturday, June 21stSaturday, June 21stSaturday, June 21stSaturday, June 21st    
at 

The WoodshedThe WoodshedThe WoodshedThe Woodshed    
(All fees will be collected at the door by the Woodshed Staff.) 

  

3 nights of FUN & PLAY - $45 Dungeon Fee 
(regular price is $20/night) 

  

Demos - $25 (for all) 
DATES & TIMES are subject to change dependant upon interest.   

Thursday’s events may be rescheduled to Friday or Saturday – please 
state your preference when submitting your RSVP.   

  

Thursday, June 19th
 

6:00 6:00 6:00 6:00 ––––    6:30 Sensory Deprivation6:30 Sensory Deprivation6:30 Sensory Deprivation6:30 Sensory Deprivation 
Sir David will discuss sensory deprivation and provide a hands-on-demo 

using a vacuum bed.  Try it if you dare! 
6:30 – 7:00 Sensation Play 

Find out what fun can be had with sensation play!  Haze is going to do a 
hands-on-demo using various items you may have available at home (got 
to love prevertables).  Sensation play can be done by anyone … come 

learn how. 

  

Friday, June 20th
 

6:00 – 7:00 Ropework 
Sir Jaye is scheduled to do a wonderful hands-on Ropework demo.  Bring rope 
and a partner (or find one there!) so you can follow along as he shows us the 

ropes. 
7:00 –  ? Suspension 

Sir Cecil has kindly agreed to work with anyone that who would like to try Sus-
pension.   

There are two winches available (not the serving kind). 

Saturday, June 21st 
3:00 – 4:00 Massage 

Two licensed massage therapists with extra tables, Feels so good! Miss Kao 
and Cecil’s servingwench are going to teach the basics of massage. Bring a 

partner and make sure they’re massaging! 
3:00 – 4:00 Waxplay 

Waxplay with a twist by Sir David!  Waxplay for pleasure! Subs get ready to 
learn how to spoil your Dom/me with this special spa-like treatment. Dom/mes, 

this is a great thing to do to reward your sub. 
4:00 – 5:00 Cupping 

Kindheartsadist will demonstrate various techniques for cupping – great for 
massage and for those with a li’l sadistic streak in them.  He’ll give pointers on 

fire cupping too!   
6:00 – 7:00 Knifeplay 

Sir Rapacious has agreed to do a Knifeplay demo. Be prepared to be blown 
away!   

He’s as good with knives as he is with whips!  Bring a knife, bring a friend! 
  

Hotel 
La Quinta Inn-Orlando/Winter Park 

626 Lee Road, Orlando,  FL 32810 
5 minutes from the Woodshed & serves a buffet for both lunch and dinner. 

(407) 645-5600    Fax (407) 645-4152 
Ask for the "Kay" Group when making reservations. Rate is $59 

per night. 
You are responsible for your own hotel reservations & payment.    

  
RSVP required for demos – contact haze, ladybb05@yahoo. com,  

or meadow, meadow5940@aol. com.  
We also need to know if you plan on staying at the hotel & which days.   
We need a head count  
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