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JOSHY:

BENNY:

--

(INT. DUNGEON – NIGHT)
-A whimpering JOSHY is seen sitting on his knees in a dark damp dungeon behind bars. His arms are shackled up and he was wearing torn clothes. His eyes were closed until he hears footsteps coming his way. A WOLF wearing a black tux appears looking at JOSHY through the cell.-

WOLF:

Hey pup! You have been summoned

JOSHY:

-Surprised and confused- Huh?

-The WOLF unlocks the cell and opens it. He walks in and he puts a chain on the shackles and pulls JOSHY forward. JOSHY yelps and whimpers as he was forced to move-
WOLF:

Just come along!

JOSHY:

-Scared- …All right.

-JOSHY starts to follow the WOLF-

(CUT TO: INT. BASEMENT)

-The WOLF leads JOSHY through the hallway where JOSHY looks at a heavy door that they pass through that leads to a basement. JOSHY looks at the place confused. The WOLF, as if reading JOSHY’S mind, looks back at him-

WOLF:

-Grins- This is a special meeting. It’ll be fun.
-The grin makes JOSHY’S ears go flat as he feels like this is going to be really bad. They stop at a metal door- 

JOSHY:

-Looks at the door- In here?

WOLF:

That’s right. You’ll love it. This guy will treat you properly. 

(CUT TO: INT. TORTURE ROOM)

-The WOLF pushes open the door to the torture room. JOSHY looks in shock as to who was standing in the middle of the room waiting for them-

JOSHY:

Oh no…

-Behind the door stands a black wolf, aka DARK REED with his arms crossed looking through JOSHY’S eyes.-

JOSHY:

-Shocked- What are YOU doing here…?

-DARK REED motions the WOLF to undo JOSHY’S cuffs. The WOLF. which without hesitation, releases the shackles and letting them drop on the ground. The WOLF then silently leaves. DARK REED slowly approaches JOSHY-

DARK REED:

Watch your tongue. My name is Reed. You may call me Alpha.

JOSHY:

Wh-What do you want? Why did you call for me?

DARK REED:

I thought I told you to watch your tongue. I thought you’d be more disciplined after a few months here. Looks like they’ve been slacking off.

JOSHY:

-Scared- Wh-What?

DARK REED:

I’ll have to correct that. 

-DARK REED approaches JOSHY even more closely. JOSHY was shivering with so much fear that he was too paralyzed to run. DARK REED suddenly lashes out and takes hold of JOSHY, violently ripping the pup’s clothes off him-
JOSHY:

Ah!

-After DARK REED tears away JOSHY’S clothes, he inspects the pup’s naked body in great detail. JOSHY stands there flushing with embarrassment

DARK REED:

What shall I do with you? You won’t understand if I tell you, so I’ll have to make your body understand.  

-DARK REED drags JOSHY towards a chain that’s slowly hanging from a ceiling. JOSHY, with great fear, starts to faint-

DARK REED:
Aren’t you docile all of a sudden? Did you get the picture?
-DARK REED picks up some rope. With it he skillfully ties JOSHY up, as if the pup was a bag of luggage-

JOSHY:

Uu…Ow…Oww…!

-The ropes bites into JOSHY’S arms and legs, hurting him like hell. DARK REED seems to derive pleasure from the pup’s pain-

DARK REED: 

Of course it hurts. If it didn’t, it wouldn’t be a lesson. 

-DARK REED pulls the ropes even tighter. Then he steps back and watches JOSHY in satisfaction. It’s as if JOSHY’S a work of art, and DARK REED’S the artist. It was getting hard for JOSHY to breathe in this posture. But DARK REED is only getting started- 

DARK REED:

This won’t do. You won’t be properly disciplined like this. 

JOSHY:

Huh…? Wh-What?

-DARK REED doesn’t answer. He attaches the rope to the chain so JOSHY ends up hanging from the ceiling, his body almost parallel with the floor. The pup’s legs were forcefully spread as he looks up at DARK REED from his bindings. JOSHY tries to move out from the bindings, however the more he struggles, the tighter the ropes become. JOSHY tears up-

JOSHY:

-Pitifully- Hey…Ah…Please…Let me down!

DARK REED:

Feigning regret now won’t help you. I need to discipline you properly, or you’ll be back to normal in no-time

-DARK REED goes to a wall and he grabs a stick. He walks back to a hanging JOSHY and he raises his stick. WHACK! He strikes JOSHY with the stick-

JOSHY:

-Inhales sharply- Ugh…..

DARK REED:

Does that hurt? That’s what you get if you defy me. This’ll teach you to act rebellious.

JOSHY:

-Crying- No…I’m not…

-DARK REED strikes JOSHY with the stick again, interrupting the pup-

JOSHY (CON’T)

-Cries in pain- Ugh…Gah…Oww!

-DARK REED continues hitting JOSHY with the stick, hitting him on his belly, his arms, his legs and his ass. The stick indiscriminately leaves marks everywhere on JOSHY’S body-
JOSHY (CON’T):

-Continues crying- …Gaah…Aaah…Uuuhh

-JOSHY couldn’t talk anymore because of the pain. He could feel his consciousness slipping away

JOSHY (CON’T):

-Cries out- …Gahh…Let me go…Ahh…Grrhh…

DARK REED:

Still hurts?

-JOSHY nods his head frantically-

DARK REED (CON’T):

I see, I see. Then do you swear you’ll never oppose me again?

-JOSHY couldn’t do anything but nod at this. DARK REED suddenly stops hitting JOSHY-

DARK REED (CON’T):

-Smiles cruelly- Very well. Then I’ll give you a reward. The carrot and the stick are the basis for discipline.

JOSHY:

-Cries and whimpers- Uuu…Uuu…Have mercy…

DARK REED:

What are you saying? I’m giving you a reward!
-DARK REED raises the stick again, causing JOSHY to wince and close his eyes in fear of the blow. However, instead of striking JOSHY once again, he prods the stick onto the pup’s hole-

JOSHY:

-Frantically- Hnn…No!
-DARK REED pushes the stick up JOSHY’S ass-
JOSHY (CON’T):
-Screaming- Oww…! Ow! No! Agggh!

-The cold stick is forced mercilessly inside JOSHY-

JOSHY (CON’T):

Uuh…no…

-DARK REED violently wiggles the stick around, causing a burning sensation inside of JOSHY

DARK REED:

Well? Aren’t you happy now? 

-DARK REED sharply pulls the stick away- 

JOSHY:

Aaah!

-DARK REED, now breathing heavily, starts moving the stick in and out. The motion of the stick makes JOSHY’S consciousness slip away-
DARK REED:

There! Be glad!

JOSHY:

Guhh…Haggh…Uuu…

-JOSHY finally loses the strength to scream and at that moment REED finally pulls the stick out of JOSHY. A puddle of sweat and tears lie on the floor, joined by a little trickle of blood-
DARK REED:

Remember…don’t defy me again and be a good little boy. Then I’ll be good to you too. 

-DARK REED’S words fade away from JOSHY as he finally loses consciousness. DARK REED then undo the bindings from JOSHY before calling out for one of the TRIBAL WOLVES. One comes in.-

DARK REED:

Take him back to the dungeon. I’m done with him for today.
-The TRIBAL wolf bows before scooping up an unconscious JOSHY and takes him away. REED then hears his cell phone ring from his pocket

DARK REED:

Hmm?

-He picks it up and the after pressing the call button, he brings it to his ear to call-

DARK REED:

-On the phone- Hello?... Hey there…Did you like what you saw?... -chuckles- You were right about him. He does make a lot of noise. He’s still cute though…No way, the fun has just begun. We still have a whole week left do we not?... I’ll just meet with you in the room to discuss some more of JOSHY, make sure you’re clean, not that I don’t mind…. Alright, stay tuned. 
-DARK REED hangs up and as he walks away, there was a sparkle on the top of the ceiling. That sparkle turns out to to be a little lighting hitting from a small camera-

(CUT TO: INT. A DARK ROOM)

-BENNY is seen ending the call with his free paw on his spent cock. There was some cum on the desk close to the laptop that was broadcasting the torture room that DARK REED and JOSHY was in from the camera that was there. BENNY pants-

BENNY:

-Smiles- Stay tuned indeed… 
TO BE CONTINUED

