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Buck’s Bunkhouse Discipline:
The Screenplay

Written by
lack Fritscher

Directed by
lack Fritscher

Feature Video
Starring

Buck Ford and
Bob Nevada
Running time:

60 minutes

A Palm Drive Video
Photography by

Palm Drive Video
Two CHARACTERS! BUCK AND rm: RANCHER He travels twice a year to rustle up a cache of big seegars he

. . . . . himself smokes and gives out to his cowboy crew. He nms his
BUCK ls ll cowboy’ 32’ lovlllg from lallclllob lo lllllclllgioll Pleas ranch with the kind of corporal discipline it takes to make wild
g°.°d:9°k:lg nd llllllg big S°Hm°Sl nlzenbqom? on lo d .lll to a ' cowboy vagrants toe the line. His past is mysterious with a sug-
llllle llll’ lll e wallls mole‘ e Slllo es lg clgals all ls almw gestion he knows the “real” rumors of Texas Aggies’ initiations.
llvely masculine‘ He wears blown lgallllll chaps’ all olllllacll range He wears a thick black beard maybe to mask his face because
Sllckel’ loplllg gloves’ and cowboy boots‘ lie has Blllmfflllo lilll he’s got an outlaw cast to his eyes which are very intense. Cow-
length blond hair, a rugged blond beard, an a very airy c est .

and belly. His blue eyes are slightly walleyed giving him a shifty lag‘: ¥)l‘f,’i;;°,l,lil,,f°§olllgl:.,lt
¢?;l1(<-l;v1l1li((>l:le’ tlzilslellzgsliilgfirtilzlllil-lloliilnnziill

l — . . . ’ , . . .ook something like a secret cocksucker who works ranches to dlsc hue the t hve without only two of Such dnft_

prowl the bllllkllollses lll Search of cowgogufhlo eat‘ whetlllie ing blbwboys has never been seen again. He wears tight jeans, a

E3: gyllgpglgllllgdéfllgoifllfgggl Eilgllslelzrgillgs that higlllgplllgesgducg red shin, and a cowboy hat on which he smears the cum of the

him when men work them and he can’t help himselfbegging for coglboys ll? llesbllp’ dlsClPll1l;eS’ and milks llomelllllsl by.1lll(l.llld

sex Besides the smell and feel of leather and some really sweaty all Sllmellmes y 8 Specla y adapled slalllless Slee ml mg
hi that kn H is one of a secret ou of. ' ’ . mac ne ows no mercy. e gr p

dllly sax’ Buck has ll wllaklless for Cowboys and lallcllels who lle rancher sadists all over the West who are, some bunkhouse trail-
llllll llp’ plll ll noose alolllld llls neck’ and make llllll lwg for Sex‘ talk says, more interested in the cowboys they herd than the cattle
Tm: Rmcnnn manages his own spread with emphasis on corpo- they herd.
ral punishment. He’s mid-40s, bearded, a very disciplined loner EXTERIOR PALM DRIVE RANCH

glllllgltlllllelfifllzis (ft9:1val;gy€rl:~£]?:1egl::3filIl1gv?l::y:l¥l gang? Riygaltaylg Tm: manna WIRE Fence umz. A srnme Ali‘l‘ERNO0N.

smells like a man packing a long, thick, uncut dick swollen with Lone snor begins on Buck in full cowboy gear and black cow-
veins as big as the ones on the backs of his big callused hands. boy hat, walking the barbed wire fence line, carrying his .22 rie.
Showers are on Saturday nights. He runs a tight bunkhouse where The CAMERA TIGHTENS suor as Buck approaches the camera and
the sweaty hands sleep in their stained longjohns—after many a spits. The sounn is of a lonesome cowboy singing, “O Bury Me
good night of telling tall tales of their sexploits. They horse around Not on the Lone Prairie,” then blends to the natural sound of the
daring each other in their cowboy gear to sniffpits, eat butt, suck wind. Buck leans against the fence, puts the butt of his rie in his
cock, and fuck ass over a special brown leather Flamiery Saddle. bulging crotch, and strokes his gun barrel with his gloved hand,

so l 8 en Bummousn



jean crotch repeatedly, antici-

erotic, slow, obviously thinking bad thoughts about what he in- tall. CLOSE snor. Buck’s blue eyes x intensely in mid sex-space
tends to pull off in the bunkhouse of his new job. He spits heavy as he sniffs the smells of the cowboys who have orgied in these
and works his sexy mouth. His wall-eyed baby blues stare into rooms. Afternoon light streams in over him from his right.
the CAMERA CLOSE snow that registers him as the kind ofa cowboy

. . CAMERA pulls back to MEDIUM SHOT for a PROLONGED TAKE of Buck

Uigt Iii? would gladly buy a Shot of whlskey m some two step who begins to speak in that kind of hypnotic sex drawl that flows
p g ' from his mouth like rivers of cum from a dick head. He is mastur-

Lowosnor. CAMERA SHOOTING UP HILL INTO SUNLIGHT. bating rhythmically as he speaks and the CAMERA altemates ME-
. . . . . DIUM and CLOSE snors of his face, dick, and leather-tied balls. His

3- -pied and as
. .gg .y ’ . . ’ leather chaps. At times the CAMERA moves up and down his bodylong slicker coat flapping around his legs until he strides strongly

by the CAMERA.

MEDIUM snor. WooDi>ILE UN-
DER THE PINE TREES. Buck sets
himselfdown, works his rie,
puffs on his big cigar, and
pounds on his bulging blue-

pating the rough-and-tumble
cowboy sex he wanders the
West to nd. CLOSE snor.
CAMERA moves around Buck,
sucking up the size of his big
blond build. SERIEs or curs to
eat up his beard, his eyes, his
Brad Pitt lips, his big shoul-
ders. He takes off his black
cowboy hat, so the CAMERA,
moving like the viewer’s eye,
can nose in through his blue
cigar smoke and sniff his me-
dium-long blond hair and get
a whiff of his sweat-soaked
pits and crotch and buttcrack.
He’s so ready for sex, he hits
his cigar with a hunger most
men reserve for cock.

LONG snor. Buck leans
against a tree, pulling open
his fly buttons. CAMERA
ZOOMS in TIGHT as he works
his big cock out of hisjeans.
His big dick is rooted in blond
hair and the shaft, wrapped
with thick cords of veins,
glows almost translucent red,
the mushroom head already
engorged.

EXTERIOR MEDIUM SHOT

THROUGH WINDOW INTO ?

INTERIOR or BUNKHOUSE.
*

like a nose sniffing, like a
tongue licking. He speaks to
the “ideal” young cowboy he
plans to rope and top and fuck
come sundown when the
ranch hands retum.

BUCKI (Speaking in a hyp-
notic sex rap of rising lust)
You can bet I’m gorma lay
your ass across a big bale of
hay and fuck your butt. See
how a cowboy rides. You
know you want it, pig.
Fuckin’ slidin’ my dick inside
and out of your fuckin’
fuckhole. Fuckin’ pile-drive
your backside and get the rest
of your buddies, my buddies,
in the bunkhouse, man, yeah!
Fuckin’ pass you around,
man, like a fuckin’ bunkhouse
bitch, man. Gonna stretch
your bunghole open wide and
ready for us whenever we
want, man. Yeah, pig! Have
you on your fuckin’ knees,
licking trail dust off my boots,
all the way up inside my lthy
chaps. Clean it, man. Fuckin’
lather up your tongue with the
dirt all over my boots.

Shove my cock down your
fuckin’ throat, ram-slidin’
down your throat, shootin’ my
load of scum right down your
throat. Movin’ you on to my
next buddy cuz I wanna see a
smile on his face. You fuckin’
suckin” his stench. We all hit
the hay, layin’ in our bunks,
pullin’ out our dicks, man.
You sittin’ on the oor. Us

The (135311 fangg is fgflggtgd in the glass and through the r¢e¢- kickin’ back. Big old cigars stickin’ out of our mouths, smoke
tion the CAMERA sees Buck sitting, framed by the window, like a Curlill’ up lhr0l1gh 0111' ’Sl8Ch6S and boards-
voyeur’s dream of a sex poI1rait—which is the key to this screen- CAME“ MOVES CLOSER ON BUCK_
play. ln exquisite prole, he is smoking his huge cigar and his

at is' an c o e you wit my stenc y soc s tie noose-tig taroun
sweaty Sex Smells of the bunkhouse‘ your neck then cram my big horse dick down your throat. Then
INTERIOR BUNKHOUSE. MEDIUM suor of Buck who has stripped off take a horse bit, man, 3 mll h0T$¢ bit With lalhf Wins and
his high plains drifter coat. His balls are tied up with rawhide. stick it in your mouth Thou we hog-tio you, piss on you, throw
They are big bull balls and his 9-inch-plus dick stands thick and you in the Corner and make you Sleep all night while we _]llSl

BUNKHOUSE as l 9 eo



laugh, pullin’ our dicks, not lettin’ you cum till we stick a pistol BUCKI Soon enough, I’ll be scrapin’ your tits and belly, man.
in your mouth an make you shoot off before we pull the trigger. First, I’m gonna show you how I skin my cock and pull this cold

Yeah, boy. You gonna be our bunkhouse scum boy. Take one blade across my cockhead. You know you want it. I want it. All
after the other up your bunghole while that fuckin’ rancher’s them fuckin’ cowboys want it. Fuckin’ bunkhouse buddies gettin’
poundin’ postholes down your fuckin’ throat. Fuckin’ slam into nasty with each other. Stripped down to nothin’ but our leathers.
your sweet little butthole, pardner. Yeah, pig." You know you want Nothin’ like the sound of chaps slappin’ ass. Leather slappin’
it. Fuckin’ spread those legs for me. Fuckin’ slimy shit chute. your ass, man. Filthy leathers. Cowboy boots that stink. Take a

Slammin’ my big ol’ dick inside, fuckin’ pound it, watchin’ you piss in one of them boots, man, and stick your face in and tip your
squirm and squeal. head back makin’ you drink the piss and sweat and salt in that

All them cowpokes ridin’ slapsaddle sittin’ on your face, broken-in leather cowboy boot.
makin’ you lick their buttholes, and ndin’ after three days’ Take some horse tack, man, and strap that boot to your face,
ranchin’ them shit chutes ain’t so fresh. You eat ass while Ifuckin’ wrap it around the back of your head. Keep your face shoved in
fuck you. Smell that stench, man. You eatin’ out cowboy peanut that cowboy boot. All us guys blowing thick blue cigar smoke,
butter. Dry and crunchy hair in them cracks full of dinglebenies. makin’ you choke on it inside that boot till you puke. Then tie
Chow down on that cowboy hole. You know you want to eat out you spread-eagle on the oor and shove our boots into your balls.
them studs. Chewin’ on their butts. Get ’em nice and clean, comin’ After a couple hours of discipline of your face inside that boot, I
over, and squattin’ square on your face, bud. Yee-ha! Till you come over and unstrap you to feed you my raunchy butt. Shee-it.
clean every fuckin’ shit hole in this here bunkhouse. Clean it up Feast down on it. Chew on the blond hair in my butthole. I kick
real nice now. back and make you eat it. Yeah, pig!

MEDIUM SHOT as Buck picks up horse bit and puts it in his own
mouth, hitting his teeth, biting down, the reins wrapped around
his hand. He pants heavily. The knife has scraped his dick head
the sensitive side of raw, and he’s ready to n'de. The CAMERA

mus SLOWLY up from his balls and dick, across his forearms cov-
ered with blond hair, up across the tit clamps chained together tit
to tit, up to his bearded face with the horse bit between his teeth.
He shoves his big cigar in his mouth through the horse bit, so he
is virtually gagged.

BUCKI (Driving himself. ) Smoke it, fucker! Smoke it! That’s
it! Puff it! Oh yeah, that’s it, fucker. Smoke it hard!

Buci<’s face reddens with passion. Blue smoke surrounds his
mouth, his nose, and hangs in his beard. He pulls on the tit clamps.
He bites down on the steel bit. His passion is rising. His eyes go
out of focus. This is a sex movie and he does what a sex star does
best: he rides out of the script to ad lib his own passion. He’s
riding into the dream of his own wild fantasy. Ten times harder,
he yanks on his tits, bites the horse bit, smokes his stogie. His

You ain’t spent a night till you spent a night with a bunch of Rug; (H? g“°bS' Ht; sgokeslshe S22? hind?‘ Igiis didihishtgvig
hands in abunkhouse. You’ll crawl out all saddle-sore, swearin’ an St‘? ' et.w.een e .056 nan e clgarm S mo“ ’

all them trail stories are sure as shit true. Then you gomia watch. on a dnven’ nsl|ng passlon of rodeo sex where the cowboy be'
I can’t wait to poke my dick up inside plenty of cowboy butt. comes the horse‘
Grabbin’ those hairy chests and twistin’ the leather hell outta BUCKI Ride it, cowboy. Ride it! You’re comin’ out of the chute!
them hard cowboy nipples. Man, you ain’t seen no rodeo till you You got the bit in your mouth, the bridle pullin’ your head back,
see a couple of cowboys fuckin’ each other’s lights out. Fuckin’ them spurs of that c0wboy’s boots diggin’ into your sides.
sweat and slime that drips between you. Stenchy piss, man. Savin’ . ,
th d f d f r ct lickin, THE CAMERA PULLS BACK to a FULL torso SHOT capturing Buck s

at sweat an scum or ays O swe auto-torture ecstasy. BUCK cums, shoots his load, moaning. White
CLOSE SHOT as Buck pulls out a big hunting knife and teases its plumes of cum, hot seed, cattle sperm, nui down his hand. The
point and blade across rst one of his tits, and then the other, CAMERA ZOOMS into CLOSE SHOT of his spasming dick, then curs
moving the blade down and scraping his tied-offpurple bull balls up to his face, and norms, then PU1,]_,s nacx to a head and crotch
with the cold steel, running the Sharp Cutting dg up and d0WI1 shot. Buck sways with passion. Cum is everywhere! He’s moan-
his big dick, alternating the knife in his crotch, on his hairy belly, ing, breathing heavy, The tit clamps remain in place, He bites
hairy chest, and twin tits. He shows off what he plans to do when heavy onto the bit with the big cigar, both still in his mouth, his
he catches up to his cowboy fuck, but, what is interesting in a head wreathed with a cloud of cigar smoke very blue in the after-
TIGHT snor of his face, is his passionate intensity for hard-riding noon sunset pouring in through the bunkhouse window. Drool
mansex, and the CAMERA reveals that Bu¢k—intereStingly ¢haI1g- runs out of his mouth. Sperm-drool continues to erupt from his
ing ¢h8I3¢l¢f the WHY $01116 I01) 111611 5011161111165 d°—m3Yb¢ 8¢!$ swollen penis with his balls tied off tight as a calf’ s nuts at a
tumed on torturing himself like some fretsome cowboy sitting castration roundup, FADE our.
alone up in his room over a saloon where the action is more cards F S

than the sts, whiskey-cigar sex, and rough stuff he wants. ADE IN: AME INTERIOR BUNK"°UsE'
' SAME AFTERNOON. SLIGHTLY LATER.

guisgggkotgligts galcaiglg5113:;-gt::1eL£i%ai§ér' CAMERA BUCK sits mounted on a big saddle. A rope harness is bound tight

co 20 '80 BUNK]-IOUSE



around his chest, pecs, and tits, and part of the
rope is tied around his throat and neck—suit-
able for suspension or hanging. His big blond
dick. hard again, stands taller than the big
saddle hom. A brown leather armband circles
his left bicep. He obviously cannot control him-
self. He tweaks his nipples, groans, smokes
another huge cigar, spits drool on his dick.
Once again he’s the castrating cowboy scrap-
ing his balls and cock, sticking the tip of his
knife point into his nipples.

CAMERA PANS UP AND DOWN his action. Then the
CAMERA curs T0 Buck’s butt on the saddle re-
vealing the tightness of the rope harness. RE-
VERSE SHOT of Buck’s chest with tits clamped,
tied together and pulled upward toward the
ceiling of the bunkhouse by a very heavy rope
suitable for a lynching. An ominous feeling
builds in Buck’s face and voice as he begins
(as all men must) to suffer in earnest for some
master he has yet to meet, but knows he must
please through such preparations to readiness.

BUCKI Fuckin’ rippin’ off my own tits.
Aaaaugh! Jerkin my meat. Hurtin’ so good.
Fuckin’ hangin’ by my tits from the bunkhouse
roof, man, yeah, the pain!

CLOSE SHOT of rope harness constricting his
big chest and shoulders. He’s tied up now. He’s
strung together in a kind of torturous bond-
age. Ci.osi: UP of face. MEDIUM snor of face
and chest. He raises his hand and pulls tension
on the rope stretching his tit clamps up. He
rocks in renewed ecstasy on the big saddle. Is
he the cowboy or the horse? He has become
ambiguous. He is no longer the aggressive top.
He has nally metamorphosed. His secret is
revealed. He has become a very aggressive
bottom starving to be worked over when the
cowboys ride home. His two-sted cock sticks
straight up.

BUCKI Gettin’ taken back to the fuckin’
bunkhouse. Gettin’ gang raped. All fuckin’
night by all them cowboy dicks. Dirty, fuckin’
dirty uncut pricks. Them ridin’ up deep inside
my ass and one after the other down m throat. , _

' y Give it to me good. Fuckin tear up my insides with that big horse
CLOSE UPI Bl1¢k’5 fac and momh Como" m 31¢ ¢¢$lali¢ 38<my °f dick of yours. Empty those big balls into nie. Shoot your scum
P1¢35uT¢'t°IT11Y@- deep inside my ass, that fuckin’ cowboy scum. I’m beggin’ you.

Buck: Fuckin’ balls bangin’ on my nose. All them scummy man’ to fuckm mpg me-

Tmlch hm\d5- A big 250'P°1md Calllemams bmi Comm’ Om and Cur TO MEDIUM snor of Buck in same situation but with a look of
Slum’ 011 my f3¢¢- Hey, $PT¢ad m°5¢ $ml'°m11¢ ¢h¢¢k$ and $6! sudden apprehension on his face. Tm: RANCHER walks into the
y°l1Yb"" Straight down 011 my fac, Wipm’ ymlfblm 011 my ’$t3¢h¢ FRAME and stands facing prole into Buck. He wears a red shirt.
and b¢8Id- F11 f11¢km’ ¢1¢%m it 0111, mim, flmkm’ $1¢‘m¢11, lm, A can of Skoal is outlined in his butt pocket. He smokes a big
$1im°~ All 1116 1im¢ with zmmhef big °°Wb°y "P my 35$, fuckin’ cigar, bigger than Buck’s. CLOSE up of Buck’s surprised face.

peundin’ me deei>- Yeah, uh-huh Pile drive my ass, yeah, fuckin’ MEDIUM SHOT. The Rancher takes Buck’s nipples in both his h(111dS.

rapin’ me, yeah, rapin’ my blond hairy asshole. Throw your weight
into me, man. Grab my head, fuckin’ me with your big uncut _ R"N§"ER5 Put Your “gar In Your m_°‘,“h* 5°?» and Smoke
hhv bun dick Rape my ass Rape it, man Fuckin’ horS6 bit tied 1I...T1l3I S 3 good llIll6 WI'&l1glCI'. I m laklll YOU!’ UIS, boy. Th6)’

tight in my mouth. Pull back on the reins chokin’ me breakin’ beg“ °lamPed- They gmma be clamped agam Bea‘ Your me“ I
k ban in Ourbans 3 ainst me Sla’ in, my but; ChOkin= want you in pain. This is mv ranch, my bunkhouse. and vou’re a

m 11% , - , - . .- . - . . - . .

mg Give it tg mgeyman Gimim that fuckiglg Scum and make me piece of range trash that drifted in here without much invitation.
'0 a ' . 1 b A. .

eat It m Pam! Rape ma Yeah (Beggmg) Yeah man Rape me_ Rock your ass. Feelthatbig saddle bc.I\VL.Cll_\OUI' egs, Otlllelll
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up against your butt in those chaps, around your neck, man. Gonna hang you
bouncin’ up against your blond balls. You up, stretch your neck. All them cowboys
seem to be where you wanna be—in a
fuckin’ bunkhousc and you’re gonna get
worked over, beat up, and raped. Hog-tied,
huh‘? Rub that big dick. Hog-tied in the
fuckin’ stinkin’ bunkhousc. l’m gonna
fuckin’ hurt you. l’m gonna spend some
time workin’ your tits cuz your tits make
you crazy enough to want more and more
till you maybe can’t stand it anymore. Just

standin’ around in a circle watchin’ you
hang there by your fuckin’ neck. Playin’
with your tits, makin’ your tits want that
rope around your fuckin’ neck.

BUCKI Oh. yeah. String me up. Work
my fuckin’ tits. Use my face and hole.

Cmsr-: up of Buck shouting. PAN oowm to
cigar ash on clamped nipples. PAN or to

me and a couple of my boys takin’ your Buck’s face. Rancher takes the cigar from
sorry ass, working your great big tits.
checkin’ your butt with our sts, force-
feedin’ you—shit, yeah—cigar!

Chokin’ you, man.
Gonna enjoy fuckin’
lynchin’ you, hangin’
you high, stretchin’ your
neck. (Rancher puts
both hands around
Buck’s throat. Buck’s
eyes grow wide. I-Ie gets
that look a man gets
when his reason is over-
come with his passion.)
Gonna take you, change
you, make you the bunk-
house slave. You like
me twisting your tits so
nice and easy till I tor-
ture ’em real hard.

BUCKI Sir! Spread
your cheeks and step
across my face and stick l

Buck’s mouth, and from his own mouth.
and shoves both cigars together into Buck’s
mouth held open with the metal bit.

‘ CAMERA MONTAGE of
1 Buck begging the

Rancher as he works the
cowboy over thor-
oughly: savaging his tits,
roping his neck, popping
the bit between Buck’s
perfect white teeth, tak-
ing the cigars, and blow-
ing smoke into Buck’s
open and very willing
humidor mouth. Much
smoke exchange and
breath control. The
Rancher runs the rowels
of a prized silver spur
across Buck’s chest,
nipples, and mouth.

CLOSE SHOT INSERT of
my face inside your hairy cheesy ass. I if Buck 5 blue eyes on the

cusp of freak-out passion. Buck pants.
'4 .4 H W M .z R/\NCllERIFllCi(iI1’ good ranch hand, Drool drips fromhis mouthheldwideopen
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keepin’ our assholes clean. You be our
fuckin’ outhouse, our trail toilet. Cleanin’
up our boots and our socks we wipe our
cum with, cleanin’ up our cumsocks with
your tongue. Pullin’ our wet wool socks
over your face. Flickin’ our toe jam into
your mouth open like a shootin’ target.
(The Rancher slaps Buck’s face repeat-
edly.) l’m gonna fuckin’ put that stogie per-
manent in your face. Tie that stogie into

by the horse bit and bn'dle. MEDIUM ROV-
mo snow SEQUENCE of Rancher pulling reins
to Buck’s mouth with chain between
clamps up over the reins so Buck can be
double-driven like a horse with a tender
mouth. Blue clouds of cigar smoke oat
around Buck’s head as hejerks his big meat
wildly, pushing his balls up against the
Flannery saddle hom. Buck begs for more.
The Rancher takes the reins which run

3 9your mouth and smoke your fuckin hide.

CHANGE ANGLE. MEDIUM suor. Rancher
nibs hot ash of his cigar on Buck’s en-
gorged cock while Buck, hypnotized by his
captor, smokes his cigar. This seounucn
includes intense tit work capped with Buck

straight from Buck s mouth to under the
CAMERA in MEDIUM suor. Buck wants more
as much as he needs more. Once again, the
rope is tied around his neck, tightened, and
he exhibits the sensation of a man hanging
in the smoke-lled bunkhousc.

For racer-moon-I <=-v Ruom. feeling himself be lynched by the Rancher, CLOSE su0T as his big dick shoots! CAM-
Notel reservations call:

I 800-257-5344
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strung up. sitting for all the ranchers and
cowboys to see, sitting naked in a saddle.

ERA TILT UP TO MEDIUM snor ofBuck’s blond
face exploding red with orgasm. The‘"5 °°L°" "‘°°"‘"“ straddling the nervous stallion, feeling the Rancher eases his horse-cowboy down.

noose pull on his neck, knowing he’s about Buck pants in exhausted satisfactions.
to be hanged. hung by the neck, and his Cposn or of cum dripping down Buck’s

ODYSSEUS P"“"S"'"9 8' T"““"" dick stands up bright in the aftemoon sun brown leather chaps. Then follows the ini-
and taller than the saddle. tial soum) of the hard fucking of Buck’s
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mmmmummmmuammmmwmuummmlelmm RAr\‘(‘m:R: Purim‘ this big fuckin’ rope b““kh°“s° d'S°'pl'"°" T"E Egg‘ °,UT'
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