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 Chapter 1 – Tailed

 


EXT. DARK LAWN - NIGHT

 


Over it there is a huge flat rock, like the ones of
the Stonehenge, conforming a sacrifice altar with the last rune
alphabet letter sculpted on top of it, where there is placed a
tied, lying body of an unconscious man over it.

 


At the distant there is the open sea and over the
horizon of it a full red moon is set filling almost all the
background while a poem kind, chant in a female voice is starting
to be heard.

 


VOICE

In the house of the Lycan there is

always a partial light/ they bite

it and bite it until it bleeds to

death/ and then she is reborn full

of splendor and glory/ just to die

again.

 


A woman with a black hooded cape enters raising her
hands to the moon, she is ISIS, a wicked millenarian witch trapped
in a body of a beautiful, white woman of thirty three years of
age.

 


ISIS

Oh gods who rule the moon give me

the strength once more to walk the

earth as one of you.

 


She drops to the floor the black cape and exposes her
naked body and at the same time the man who is on the rock starts
to gain conscience.

 


Once he can focus, he fixes his eyes and stares at
her, who is finishing to put on her body a black substance like a
jelly made from ashes as main ingredient while humming a Celtic
song.

Besides he is not muzzled, he don't say a word while
continues to observe her charming body no matter how is all
darkened with this mixture.

 


Then picking a fur coat made from black wolf skin
that was laying on the floor she put it on her shoulders.

 


Then the face of the man transformed in horror while
the shadow of her over him changes to a huge two legged animal form
like a werewolf, "Volkodlak type from Slovenia".

 


The man screams in pain while blood flew all over the
air and everywhere as she tears apart his body, at the same time
part of the background enters in scene, is the statue of
liberty.

 


SUPER: MONDAY 3 AM, OCTOBER 9, 2009.

 


EXT. HOTEL BALCONY ON THE SIXTH FLOOR - MOMENTS
LATER

 


The night still has sunken the city onto the shadows
and the Eiffel Tower stands still pointing to heaven, illuminating
the background.

LUCAN KRESNIK a black blind ex F.B.I agent with a
mayor on occultism, now a private detective on his fifties is
seated on his wheel chair facing the Tower while in silence
caresses a white cat with blue eyes that is on his lap.

 


A glass sliding door opens from the inside of the
hotel room and a young man, ZETH, white male in his thirties who
limps slight on the right leg and had a Rigid Hinged Knee Braces on
that leg, is the assistant and apprentice of Lucan; exits excited
to the balcony to encounter him.

 


Lucan moves his head towards his direction revealing
a gross, horizontal scar across his two eyes from eyebrow to
eyebrow and almost till the ears; he waits for what he has to
say.

 


ZETH

Good news chief.

 


LUCAN

I know, she has stroke again.

 


Lucan bends his head to the cat, caresses it once
more and throwing it over the brick fence of the balcony the animal
turns on to a white dove fleeing away from him.

 


Zeth looks surprised and asks with curiosity.

 


ZETH

What was that?

 


LUCAN

Nothing just an old friend; go get

the luggage and I will make the

arrangements to depart now.

 


He agrees leaving him alone in the balcony, then
Lucan moves his head to face once more the Eiffel Tower and
grabbing a quartz that hangs on his neck jointed to a white gold
collard he starts to rub it gentle.

 


EXT. AIRPORT - DAY

 


The sun shines in the sky filling it all with a
dazzling light until the dark silhouette of the airplane fills the
composition, then the lane is revealed and the plane lands.

 


SUPPER: J.F.K AIRPORT 3 PM.

 


EXT. F.B.I HEADQUARTERS - DAY

 


A tall, huge and black building with reflective,
metallic color glass windows rises up to the sky and is lost
between the clouds while a taxi stops in front of the main
entrance.

Zeth leaves the car and rushes inside of the building
while Lucan remains inside quiet.

 


CONFERENCE ROOM

 


An agent about the age of Lucan, bald, white and
short in height, is seated on a desk, he has an ID hanging on his
neck which has his picture and his name that reads, J. WAYNE.

 


The agent in charge, tall and corpulent, DALLAS,
speaks to the remaining agents who are seated in the dark room
taking some notes, while some still shots from the murder scene are
projected on a white

screen on the wall as he speaks to them.

 


DALLAS

As far as we know, this had to be a

small man that prepared the scene to

perform some kind of a ritual and a

huge beast finished his work;

 


The main door to the room is opened letting the light
in and Zeth enters, he remains some seconds next to the door.
Dallas looks at him but continues talking.

 


DALLAS

We have footprints from the killer

and the beast, but no traces of DNA

or organic material from him except

some black hair from the beast. In

a couple of hours from now a full

report of all the evidence will be

done and specific orders and detail

will be given to all of you.

 


Zeth walks to James who stands from the desk and
hears what he has to say, then Zeth leaves the room while James
accompanies him to the door and interrupts Dallas.

 


JAMES

Please take seat for a moment.

Gentlemen we have brought a specialist

in this matter to lead us in the case;

 


Dallas' expression changes in discomfort and not
minding that, James continues taking.

 


JAMES

He was a ex former agent of us and

we are reincorporating him to the

organization, may I be pleased that

we listen to him because he has been

following this murderer for a long

time now.

 


Dallas stands up upset and pushes back his chair.

 


DALLAS

What, are you going to give the case

to a cheese detective? We have the

evidence to catch this guy. We only

need the details from the lab.

 


At this same time, Lucan enters the room with a smile
on his face while Zeth pushes his wheelchair in.

 


LUCAN

Hi Dallas, it has been a long while

ago from the last time I saw you.

 


Dallas looks to James serious.

 


DALLAS

What, are you planning to substitute

me with this cripple squad.

 


JAMES

Hey!..

 


Lucan interrupts when James is going to correct
Dallas.

 


LUCAN

Don't worry he is kind of right, but

in respect to the case, It is not a

man what are we looking for. You will

verify it by the foot prints of her

changing to the animal ones. The

perpetrator and the beast are the same thing.

 


DALLAS

Come on, you mean that a small, frail

woman put a huge stone over Liberty

Island and tied a man on it. For what

are you taking me. Do you think

I'm a moron?

 


Lucan keeps quiet doing a light smile and looking to
the floor.

 


DALLAS

And besides, what a bull shit are

you saying that we must search on

the streets for a fury wolf-woman

running down naked? I'm too smart

to stand this.

 


He walks to the door but James closes it before he
can go out.

 


JAMES

Sit down or you will be suspended

indefinitely.

 


Dallas looks down, think for a second, he doesn't
leave the room but he remains standing up in a corner upset.

 


LUCAN

I know that it is very hard to believe

that in this century something like

this could happen, but in my experience

improbability does not exist.

 


Lucan makes a move with his head to his assistance
and he leaves the room.

 


LUCAN

Now, we cannot succeed if we won't

work like one or think as unit;

saying so now I will demonstrate

to all of you that supernatural

things exist.

 


He turns his wheelchair facing the door, then
touching his forehead with both hands he keeps in silence for a few
seconds and then talks to James.

 


LUCAN

Please chief, take out a soda can that is

placed inside, on your trash can, down your

desk and put it on, over it.

 


James walks as he said and finds the can, looks
surprised, so he put it on top of the desk.

 


Then sitting on his chair he reclines on it kind of
amused and he doesn't take his sight from it, Lucan continues
touching his forehead.

 


LUCAN

Dallas hold me by an arm and turn off

the lights that are next to my left.

 


DALLAS

I would not do such nonsense.

 


James gives him an imperative look and he walks
toward Lucan raising his hands.

 


DALLAS

OK. But this is stupid.

 


Dallas grabs Lucan as he said and looking at the
light switch he hesitates but after a moment he turns it off.

 


Silence is heard, a dark pitch and someone's cough,
followed by that strong sound made when the desk flew over the
floor launching the can several feet away from it.

 


Dallas turns the light back on and Lucan is head down
with shoulders relaxed, while all the rest of the agents are
freaking out; some are grabbing tight on their seats and the
remaining of them are covering themselves with their hands.

 


James, stuck to a corner with his eyes wide open,
while Lucan erects his back and head stretching his neck, then
Dallas releases him scared when he notice that he is still holding
him. Then he turns around his wheelchair to face them.

 


LUCAN

And that's nothing compared to what

she is capable of doing, now if you

excuse me I request some rest.

 


He leaves the room and everybody keeps still like a
picture in their position looking at the desk all flipped over the
floor and the can of soda that has rolled away to the middle of the
room.

 


EXT. JAMES RESIDENCE - NIGHT

 


The night is clear and part of the full moon is seen
through the trees, also a modest, two floor, wooden house with
glass windows and huge trees in front of it are impressive.

 


Inside of the house seen through the windows of the
dining room, Lucan, James and Zeth at the table having the supper
and laughing.

 


DINNING ROOM

 


The table is set for four, a set is available next to
James, he cleans his mouth with a napkin.

 


JAMES

How many times we have fooled people

with this old trick of the soda can?

 


Lucan puts his hand at his forehead and forces
himself to remember.

 


LUCAN

I have loss the count, but if I remember

well, the last time was at the academy

with the rookies.

 


JAMES

(to Zeth)

Yeah, one shot his pants.

 


ZETH

No way.

 


LUCAN

You should have seen the face of that

sucker. By the way don't you think that

you went too far by kicking the desk

like that.

 


The face of James is mischievous like a child.

 


JAMES

Nah, It was in the need for some more

strong drama, the can alone was to

weak and we have it burned anyway,

what do you think about the new twist.

 


LUCAN

You scared the hell out of me, thank

God that the light was off otherwise

everyone in the room will have seen

the dumb face that I did.

 


A fourth person comes to the room making a silent
signal to James, and Lucan moves his head towards her, it's YOLIE,
James' daughter, a young, thirty year old, good looking lady with
black long hair that came in, with a bottle of a good, red
wine.

 


YOLIE

Like the one that you are doing now?

 


Lucan smiles.

 


YOLIE

Tell me uncle, how do you always know

when I am approaching, if there is any

chance that someday I can catch you

off guard and scare you.

 


LUCAN

Doubt so; Are you still using the

magic white, lotus flower perfume that

I gave you right?

 


She smiles while she get to him and kisses him on the
cheek while she hides behind her back the bottle of wine, Zeth is
staring amused at her.

 


YOLIE

I'm not a ten year old girl any longer

uncle Kresnik, I do not believe in magic

any more.

 


LUCAN

Maybe you do well, but it is a shame

because I have a new trick for you

and now I'm afraid that I could not

perform it any longer.

 


She steps back and smiles.

 


YOLIE

OK, but just for the last time,

surprise me.

 


Lucan leaves the fork and knife on the table and
rising his hands he shows to her that he doesn't have anything on
them and then he touches his forehead.

 


LUCAN

(with French accent)

Listen careful ladies and gentlemen,

now a bottle of sin, is going to appear

to be more specific a Merlot vintage

ninety five in your hands, hid behind

your back.

 


She does an incredulous smile and before handling him
the bottle, she looks at the label of it to verify what he has
said.

 


YOLIE

How do you know, are you sure that

you are fully blind like justice as

you have always said;

 


He assents giving her a light smile and Lucan leaves
the bottle on the table, then she revolves his hair.

 


YOLIE

It is good to have you among us again.

 


JAMES

Yeah, yeah and what about your old

father in here, you haven't even

given me a kiss.

 


YOLIE

Jesus, the years have turned you more

grumpy every time, give me a second

and don't be so jealous because you

know that you will be ever my favorite

old man.

 


Yolie looks to Zeth intrigued and asks Lucan.

 


YOLIE

Zeth?

 


Zeth gets blushed and cleaning his mouth with the
napkin stands up nervous.

 


ZETH

I, yes...

 


LUCAN

(interrupting)

It has passed by a long time no

seen each other didn't?

 


She notices his nervousness.

 


YOLIE

Think so, aren't you guys supposed

to be working right now in a new

case, or are you waiting for the

first beam of light to begin with?

 


LUCAN

Honey you know that this doesn't

matter at least to me, because I am

always sunken in to the darkness;

it's just that now we want to have

a good time without a work chat.

 


YOLIE

Got it, my mistake; let me go to get

something to open the wine and let's

have a long fun night.

 


EXT. CRIME SCENE IN LIBERTY ISLAND - DAY

 


The yellow tag line that reads POLICE DO NOT CROSS,
makes a huge empty square, about like six hundred meters, while an
orange and a dark gray dawn occurs.

 


Lucan, Zeth and James are out of the barrier; in the
meanwhile Zeth reads the report of the scene to Lucan.

 


LUCAN

Who was the victim?

 


JAMES

A New York cab driver.

 


LUCAN

That's a lead, follow it, does the

report mention if there is a number

written in blood any where over the

scene?

 


Zeth flips over all the pages of the report
performing a quick browse through the document.

 


ZETH

Not even a word.

 


JAMES

The kid is right! I have read it like

a hundred times and there is nothing

more than it says. Let's go I'll drive

you in to the area so you can figure it

out by yourself, maybe you have better

luck.

 


Lucan puts down the head pensive for a second, then
with his eyes closed, raises his nose pointing to the sky and he
takes a deep breath.

 


LUCAN

That will not be necessary;

 


He opens his eyes and looks to the head of The Statue
of Liberty.

 


LUCAN

The air smells bloody this morning.

Zeth, get the camera and go ahead

over the head and take pictures of

whatever weird details you see up

there. This will confirm if it is

our girl the one that we are hunting

for.

 


Zeth takes out a camera with a zoom from a back
pocket attached at Lucan's wheel chair and runs to the Statue.

 


JAMES

Now that you mention, it is odd that

for being torn apart there is not

enough blood corresponding to the

body at the scene. How could it

disappear.

 


LUCAN

It doesn't, she uses the amount that

she needs to feed her power stone and

drinks the rest to keep up her life

force. The unused part, once she has

regained her strength back, she spews

it to mock us.

 


James has his eyebrows tight, is amused and a little
lost.

 


JAMES

Are you saying that if we are on the

right track we will find up there the DNA

example that we need from her gastrointestinal

fluid?

 


Lucan exhales.

 


LUCAN

No old friend, what I'm trying to say

is, if I am not wrong, there will be

running more blood soon.

 


JAMES

How much?

 


LUCAN

A lot more.

 


At that same moment a faint yell is heard over the
head of the statue in the viewer area, it's Zeth moving his hand
calling their attention.
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