Gone Pt.1
This is the story of Camilla and what happened to her after Goth died. It is based on the show Kindred: The Embraced and I am in no way benefiting from use of these characters. Camilla went on without her mate after his Final Death and these are the events as I see them. 

What Could Have Been

Days were bitter for the life and love that were lost. Nights were unbelievably long and forlorn. An Ancient lived in pain for the one that was slain yet she never questioned the justice in his Final Death. 

Those were times of the past that haunted this woman who now lived in the light of dear ones who accepted her into their lives and their homes. For this Camilla was truly grateful, but the family she found in those closest to her were more grateful.

Julian and Lillie healed with her help while Daedalus and Elaine found more rewards in sharing with her their time and learning from her experiences. It seemed that Camilla’s life was finally complete and she never complained of loneliness when with them.

Camilla was given the honor and dignity owing an older one while receiving the love and devotion her friends felt for her. She had repaid a great debt to her Prince and her Primogen and had saved their lives or the lives of those dearest to them. 

The circle was complete, and it was time to find a new way in life, but Camilla really didn’t feel the need to strike out on her own yet. She was comfortable spending time with them in Julian’s mansion and sharing daily in the desires, dreams and plans of her companions.

Daedalus knew something wasn’t quite right in the situation, for although he wanted her nearby and welcomed her to his home any time day or night, he sensed there was something missing in Camilla’s life. These Nosferatu were not the type to hide things or put off what needed to be said or done so he did the typical thing. He talked to Camilla the way a guardian would talk to someone dear in his care.

"Dear Mother, you know more than any other that you hold a sacred place in my heart and if there is anything untrue there, please know that it is because it is an imperfection due to my once human state. I only want what will make you happy and I see that you are not as happy as you once were or could be again. Perhaps it is because you see the bliss my wife and I share. If this is so Camilla, I am truly sorry we have caused you pain." Daedalus spoke with deep humility for this cherished Matriarch.

Putting her hand on his she looked deep into his dark eyes seeing real love and deep respect for her. "Daedalus, I do know you better than any other, even better than Elaine and I too have deepest respect and love for you. I will not try to hide it now that you have brought it up and I admit to having pangs when I see the happiness you and Elaine share or when I see Julian and Lillie together. It is only natural for all of you to show your love for each other, and you have kindly shared it with me, but I see that it is time for me to make my own way now so I will soon be taking my leave."

This was clearly not what Daedalus intended. He was about to speak when she put her fingers to his lips.  “It is best this way.  You have only helped me to find the courage to take this step that I had put off for so long.  You need not feel bad or have regrets that you brought it up because I had known for some time that I must do something different with my life.  Dear, dear Daedalus, you and Elaine have shown me that anything is possible when it comes to love and acceptance so perhaps . . . well, maybe someday I will find it again myself.”

That was it! Why hadn’t he seen it before? Camilla needed someone in her life just as he had. Daedalus didn’t really hear any more of what Camilla was saying because he was forming an idea in his mind and knew he and his wife would be visiting Julian and Lillie soon to present this to them and seek their help.

Camilla sensed that Daedalus wasn’t really listening to her now and believing he must have something more important on his mind that distracted him she took her leave of him and returned to her own dwelling. He barely knew that she had left when he set out to find his wife to ask her to join him in paying a visit to Julian and Lillie in Camilla’s behalf.

~~~~~~~~~~~~

Finding Elaine was like a game to Daedalus and while he was on a mission to help Camilla, he did not hurry to find his wife. He knew she was there, somewhere, out of view and yet very near. It was one way they kept their relationship fresh and young. Daedalus had found that being married to a Toreador was at times like a mystery, bringing special delights to what would have otherwise been a droll existence for him. 

She did not know his plan but she sensed there was more of an urgency to his quest this day, nothing to really be concerned about but still he sought her out. Instead of waiting for him to discover her in Julian’s study with both feet up in the great overstuffed arm chair facing the window, a book in her hands, she stealthily made her way down a long dark corridor to find him. 

There were great palms in huge planters on either side of the corridor and shadows to hide in as she quietly found her way. Suspecting he would be lurking about in one of the splendid rooms they frequented Elaine ducked into the next room, peeked around but to her disappointment found no Daedalus.

From behind her out of the dark hallway came the voice that always sent a profound wave through her and made her unsteady on her feet. Then the excitement of the slight pressure of his hand around her waist as he came from behind her thrilled Elaine as she closed her eyes and waited for the lips that touched her neck so lightly she only felt his breath like a gentle mist on her skin.

As Elaine let a breathy sigh escape her Daedalus realized she was about to go into complete melt down so he closed the door and locked it behind them. It felt daring to make love to Elaine in this room in Julian’s mansion, next to his study, yet she was about to lose the struggle to wait until they reached their home. To risk being caught in the act made it seem too risky and yet this made it more impossible to hold back.

They were caught off guard, aroused by their passion, and it was more than they could stand as Daedalus picked up Elaine and carried her to a beautiful plush throw that was carelessly whisked from the divan to the floor and laid her upon it. For an excited moment they both looked toward the door, anticipating the key turning in the knob, and then when it did not their daring took over again.

Elaine had never seen Daedalus take a chance like this before and it made him more irresistible to her. They were home, in a sense. Their own home was just below them, but for Daedalus to make love to her in a locked room in Julian’s home, and without his consent was a first. The Toreador were supposed to be the seductive ones, but this new glimpse of the seducer in Daedalus brought her senses to the fore and she was ready to be drawn in by a powerful presence that left her breathless as he dominated her, not with strength but with his will.

His hand reached under her blouse, moving quickly to her breasts as he began to stroke them, lightly at first and gradually applied more pressure, causing Elaine to arch her back.  Her responses excited Daedalus and he pulled her blouse off over her head and he lowered his head to caress her breasts, making them erect and her nipples hard.  With each kiss, Elaine moaned and finally she bucked hard, telling Daedalus she wanted him inside her.

He lifted her skirt to expose her bare flesh.  His trousers were thrown off in an instant as he penetrated her gently, letting her accept him a little at a time.  Elaine shut her eyes tight at first and as Daedalus became bigger, harder, thrusting faster, her eyes opened wide to find his turning a different shade.  No longer black but more like red as the beast emerged and all but devoured her.  As Daedalus came, he growled like the beast he was inside.  Then the wolf slowly departed and her husband reappeared.

Elaine smiled at her husband and he knew he had pleased her very much.  But her appetite was at times insatiable and it was his deepest desire to bring her to that divine moment when her every need was fulfilled by nothing more than the gentlest touch.  Daedalus knew Elaine needed more and with just one light touch where her pulse beat strongest and she knew the divine feeling she always had when he gave it all up to her.

It was hard to say how long they indulged their hunger for each other but finally being able to compose themselves they quietly and quickly searched the corridors to find them empty. Emboldened by their daring they flew to their own home below the mansion and Daedalus thought no more of his mission. The urgency he felt earlier for Camilla had turned to passion for Elaine. Nothing and no one was more important to him and his life was devoted to making her happy. So in keeping with the mood they found themselves in Daedalus again, gently found the way to her secret place of pleasure. 

There was no mistaking it, he knew how to make her come unhinged and still he knew she would ultimately give way to her love for him, bringing him more pleasure than he had ever dreamed possible for a solitary being like himself.

Living alone and out of sight of humans Daedalus chose to exist as an outcast by them, knowing his appearance was repulsive to their delicate sensibilities. This was the reason he and Elaine had spent many months apart after their first fatal night together but the reason had long since fled and now his face was the one she desired most in the world when she woke up each day. Her life had been extended a thousand times over thanks to Lillie and yet Elaine still felt this need to cherish each moment she and Daedalus shared as if their time together might not last forever.

With this need still living in her heart Elaine always found a new way to please her husband, and with the feminine allure of a Toreador each time she succeeded in taking him beyond his wildest dreams. Each time Daedalus felt that if he died that night he would have no regrets and Elaine had once again brought him dangerously close to the edge of his own existence and lovingly brought him back to the safety of her sheltering, comforting embrace. He had questioned this once but never after that near fatal experience did he doubt her ability to save his life.

Now as they lay in each other’s arms, reveling in their sated passion, this thought came back to Daedalus. He would take his wife to Julian and Lillie and this time he would not wait until she was out of his sight, otherwise . . . the thought amused him and he stirred to look at Elaine. Her sleepy gaze made him smile and as she drifted off, he tenderly grazed her forehead with gentle kisses that gave away the gratitude he felt. A long time ago she felt real humility when he came to her and now he felt much more because he knew what she was capable of and yet love always won out. It made his heart swell to the point of bringing that human pain again, but he understood now that it wasn’t pain; it was love.
