Gone

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. 

A Time For Change

Julian and Lillie had just finished breakfast when they heard Elaine and Daedalus approach the dining room in time to share morning coffee and pastry. The couples did not often share their breakfast but early that morning before anyone else had risen Daedalus found his way to the room Julian and Lillie shared and slid a note under the door. His request was that they speak later that morning before starting the business of the day.

Seeing her Childe always gave Lillie such pleasure and the doting was reciprocated by Elaine as they sat side by side at the dining table holding hands and chatting quietly, happily wondering about whatever had Daedalus so interested in talking to the three of them right away.

"We’re all ears Daedalus" Julian said waiting to hear what was so important that he must wait to take care of his business dealings until they had spoken. He wasn’t impatient but he was intrigued. He didn’t have to wait further.

"I spoke to Camilla yesterday and she is about to go her own way. She is soon taking her leave of us."

"No! We can’t let her go." Elaine cried. "I am just getting to know her well and I can’t lose her now. Please tell me you have thought of a way to keep her with us."

Lillie patted her hand and stroked her hair. "Darling we don’t want to see her leave but I don’t doubt she feels like a fifth wheel around us. We four share our lives with her but we also do not hide the happiness we have found being in love. This has to wrench her heart no matter how much she loves each of us so perhaps the answer lies in finding a mate for Camilla."

She looked to Daedalus to confirm this observation and he agreed this was the very reason he asked to speak with them the first thing this morning.

"When did she tell you she was leaving?" Elaine asked.

"Yesterday before I came to find y-- uh, yesterday." Suddenly he felt sheepish about their behavior the day before because it was meant to be their secret but now Daedalus felt as though Julian and Lillie would know why he waited until this morning to talk to them about it.

"Something happen yesterday that kept you from finding your wife?" Julian was coy.

Elaine was dumb. She would not break with him to share the reason they did not come until this morning.

"No, I found her but . . ." Daedalus swallowed and then in a rare moment his complexion almost seemed to change to a faint shade of pink. He hoped Julian and Lillie would not notice but Julian was in the mood to bate his friend a little and was more than a little amused at the predicament Daedalus found himself in.

"Uh, you say you found her, --but?" Julian was really going to make Daedalus explain himself. "I don’t think I caught that last part."

"I did not finish my sentence and I will not finish it now either. I came to talk about Camilla and that is all." Daedalus flashed as serious a look at Julian as he could. Julian was not at all threatened by the look.

Lillie and Elaine were looking at their coffee cups trying to act as though they had not heard the remark Julian had made. It was torture sitting there trying not to show their amusement at the stupid situation Daedalus was in. The Toreador would not have given it another thought because it brought them no embarrassment to give in to their base instincts and put off something more important to satisfy their own needs and the needs of the one they loved.

Daedalus was not at all ashamed of his relationship with Elaine or that they had allowed their passion to take over the day before but he was not prepared to share it with his friends that morning. He was a very private individual who hid himself away for years and had only started to live a more public life since the time that he dared to share a life with Elaine.

Before Julian could go further with his little jest Lillie ended Daedalus’ torment, simply asking if Daedalus knew of anyone who would make Camilla a suitable mate. Perhaps someone from his own clan?

Daedalus was grateful for the redirection of the conversation and lead the discussion with renewed vigor hoping not to revisit the discomfort he felt a moment ago. He would be more careful with his words from now on sensing that Julian was not through teasing him when Lillie came to his aid. His old friend would never taunt him to be unkind. He knew Julian was the kind of friend who would give his life for him and so he let the moment pass. Still he would be careful.

"I have given this some thought and yes I believe there may be someone in my clan who would be suitable for Camilla if she would allow my intervention. She is not proud but she is a decent woman who would not want to have a man thrown at her feet. This will take some doing but we may be able to pull it off if we work together and keep her needs foremost in our minds." This last comment was meant to dissuade Julian from any further teasing. It almost worked.

"Yes I believe if we keep Camilla’s needs first in our thoughts then we won’t become distracted by, oh I don’t know, maybe" he didn’t finish his sentence but raised an eyebrow and grinned at Daedalus. It was all he needed to say or do. The point was made that he thought he knew why Daedalus waited until this morning.

The friendship of many years was too strong to end over a little teasing and Daedalus came to him and whispered something in his ear that made both of Julian’s brows go up and then with a very mysterious smile starting at his lips, he departed with his curious wife.

"What was that about?" Lillie was almost shocked by Julian’s expression and Daedalus’ and Elaine’s sudden departure.

Julian still looked stunned as he told Lillie what Daedalus had said. She covered her mouth as a squeal escaped her. "In the room next to the study? Right under our noses?" She could not hide her laughter or her astonishment. "No wonder Daedalus was blushing a few minutes ago." 

Julian too was astonished that his friend had done this. He ran his fingers through his hair and said, with a little laugh and a certain amount of awe, that he may have to post guards outside each room from now on.

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

It was time to tend to Camilla’s needs. She had given so much of herself to them and they each felt in their own way that they loved her more than the others so they were steadfast in their quest to find someone new for her. While this was true, the other three pretty much agreed that Daedalus was the best one to find Camilla a mate, yet he felt uncertain of this. How well did he really know her after all? 

Her first choice of a mate turned bad or perhaps there was always something in Goth that departed from the norm for the Nosferatu, and Joseph was a good man and had been loyal as well as dependable when assisting Daedalus with various duties carried out in service to their Prince. Daedalus thought of him immediately and knew he was agreeable to be with and would take excellent care of Camilla.

They worked together often so Daedalus knew his nature--that he was honest, sincere, gentle and well deserving of a reward. A reward in a mate like Camilla would truly be a prize most men would vie for, but for the fact that she had been associated with Goth. That was the difficulty as Daedalus saw it. He heard rumors that some considered her damaged goods after going the way Goth did, and then there were others that were almost worshipful of her because of her powers. What he needed to find was a man who would love her for herself.

Daedalus would approach Joseph and find out in his own precise way how his friend felt about Camilla, and if he thought highly of her, would he dare to make her his own? This was not the sort of thing that was callously carried off and must be done with the utmost consideration for the feelings of the fine woman in question. Carefully Daedalus thought this through “I will get Lillie’s assistance. Wasn’t she the one who put people and events in place when she meant to bring Elaine and me together again? Who better to deal with affairs of the heart? Yes, Lillie.”

After speaking with Lillie she agreed to help and Julian felt the same way about Joseph that Daedalus did. He recalled speaking with Joseph the day he called the Nosferatu together in the tunnel under his mansion and asked them to hold off seeking Daedalus when he had been away from them so long. He did not tell them and as far as he knew, they never knew why they were asked to wait until Daedalus himself came to them. He only intimated to them that their Primogen was taking care of a very important assignment for him.

If they ever discerned that Daedalus had lost the ring that held the symbol of their clan it would have been the beginning of the end for him. The ring was returned to him and none of them seemed to be the wiser and it must remain that way at all cost. There were dissenters but Joseph was one of the men who promised Julian he would keep those complainers at bay as long as he could in deference to his plea.

This man seemed reliable and only interested in serving the needs of his Prince and his Primogen. Such a man was not that easy to find in most clans and for him to be closely associated with Daedalus was a real plus. This meant he was someone Daedalus felt comfortable with, a man after his own heart and one he respected. They began to put their plan together.
