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. 

Seeds

The seeds had been planted and now the hope was that Camilla and Joseph would allow them time to grow. The next day Daedalus went to Camilla with a request he felt would not go unfilled. No one, now that Goth was dead, knew the ancient art of alchemy like Camilla and Daedalus wanted to learn what she knew. It was a bold request but being the Nosferatu Primogen he felt it was a reasonable one. After all, after she left he should know something of these things.

She saw the sense in his request but also felt the need to caution him. "Do you fully understand what you ask of me Daedalus? These are dangerous elements to deal with and if you are not well trained and do not understand their import disaster is awaiting you."

"I have once or twice made use of this art. Once was a total failure but the other time it was a total success. I need to know what I am doing or I will experience more failures. You put the idea in my head yourself when you used your magic to give Elaine and I your gift months ago and I realized I wanted to--no, needed to understand them better. I was putting it off but now I see that you wish to leave us and the moment is upon me so I ask this if only to protect our clan and more important, the Masquerade."

"Very well. You have made a good point so I will train you. While you learn these things well, you will want an apprentice to assist you. Do you know anyone who would serve you in this capacity and would respect the art so as not to bring danger to you?"

"Yes I believe a friend of mine, Joseph, would make a fine apprentice. When I am comfortable and competent with these elements I will engage him."

"Joseph is a fine person and not being worldly he will undoubtedly give this his full attention. I approve your choice Daedalus. You need not wait until you have completed your training to bring him into your confidence. He can benefit early on if you truly believe he will join you in this occupation."

"I do believe he will want to learn and assist so I will ask him to accompany me soon but for the present I would like to begin to learn from you now."

This was easier than Daedalus thought it would be but he would have to be sure of Joseph before bringing him on as his apprentice. It might be better to have him do the fetching and delivering of items Daedalus would need to accomplish his mission. That mission being, Joseph and Camilla thought, learning the art of magic.

Joseph carried out his services to Daedalus with great care knowing the seriousness of handling these objects and elements. One must be careful not to accidentally slip or drop these earthen treasures and fragile vials. He tried to keep out of sight of Camilla whenever possible because lately he had begun to think more and more of her and if she ever became wise to his preoccupation with her she would no doubt shun him and then his existence would be unbearable.

For Camilla’s part this new interest was just what she needed to preoccupy her own mind and she found she had less time to dwell on her own pitiable life. Having these two men come to her home and learn from her something she had always had a passion for was exhilarating and she began to form a fondness for Joseph. Camilla was already quite fond of her Primogen but she did not know Joseph as well and this time they spent together seemed to fill a void in her life. She did not really think about it but Daedalus did and he involved Joseph as much as possible to keep the growing friendship they both seemed to be developing alive and interesting.

"Joseph, I need something from you today. I was planning to learn the next step to building the components needed for the project we have been working on with Camilla but Julian has called me away on urgent business so I must ask you to fill in for me."

Joseph was ready to object, knowing he did not want to be alone with Camilla but Daedalus stopped him saying there was nothing else to be done because Julian’s business could not wait and the experiment they were working on could not wait either. He needed Joseph to complete the next step as Camilla showed them yesterday and then Joseph would be able to explain it to him later that evening. He was sorry to have to ask this of Joseph but there was nothing else to be done about it. That was that.

This was going to be a real test for Joseph but he would do his best for Daedalus. This was his Primogen requesting his help and in the service of his Prince, or so he thought, so he found his way to Camilla who was already waiting for his arrival. 

Daedalus had stopped by her home earlier and informed her that she and Joseph would have to work together on this because his absence was beyond his control. He assured her he would never leave today if it were not absolutely necessary and if his Prince did not require it. She understood and told him that Joseph could handle it. After watching him these last couple of weeks she saw that he was the kind of man who paid close attention to detail and it was obvious that he was the type of person who would do his best in any situation. A very important quality in an apprentice so she was happy to teach him and he would be able to pass his knowledge on to Daedalus upon his return.

Daedalus suspected that Joseph avoided Camilla’s company whenever possible because of his growing interest in her, but he also felt this would be overcome if the two had time to work together and see that they were already forming a bond with each other.

"Good day Joseph! Please come in. No need to stand on ceremony here." Camilla spoke to him as he hesitated outside her door this evening trying to find the courage to enter and yet failing to master the art of putting one foot in front of the other.

"Uh, Hello Camilla."

"Daedalus informs me that you and I will be completing the next phase of our experiment. This will not take too long and because you already know the elements we are working with I see no reason that you can not complete the portion of our work for the day. So if you have no objection I think it would be best to get started soon, but first allow me to share some refreshment with you."

"Thank you for your kind offering." Joseph said with downcast eyes. He really was humbled in Camilla’s presence but more than that, he was coming to appreciate her gentle nature and kind ways. She was not arrogant over her abilities with the alchemy nor did she seem to find him disagreeable. He still felt unworthy of any feeling she could have for him but this kindness she showed him gave him the faintest ray of hope. Hope he would never have the courage to act on if not for a moment later that night when they finally completed the work they set out to do in Daedalus’ absence.

They worked often quietly and together, elbow to elbow, shoulder to shoulder. Although they worked so closely they seldom touched, but the few times it happened there was an uncomfortable heavy silence that passed between them. Joseph tried not to let it disturb him but once he almost dropped a handful of herbs she passed to him as their hands met. It was not a monumental mistake and he did recover the few that landed on the floor, but this was the reason he wished fervently not to be alone with Camilla. He felt so clumsy in the presence of someone who was so masterful and natural at handling these things.

"It is alright Joseph. No harm was done." Was all she said patiently, helping him pick up the herbs and then allowing him to place them in the receptacle reserved for storing them. He did not speak, as if he could, but he was grateful again for her kindness. If he could just finish this day’s work and not make more mistakes he would be a happy man.

They worked for a couple of hours and then she served a bit of food, a small amount but sufficient to keep him going until they finally finished. When they completed this phase it was time to leave but she asked him to stay and visit with her for a while. 

"Joseph, this time we’ve worked together has given me time to reflect on some things I had shared with Daedalus a couple of weeks ago. I doubt he told you of my plan and I even promised I would not share my plan with anyone for a little while, but we have come to know each other better and I do consider you my friend too now so I see no reason to keep it from you. The reason I am teaching Daedalus this ancient art is because I have been planning to take my leave of San Francisco and travel far in search of what has seemed to be out of my reach."

Joseph gave a little start and almost knocked his cup off his saucer at the news that Camilla was planning to leave. Why had he been drawn into this situation to lose his heart and now to find out it was all for nothing! "I, I did not know." It was all Joseph could say. He was stunned.

"I say I was planning to leave but--Joseph? Are you all right? You seem preoccupied."

"No, I am listening. I am sorry to give the impression that I am not interested in what you have to say. It is just so sudden!" Now he began to flush again. Why did he have to do this now? And in front of Camilla of all people? He stood to make his escape when she stepped in his path. There was a new look in Camilla’s eyes. All evening she had been sensing something more than Joseph’s friendship and now it intrigued her so that she stopped him from leaving.

Joseph was about the same height as Camilla and when she stepped directly in his path he was almost eye to eye with her. He took a deep breath from a chest that was almost heaving and let it out uncontrolled, as though he was about to expire. He had never felt such intensity before and it was alarming to him. To Camilla it was something she had seen before and it aroused her compassion for Joseph as well as her own emerging feelings for him.

"Please Joseph, do not leave this way." 

She put her hand gently on his arm and the moment overcame him. Joseph felt as though he would pass out and indeed his knees were wobbling so that he reached for the nearest piece of furniture to steady himself. It was the table they were working on and it overturned from the force of his weight.

"Oh no, I am so sorry my darl--" Joseph’s eyes rolled Heavenward as he realized what he had just said. What could have possessed him to call her that? Now he really must flee her home and her presence. She must surely loathe him for taking such a liberty.

"It is alright Joseph. It was only an experiment. We can redo it later." She looked directly at him but he would not return her look. He was too ashamed.

She put her hand under his chin and made him look at her. What he saw was not a rebuke or disdain, but again kindness and a gentleness that he now could not turn away from. Locked in her gaze, Joseph submitted to her kiss.

At first the kiss was sweet and comforting, but it slowly became more passionate and was the kiss he had dreamed about. He had never kissed a woman before other than his mother over a hundred years ago and certainly not like this, but it was so natural because the woman now was the one he had imagined kissing and holding and making love to.

They did not consummate their love but the feeling that they had was in their hearts and was seen in their eyes as Daedalus returned at an unexpected hour. He did not mean to interrupt them but as he knocked he heard the impassioned sound of two people who were finding each other for the first time, when they finally let their desire speak to each other in a frenzied way.

"I apologize for returning at this late hour but I thought you would be gone by now Joseph and I wanted to catch up with Camilla." Daedalus acted as though he had heard nothing when he knocked. He hoped he was convincing.

"Camilla and I worked on the experiment and then shared some refreshments and talked a little." Joseph somehow found the courage to speak to Daedalus as though nothing had happened. "It is perhaps time to be taking my leave and let you get your sleep Camilla."

Daedalus and Joseph were about to leave when the overturned table came into view. It was suddenly impossible to hide the truth from him now and Joseph feared that his friend would be angry thinking that he had taken advantage of Camilla and done something dishonorable.

"I, we, . . ." Joseph was at a loss for words when Camilla spoke up.

"Joseph was about to leave when he stood up too quickly and lost his equilibrium and knocked the table over. It is nothing important. We will reconstruct our work. That is all."

It sounded so innocent and it was sort of the truth but would Daedalus buy it? She wasn’t sure and while she did not want to lie to him, she did not want to divulge what had really happened. Not yet and certainly not in detail. Like Daedalus, she was a private person and had her dignity.

Daedalus remembered his discomfort a couple of weeks ago when Julian put him on the spot and did not want to visit the same on Joseph and Camilla so he just shrugged and said he would be glad to help them with it again tomorrow. He was thinking the ruined experiment was a small price to pay for the results he hoped he had achieved, bringing these two together.

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

Time truly does heal all wounds, at least the wounds suffered by Camilla and now she found more than comfort, she found real love. Perhaps it was real love for the very first time. Yes she was Goth’s mate for an extremely long time and she found much gratification in supporting his efforts as they made their way in the world. It was the wrong way but she was there for him at every turn and now she was going to be mated to a totally different kind of man.

Joseph was everything Goth was not. The differences were striking though he felt inferior somehow because Goth was mighty and he commanded respect, or was it fear he inspired? Whatever the case, Camilla followed him faithfully and now she was ready to go a different path with a more worthy man, Joseph.

Camilla wasn’t exactly sure about Daedalus’ involvement in bringing she and Joseph together but she had an idea that would help her find out. This time it was her turn to pay a visit. She chose the more innocent of her friends to test this out on.

"My dear I hope you are well and that Daedalus is treating you like the treasure you are."

"He is the same today as he was the day we first met and we could not be happier." Elaine confided to Camilla. "I understand there is a new connection in the clan." She teased Camilla a little.

Camilla put her arms around Elaine and squeezed her a little and said how happy she and Joseph are. "It has been a very long time since I have found this kind of happiness and I know I have all of you to thank for this. You knew of my pain and no doubt you all put your heads together to find me the perfect mate, someone who would ease my loneliness, someone dear like Joseph." She gave Elaine a broad smile that made her believe she knew this to be a fact.

"Oh Camilla, I hope you weren’t upset with us for interfering but we just couldn’t let you walk away from us. You are so important to us and after all your sacrifices and gifts, we felt you were leaving because you found it so hard to be around us. Hard because we four are so in love and it must have been difficult to be around us."

"What is this? A bit of trickery used against me in my own home and using my own wife?" Came a dead serious voice from out of the shadows. It was so unexpected that Elaine jumped when she heard his voice. Then when he looked most serious she caught a glimpse of amusement in his eyes.

"Dear one, you are too young and innocent to know the cunning of this ancient woman who has drawn you in and made you tell all of our plan." Elaine’s eyes suddenly widened and she covered her mouth knowing she had just confirmed that Daedalus had set them up.

"It is alright child. I was fairly certain of it but he would never say. I suppose it was not fair to approach you about it but I only wanted to know who to thank for bringing Joseph and I together." Camilla stood to face Daedalus as he approached her and said, with a false irritation in her voice, she would never have thought he was the type to interfere. They looked into each other’s eyes a moment and then a warmth in her heart for him gave her away as she took his hand and kissed it.

Daedalus knew this feeling and yet it never failed to overwhelm him the way it did Julian. With a lump forming in his throat he would not attempt to speak but the love in his eyes for Camilla was fairly obvious.

The moment passed and he was able to compose himself. "We four would have moved Heaven and Earth to keep you with us Camilla. Though I am your Primogen you have always been like my own Mother and you know how Elaine loves you so."

Elaine came to Camilla and put her arms around her and her head on Camilla’s shoulder. "It is my fondest wish that you remain among us dear sister so please accept our plea to not leave us." A tear was on the verge and Camilla smiled at her newest friend and said that same Heaven and Earth could not take her from them now and that she and Joseph were going to live in her home. She paused a second and then corrected herself. "We will live in our home." This with a gentle, grateful smile.

The seeds were planted by two people and watered by two others. The result exactly what was hoped for as when a gardener plants and the rains fall to produce the perfect flower. It brings the gardener great satisfaction to produce the perfect flower and it was this way with the four friends who planted the seed, watered it and nurtured it until it blossomed into a real beauty.

The lonely woman, who pined and almost faded from what could have been, found the love and loyalty that would last a lifetime. With the help of true friends and the patience and devotion of a new mate Camilla would never again look back with regret. Love found a way to keep her in the lives of those who loved her most.
