How Can Love Last? Pt.1
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How Can Love Last?

Daedalus found his way to Elaine as often as he possibly could, and while their time together was magic they began to realize they needed more than this. They felt the pang of not being able to spend all their time together. If they were able to they would not feel the need to keep things from each other. Things that could hurt each other, things that they felt were better left unsaid. Daedalus could not let Elaine find out he was Kindred and Elaine could not tell Daedalus her time on earth was limited to less than what most would consider a lifetime. She would have to tell him someday but for now she would just enjoy what time she had with the one she loved more than anyone else in the world. But that was the hard part. They would not have a lifetime, and if she told him now he would surely be with her night and day, still she could not bring herself to share this with him and have it torment the rest of their time together.

These sad thoughts fled as she felt a breeze and sensed his presence. Elaine never heard the knock at the door or the doorknob turn. How he could do it she did not know but she never saw him appear. She would just feel a soft kiss on her neck and his gentle hand glide around her waist drawing her to him in a tender embrace. Again the unnatural occurrence, but when he came to Elaine, all of her concerns faded and she would give to him all her love and devotion.

If Daedalus sensed her frailty he treated her with especial kindness, handling her with more gentleness which made her feel more loved than she felt deserving of. Really, Elaine never felt she deserved Daedalus' love. She had a keen awareness that told her that any goodness in their relationship came from him. He was the one who loved her, albeit from afar at first and then intimately for one blissful night, but loved her always and never judged or had a profane thought of her the way she had of him the day he fled through her apartment window.

Elaine had told Caitlin Byrne and other reporters her visitor had the blackest, most empty eyes and she thought she was looking at the Devil himself. Each time these powerful words came back to her she felt as if a knife were twisting in her already damaged heart and the pain was almost more than she could bare. If she died one night in her sleep it would be a kindness to her. What she felt she deserved was not his unconditional love but to suffer in pain for thinking such abhorrent things of this selfless, kind, tender, romantic man. These thoughts brought Elaine real humility now when Daedalus came to her and she would die a thousand deaths to keep him from ever knowing what she had said that terrible day many months ago.

"I have to stop this torment!" Elaine scolded herself. "I'm only making my illness worse and it does no good. Yes, dying in my sleep would be best for me but it would tear his world apart so just stop this now! Find something better to do with your time."  Elaine wiped away a tear.

Elaine tried to be more positive and eventually this led her thoughts to the previous day with Daedalus. What sweetness! Each time he came to her she felt like it was the moment her life began and yesterday was no different. 

Elaine never tired of being held in his arms. It wasn't a close embrace, at first. At first he would cradle her as he would a fragile creature that he dared not hold too tight and he would gaze into her loving, devoted eyes that said her life began and ended with him and they would feel the room swirl slowly with just the two of them at the center

Elaine’s hands ever so lightly touching his chest, fingers gently moving toward his shoulders and down his arms. Still, barely touching him, filling Daedalus with a wondrous sensation feeling almost like electricity. No one else in the world but them and no one touching their lives.

Slowly, she was drawn in closer with one hand at her back and the other at her neck. Elaine kissed his chest with the softest kisses, lips that parted and trembled slightly, feeling as if there were a quaking deep within her going all the way from her lips to another, secret place, that delighted her to the point that her eyes fluttered gently from the overwhelming sensation of being on the verge of ecstasy. Daedalus tightened his hold on Elaine as the two ascended to a newer height than they ever had before.

Later that evening he had watched her brush her hair and remove her jewelry, with the exception of the beautiful antique necklace with the cobalt blue stone that he had given her several months ago. She had at first refused his gift but once he had fled her apartment she was afraid she would never see him again. From that day forward she never removed it for fear it was the only part of him she would ever have in her life. She wore it then to keep him next to her heart, and now, now more than ever because he was close to her heart. This gave Daedalus special pleasure knowing his presence in her life was more important to her than any other.

"Daedalus, you have made this the sweetest time in my life" she said as she came to him that evening with the soft glow of candle light dancing in her eyes and a faint blush in her cheeks from the wine they shared. Barely touching his neck she caressed him with soft kisses and whispered to him "If there were ever a time that you would not return to me, I’m not sure I would be able to go on, but I don’t want to bring you pain. I only want you to know that yours is the most satisfying love I have ever experienced and if it never came again, no two people would ever share such sweet pleasure as we do."

A tremor went through Daedalus as he placed a hand on her waist and the other supported her head. As he closed his eyes and leaned forward to kiss her temple Daedalus gathered her to himself and whispered to Elaine "My dear one, if there were ever a time I could not come to you, you must know that it would be due to something beyond my control and that nothing would ever keep me from you."

Elaine took his face in her hands and gently kissed his waiting lips, being swept off her feet and carefully laid on her bed.  Daedalus was not a big man but he had such strength.  Elaine wondered how he could lift her so effortlessly and this made him more of a mystery to her.

She lay there gazing up at Daedalus as she let him unbutton her blouse with great care.  The longer he took, the more heightened her anticipation became.  “Do I see impatience in your eyes?”

“Impatience for you.  I love you Daedalus and I need your touch.”

Daedalus’ heart leapt at this earnest and heartfelt expression of her love.  He did not quicken his pace though.  The longer she waited, the more she desired him and he knew this.  He was not a schemer, but this longing for him made their love making so much more intense and ultimately gave her greater pleasure.

He finished unbuttoning her blouse and lifted one flap off her chest and then the other side, and gently lifted her forward to help her out of the sleeves.  Next he removed one pant leg and then the other.  Then with great restraint, Daedalus leaned toward her and began to slowly kiss her neck and shoulders, feeling her chest rise and fall with quick breaths knowing she wanted him to finish what he had started.  Instead, he began to undress and Elaine slid off her bed and took his hands off his buttons and put his them to his sides.  

“What are you doing?”  He asked, noting the passion in her eyes.

“Patience darling.”  She smiled at him.

Elaine started unbuttoning his shirt at the collar, and as she did, she knelt in front of him and kissed his chest with each button that she undid.  Now his chest was rising and falling with each pass of her lips over his nipples.  Reaching the bottom button, she slowly pulled his shirttails out of his trousers and then unzipped them.  Her hands floating down the inside of his slacks, sliding them down his legs as he stood up and her lips softly touching the inside of his thighs.

Daedalus lifted her by her elbows till she stood in front of him and he suddenly felt the same urgency she had a moment before.  Feeling the beast within start to emerge, he lifted her arms up and eased her bra up over her head and let it fall to the floor behind her and she quickly removed her panties.  Then in one fluid movement, he lifted her at the waist and with some strength and grace, fell backwards onto her bed with her coming to rest on top of him.

“Oh Daedalus!  They are yours.  Please!”  Elaine begged him desperately.  He held her up a little above him and put his lips to her soft breasts and used his tongue to circle her nipples making them erect and hard.  She felt a tiny jolt with each circle he made, making her arch and moan until she could stand it no longer.  Her head came forward, she lowered herself to him and let him enter her as she remained upright, holding onto his shoulders and throwing her head back making sweet exclamations with each thrust.

It was then she first heard the beast in him as he growled like a dangerous, caged animal ready to spring as it was set free into the wild.  Each time he thrust he became harder, giving her exquisite pleasure.  She threw her arms up over her head and behind her neck as he reached up and cupped her breasts in such a fury and yet so lightly that it felt like lightening bolts were going through her and she reached her orgasm as he did.  She did not tighten her grip but allowed him the release he needed, long and hard together they climaxed, and then she collapsed on his chest.

Finally Elaine rolled off of him and he pulled her into his arms and they lay there holding each other feeling sated and fell asleep.
