How Can Love Last? Pt.2
Disclaimer: I am in no way benefiting from using the characters in this story based on the series Kindred: The Embraced nor the role-playing Game the series was based on. The ring in my story as well as the lore about Nosferatu history and Kindred rituals were conjured up in my own head and I take credit only for that. 

Some Things Must Change

She didn’t know why but her imagination provided plenty of farfetched reasons

for his absences. At first this amused Elaine, like a fantasy, then she began to imagine unnatural things that gave her a feeling that Daedalus was into something dangerous. Not of the criminal nature but she had wondered before if he were more than a mere man and having more time to herself than she really wanted gave her plenty of time to dwell on these things. When he was with her these concerns faded but when he could not join her these concerns turned more to fears. 

At least she had heard his reassurance, and she had him with her for now so Elaine would not waste a precious moment feeling despair over things she did not know about him. It was their time together and like all the other times before, no one else existed outside of their little world of two. Like Elaine, Daedalus left the Kindred world, his world, outside when he came to her and each time he was rewarded with her steadfast devotion, her total acceptance, and her love. Something no one outside his Kindred world had ever given him, other than Abel, a little boy whose life he saved.

Daedalus never told Elaine he was Kindred and never would or it could be fatal for one or both of them. If she ever found out she would have to be made to forget or be embraced. Neither were choices Daedalus felt he could live with. He could not live another moment in this world if she were made to forget him. Daedalus was not sure he could make Elaine just forget that he was Kindred without making her forget about him too, so as long as he possibly could, he would keep this from her.

The other option was repulsive too him because he would not damn her to his life as a Nosferatu. If any other clan embraced her would she love him forever? He had to keep her in the dark about the kind of being he had chosen to become thousands of years ago. It hurt him to keep this from Elaine because he longed to share his whole life with her and he knew she must wonder, but what could he do? 

It never occurred to him that, if given the choice, she would choose to live at his side forever under Julian’s mansion. It would be the answer she prayed for when she felt despair knowing she would be leaving him behind when her time came to leave this world, but he never knew. What had occurred to him many times was that, in time, she would grow too old and he would simply become her caretaker. Daedalus argued this out in his mind and heart every time he had to leave Elaine and yet the same answer came each time. He must not tell her.

For now Daedalus came to Elaine as often as he could and reveled in her love, her beauty and her acceptance.  When most other humans would have probably backed away in horror at seeing him, she advanced to meet him despite his physical abnormalities.

“This love of mine,” he sighed, “the way she fondles me, knowing how ugly I am and loves me in spite of everything.  It is as if she can not see me as I really am.  As if her eyes are shielded from my horrible visage.”  Daedalus groaned inwardly feeling so inferior to such beauty that it hurt to recall their most tender moments together, still he reveled in the memories and played them over and over in his mind.  “How can she desire me so much that I am the only one who can satisfy her needs?”

He lay on his bed and closed his eyes.  His mind went back to last night when he came to her apartment and the way she undressed him.  Slow and methodical as he had done with her, and the lines around his lips began to curl around his mouth.  She assumed the role of seducer and only a woman who wanted to bring her partner pleasure would do what Elaine had done.  And then seeing her lying on her bed this morning, dreaming of him and looking so content.  With this sweet vision in his mind he drifted off again and fell into a deep slumber.

This began quietly and contentedly with his darling being the focal point of his dream but the flavor of his dream started to change.  An uneasiness crept into his subconscious when mysterious clouds started to swirl around Elaine, at times blurring his image of her.  Daedalus’ sweet sleep was becoming less so as he picked up glimpses of another image, causing his heart to wane and his strength to fade as he reached out to her to pull her back to him, to see her more clearly.  He couldn’t reach Elaine and she became less visible to him and as he cried out in his sleep, the terror woke him up, knowing instantly what was wrong.

Wild eyed and frantic, Daedalus searched everywhere but his fears were being answered and a terrible dread pierced his heart as he knew he must fly to Elaine and save her from the danger that awaited her.  Her life was in peril and she would not know it until it was too late.  He dressed with lightening speed, grabbed his wig and tore through the tunnels leading to the city and emerged into the dawn’s gray light.

Before he could go further his senses told him he must feed or it could be fatal and he could not leave Elaine this way, flesh and bone burned and charred.  Though he seldom fed, he searched the first alley he found, but it was empty.  He must find someone or something to sustain him so he could reach Elaine before it was too late.

As he rounded the next street he caught sight of a man outside watering his lawn in the early morning before the sun’s heat and knew this was his only chance.  He was already feeling the sun as it began to rise.

Daedalus approached the man and said from a distance of about 20 feet, he said the man’s lawn looked very nice, putting the man at ease.

“On your way to work?”  The man asked, noting Daedalus’ appearance.

“Always.  It seems that I can not find employment that does not require me to be up before dawn.”  Daedalus smiled.  Putting the man off balance and giving him the upper hand.  As Daedalus came close, admiring the man’s shrubs, he exercised his power over the man’s mind and led him to the back of his own house where no one would see.

For only a fraction of a second the man felt a piercing pain on his neck and then went limp as Daedalus drew up the warm fresh blood that he needed.  The urge to drink more was always present but this morning the urge to fly to Elaine was greater and once Daedalus had satisfied his need, he licked his finger and ran it along the man’s neck wound, closing it without a scar.  The man was gradually coming out of the fog and wondering what he was doing behind his house with the water hose running in the front yard as Daedalus flew to Elaine’s apartment.

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

Cash and Sasha were familiar to Elaine so sometimes they found their way to her apartment knowing that this would keep Daedalus at bay until the coast was clear. It was a fun little game Sasha liked to play once in a while and Daedalus accepted it in the spirit it was played out. Unknown to her, their little pranks added to the mystique and romance in his relationship with Elaine because the longer they tarried the more intense his feelings became for Elaine until he could have her to himself. He would not chance entering her apartment through her window while they were there, so he must wait until their departure when he would come to Elaine.

Daedalus’ entrance was something Elaine waited for each time. It was dramatic and this only made him seem more mysterious to her. An exotic man, be he a Greek or American, it did not matter to her. She loved everything she knew about him, even the way he spoke to her in that slow, deliberate manner he had, as if he weighed every word carefully. She loved his precise way of speaking and she hung on every word. 

Being a singer, this endeared him to her more than ever because he was careful with his words. Elaine knew words were so important and could either lift you up or tear you down. She had found they could cut you to the heart with unkindness or they could mend your broken heart with tenderness. Although she had never hurt him with her words, she had still hurt him deeply, and now her life centered on healing his wounded heart with loving expressions that at first came from a contrite heart. Her heart now held more than penitence but this was the way it began for Elaine.

The sorrow she felt over the way she sent him from her many months ago finally gave way to love and this was ultimately the force that brought them together again. She didn’t know that Lillie set up the whole string of events that brought her and Daedalus together at the Haven, but somehow, on some level, she was aware that the love that sprang from her guilty heart was the link that carried him back to her and she would never be without him again if she could help it. 

It was the physical torture her heart went through for many weeks and months that shortened her time. From a young age, she was taken from one Dr. to another, being told the same thing, that her heart was weak and could not withstand a great deal of stress and they were right. If she had been able to accept Daedalus the morning after their night of sweet love she would not have gone through months of anxiety over his well being and would not have tortured herself over her shallowness. “If my life is shortened at all then it’s my own fault, but why does Daedalus have to suffer for it? He has already suffered so much because he loves me.”  Soon their endless happiness would turn to eternal sadness. She would have to find some way to ease him into it or else find a way to let him go and not let him know the secret she kept. Still she would love him to the end and then find a way to bravely release him.

~~~~~~~~~~~

The knowledge of her own condition was put to the back of her mind on most days because there was something else that kept her interest and it was easier not to deal with it until absolutely necessary. There was something she felt Daedalus kept from her and it bothered her that she was still in the dark about the relationship he had with Cash and Sasha, or even Lillie for that matter.

Elaine knew that Daedalus and Cash were friends, or at the very least, they were acquaintances and the connection they had was Lillie.  “There seems to be something very close about these people and yet the three of them are nothing alike. What is it that makes them seem like they’re free?”  When she was at the Haven they were always there, looking after her, keeping danger away. This made her feel safe but it also fueled her need to understand who they were.

This need to know more about Daedalus and their friends led Elaine to a decision. “I’m going to learn about them one way or another but I have to be careful.”  She sensed they were different from her, almost like a secret society, and this could put her out of favor with Daedalus if he ever found that she was sniffing around where he had not intended her.

Elaine was sure Daedalus would not keep secrets from her needlessly because he had shared the most important part of his life with her already. He had given her his heart. What could be more precious to him than that? If he were keeping something from her it must be to protect her.

"Protect me from what?" Elaine asked herself as she was picking up her things this morning and saw something that the sun was glinting off of on the floor just at the foot of her bed. It was a piece of jewelry she had seen before but had not paid too much attention to. She knelt to pick it up from just behind the leg of the bed frame and as she reached for it she saw an image on it. It was a peculiar looking thing, almost like a mask with distorted features. She stood up and looked closely at it but she could not see it clearly. It was almost like it was blurred or fuzzy, and it seemed to change as she turned it around in her fingers.

"What is this? Is it magic of some kind?"

The sound of breaking glass and crunching metal outside in the street downstairs startled Elaine so that she dropped the ring and tried to find it again, in vane.

"Oh no! Daedalus will never forgive me for losing his ring!" Elaine worried as she fumbled around for it on the floor. "It looked so old that I’m sure it must be an antique or a family heirloom."

"If I don’t find it and put it back where it was, he will know that I had found it and lost it. Oh, this is just awful! I’ve looked everywhere under the bed and on the floor it but it’s just not here. How could it have just disappeared into thin air?" Elaine asked herself in a frenzy.

As Elaine felt something smooth slide up her little finger, she suddenly heard another crash outside and she had the terrible feeling she should look out her window to see what was happening. Everything had happened so quickly from the moment she picked up his ring, heard the first crash outside, searched frantically for the ring and then heard the second crash. A sickening feeling came over her that told her life, as she knew it was about to change.

She ran to the window and the horror that met her eyes answered every fear she had felt about the secrets Daedalus kept from her. He bled like anyone else.

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

Julian’s cell phone rang incessantly while he was trying to conduct a meeting with his editor and her assistant. He ignored it thinking whoever was trying to reach him would leave a message in his voice mailbox. Caitlin finally said "Julian! Will you just look and see who it is? It might be important?"

"Very well. I’ll see who is so desperate that they can’t just leave a message," Julian said with some irritation and some amusement at the way Caitlin ordered him about.

His demeanor changed in an instant as he saw that the name on the caller display was Sonny’s. “It must be an emergency!”  His mind raced.  “Will you please excuse me while I get this call?”  Julian went out into the hallway and answered the call.

"What is it Sonny?" Julian asked with some urgency.

"I thought you were never going to answer Julian. This is real bad! It’s Daedalus." Sonny said, waiting for a response from his Sire.

"Julian, are you there?"

"Sonny, is he, is Daedalus--look, just tell me!"

"Daedalus ventured out today, I presume to visit Elaine, and don’t worry about the way he looked. He took care to wear a wig and looked like most anybody else, just like always, but as he was crossing the street to her apartment a car came flying around the corner and hit him. He was in the street and there was blood everywhere!" Sonny told this to Julian waiting for instructions but he was only met with eerie silence.

"Julian, I know he’s your oldest friend. What do you want me to do?"

"Sonny, did Elaine see it happen?" Julian asked with some concern in his voice.

"I don’t think she saw it happen but she saw the afterma--, I mean she saw him laying there in the street and was down there with him in a flash before anyone else really had the chance to show up." Sonny reassured him.

"How did you find out about this Sonny?" asked Julian, somewhat perplexed.

"Elaine somehow had the presence of mind to borrow someone’s cell phone and call Lillie immediately and she and Cash were there almost instantly. Sasha and Cash came on his bike and got him up to Elaine’s apartment as quickly as possible. Lillie met them there and called me on her way. I went right over to ask Elaine what she saw and heard. It was more to keep her preoccupied while Cash and Lillie revived Daedalus. She really didn’t want to leave him but they assured her he was going to be alright and it was best to give me a statement as soon as possible."

"Is Daedalus going to be alright Sonny? Was anyone else with you?" Julian asked with some fear in his voice.

“Daedalus will be all right now and is being nursed and fussed over by Elaine. She’s serving him herbal tea as we speak.  My partner wasn’t with me because we weren’t on duty then.”

"That’s very fortunate. What about his injuries?" asked Julian "Did he lose much blood?"

"He lost some blood but he’ll be ok. Lillie wrapped his wounds and told Elaine she would send around a family Dr. to attend to Daedalus’ injuries so she wouldn’t attempt to deal with the bandages." Sonny told him. "The trick will be for him to feed until he is "reasonably" ready to move. Lillie is working on that now."

"Have him moved to the mansion and give Elaine full access to visit him whenever she wishes or even stay there until he is, as you say, "reasonably" ready to move. I’ll be home in a few hours and will send word ahead to prepare a couple of guestrooms. I’ll call Lillie to set this up so Elaine won’t suspect that she lives there too." Julian said, setting things in motion.

"Julian, you brought Sasha into our world once and I know you have regrets, but do you--"

"Sonny, I know what I did and I will keep that in mind while Elaine comes to my home." Julian cut in.

"I’m sorry, Julian. I just thought, you know, maybe you forgot for a minute because you were so concerned about Daedalus that, . . .well I’ll see to it that Daedalus is moved as soon as you give me the signal." Sonny apologized.

"It’s alright Sonny." said Julian, "I understand. The main thing is that Daedalus is going to be alright and that the masquerade isn’t exposed."

Julian next called Lillie and concocted a plan to have Daedalus and Elaine put up at the mansion but to make it appear that Lillie was there as a family friend.

“Elaine knows there is a connection between us Julian and she also knows that Cash is your bodyguard so the circle of friends would include Daedalus. It’s really quite simple when you think about it but we’ll have to convince Elaine of this.”

“Perhaps the explanation should come from our injured friend who decided to take himself for a walk during the daylight just to visit Elaine.  I wonder what could have been so important that he felt he needed to go out then?”  Julian would find out later but for the time being the important thing was to take care of their friend.

With Daedalus safely transported to Julian’s mansion and Elaine set up in a room across the hall the only thing to do was to tie up loose ends at the Police Dept. Sonny had to file the Police Report but had no accident victim, ambulance, EMT or Dr.’s report yet. 

This would be easier if he and Frank were on better terms because Frank would be more inclined to let it go through suspecting the victim of being Kindred and because of his agreement with Julian, but since that mournful night when they laid Archon to rest and Frank saw him at the grave side their relationship had become strained. Frank requested a new partner and while Sonny fought it he was powerless to stop it. The only good thing that came from this difficult situation was that Frank seemed to be laying off trying to hunt down "Vampires." Still Sonny would have rather talked it out with Frank instead of having this estrangement between them. They had become trusted, caring friends and Sonny was hurt that Frank refused to even meet with him to hash it out. 

At first Frank called in sick and then when his sick leave was up he requested annual leave. When that was depleted he requested a new partner. He said he and Sonny had their differences and they just couldn’t seem to work them out. It would be better for the force if he had a new partner. This was done behind closed doors and without Sonny present because he was tied up with another investigation while Frank had been on annual leave. Since Sonny was already working with a different partner when Frank came back to work their boss agreed. If they couldn’t work out their differences then this would be as good a time as any to get Frank a new partner. Julian knew this was hard for Sonny and he also missed the occasional meetings he had with Frank but there was important "family" business to tend to and any feelings they had about Frank had to be put on the back burner.
