How Can Love Last? Pt.3
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. 

New Revelations

Their first night in Julian’s mansion was very strange for Daedalus and Elaine. For Daedalus’ part it was a new situation being a guest pretending to need attention and not being a regular inmate. Not to mention the fact that his own dwelling was just below the room he was now staying in. For Elaine, she would have rather kept Daedalus at her own apartment but after discussing it with Sasha and Lily, she agreed that Julian had people who could look after Daedalus when she went to work. It was just so strange staying in a mansion with strangers where she could never really be alone with her own thoughts. The one good thing about it was that she had someone else to take care of and had no time to worry about her own dark problems. 

“Darling, I will be fine.  You won’t get good sleep if you stay in here all night.”  Elaine would not stay in the room across the hall from his and would not allow anyone else to tend to his needs except when the Dr. visited. She didn’t mistrust Julian’s servants or Julian himself and everyone was quite pleasant and kind to them both but her anxieties resurfaced each time she had to leave him alone. He would reassure Elaine that he was alright and in good hands but the only time she would leave him was when she went to work at the Haven.

The lie had to be carried out so that Elaine would not be suspicious. If Daedalus recovered too quickly from his injuries she would require an explanation so she must be made to think he was in need of care until he could be up and around on his own.

This, more than anything was unbelievably difficult for Daedalus. Not so much the lie but the lying in bed. He was well and wanted to get out of bed to live his life and he must not while she was there.

Elaine could tell he was becoming restless and, like a lot of men, was not a particularly good patient. This she expected so she was prepared to read to him whatever he desired. She would sing to him and share her meals with him. All of these things Daedalus cherished and they made him love her more because of her deep devotion to him but he had to find a way to talk to Julian alone and tonight would be the night.

"She’s left now for the club Daedalus." Julian informed him. "She looked a bit pale. I hope she’s all right. Probably just more out of concern for you than anything else but I’ll have my servants keep an eye on her."

"Julian, she seemed weak but I think you are right. Elaine has a kind and caring nature and it is her way of dealing with what happened today. I am grateful to you for your concern for her and your offer to keep an eye on her." Daedalus said with relief.

"So what inspired you to go out during the day to visit Elaine?" Julian chided. 

"Couldn’t it wait until after dark?"

Daedalus paused a moment and said, "finally I can tell you what was so important that I was so distracted while I crossed the street to get to her apartment."

Daedalus prepared to confess his mistake to Julian. "I lost something in her apartment and I have to get it back or it will not be long before I am powerless as your Primogen Julian."

Julian wasn’t exactly sure what Daedalus referred to when it suddenly came to him. "You mean you lost it?" Julian said with a real concern in his voice.

"Look, I am sure it is in her apartment but I lost sight of it before I left yesterday. I was looking at her, sleeping. She was so beautiful and serene that I never thought to make sure I had it with me. It was in my vest pocket when I got there but when I was getting ready to leave it must have fallen out. If she finds it before I do--"

"If she finds it before you do," Julian interjected impatiently, "she won’t know what it is and she could be in real danger."

"Julian, do you think I have not considered this? That is why I had to go to her apartment as soon as I realized I did not have it anymore. There are forces in that ring that could do her real harm." Daedalus was truly afraid for Elaine.

"We’ll go to her apartment together tonight while she is at the club and find it." Julian told him. "I’ll have my other car brought around."

"If we show up in your car, someone might see us. It would be better if I went alone and entered her apartment the way I always do." Daedalus said.

"Very well Daedalus. Just make sure you’re back before Elaine arrives from the club."

Their plan decided, Daedalus flew to Elaine’s apartment and, as Elaine had done, he searched desperately but the ring was not in sight. He knew what this ring meant to his clan and if he had lost it he would have lost the right to be their Primogen because it was a sacred symbol to the Nosferatu. Each clan had one and their Primogen wore it on his/her finger.

"I can not believe this!" Daedalus exclaimed in his frenzy. "If she had found it, surely she would have told me and yet she has not said a wor--" Daedalus stopped mid thought. "If she found it yesterday just before my accident, that would explain how it happened. I am too much in tune with my surroundings to have something like this happen to me and yet I never knew the car was coming." This horrified Daedalus.

"She must have found it and looked into it. There can be no other explanation for what happened to me." Daedalus understood now that she had looked into the ring and some of his power was released the very moment he lost his awareness of the oncoming cars. This was more serious than even he had realized.

He phoned Julian from Elaine’s apartment and told him of his grim discovery, knowing that not only was his future as Julian’s Primogen hanging in the balance, but Elaine’s life was also in danger because of the powers she unwittingly released from his ring.

"You’ve looked everywhere Daedalus?" Julian asked pensively.

"I have turned everything upside down and it is just not here. It seems fantastic 

but it has vanished!" Daedalus said with real angst in his voice.

"Look, Daedalus, get back here now so you will be here when Elaine arrives. We’ll figure this out somehow. Since she’s here all day the rest of us will scour her place and the rest of the premises." Julian tried to sound relaxed to allay Daedalus’ fears.

"Alright I will come back now. I just hope you are right about finding the ring. If no one else looks at it maybe the masquerade will not be endangered." Daedalus sighed.

They hung up and after straightening up the mess he had made of Elaine’s apartment he flew back to Julian’s mansion, just before Elaine arrived.

"Nothing like cutting it close!" Julian half scolded, half chided his friend. Remember what I said. We’ll find it. You know, maybe you should ask Elaine about it."

"I do not think that would be a good idea Julian. If she did not actually see it she could go looking for it and then she might be the one to find it. Then I have to worry about what might not have happened, actually happening." Daedalus made a valid point. Julian would have to get his Gangrels to find the ring and fast! If it fell into the wrong hands it could have cataclysmic effects on the world as he knew it.

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

Daedalus noted Elaine’s general fatigue and decided it must be from the stress of dealing with the accident and moving to Julian’s mansion. If she would allow Julian’s servants to pamper her a little bit perhaps she would get more rest, and yet he had begun to see a slight change in her energy level and the eyes that were once bright and shining were beginning to look tired and drained. The more he thought about this the more concerned he became.

"Elaine, I know this has been a terrible experience for you but you need to know that I will be fine. In fact I feel well enough to get out of bed." Daedalus reassured her when she returned from the club, weary and exhausted.

"Daedalus, you can’t imagine the horror I felt when I looked down upon you and saw your face and your body wracked by those cars. There was so much blood everywhere that I can’t believe you could be ready to get up this soon. What did the Dr. say? Does he think you are recovering well enough to get out of bed?" Elaine worried that he might be trying to appear stronger than he was just for her benefit.

"Dear one, do you remember the night I held off those two bikers at the club behind the stage? If you had seen them you would know they were much younger and bigger than I am (not the truth but she never saw them so he could say it and make her believe it) and yet they were not going anywhere until the Police arrived. I am a lot stronger than I look and I am feeling much better now." Daedalus wove the tale and actually made her believe it with the fading powers that he had. Even he was amazed that he could still exercise some power without the ring.

It wasn’t really the ring that gave him the power of the Nosferatu but it symbolized what he was and the strength of his clan. It did hold some mystique and it helped make him the strong leader that he was which made it even more important that he recover it before his clansmen found out that it was not in his possession. None had really challenged him except Goth and he was dead now so if he could keep it from his clan and find the ring perhaps none ever needed to know. It was good that he was away from them now or they might become suspicious because Daedalus almost never removed it unless he felt the power of it would endanger the masquerade when amongst humans. Still he was living on borrowed time now and soon, if he did not find it, his vulnerability would be exposed to the rest of his clan. Then, not only would his position as Primogen be in peril, but his life as well. It could be deadly if they determined he had been reckless with the symbol of their heritage. 

"I am sorry you had to see me in that state Elaine. The whole scene probably looked much worse than it really was." Daedalus soothed her. "Please do not worry about me. It is you I am concerned about. I think you are real exhausted and you should get more rest. You sleep in tomorrow and catch up a little."

Elaine was about to agree with him but first she felt she needed to confess to Daedalus what happened with the ring.

"I have something to tell you that I had forgotten about when I heard the cars crashing and the glass breaking. It was such a terrible moment but now I feel I have to explain something to you Daedalus. I only hope you won’t be too angry with me." Elaine was wrung out and suddenly hung her head as if to shield him from her tears as she tried to fight back the shame she felt for losing something that must be of great value to him.

"Whatever it is, I could never be angry at you. Please do not give it another thought. You were obviously grieved by seeing me lying in the street but it is over now and you can see that I am fine. The Dr. says I am recovering nicely, so whatever you did, just put it out of your mind for now. There will be time to--."

"Daedalus!" she interrupted, "I found something under my bed the day of your accident and picked it up to see what it was. It frightened me a little because it seemed to change in appearance as I looked closely at it. That was when I heard the first crash. It startled me so that I dropped it and when I tried to find it I actually felt it on my finger as I heard the second crash. That’s when I ran to the window and saw you. I don’t know what happened next, but I think the ring fell off my little finger and out of the window. I’m so sorry Daedalus. I know it must be a family heirloom or an antique but I never meant to lose it." Elaine sobbed, wracked by the revelation she gave him as he was recovering from this terrible accident.

Daedalus’ eyes became blacker than she had ever seen them and as she covered her face in fear, he reached out to her and drew her to him with such strength that he almost suffocated her in his bedclothes. She didn’t make a sound or move for a moment which made him relax his hold on her a little. She stirred and began to sob again, this time however out of relief. He wasn’t angry with her. She didn’t understand what he was feeling just then but she was relieved.

She stayed in his arms that night and while she slept he stroked her hair and sometimes tightened his hold on her out of the great emotion he felt at the relief that she had given him the answer he sought about the ring. At least he knew now that it was not in her apartment. There was hope that it would be found but it had to be very soon.

While Elaine slept in his close, protective embrace Julian crept into his friend’s room and they spoke briefly in hushed tones.

"She told you what happened?" Julian reaffirmed.

"It must have fallen out of the window as she ran to it and saw me lying in the street. It might be on the street below her apartment. At least we know it is not in her apartment." Daedalus whispered.

"You’re sure you left no stone unturned tonight Daedalus?"

"Yes. I am sure. I just hope I left her apartment as she left it so she does not suspect that anyone was there. Julian, I do not want to lie to her. She means everything to me but this is too dangerous, and in fact, I do not want her to go back there. At least not until the ring is found. You know the magic it holds is powerful but even I did not know how powerful until she told me the events that lead up to my accident. It happened just as she looked into the image." Daedalus asserted.

"We’ll find it if we have to look around the clock Daedalus. Try not to worry." Julian tried to reassure his friend but even he knew they were dealing with ancient forces that were dangerous and difficult to control.

Daedalus didn’t say anything else but he looked at Elaine, then slowly raised his eyes and looked at Julian with such pain and then closed them and rested his head on hers. Julian understood. It was his fear for her that made him venture out that day and it was his fear for her life now that made him press Julian to find the ring.

That night Elaine slept but her sleep was not peaceful. She had dreams and Daedalus wasn’t sure whether or not they were caused by the forces from the ring she had looked into but he knew she was sorely troubled. Each time she would flinch in her sleep it awakened him and brought him more distress. His injuries were healed but he thought he actually felt real pain in his chest as though the glass and metal had caused real, severe injury that he had not recovered from. This wasn’t possible but what could cause such human pain in this man who was no longer human?

Daedalus didn’t realize it at first but as he carefully reached inside his nightshirt and checked for the wounds that were no longer there Elaine stirred. As she saw him checking his bandages she cried out thinking that she had somehow caused him more physical pain. She insisted on seeing his wounds but he refused, saying he was just feeling a little irritation there but he was fine. She persisted for a few moments but he finally convinced her and as she settled back into his arms he finally realized what caused this horrible pain. It was like someone had plunged a sharp knife into his chest and was twisting it until he could not handle the pain. This was the fear and the love he felt for Elaine. He could not live without her and yet he could not live with this pain. He must or Julian must do something to find the ring and with great speed. This could not go on another night. This revelation had a greater impact on Daedalus than Elaine’s account of finding his ring.
