How Can Love Last? Pt.4
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. 

A Turning Point

Cash and his Gangrels had scoured the apartment, the sidewalk and street below it and even between the ridges of the bricks outside that the hotel was made from and the ring was nowhere to be found. Without the ring he could no longer be Primogen and the others might no longer acknowledge his clan. They were one of the oldest, if not the oldest and yet without this symbol of who they were and are, what would become of them?

By this time the other Nosferatu were becoming suspicious. Daedalus was lingering in the mansion to keep Elaine there with him, safe from the wicked world that had become more so because of the power released from the ring and his clansmen were beginning to sense that things were not right. It had been almost a week and still no word from him. They were not the type to panic if their Primogen were absent but he had never been silent toward them for so long and it made them aware that he was hiding from them.

Daedalus was concerned that his clansmen would not stay below ground forever while he held them at bay hoping daily that the ring would be found. Elaine began to feel a little strange because she sensed that Daedalus was better now and could probably be moved at least to his own place, wherever that was, or to her apartment. She could not understand what kept him there. She had no idea it was solely for her protection. The Nosferatu would never come to the mansion except to join him in his own dwelling in the tunnel below it so he must keep her there and away from her apartment if the ring were still there somewhere, albeit, hidden from everyone’s sight. 

The day came when the truth would have to come out and Julian knew it was approaching fast. He called the Nosferatu together in the tunnel below his mansion and asked for their patience. Without telling them why Daedalus was absent from them so long he did persuade them to hold on a little while longer.

"I’m not making this a command," said their Prince, "I am beseeching you. I need to know I have your support while Daedalus assists me in resolving a matter of highest importance to all of the clans. If you will not accost him and wait patiently upon Daedalus you will be performing the greatest service to him and to me, and I will be eternally grateful to you all in the best way possible."

There was some dissent amongst the Nosferatu but Julian reminded them "don’t forget that I defeated Goth and I will not tolerate an uprising against Daedalus." 

Those dissenters backed down but did so grudgingly. Julian sensed this and added again that their patience and support at this difficult time would be richly rewarded. None questioned what the reward would be. Most were loyal and would support Daedalus and Julian in whatever it was they were involved with. A few who were closest to Daedalus followed Julian a little ways out of Daedalus’ home and reassured Julian they would keep any problematic clansmen in check. Julian was grateful for this show of support and told Daedalus when he had a little time alone with him.

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

The more time slipped away, the surer Daedalus was that he would have to slip away from Elaine and meet his fate at the hands of his clansmen. The only way he could do this and know that he had not failed her was to make her forget him. His days were probably numbered anyway and she was still so young that she would meet a human man one day and live the life she was meant to live.

Julian tried to reassure Daedalus that he had bought him time with the Nosferatu and he had all of the Gangrels out there searching. It would be just a matter of time and they would find the ring. Daedalus was not as sure so he began making arrangements for his fast approaching final moments on this earth. Julian did not like this but could not keep him from doing it. Daedalus pointed out that Julian would do the same thing in his circumstances so there was nothing else to do and Elaine must be made to forget him.

"If she is made to forget you, she is made to forget the best part of her existence. It is you she loves and no other could take your place in her heart so it would be unkind to take that memory from her, no matter how short a time you’ve had together." Julian reasoned.

Daedalus said nothing, just sat resolutely in a chair in Julian’s study waiting for Elaine to return from the club.

"Why do you have to make her forget you?" Julian asked.

Still nothing from Daedalus.

"I understand your pain and I know I probably would do the same if I were in your situation but to be so determined is folly Daedalus." Julian dared to antagonize his friend.

"Folly? If I do not do this, what happiness can she have in her future life? If she remembers what we have had these months she will be tormented endlessly. Better she forgets a few months of her life with me than wish to end it all because we are not together anymore." Daedalus insisted. "Elaine is still quite young and will find someone new to love if she is not haunted by the love she has lost. My mind is made up Julian. I do not wish to leave this world or your company, but this was my error and I must pay the price. The sooner I have taken the steps to prepare myself, as Archon did, the better it will be for all concerned."

Julian was exasperated and this last comment cut him deeply because he still grieved the loss of his Sire and mentor and now he was faced with the Final Death of his closest friend. This was too much! He could not and would not allow anyone to take the life of his loyal companion. Let any try and they would first have to go through the Prince of the City! This would be no idle threat. Julian was prepared, as he was when he met Goth and subdued him, so he would do with any Nosferatu or other clan that defied him. Daedalus had sanctuary in his home and this would never change.

"You may have given up Daedalus but I have not and I am as determined to keep you alive and you are to die!" Julian told him sharply.

Daedalus slowly looked up at Julian and reached for his hand to kiss it. "I do not wish to bring you pain or to anger you Julian. I will keep more positive thoughts until we have exhausted all possibilities." Daedalus sought Julian’s forgiveness.

Daedalus and Julian became locked a gaze that said the love they felt for each other had stood the test of time and would still stand through whatever they face now and in the future.

Just as the moment passed between them Elaine walked into the room. She was not used to walking the halls of Julian’s mansion and she did not intend to intrude on their business.

"I’m sorry I didn’t realize you were conducting business. I probably should not have ventured down this wing but you have made me feel so welcome that I just thought I would take a look at the pictures in the hallway. I’ll leave." Elaine apologized to Julian.

"It’s not necessary to leave Elaine. I do want you to feel like this is your home too as long as you’re staying here." Julian reassured her.

Neither Julian nor Daedalus was sure what Elaine might have heard before entering the study but they knew they had to have more private discussions in the future. It would be difficult with her staying there but it was imperative that they do so for her protection and to protect the masquerade.

"Sir," said one of Julian’s servants, "there is a call from Detective Kohanek."

This was out of the blue but Julian covered his surprise well while in Elaine’s presence. "I’ll take the call in the next room. Will you please excuse me Elaine? I have some important business to take care of. I’ll rejoin you and Daedalus in a few minutes."

Elaine was happy to see Daedalus up and around. He had obviously been talking to Julian about something serious but as Julian left the study Daedalus reached out for her and brought her close to his heart. If she were not weak she might have noticed that it was not beating at that moment. As it was, she was barely aware of her own heart beating. Sometimes she wondered if it beat at all. She was feeling more tired as the days went on but she always gratefully responded to his caresses.

Daedalus began to realize that she needed to sit down and led her to an over stuffed chair and brought a little wine to revive her.

"You have not been sleeping well lately and I am concerned that you have become over wrought because of my accident. I want to take care of you but I do not know what is wrong with you." Daedalus pleaded with her.

Elaine wanted to tell him now but she didn’t have the strength and just sat there staring at him, wanting to allay his fears but her waning heart left her exhausted and so she said nothing.
