How Can Love Last? Pt.5
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. 

Startling Discoveries

"Frank? It’s been a long time. Have you decided to forgive Sonny and me?" Julian said with a slightly sarcastic tone.

"Julian, I have official business to talk to you about and normally I would say it has nothing to do with you or Sonny but somehow I think that it does. I want to meet with you at the diner when I’m off duty in a few hours." Frank said with more than just slight sarcasm in his voice.

"I’ll be there. This better be important. I’m a very busy man these days Frank." Julian said.

"Just be there Julian. I believe I may have something you will want to take a look at. If you’re not interested, maybe someone else in the precinct will be. It’s ugly as all get out. It gives me the creeps but in spite of my personal feelings about you and Sonny, I think it’s important to show it to you." Frank told him.

Julian met Frank as he agreed to and when they had been served Frank pulled a little parcel out of his inside jacket pocket. It was a jeweler’s pouch with a drawstring. He dangled it by the strings and waved it in front of Julian as if to raise his interest in it’s contents. Contents that by now Julian was beginning to suspect was the very item his Gangrels had been searching night and day to find.

"You expect me to ask you what you have in that little bag?" Julian asked with some disdain. "What are you up to Frank?"

"Like I said, it’s creepy but given the kind of creepy things that I associate with your kind I do think it’s something you are looking for. You see, I noticed a lot of activity outside of the Fostoria Hotel where the singer Elaine Robb lives and it seems that someone was looking for a very important item given the fact that they seem to be there around the clock. I thought it was odd so I kept an eye on them although I was discreet until they finally left. You see Julian, I was there before they were and I found this item right on the edge of the grate in the gutter below her apartment. It was just kind of teetering there like it could fall through the grate any minute. So I picked it up and when I looked at it, it gave me a strange feeling that it belonged to someone who is involved in some cult or something. I didn’t intend to keep it but when I came back to see if someone would try to find it I saw your Gangrels there. They were all over the place and weren’t too concerned that someone would see them." Frank reported this to Julian as if it would anger him.

"I did send them to find a ring of very great value. Frank if you have that ring you are in real danger. Danger that even I could not protect you from." Julian said waiting for Frank’s reaction.

"You’re still trying to protect me even though I’ve walked away from you and Sonny?" Frank asked incredulously.

"Frank, I gave Alexandra my word. I have to keep it and not only that, I thought we had broken down a few barriers and had a decent working relationship. We brought down the Night Stalker together and I could have sworn we had finally hit on something akin to friendship that night. Was I wrong?" Julian asked with a little hurt in his voice.

"Uh, yeah we did, but then I found out that my trusted partner was really one of your kind. It wasn’t the kind of thing I wanted to find out but I did." Frank defended himself.

"Oh, I see. That’s why you showed up at Archon’s funeral and that’s when you first knew that Sonny was Kindred? Why were you there that night Frank? Are you going to tell me you never suspected that he was on of us?" Julian accused Frank.

"You know Frank, it was Sonny who gave you the Phosphorus gun to protect you from Eddie Fiore. He really thought Eddie was the one who was going to visit you at night to Embrace you and make you Brujah." Julian informed him in Sonny’s defense.

This was clearly news to Frank. His expression said it all. He was shocked to find out that Sonny was the one making those calls to him using the voice-altering device. It took a moment to sink in but finally Frank realized that Sonny was really there to guide him along and, yes, and to protect him. He knew now that Sonny was serving his Prince but he was also looking out for his partner.

"So," Frank confirmed, "I am to understand that Sonny was looking out for my life and at the same time following your orders because you made a vow to protect me?"

Julian looked at Frank in a way that affirmed this.

"Ok, I can see that but it irks me that Sonny continually tried to convince me that you were not "Kindred."

"Frank, that was also for your protection. You got close to us and we worked together well while you didn’t know Sonny was Kindred. In fact, I sired him Frank so he really put his neck on the line because he had to infiltrate Eddie’s clan making him think Sonny was turning against me and planning to help Eddie kill me. It was the only way to force Eddie’s hand. It worked but in the process Eddie did almost kill me." Julian confessed a lot to Frank but it had to be said to earn his trust again.

"Alright, I can see some of it but you’ll have to give me some time to chew on all of this. I still don’t like it that Sonny--"

"Frank!" Julian interrupted impatiently, "Sonny did my bidding and he did it to stay close to you and help me keep you alive. The fact is, Alexandra set it in motion. She was the one who pleaded for your life."

Frank finally conceded and just nodded. Then he remembered the ring.

"Now to the reason I called you here. I found this ring and because I suspected it was the thing your Gangrels were looking for I decided to do a little detective work of my own. I went to the library where I found a lot of information about the Kindred and what I found confirmed that this ring has real power. In fact, it contains forces that could be deadly if it fell into the wrong hands so I put it away and kept it safe until I could show it to you."

Frank was about to take it out of the pouch when Julian stopped him.

"Please don’t take it out. Just by looking at it earlier you have exposed yourself to the very danger you read about at the library. I don’t have to see it to know it’s what we’ve been looking for. So are you going to give it to me?" Julian asked.

"Do I have a choice? You could just take it from me."

"Frank I won’t do that. You know that it has to be returned to the rightful owner or it will release forces so evil into the atmosphere that even I won’t be able to harness. It belongs to one of my Primogens and he will be glad to have it back." Julian told him.

"Yes I know it has these "forces" as you say, and I don’t want to be responsible for ruining the world." Frank said sarcastically.

"Yes we helped to make this world a wicked place but we didn’t do it all by ourselves and now I’m trying to work with you to make it a little less so. So I’ll ask you again, Frank are you going to give the ring to me?"

Frank gave Julian a sidelong look and even a slight smile and handed him the pouch.

"Before you leave Julian, I have one more question."

Julian felt it coming. He wanted to know how the ring of his Primogen got outside of Elaine’s apartment so he answered the question before Frank could ask it.

"Why was the ring outside of Ms. Robb’s apartment? Because she is involved with this Primogen. She doesn’t know what he is but they are in love with each other and he lost it in her apartment. She found it and it was on her little finger when he was involved in an accident in the street below her apartment. She ran to the window to see what had happened and saw him lying in the street covered with blood and in her shock and horror the ring fell off her finger and landed on the grate below her window. She didn’t share this with him until much later and that’s when I sent my Gangrels to find it, not knowing you had found it first." Julian said knowing he had given Frank a lot to mull over.

"Your Primogen is having an affair with Elaine Robb and she doesn’t know who or what he is?" Frank was again incredulous.

"She knows his name and that he loves her and would never allow any harm to come to her but she doesn’t know he’s Kindred." Julian answered.

Frank didn’t exactly know what to think of this but he remembered his affair with Alexandra and knew it was only a matter of time before it would have to end.

"Poor Elaine will have to go on without him someday or he will have to Embrace her. Either way it’s going to be tough on her." Frank sympathized.

"It will be tough on both of them. I know what you’re thinking Frank and you’re right. It’s not fair but in a way, Elaine wanted him in her life so now she’s got him there. In fact they have been staying at my mansion since it happened because of the potential danger from the lost ring. Now that it’s been found, things can go back to normal and she can return to her apartment. You see Frank, we do care about you humans and in our own way, we do try to keep you safe."

"I guess I have a lot to be thankful for." Frank quipped. "I’ll try to remember that the next time I fall for one of your Kindred women."

"I hope for your sake you never do again Frank." Julian said sincerely and with a genuine concern in his eyes.

"Yeah, I guess you would also know what that’s like. Wouldn’t you." agreed Frank.

"I do and whether I like to admit it or not, it can’t last forever.

"You mean you’d have to embrace Caitlin or let her go someday?" Frank asked.

"That’s right Frank and right now I can’t allow either to happen but someday it will come to that. There are no easy choices. All I can promise is that I will do whatever it takes to make it as easy on Caitlin as I can. If I suffer the loss that’s my choice because I knew when I went into the relationship that it couldn’t last but she didn’t know it. If she suffered when it was over it would be harder for me and I can’t bear to see her suffer so I will do whatever is necessary to keep that from happening." Julian confided to Frank.

It had been a long time since the two had talked and shared a confidence and Frank found renewed interest in their friendship, if you could call it that. Now he felt a certain compulsion to straighten things out with Sonny. Harboring ill will toward an old friend didn’t feel right to Frank and he really missed Sonny’s companionship so he knew what he had to do.

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

Frank called Sonny’s cell # and left a message to meet him. Sonny wasted no time after he found out that Frank and Julian had talked and seemed to iron out some of their differences. He pulled into the Police station parking lot and waited in his car. He was off duty and would just wait for Frank. It didn’t take long before he saw Frank pull in next to him. Frank motioned for Sonny to get in his car so they could talk in private. It seemed a little strange to them both and yet it was a relief knowing they would settle things this night.

"Frank, I’m glad you called. It’s been a long time. Thanks for wanting to get this all out in the open."

"Well Sonny I figured it was time. If you weren’t going to do it then I’d have to." Frank teased.

Sonny almost choked on his coffee when he saw the coy grin on Frank’s face and knew Frank was kidding. This more than anything else was what Sonny had hoped for after these long months of silence from his former partner. It signaled the healing was about to begin and maybe even the friendship resumed.

"Hey man, you almost had me going there for a minute." Sonny said laughing.

"I know. It was me who put on the brakes before but since I’ve talked to Julian I feel different about you. I guess I needed some time to get over it all. It was pretty shocking seeing you at the family crypt on Julian’s property that night." Frank confessed. "Who were you burying anyway?"

"His name was Archon Raine and he was Julian’s Sire." Sonny said respectfully.

"His Sire?" Frank knew what that meant and realized it was a tragic moment for Julian as well as Sonny. Archon had sired Julian and Julian had sired Sonny. 

Where did it end?

"I know you know that Julian is my Sire," said Sonny carefully. "I suppose you are wondering who I sired." Sonny said a little reluctantly.

"Well you just read my mind Sonny."

"I haven’t sired anyone. It’s a very serious and private matter and it has to be done judiciously, not just whenever we feel like it. The other person has to really want to be Embraced or it’s not allowed. It’s not exactly Kindred law but it’s Julian’s law. He’s our Prince and he demands a high price for one who embraces someone against their will." Sonny reassured Frank. "You remember Zane? That's what he did and he died for it."

"Have you ever wanted to sire someone Sonny?"

"I’ve thought about it once or twice but there wasn’t a need. It was more of a choice, and I chose not to do it. I was able to make him forget what he had seen or knew and so it wasn’t necessary." Sonny said somewhat guardedly, not looking directly at Frank.

Frank raised one eyebrow and looked into Sonny’s eyes. "It was me, wasn’t it."

"Yes. The night that little boy Abel was returned to the hospital. You had seen one of our Primogens with him and then you saw my eyes change and you knew I was Kindred. I was able to make you forget so nothing more was needed. I did it to save your life and because I genuinely care about you Frank." Sonny said quietly.

Sonny felt compassion for Frank and truly cared about him as a partner and as a close friend. They had gone through a lot together and he didn’t want it all to end that day.

Frank massaged his neck and looked at Sonny knowingly and the two shared a quick smile. 

"I understand you were the one who would call me with that instrument that alters the voice. Now that I think of it, you never were with me when the calls would come in. You knew me well enough that you knew what I would do each time.  You’re pretty smart Sonny. I’ll give you that." Frank said, with some warmth.

"I do care about you and I only wanted to help you. You know, ease you into the Kindred world because you already knew it was there, so you needed to be fed a little at a time or you might choke on it, being the little hot head that you are." Sonny teased.

"Hot head, huh? Yeah I guess I was charging full speed ahead into things I didn’t know much about. But I gotta ask you something. You argued with me day after day about this and yet you stuck with me. Why? Why didn’t you just throw up your hands and walk away?" Frank asked.

"It’s like I said Frank, I like you and I care about what happens to you. But I also take my orders from Julian. Besides wanting to protect the masquerade and keep humans from hunting us down, he cares about you too. Not just for Alexandra’s sake, but because he genuinely likes you. You may not believe this but you’re a pretty likeable guy." Sonny joked.

"If you’re not Eddie Fiore."

"He got what he had coming to him and he paid a very high price."

"I never really heard much details about his death. Can you tell me what happened?" Frank asked.

"He tried to kill Julian and ended up killing his own hired assassin. I believe you saw pictures of someone trying to kill Julian with a big knife on Caitlin Byrne’s front lawn? Well she can shift shape and thought she would fool Julian’s bodyguard Cash by appearing as Julian in his study. She hadn’t counted on Eddie hiding in there and when she came in, he heard her, turned on her and shot her with a phosphorus gun. He left before Julian got there, thinking he really had killed Julian. The next day he called a meeting of the Primogens and said if no one challenged him he would become the next Prince of the City. That’s when Julian and I walked in on him and words were exchanged and before Eddie knew what hit him, he was separated from his head. That was his Final Death. So Julian remains our Prince."

Sonny had filled Frank in on the highlights and Frank began to feel like his old self again. It was good to sit with Sonny and talk about Police business. This was Police business too because Frank had hunted Eddie for a long time and was glad to hear he was out of business.

"So who did the deed? Julian?" Asked Frank off handedly.

"It was Lillie."

This caught Frank off guard. This time he almost choked on his coffee. He looked at Sonny as if he thought Sonny was joking. One look told him Sonny wasn’t. It was the last thing he expected to hear about Lillie. He knew she had sired Zane so she was capable of killing but this was a different kind of death. He blinked and tried to take it in.

"Is he the only one she has killed?" Frank asked shocked.

"No. She also killed Zane but it was not done the same way. After she realized that he really had embraced two young women against their will she knew the only justice was to kill him herself or she would have no place at Julian’s table as his Toreador Primogen and no place in his home. You see Frank, even though criminals would be put in jail in your world, it wouldn’t do any good to put Kindred in jail. Jails couldn’t hold us. Final Death is the only way to punish someone who murders for pleasure or unjustly." Sonny said.

"You’re right about that. I knew there was no way for me to deal with Zane’s crimes and your kind would be the ones to deal with him. Thanks for telling me about this Sonny. I have to tell you though, I’m gonna look at Lillie with new respect now. Man if she could lop off Eddie’s head and she could kill Zane when she was so nuts about him, what could she do to me? I haven’t always been so nice to her." Frank admitted.

"Don’t worry about Lillie. She knows Julian would have her head if she laid one finger on you and besides, I think she has kind of a crush on you anyway." Again the teasing.

Frank grinned and shook his head. "I think I’ll let her pursue me and not the other way around. I’ve had enough of Kindred lovers to last a lifetime."

As Sonny was getting out of the car, Frank said he supposed Julian had returned the ring to it’s rightful owner. Sonny assured him that he had so the world would be a better and safer place to live now. They said goodnight and each went their separate way. Frank to the diner and Sonny to Julian’s mansion to report his conversation with Frank.
