How Can Love Last? Pt.6
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. 

How Will Love Last?

If there was one thing Daedalus knew, it was that time heals all wounds. His eternal wound had healed many centuries ago and now he was about to open a new one. The ring of the Nosferatu had been returned safely to him and the time for lies must come to an end. He hated to lie to Elaine and yet to protect her, he had felt that he must, but now it was time to set things straight and go on from here.

He had insisted that she stay at Julian’s mansion and Julian had seconded that emphatically and now Daedalus felt it was time to explain all things to her so that she could make the choice for herself. He worried about her each time he had to leave her, and this last fiasco had stressed him to the point that he actually felt human pain for her safety. This could not go on any longer.

There was something new to worry Daedalus too and that was Elaine’s failing health. Was it just over his accident and the stress she put on herself over losing his ring or was it something more? He wasn’t sure, but he felt she was keeping something from him.  At first Daedalus didn't pick up on it but in time he realized her heart was becoming more faint and that it wasn't just due to his accident.

“Come my darling and take a walk with me.”  He took her hand and gently guided her to his home beneath Julian’s mansion. She didn’t know where they were going or why but she knew he was going to reveal something to her that she had wanted to know for a long time. She sensed this and walked with him obediently as they went through the tunnel hand in hand. 

Daedalus stopped frequently for Elaine to rest because she seemed as though she could not take one more step. They made very slow progress until they finally came to a large, very old ornate door with an ancient handle that didn’t turn but rather unlatched.

“Elaine, you are about to enter my domain.”

Daedalus was a little nervous about this disclosure but he was also determined to get on with the next part of their lives. Either she would accept this part of him and agree to live with him or she would not and he would have to make her forget about him. He could no longer go on visiting her apartment and keeping her in the dark about who and what he was. It was not fair to her and it was torment to him.

As they entered she caught the musky odor of a damp place that almost never had daylight enter it. This must be the hallway she thought. As they began their decent, she faltered a little and Daedalus caught her. From there he picked her up and carried her down the stairs. He was no longer worried about keeping the masquerade from her so if she thought he would be too weak to carry her, she would soon find out that he was not what she thought he was. She caught the faint scent of something like old paintings and as Daedalus turned on a light she saw the reason.

"Are these yours? I mean, did you paint these?" She asked strangely revived with excitement.

"I did. They are nothing great." Daedalus said humbly though happy to see her enthusiasm. Perhaps this environment is not too awful for her, he thought as he gently released her.

"Nothing great? They’re incredible! The colors and the subjects are just amazing." She exclaimed. "Why is this one slash--," she dropped it suddenly as she recognized the face as the Night Stalker.

"I am truly sorry Elaine. I kept that one to remind me daily what I went through that awful night. I was going out of my mind that night he took you to the Haven and I had to wait until I knew you were safe. You see I was across the street and saw you get into his Police car. When I found out later from Julian that he was the Night Stalker I told Julian you were with him and Julian found him and killed him.

"Julian?" exclaimed Elaine. "I thought the Police found him. He had been . . ."

"Yes that was what happened and I have tried to keep you from learning all these things but after I lost my ring in your apartment last week I exposed you to untold danger. This is why I will tell you now everything you wish to know about me because you have to make a choice and I will live with it." Daedalus said resolutely.

"Please sit here and have a glass of wine with me." He poured the wine and saw that she was comfortable. For Elaine’s part this was the moment she had lived for these long months and her questions were finally going to be answered. She actually felt revived with these disclosures coming from Daedalus.

"It all started for you and me over a year ago when I first came to your apartment because I loved you. No, it was before that. I was at the club the night Starkweather, the Night Stalker disrupted your performance there. I had left a note in your bag telling you I would do anything to ease your pain."

"I remember that night," Elaine said.

"I was so tortured by your pain that I inserted myself into your life and at that time I only wanted to watch over you and protect you so you would not feel more pain. I also loved you but I knew then that you could not love me as I am but as someone who looked the way I did the night I came to you and stayed." Daedalus said, not looking at the shame in her eyes.

"It is a human instinct to shrink in horror from someone who looks like me and I did not blame you for your reaction the next morning."

Elaine could not speak for the lump that used to appear in her throat and choke her had not been there for such a long time and suddenly it was there again. He was going to leave her because she had not accepted him back then. This was bitter pain and felt much like despair. She had longed for this conversation but now it was not turning out the way she had hoped it would. He had tried to forgive her but was not able to let go of the hurt she had caused him. She did not blame him for breaking off their relationship now but it hurt so bad that she let go a sob that was more from knowing she had hurt him so terribly than from knowing their love was ending now.

It slowly occurred to Elaine that perhaps it was best this way because she might not have to tell him about her heart after all. Daedalus did not hear the sob but he could tell something was causing her great distress and he went to her and held her until her spasms abated. He kept holding her and began to speak again. This time in a different vein.

"Elaine, I am not what most men are. You must surely have guessed this by now just from the way that I enter your apartment. This would not be possible for most and yet it is possible for my . . . my kind." He had to pause. How could he put this so that she believed him and would not be frightened? She had relaxed a little now and was calmer so he continued.

"You have witnessed things that most others have not and perhaps wondered how these things could happen or wondered what they meant." Daedalus began to prepare her for the truth about himself and the others.

"Daedalus, I have wondered but I didn’t think I should try to find out until I found 

the ring you lost in my apartment." Elaine confessed.

"That ring is not a family heirloom but it is quite old. Perhaps one of the oldest objects on earth. It has power that is both wonderful and at the same time deadly if not used properly. That was why I was coming to you the day of my accident. I had to find it before you did and would have to risk life and limb to do it. As it turns out, I did that, but I was prepared to. It was you who were not prepared for the danger when you found it and looked into it. For that I will never forgive myself. If any harm had come to you because of my negligence I could not have lived with myself."

He looked a long time into her eyes and the tears that escaped over her lashes tore at his heart. Again that human pain! He held her to his chest and wiped away one bloody tear that ran down his cheek.

"Elaine, I love you as I have never loved anyone else in my life and that will never change. What must change is the way that I have kept you in the dark about myself. I know now that my overconfidence could have cost you your life so I must tell you everything now and leave my fate in your hands." His voice sounded almost sorrowful and with great regrets.

As he told her the truth about who and what he was, and is, she sat nestled in his arms feeling as if she were hearing a myth or folklore. She had seen the ring and knew there was magic in it, especially as she began to grasp that it’s power had caused his accident that terrible day. She knew he was not like others but until now she still believed him human. Things of a cult nature had never made her feel threatened but this made her feel a little shaken. She sat up slightly and looked at him honestly for the first time.

Elaine had ceased to be frightened by his appearance and even liked to run her finger down his oddly misshapen ears and had found his lack of hair sensually pleasing. Whatever the reason for his baldness it only made him seem a more tragic and romantic figure to her and if it was part of the reason he was no longer a human man then so be it. What he had suffered initially when embraced was enough to convince her that he went through much pain, and to have existed for thousands of years this way, living under the ground out of regard for humans who would have tried to kill him was punishment enough for anyone. She looked to him with the greatest respect and love and he was telling her this account of his life for a reason. 

By now she gathered he was not leaving her and the relief she felt from that knowledge helped her to listen and accept what Daedalus told her that day. She knew why he was able to enter her apartment through the window and what part he had in saving her life from the Night Stalker.

Elaine also had something that she had not told Daedalus about. The night she talked to Lillie at the Haven and as she told him about her conversation with Lillie and the events that happened after that night, they both began to see that Lillie had brought them together.

Elaine now understood that Lillie, Julian and Cash and Sasha were Kindred as well and that was the secret they kept that intrigued her. Perhaps she was meant to know all these things because her life seemed tangled up with theirs and they were all people she liked and respected. They had all worked toward one end, to protect her from harm. What was so terrible about them that people wanted to kill them? She had no such desire but then she knew them personally and would never turn on them. But Daedalus had told her when he was born and when he was embraced. This was very hard to fathom. Her life was so short in comparison.

In time Elaine would fathom it for she started to make a plan in her mind about her future. She understood that to become Kindred one had to die and leave behind their human existence. Her time seemed closer than she had realized and as the days went by and she missed her club appearances she knew in her heart that this was so. Lillie reassured her that she would recover and her place at the Haven was secure but Elaine suspected now that Lillie had something else in mind. She didn’t expect Elaine to recover but rather to be Embraced.

Lillie knew that if Daedalus Embraced Elaine that she would never be able to go out publicly without covering her freakish features. She wanted Elaine to enjoy the feeling of being free of life’s restraints and to carry on with her career so she knew if Elaine were to be Embraced it would have to be by her. Knowing that Daedalus planned to tell Elaine all, she discreetly followed them to his home and listened to their words, waiting for the moment she could make her offer to Embrace Elaine.

"Elaine, . . .my dear one, I feel you are slipping away from me and with all my Kindred power I can not stop it. If I embraced you, you could live forever at my side here in my, no-our home. But to condemn you to this life would bring you little happiness and yet to see you this way, so weak, so frail, brings me pain I can no longer endure." Daedalus groaned in his despair and deep sadness.

"Daedalus, I would . . . live by your side . . . forever if you would Embrace me." Elaine managed to utter these words while gasping for breath.

Her breathing was now uneven and her pulse was becoming weaker. This was the moment Lillie was waiting for.

"Daedalus, Elaine, I am so sorry to intrude on you at a time like this but I believe I can help you both. Please let me do this Daedalus. She could come and go as she pleases and I am certain she would return to you every time." Lillie begged him.

"You--wish to--Embrace--me?" Elaine barely got these words out as she began to lose focus.

"No, this can not be happening now." Daedalus sounded dangerously close to hysteria. "I can not go on without you Elaine." His tears flowed and his body shook with such emotion that Lillie reached out to him and put her arms around him.

"Daedalus, she knows this is it and she was asking me to Embrace her."

"Are you sure Lillie?" Daedalus sobbed.

"Lillie, please--" Elaine’s eyes fluttered and then shut. As she was breathing her last breath, a sigh escaped her lips and Daedalus yielded to Lillie.

Lillie at once took Elaine in her arms and with her canines pierced the skin of her neck and drained all of her life force from her and then quickly slashed the skin of her forearm and allowed Elaine to swallow some of her blood.

Once it was done, Lillie turned to Daedalus.  “It’s better this way.  You’ll see it in time. Because Elaine was unconscious she was spared the horrible reality of being Embraced.  I remember the horror Julian felt over the way Sasha was embraced and I’m grateful for both your sakes that you did not have to witness the same for Elaine.  She will be well again and still be able to sing and live her life as she chooses. She will come to you always Daedalus. You now know how I came to be involved in bringing you and Elaine back together so you know the depth of her love. I’m sure she didn’t want to leave you alone in this world but her failing health made it impossible to live a normal life and she would have to find a way to let you go. Now she will never have to. You feared she would not be happy as a Nosferatu but now that has been resolved too." Lillie soothed Daedalus as they waited for Elaine to wake up.

"I will watch over her and keep her safe while she goes through the change." Daedalus simply said as if he needed to reassure Lillie that her Childe would be well cared for.

"Daedalus, whatever it takes. However long it takes. You and Elaine belong together and I am only the instrument used to bring you together. I give her to you." Lillie said this knowing it meant that Daedalus and Elaine would be joined to each other now. The Nosferatu mated for life and if he would exchange some of his blood with Elaine’s now, while she slept, she would desire no other but him.

Overcome with gratitude to Lillie for saving Elaine just before she slipped away and then giving him his bride, he did as she bade him. She did not have to tell him what to do. Just the act of giving Elaine-a Toreador, to him-a Nosferatu, Lillie was giving him her permission to take Elaine as his bride forever. This he would do willingly and so their eternal life was bound up in this selfless act Lillie performed.

Once again Lillie had come to Daedalus and offered him her heart in her hand and again he was grateful to her for her kindness and loyal friendship. Thanks to her generous heart, their love would last.
