New Life Part 1/6
Disclaimer: I am in no way benefiting from this story. The added character(s) are from my own imagination. Any similarity between the characters and events in this story to those in real life are purely coincidental. Once again, the lore in this story was made up in my head and was written for the pleasure of the readers. 

Repaying A Gift

Daedalus had recovered from the moment his life seemed to be ending, and as dawn shed its soft shroud over the newly wedded couple, quiet slumber came upon them. They slept and for the first time in their lives, Daedalus and Elaine were genuinely happy as they set to making his home theirs. 

Elaine had lost the opportunity to have a family of her own but she gained so much more in her Kindred life. It wasn’t as though she had given it up. The choice was hers but like a candle that burned brightly for a while, the wick was about to go out forever and would be buried and forgotten if not for Lillie’s Embrace. 

Lillie and Daedalus were Elaine’s family now and along with them would come thousands of others in their clans. She had a link through blood ties to both and she hoped the blood tie to Daedalus’ clan would draw her closer to them. In time she would feel like she was part of a much larger family, but for now Elaine felt safe and secure knowing she was married to one of the most powerful and yet gentle of men on earth.

Living below Julian’s mansion was far different from living in her apartment at the Fostoria Hotel and it took some adjusting for Elaine to get used to this new home. Daedalus hoped she would get used to living below ground although she would be able to go above ground any time she desired thanks to Lillie.

"Are you ready to go to the club Elaine?" Daedalus asked as he waited disguised, as he was accustomed to be when he accompanied her to the Haven. He really didn’t want to leave just then because of the way she looked at him in her mirror. Their nights at home were filled with excitement and wonder as she became more and more aware of her bloodlines to the Toreador clan and the hint of this pleasure was in her eyes as she finished preparing for their departure.

"Will you protect me from danger?" Elaine asked as she gazed at him while he waited for her.

"Danger will not visit you while I am nearby." Daedalus answered.

"If the wolf comes near, will you throw yourself in its path so it will not lunge for my throat?"

"If the wolf shows up I will devour it before it leaps."

"And what will happen when it’s devoured?" Elaine asked, as she came to him, intrigued by his response.

Daedalus put his arm around her waist and whispered in her ear "Then I will become the wolf and as the beast emerges you will gain the mastery over it and lure it to your secret place where love and life become one and the beast satisfies the only need it has. To bring it’s mistress--"

"Shh, I want to wait to find out" Elaine put her index finger over his lips and looked up into his dark eyes. As Daedalus drew her to him she felt the gentle pressure of his lips on hers and sensed the beast already beginning to emerge.

She had to perform at the Haven tonight and the beast was threatening to appear prematurely. This more than any other pleasure she found in life was beckoning to her yet she must be the one to master the beast, subdue it and make it wait until she had paid her due to her appreciative audience and to her Sire. So with great strength and promising him she would seek out the beast later that night, Elaine abated the enormous appetite growing in her mate.

Night Life

Looking down from his usual perch in Lillie’s upstairs chamber, Daedalus was relaxed and while his heart leapt when the music began, he was visibly happy for the first time in many years. Lillie could see that the life of a devoted husband suited Daedalus and she felt a certain pride in being instrumental to his happiness.

Daedalus, dressed in the fine dark suit and wearing the wig that had become part of his second life as Elaine’s body guard, actually looked fairly handsome and he was careful to wear the tinted glasses that hid not only those black eyes but also the love behind them. He would have rather been standing back stage but there were too many distractions to take his concentration away from his occupation, safeguarding his wife, so the upstairs chamber became his lookout. Besides, Cash was there at Daedalus’ request when he was not taking care of business for Julian.

"I know you want to be down there Daedalus but this is really better. Elaine would not perform at her best if you were so near." Lillie sensed his wish to be at his wife’s side. "Others might try to engage you and take your mind off your charge."

"Yes I would like to be down there but she will be safer with me here. You are right that it would be a distraction for both of us." He said this remembering that he had almost prevented her from keeping her commitment tonight. 

Noting the change in his body language and seeing the pleasure he felt slowly creeping into his features, Lillie began to feel that she might not have had an artist tonight. "Being joined to a Toreador is a curse as well as a blessing." Lillie said with a delicious smile on her lips. Watching Daedalus’ expression and noticing the slightest change in his bearing, she saw and she knew that Elaine was more woman than Daedalus had ever been with before, and unlike the others, Lillie had Sired his wife so she secretly knew the pleasures they enjoyed. 

It was not like the last time when she Sired Zane. He was reckless and took lives where there was no need and in the end, her work of art turned to a hideous specter that she eventually destroyed much like the painting Daedalus had destroyed the night she confessed to him her part in the "supposed" Final Death of their Prince.

A night she had at times wished never happened and at other times wished had a different outcome. Julian still saw Caitlin but Lillie noticed that of late he was spending more time at home and in the club which was a definite change from the previous months. Daedalus had noticed it too.

"Being with the Toreador gives one essential pleasure and I have noticed lately that there is another inmate making inroads where there had been road blocks until recently." Daedalus said carefully while not taking his eyes off the stage area and the crowd below them. "Perhaps he realizes what he cast off and fears he will never have it again. He came to me the night he learned that Elaine and I were lovers and while he had no idea that you were the one to bring us together again, he was made to see that he had not been there for you and that was the reason I enlisted myself in your service. Lillie, he seemed guilty about something but I did not ask him what had happened. After our meeting of Primogens that evening I know he wanted to talk to me about my nights away but instead he took you aside into his study. It has been since that night that I have seen a difference in the way he is around you." 

Daedalus was still careful with his words not wanting Lillie to feel compelled to share anything with him but at the same time, hoping his insights would encourage her to open up to him. She had given Elaine and he so much that Daedalus hoped they could begin to repay her for all her love and sacrifices on their behalf.

"I’ve noticed a change in the way Julian treats me too and at your wedding, I caught his glance more than I had for weeks. I’m not putting any stock in it but I will tell you what happened that night in his study after you left."

"Lillie, I am sorry. I did not mean to pry into your affairs, only your thoughts." Daedalus apologized.

"It’s alright Daedalus. I want to tell you." She came to his side at the window and shared with him her plight that evening. 

She didn’t touch him, but standing very near Daedalus he felt a very great pain swelling in his chest as if his air were being cut off and he could not breathe. How could Julian have done this to Lillie and how could she have resisted his advances that night? Kindred were not held by the same boundaries humans were and they sometimes took from those innocent humans what they wanted and then gathered more from their own kind. It was selfish and yet they did it because they could, and at times, a Prince was bound by even less.

Feeling her pain, Daedalus took his eyes off the stage momentarily to comfort Lillie and thought that perhaps it was a mistake to bring it up. Putting his hand on her shoulder, he felt something new for Lillie almost like the she were related to him or--he knew what it was. Lillie was the maker of his mate and she was like a Mother to Elaine. Their bond was closer than he realized and his heart just opened up to make room for one more family member. They weren’t just Kindred, they were family now.

This would make it more possible to repay Lillie for all she had done for Daedalus and Elaine and yet she was unaware of any wish on their part to do so. This desire to thank Lillie came to them every moment they were reminded of what their existence had been before she Embraced Elaine and gave her to Daedalus and what their life would have been if she had not done so. With a thankful heart Daedalus would now look after Lillie, and in any way possible, help to bring back to her the happiness she lost with the introduction of Caitlin Byrne.

Somehow feeling a greater responsibility to Lillie now Daedalus vowed in his heart to protect her and try to do whatever he could to make her happy. At the moment, it meant keeping her childe safe from harm so he turned his attention back to Elaine who was singing her heart out on stage. It was an occupation that he carried out with pleasure.

As Elaine finished her last set, she left the stage making her way to Lillie’s upper chamber when a figure stood between her and the back stair. She froze for a moment thinking it might be Daedalus but the outline was not his. She would go back to the stage area and make her way through the crowd to safety. Fans were at times allowed back stage but this solitary man standing there seemed less like a fan and more like someone she had seen fleetingly many months ago and she did not want to see him again.

Her mind raced and though she sensed that he was not Kindred, she did not want to meet this man head on. What was it that drew this man to her? It was at first daunting and now it was annoying. She could probably deal with him but it was not in her nature to take on strange men who were attracted to her and if he thought she were not the seemingly helpless victim he felt she was, needing a security team around the clock, the masquerade might be exposed.

In an instant Daedalus and Lillie knew something was not right and both flew to the corridor leading to the stage. As they reached the doorway to the corridor, they heard him telling Elaine that he missed seeing her and hearing her sing at the Haven and just wondered what had happened to her. Both waited for her response. Maybe there was no need to interfere.

"Look, I know I’ve been a pest but I don’t mean you any harm. I just wanted to talk for a few minutes. Maybe go out for a couple of drinks and get better acquainted. I’m not a bad guy. I’ve just gotten a bad rap." Jayce told Elaine hoping to make inroads with her.

"Going out with you is out of the question and I want you to leave now." said Elaine in her firmest tone. This was the first time they had spoken to each other and it was a little alarming for her. She didn’t experience fear like she used to yet neither did she want this kind of attention from another man. "I am a married woman and my husband will be here momentarily to pick me up so you had better leave. He won’t hurt you if you leave now, but, . . ." Elaine could not finish. She was not sure what Daedalus would to this man but she knew the potential and it frightened her.

"Married? Since when? What did you do, run off to Vegas? The last time I heard you were unattached." Jayce said with some confidence. "I think you’re just trying to get rid of me," he said as he took one step toward her.

"You-are-very-much-mistaken!" Came a slow, deliberate, ominous voice from out of the darkness behind Jayce. Suddenly, the voice that had been about 40 feet behind him was in an instant at his ear telling him in a quiet, yet threatening tone that Jayce did not mistake for a security guard, "Leave this place and never come near my wife again or you will not have a choice whether you live or die." It had more the tone of one who would guard his wife with his own life and if there were a chance for escape it almost vanished when he hesitated, questioning Elaine’s marital status. Too shaken to speak, Jayce was paralyzed with fear for the first time, knowing that his life had almost ended.

In that moment, Elaine knew Daedalus meant to be more than her escort and bodyguard when they ventured out. He would keep her safe at all costs and anyone who tested the limits of his restraint would pay dearly. Human laws did not bind him and yet he would not take a human life if given a choice. Still his words from earlier in the evening before they left their home came back to her-- "If the wolf shows up I will devour it before it leaps."

Just as Jayce was turning to leave, a door from the back way out of the corridor opened and the street light shone upon them all. He saw Lillie and then he saw a man with a dark suit and long, dark, shoulder length hair holding Elaine and perceived him as the husband sheltering his wife from a dangerous animal and remembered him as the one who held him off along with another biker back stage the night he had sent her flowers. This man did not look any bigger than he was and yet he seemed to have such strength. Neither one of them stood a chance against him so now he understood that his man was not just part of the Haven’s security team. He was there for a special reason.

Feeling defeated for the third time while trying to get close to Elaine, Jayce left through the back door and as he was going for his bike, he was met by the man who had opened the back door letting the street light shine in. Again! It was Cash. Who were these people who were so determined to keep him away from Elaine Robb? Before Cash could say anything to him, he informed Cash that they would not see his face there again. If he had just been told that the lady was married he wouldn’t have bothered her.

Cash just yielded to him and let him ride off. He entered the corridor and walked toward Daedalus and Elaine.

"Whatever happened in here must have worked. You put the fear of God in that guy. He swore he would never come back here or bother your wife again." Cash said with a grin.

As Jayce rode away, still rattled from the near death experience, he couldn’t shake off the fear he felt hearing that voice. It was a voice you maybe only hear in movies or on TV. It was one that came out of the shadows or in a dark alley. Haunting and deep in the chest. Slow, deliberate, and made you feel horror right in the pit of your stomach. Jayce felt confidant enough to defy the restraining order Lillie had signed against him, but after this encounter, never would he try to come near Elaine again. This had been enough to keep him away for the rest of his life. A life he might not have otherwise had but for the grace and restraint of a husband who protected that which was most precious to him with fierceness and a strength that belied his size. Any questions Jayce had about who had put the piece of paper in his pocket with Elaine’s name and phone number on it fled. It didn’t matter anymore. He still had all his limbs and his life so he would leave well enough alone.

Upon their return to their home, as promised, Elaine rewarded her hero. The beast had again threatened to appear while in the corridor behind the stage but for a very different reason, to ward off the wolf before it could lunge for the throat of that which it held most dear.
