New Life Part 2/6
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. 

Contrition

Julian heard about the third and final encounter Elaine had with her would-be paramour and was grateful that Daedalus was there to protect her. Being the newest family member, he felt a caring and concern for her welfare. It was for this reason that Daedalus waited to bring it up and also out of regard for their friendship and because Julian was his Prince. Now that Julian brought it up himself, Daedalus felt free to express his views of the way Julian had been absent and neglecting something very dear to him.

"Daedalus, I know you didn’t want Elaine to be Embraced if it could be avoided so I can appreciate the way you must have felt when there was no other choice. It was either let her slip away forever or keep her forever. I too don’t want humans Embraced because it is probably the most painful thing they will ever experience, going through the change and then trying to get them to feed to stay alive is possibly the hardest part." Julian said sensing that his friend wanted to talk about something but wasn’t willing to bring it up.

"That is right. I never wanted Elaine to experience what we did because I love her and because it hurts deeply to see our loved ones suffer. There is another loved one in my new family who suffers and has done so for a very long time. I do not question what you do in your private life but my wife is the childe of a woman who is devoted to you Julian and it brings me pain to know that she is not good enough for you now that you have a human woman in your life." Daedalus was treading very close to an encounter that could end the friendship he and Julian have had for many years.

"I am not trying to anger you Julian and I am grateful to have your friendship as well as sharing your home. But now Lillie is part of my new family, and I have made a vow in my heart to try to make her life happier so I must talk to you about this even if it drives a wedge between us. It is not what I want but Lillie is dearer to me than I realized and last night it became apparent to me as I watched over her club, her artists and her patrons. You are not there as often as you used to be and it is because you are involved with a human woman whom you do not intend to Embrace."

"Daedalus! I care very much about Lillie and as far as Caitlin is concerned, what I do is my business. It’s not open for discussion." Julian flashed back at Daedalus.

"I understand, but you have to understand too that this is not going to go away just because you run to Caitlin and leave Lillie’s needs to someone else. I have a new wife and responsibilities that come with this new lifestyle, and part of that responsibility is caring for Lillie. As I said, I do not wish to anger you but I do take this seriously. What will you do when you have to leave Caitlin Byrne behind?" Daedalus asked. He just threw it out there in front of Julian letting him know he was taking the direct approach, not beating about the bush. This was far too important for Daedalus to be casual about.

Julian knew why Daedalus was taking this stance with him and he, being a businessman knew the direct approach often set a matter straight. Sometimes you had to throw it out on the table, exposed and squirming. It was Julian who was exposed and squirming now. It wasn’t the way he wanted to start his day, albeit 6:00 PM, but if he and Daedalus were going to continue living under the same roof they would have to have it out. He calmed himself and continued.

"Daedalus, I have always regarded you as the most honorable among men and I still do. I have given this some thought and while I am not yet ready to break off my relationship with Caitlin, I recognize the validity of your viewpoint and your position. You’re right of course that in time Caitlin will either have to be Embraced or I will have to let her go. It’s not something I have allowed myself to consider often because of the way I love her, but I can’t ignore the facts forever. I promise you Daedalus, I will deal with this but please give me more time." Julian knew he could not hold off Daedalus too long and he also realized that Daedalus did not make issues where there were none so this was important to both of them.

Seeing the pain in Julian’s eyes, Daedalus knew that Julian had pangs over the way he had treated Lillie and was ultimately torn between the love of his life and the love who had supported him through almost every trial he had faced as Prince. 

Julian wanted to do right by Lillie and getting it all out in the open today reawakened the guilt he felt when he was with Caitlin and thinking of Lillie and the reverse as well. Julian also understood now where his friend stood. Lillie was more to him than the Sire of his wife. He considered Lillie to be part of his family and as such deserved his loyal devotion as a family member. Sensing that Julian was coming to a turning point in his life where these two women were concerned, he took his leave and allowed him time to sort this out.

"Thank you Julian. It is all I ask. We will talk again soon." 

Daedalus returned to his home feeling that the battle was won but the war was not over. Yes he had gotten Julian to talk about it and admit that he was right, but getting Julian to do the right thing was something else. Naturally he hoped Julian would forsake his relationship with Caitlin and return to Lillie’s arms, but it might not happen that way. If Julian at least Embraced Caitlin then Lillie would know that it was over forever and could finally go on with her life. Obviously she could not continue living in Julian’s home, but at least she would know where things stood once and for all time.

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

Silently and with the approach of a secret lover Daedalus came near to Elaine putting his hand on her waist and his lips to her ear and whispered, "My dear one, you look more lovely tonight than I have ever seen you. Is it that the Toreador blood that runs through your veins or is it my love that gives you such a glow?" 

Not waiting for her response, Daedalus gathered Elaine into his arms.

Elaine would have told him that it was his love that made her happier than she had ever been but rather than tell him, now she would show him. She loved the way he came to her, silently and with no warning. She now sensed him, whereas in her human life, she did not until she felt the breeze come through her window. Now she knew he was approaching and it delighted her knowing he still came to her with romance in his heart and so she would light the candles knowing that they could only see each other clearly up close and that was where Elaine wanted to be, close to Daedalus.

Other couples she knew in her human life experienced passion for a few months or even a few years of their married life, but as time went on, they found it seemed to pass and they either fell into a pattern of having gratuitous sex or their marriages began to flounder. 

Even though her marriage was still new, she and Daedalus seemed to find new ways to satisfy each other’s needs and each new time was more fulfilling than the previous. Maybe it was in part because of the Toreador blood that ran through her veins but she had the same blood Lillie had and yet she knew Lillie was not really happy. 

Elaine felt with great certainty that while the Toreador blood of her Primogen helped, it was without a doubt the love and devotion of Daedalus that kept her happy and waiting for his return. It was not even her sexuality that aroused in her this thirst for him each night. Her need for Daedalus sprang from a strong heart that was so full it filled their home and each time it beat stronger than it did while she was still human.

His heart seemed to beat more often too and yet it wasn’t possible unless they fed so what it was that made their hearts beat strong and as one was their honest love for each other. Something Lillie and Julian had not experienced in their relationship. Maybe it was not too late to show them the way and this Daedalus and Elaine would try to do.

Elaine knew the reason her husband visited Julian earlier that day and felt real gratitude that he had such compassion for her Sire. It gave her a feeling of family. Something she lacked in her human life and now experienced a thousand times over.

Respect

Today Elaine would have her first visit from a woman very close to Daedalus. This visit came in the person of Camilla, the recent widow of Goth. Elaine had been told the story of their blood ritual, going back to a more primitive and barbaric time for the Nosferatu. 

When Camilla called on Elaine, she came with knowledge that Elaine was not Nosferatu. Would this matter to Camilla? Elaine was not sure and wanted their first meeting to be pleasant but she would not apologize for being Toreador. Sensing the concern in Elaine, Camilla approached her carefully and when within inches of her opened her arms wide to welcome Elaine in to the fold.

"At last we meet. My dear, this visit has been some time in coming and I am grateful that you have agreed to it." said Camilla, hoping to disarm her Primogen’s wife. "All who have seen and met you at your wedding agree that you are the perfect complement for Daedalus. While some hoped he would choose from his own clan, none can say for sure that he could have made a better choice."

"He didn’t make the choice, Camilla. I was given to him and he paid a Bride Price for me. That is all. But thank you so much for your kindness to me now." Elaine said with a beaming smile and instant love in her heart for this ancient woman with greater knowledge and wisdom than Elaine could imagine.

"Some would say that Daedalus made a better choice than his Prince but I am not here to speak ill of Julian. I have known him for many years and while he vanquished my mate, he did so with fairness and it was just. Goth accepted Julian’s challenge and lost his life. But that was not what made his Final Death just. It was the defiance toward Julian, his Prince that Goth exhibited that made the execution just. I only speak of this now because I want you to know that I respected Julian for giving back the baby to her mother and offered up his own life in exchange. Goth was filled with rage and hatred and was about to become stronger than any Kindred had a right to be. It is not an honorable way to overthrow a Prince. A Prince who put the lives of his Kindred ahead of his own. So even though I lost my mate that night, I respect Julian and Daedalus for their part in preserving the masquerade and helping me to come back into the family I had once forsaken to be with Goth."

Camilla had given her much to think about and Elaine began to build a bond with this wise woman. "I too have found much to appreciate in my Prince." 

Remembering his great kindness to her when she stayed in his home after Daedalus’ accident, she and Daedalus were kept safe until the ring was found and returned. Elaine had to be careful not to disclose the fact to Camilla that Daedalus had lost the ring that was a symbol to his people, one that was becoming closer to her by the minute. It would be so easy to share this secret with Camilla, feeling a confidence like this would draw them closer, but this could be Daedalus’ undoing so she said nothing. "I also appreciate what you said about the choice he has made of lovers. Lillie is my Sire and because of this, she is like my Mother. She treats me as a daughter and yet we are more than that. She gave me life when my human heart was faltering and then gave me to Daedalus. So our bond is more than a Sire and Childe. Daedalus and I would both rather see Julian leave Caitlin Byrne behind if he is not going to Embrace her and allow Lillie back into his life."

"I know this Caitlin Byrne. She came to our hideaway in the park the night Goth and I were going to observe our blood ritual using the infant. She pleaded with me not to sacrifice the baby and opened the way for Julian to step in as a substitute. She did this not knowing he was there but none the less gave me a reason to listen to Julian’s offer and I agreed to release the baby to his care and give her back to her Mother. I subsequently lost my mate but I gained much in his passing. My Prince graciously offered me solace and gave me over to Daedalus’ care while my heart healed from the pain of losing the only mate I will ever have. I could have another but this is not what is in my heart. The fact that I returned to my former state and have the appearance you now see, I doubt any would choose me." 

Camilla turned away from Elaine slightly with a downcast look of humiliation and acceptance of the way she had chosen with Goth.

This was too much for Elaine. She wrapped her arms around this ancient woman who was quickly becoming like a sister to her and a tear escaped which Camilla felt as it fell to her shoulder. Composing herself, Camilla backed away just far enough to see the sorrow in Elaine’s eyes and saw there was indeed true affection for her in them.

"Please, dear child, do not mourn for my losses. I have ceased to and thanks to my clansmen and especially the great kindness of your husband, I have found the strength to go on and live." Camilla consoled Elaine.

"Dear Camilla, it is more for your pain than your losses that my tears came. Knowing how close you are to my husband and because you have come to me with such openness today I feel a bond with you that is as close as a sister. I am grateful to you for making my first connection with your clan so meaningful and I am sure we will be life long friends now." Elaine smiled widely as she again accepted the embrace and something extra of this new friend and sister.

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

Elaine could hardly wait to share the details of her visit from Camilla with Daedalus. It came at a time when he was away on business for Julian and she was glad for the private time to get to know this woman of his clan who was also one of his most cherished friends.

Daedalus could tell there was something new and different about his home when he came down the stairs to find Elaine more animated than usual. Being away for a few hours he was not aware that she had a visitor. This piqued his interest and before he could ask what it was, she flew to him smiling wide and greeting him in a way that she never had before. This was definitely new and while it amused him, he was accustomed to a different greeting. Or rather, he was used to being the one who greeted her and yet he found her enthusiastic chatter to his liking as well.

“Slow down and tell me what happened today." Daedalus attempted to calm her a bit. "I surmise you had company and this elation you are exuding is the result." He was trying to hide his amusement at the childlike happiness of his mate.

"The most wonderful thing happened today Daedalus. I had a visitor I never expected and yes this is the reason I am so happy. While you were out, Camilla came to welcome me and I found the most caring and loving sister in her. For the first time since you and I became a family with Lillie, I am beginning to feel like a part of a bigger family. I never had this before so it means a great deal to me." Elaine spoke from a full heart.

"So, now I understand. I am happy her visit had this effect on you. I will ask her to visit more often." He teased with a wide grin, light from the candles shining in his dark eyes. "And I was under the mistaken impression that I was the one who put you into such an ecstasy." Again teasing her, he put his head back looking up to the ceiling, as if he could not believe that anyone else could bring such joy to Elaine.

Not sure of his meaning, Elaine put one hand at the back of his head and the other on his cheek, and brought his face back to hers, and looked deep into his eyes, seeing mirth at her expense. She knew he had a gentle heart and was merely joining in her happiness so she let this pass but later that night he would be at her mercy and mirth would turn to respect.

"You light my way in the darkest night and I need no other to bring my heart the pure joy it revels in now. If you will allow me to share the events that have made me euphoric it would give me greatest pleasure. I know that she is one of your dearest friends as well." Elaine said with a song in her voice.

Touched by the softness of Elaine’s tones after he had teased a heart more tender than his own, he gratefully sat and listened with interest to the details of her afternoon with Camilla.

"I am glad that you finally met Camilla and have such feelings for her. Yes she is a dear friend and Julian did turn her over to my care when Goth died. Perhaps you were not aware of the gift I gave to Julian as he went to fight Goth. I offered to go myself in his place or at his side but he refused out of regard for my relationship with my clansmen. I for my part had no earthly reason to live longer but he still refused to allow me to share in this fight. The only thing left for me to do was to share my blood with him so that he would have the strength to fight against Goth and hopefully defeat him. Julian had allowed Goth to live once before and that was a mistake that Goth capitalized on knowing that Julian was a peaceful Prince. Goth did not appreciate it but this peaceful side of Julian is what has held the clans together for so long. It is why I have such respect for him." Daedalus paused to allow Elaine to share more wine with him.

"When the fight was over that night," Daedalus resumed, "Julian brought a heartbroken and downcast Camilla to me knowing that she needed the solace of another of her kind. If I could have, I would have turned back time to allow her to reverse what she had done to herself, reverting back to her former state. That not being possible, I gave her whatever comfort I could. At first she did not want me to see her as she was for she felt such humiliation over her appearance. Goth had led her away from the fold and she as his mate shared with him in Blood Ritual which, as you know, cannot be undone. It was very difficult trying to care for her daily and getting her to feed so she could go on but in time she began to heal, and in helping her I began to feel some comfort. You see my darling, this happened shortly after our first fatal meeting and caring for Camilla helped me to find a way through my long, unending nights. Helping Camilla then helped me to go on and eventually to come back to you. For this I am also grateful to Julian and Camilla."

"She spoke of you with such compassion that I knew you were somehow her savior after Goth died. I too am grateful to Julian and Camilla for giving you what you needed to come back to me." 

“You have been my savior as well,” she thought as she came to Daedalus with a rapture in her eyes that put him entirely at her mercy, “and yet tonight you could have paid dearly my husband because you thought I was one to be teased and laughed at so lightly.”

He had done it and tonight the Toreador brought her husband to his knees. He would have indeed paid dearly except for her great love of this man. 

An illusion Daedalus had never witnessed in her came out as it beckoned the beast in him. It was as if she were the charmer and he were the cobra wavering, waiting for her power to put him in a trance that made him do her bidding. 

Once the beast, the charmed, one emerged it exercised great strength as she dominated it and it submitted to her will. This was not a violent ritual but rather a husband holding on for his life as his wife brought forth every vestige of his inward yearning for her and knowing he had not fed before returning home, she demanded that he expend his last ounce of strength to satisfy her ever growing needs. This he did at first with the ferociousness of a wild beast, and later, with a bowed head knowing the charmer had used her instrument to control him, reign him in and finally receive from him humble pleadings to save his life.

Elaine had fed and now was the time to allow his life to go on or to let it go. She held in her hands his precious life and when he went down he was barely aware of the open wound on her forearm but he received with gratitude the life giving fluid that allowed him to go on.

Elaine had not tried to end his life but had found deep within herself the ability to dominate the beast in her husband and to command his heart and mind. These were the better part of her mate and she relished the power she maintained over them. For his part, Daedalus finally understood that she had a far greater mastery over him than he thought possible, and though he had only meant to tease her, he would award her the respect she was due.

There was much room in their life for playful teasing and it had not offended her, but it was a powerful lesson that Daedalus learned. Elaine was no longer the pathetic little singer who tore her heart out every night over him. She was willful and if he had ever, in the past, felt he was stronger than her or needed to protect or provide for her, he knew now that this woman he had devoted his life to was capable of draining that life away, but had not. This she would never do for it would be the end of her existence and so she allowed him to feed from her. 

Daedalus did not know that it was blood from another Nosferatu that had given his wife this strength. It was a gift from an old friend and a sister to his new wife. This given by the older sister knowing it was Daedalus who had given his blood to Julian and it was this which helped him kill Goth. Now she had given Elaine the same advantage, knowing she would instead use it to save her husband’s life.
