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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. 

Real Life

If the previous night did not convince Daedalus of the need to respect the Toreador then nothing would. He awoke feeling like he had been dragged through a knothole in a piece of very strong wood and had come through the other side narrowly escaping with his life. He was instantly aware of what he had been through and turned to see Elaine lying beside him still asleep, and feeling like she was someone he was just beginning to come to know for the first time. Daedalus felt such awe gazing upon his wife. Last night she had held his life in her hands, draining him of every thread of life and when his time was nearly over she gave it back to him. What could cause this? She had only his blood and Lillie’s running through her veins and yet she could have extinguished his life with her will but instead she chose to preserve it.

Whatever it was, Daedalus had very new and different feelings for Elaine now. She was more than a wife, and though he loved her very much, he teetered between respect and fear for her. Would she some night lose her mastery over him and not be prepared to save his life, leaving her alone to the reality of knowing she had killed him? He felt so ill in his stomach over this new concern he had for her that he shuddered, shaking their bed and waking her up.

Elaine opened her eyes and with some alarm saw his agony. She reached out for him and for the first time in his Kindred experience he shrank from her. He had no explanation for this behavior but he felt as if he had to run from her. Not from fear of her, but for her. He sought out Camilla. She was the last one to see Elaine before he returned the night before and perhaps she could shed some light on this phenomenon.

Camilla was not home when Daedalus reached her little hideaway and the only other person he felt he could turn to was Lillie. He would have to tell her the intimate details of the events that took place but what else could he do? He came to Lillie and shed himself of every dignity to seek help for Elaine.

Lillie did not blush, and when he had finished, she looked directly into Daedalus’ eyes and said he would not have to fear for his wife because Elaine had a special gift given to her by someone dear to him and that gift would never allow her to end his life. This gift could only be used to preserve it. Daedalus did not understand that the gift given by someone dear to him was blood given by Camilla. He took her to mean that the gift was wisdom and strength given to Elaine by Lillie. Lillie knew and she spoke with such authority that he left her never questioning what she said but rather he felt such relief knowing that Elaine would never lose control and take his life.

Daedalus now returned to his home, hoping his wife would forgive him for his prior actions and understand his fears. When he arrived she was gone. As Daedalus looked around the four walls came at him all at once and as if seeing into a vortex he thought he saw Elaine looking back at him with tears in her eyes, not bloody tears, they were crystal clear and she was walking in the broad daylight though she had not fed.

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

"I am so frightened for him Lillie. Today I woke up and saw real agony and fear in his eyes and when I reached for him he shrank from me as if I horrified him. I wanted to comfort him for what I had put him through last night but he literally fled from me so that I had no idea where he went. What could have happened to cause this?" Elaine was truly afraid Daedalus had done himself real harm.

"Elaine, he came to me earlier and told me of Camilla’s visit and the night you went through together. He was not afraid for himself, he was afraid for you. Daedalus was horrified but it was because he feared that some night you might not get the mastery over him and you might not be able to preserve his life. Again, this was not fear for himself. He would die a thousand times over to preserve your life, but if you were left alone and knew it was your own doing, would you be able to go on? Could you live with your own actions? You see darling it is his concern that you would be left alone in this world with the knowledge that you had ended his life and he could not bear to let that happen to you." Lillie explained all to Elaine.

"I reassured him that you were given a gift and though I didn’t say it to him, I suspected that Camilla gave you some of her blood when you shared some wine and this was the gift that allowed you to bring him to his knees begging for his life and gave you what you needed to save it. Camilla is a master at the ancient art of alchemy and would know how to balance the scales."

"Balance the scales?" Elaine was bewildered.

"Dear one, the night that Julian destroyed Goth Daedalus gave him some of his blood in wine and this fortified Julian so that he was able to carry out his task. Yesterday Camilla must have shared some of her blood with you in the wine, knowing that your love for Daedalus would only allow you to preserve his life, not take it. You are still so new to this life that you would not have known of her powers and while she knew this, you and Daedalus did not. Camilla loves Daedalus and would give her life for him so this is her way of giving back to him what he gave her when Julian brought her to him that night she became a widow." 

Lillie bridged the gap for Elaine so that now she understood, but what must she do to get her husband back? He lay in their bed at times peaceful and at other times tossing and turning as though he were going insane. This was like no other experience Elaine had ever been through, even when he had been hit by the car in the street below her apartment, this was real life. She knew all the facts this time and it scared her.

Lillie did not want to leave Elaine alone with Daedalus in this condition but it was time she paid a visit to Camilla. It had been a long time and Lillie had not seen her much since the night Goth died so perhaps their visit was overdue. Lillie first arranged for servants to stay with Elaine and assist in caring for Daedalus. She also called on some of the Nosferatu women to come and spell Elaine when she needed to feed or to rest. Her club dates were canceled temporarily until Daedalus was out of the woods, as she would never leave his side until he was safely returned to her.

"I have heard that Daedalus is under the influence of some of my alchemy." Camilla said as she came down the stairs to his home. "It was never my intent to cause you such alarm but to repay my debt, I gave you a gift for Daedalus and I see it has had it’s affect."

"I don’t understand. This gift has made him like this?" Elaine was incredulous.

"I know dear. It is part of the ancient alchemy that is causing this, but I assure you, this will pass. It had to be Daedalus or its effects would be useless." Camilla confessed.

"What do you mean?" Elaine asked in obvious ignorance.

"Daedalus shared something with me when he was looking after me. It was of a personal nature and it was about Lillie. He felt true sorrow for her because Julian had forsaken her for this human woman Caitlin. Today she came to tell me what happened to you and Daedalus and now I will tell you what must be done to bring Daedalus around again." Camilla proceeded to explain to Elaine but this must not be shared with Julian or Lillie or what Camilla had done would be for nothing.

"Camilla, I am willing to do anything to get Daedalus back but this not telling Lillie is going to be a real problem for me." Elaine said, afraid she could not keep the truth from Lillie with any success.

"I will handle Lillie. We are old friends and though we have not seen much of each other for years, she will do as I say because she knows I have the way to bring him back." Camilla assured her.

"Elaine, you must get word to Julian that Daedalus is in this condition and when you do tell him, make sure he knows that this was caused by the alchemy and sharing of my blood with you."

"Won’t he be angry that you’ve done this?"

"He will not be angry." Camilla asserted. "Go now and tell him. In fact, bring him here to see for himself. This will set the stage for what will happen next."

Elaine was off in an instant. The sooner she brought Julian to Daedalus’ bedside the sooner her husband’s life would return to normal.

Camilla knew that Lillie would be the one to whom Elaine would go first and through her the news would be given to Julian. It was what she wanted. He had been away from the office all day and no one had been able to reach him until late in the day. Finally Lillie got through to him and he came home as quickly as possible. The car had barely stopped when he was out the door and flying to his old friend’s bedside.

Julian had no idea that his friend was in real danger this time of losing his life. He asked what he could do to help. Camilla spoke to him directly.  "Bring Lillie to us. I instructed her to wait in your home for you to return. You must have come here directly and she did not see you arrive. Please go now!" Camilla commanded him.

Julian never questioned her. He wasn’t sure if there was much else he could do for Daedalus but this he could do. As he reached their home he was met by Caitlin. She surprised him with a visit and he was not prepared to see her.

"Caitlin! What are you doing here?" Julian gasped trying not to sound irritated by her presence. He had rather she not be there with this going on but she had not seen him all day and she had important business to discuss with him.

"Well first of all, it’s nice to see you too. I hope my showing up unannounced hasn’t messed up some plans you might have but we did have a date tonight and I just came by early because of some important work we have to wrap up." Caitlin said a little annoyed and a little curious because of the way he rushed up from what she assumed was the wine cellar.

"We had a date? Oh I’m sorry Caitlin. Can you please wait for a minute? I have to take care of something urgent that can’t wait another second." Dashing away he looked back over his shoulder and knew by her expression that this did not please her but there was nothing he could do. He must reach Lily immediately. Daedalus’ life was hanging in the balance.

All Caitlin could hear were broken phrases and vague references to the urgent situation he was dealing with. It wasn’t that she was trying to snoop but it was in her nature as Editor of his paper and she was naturally inclined to pick up on anything that meant trouble. She sensed there was real trouble here. Caitlin didn’t realize the one Julian was speaking to was Lillie until they came out of the study together. They saw her and said no more. Lillie offered a courteous Hello and apologized for not being able to stay and chat and ran off as Caitlin began to say it was all right because she was there to see Julian anyway.

She stopped mid sentence because Lillie was already out of earshot and on her way to whatever disaster awaited her. Caitlin looked at Julian and asked if there were a spilled bottle of wine or something that made her race off like that.

"I can’t stop to explain it to you and I may never be able to, but be assured that it is more serious than spilled wine." He snapped at her and in the next moment regretted answering her that way. "Caitlin, I am sorry. Really this is not the way I intended to spend this evening but I’m afraid I am going to have to cancel our date and if there is unfinished business to attend to, it can either wait until tomorrow or I can look at it later tonight. Please accept my apology." He was almost gasping again and in as much of a hurry as he was when she arrived.

"Julian! I need to talk to you now. This can’t wait." This time she was not talking about work. He barely heard her or the tone of her voice as he again raced to Daedalus. The servants showed her out.

"I can’t believe this. He wouldn’t even take a minute! I don’t know what is going on but I’m so tired of the secrets and being shut out this way. All right then if not tonight, then tomorrow. Tomorrow we will have it all out." Elaine drove away feeling this was the last time she would be put off by Julian.

By now she knew with some certainty that Julian didn’t pose the threat she first thought he did. He was not a mobster but she still knew so little about him, really little more than after their first meeting. It had been over a year now and they were still no closer than this? She had even tried to get together with him last weekend but he had some big gathering to attend, some ceremony he had said. Instead of inviting her to cover it, he acted like it was nothing worth taking up her time with and yet when she asked a few questions about it he was so secretive and was even annoyed that she had an interest in it. 

This might not have been of such interest to Caitlin if she hadn’t overheard some of his phone conversation with Lillie just before the ceremony.

"By all means, offer Cameron whatever you can so he will agree to cater the feast after the ceremony and have everything, including floral arrangements ready and set up by tomorrow at 5:00 PM." Julian said to Lillie.

Then responding to her he said, "I believe Elaine will be a vision in your red gown and blue robes. Whatever you can find, I’m sure it will be very appropriate. I’ve always said you had excellent taste and style."

Again he answered her, "If she wants to wear his gift I think that would be lovely. It should go nicely with the rest of her garb. Lillie, Elaine may have once been a plain and simple woman who poured out her heart on stage and went home to an empty apartment each time but thanks to you, she has become a real blessing in our home. I have no doubt that she will make our dear friend a radiant Bride. She will make you so proud and I am happy to be having a part in the ceremony." Julian sounded grateful to Lillie.

Remembering this now made Caitlin feel like an outsider. Julian was her lover but he was far more intimate toward Lillie and this stung. What was their relationship, really? They had been lovers a long time ago and both have said it’s over yet they share the same home. Sure, it’s a mansion big enough to house at least 50 people but why had he not asked her to come and stay over night or for a weekend? Doesn’t Lillie ever leave or visit relatives? She has been known to sleep over at the Haven so she is not home every night. Things just didn’t add up and Caitlin was going to get answers tomorrow or her relationship with Julian was going to change immediately!

Maybe it was already changing. Julian’s evenings were taken up more and more with the business at the Haven and even though he did not neglect his position at the paper, he was becoming less accessible to her personally. Just tonight he broke their date and she could only "assume" they were still going away next weekend. A trip he promised after his rebuff over the ceremony last weekend.

This ceremony was of extra interest to her because she wondered who this Elaine was. She seemed to have some tie to Lillie and Elaine Robb sang at Lillie’s club, but Elaine had not been heard from lately until just two nights ago. Caitlin would not have known this except that she had been to the Haven looking for Julian and saw and heard Elaine on stage.

She had not heard Elaine sing before but she was talking to one of the servers at the club and commented on how beautiful Elaine’s singing was. The employee told Caitlin that Elaine’s voice used to sound so sad but over the last year, and especially tonight, she sounded so different like she was singing with a happy heart for a change.

"Has Elaine been unhappy for some reason?" Caitlin asked.

The server didn’t know. She just noticed a real difference and the change was a pleasant one. Maybe it had to do with the time she had taken off for about two weeks. This was her first night back and she had heard rumors that Elaine got married.

"Married?" The phone conversation came back to Caitlin.

"It’s probably just a rumor but whatever happened, it is nice to have her back at the club." The employee said.

Now Caitlin was more than a little curious. She had interviewed Elaine once about a year ago and felt she had some connection to her. It was about the night stalker and Elaine was almost his next victim. Then she found out he was killed at the Haven and was found by Frank Kohanek.

Frank seemed to have some connection to Julian which she sensed from the way he made references to Julian’s character. Whenever she questioned Julian about the things Frank brought up, they always seemed to break up because Julian never wanted to give her direct answers. She felt she couldn’t remain in a relationship with a man who was so secretive and yet each time she knew she needed him back in her life and they would reconcile.

This time it was going to be different. If he couldn’t be forthright with her, they would be finished for good! It might mean leaving her job with his paper but she had to do what was right for her. Seeing him every day would be too difficult if they were not involved with each other anymore.

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

"Lillie, Daedalus is worse than ever! He tosses and turns so that we can hardly hold him down. He almost cut himself when he lunged for Camilla and instead hit a glass and it broke. I am so afraid for him." Elaine was truly on the edge. Never had she feared so much for anyone than she did for her husband.

"Camilla are you alright?" Lillie asked. "What can I do to help him?" Her anxiety was hard to hide and although she tried to seem calm for Elaine’s benefit, it was evident in her voice.

"I and my clanswomen will contain him when he turns wild as he did a few moments ago but when he is calm and quiet, you and Elaine will have to minister to him. Elaine you may not feed him. You have my blood in you right now and this is part of what has caused this madness. It will have to be up to you Lillie and perhaps Julian if he will ever show up!" Camilla was running out of patience waiting for Julian. The timing was the important thing and events had to be set in motion and people had to be in place for her to pull this off.

"If I am not able to feed him what can I do? You can not expect me to sit by and do nothing!" Elaine was almost in a frenzy as a tear was very near.

"Your occupation tonight, Elaine, will be to hold him and sooth him until he begins to get out of control again. We Nosferatu are much stronger, and even though we are women, our minds are healthy and clear now and we will prevail over him. But for now, he is calm. You must go to him and help him to feed from your Sire."

Elaine rushed to Daedalus and for the first time since he fell ill she found a little solace just holding him in her arms. Gently pressing his sunken frame to hers, she released that tear that had threatened a minute ago. Lillie couldn’t bear to see her pain and looked at Camilla pleading for his life. Camilla nodded and Lillie broke the skin of her forearm and together they assisted him in feeding.

"Just a little at first. You will have to continue to let him feed a little at a time for he needs to come back to us a little at a time." Camilla informed her.

When he had fed just a little, he closed his eyes for a minute or two and then opened them again and looked up at Elaine with a little recognition in his eyes. "I-thought you . . . had left me-and were human-again." He was barely able to speak but these words tumbled out of him like jagged thoughts that he fought hard to get across to her. It was all he said before he lost consciousness again.

"Daedalus, please don’t! I have never left you. Daedalus?" She looked to Camilla with so much pain that it was hard to watch and Camilla came over to her to comfort her when he suddenly started thrashing again. This time so violently that Elaine was almost thrown from the bedside. Camilla and the other women were having a hard time controlling him when Julian rushed in and was finally successful in subduing Daedalus.

"Well at last!" Camilla glared at him. Julian said nothing but saw how Lillie had to catch Elaine to break her fall when Daedalus’ arm almost sent her flying into a table near the bed. Even an unconscious Daedalus was more powerful than all these women who were putting their lives on the line to care for him. After Daedalus was settled down again, Julian looked up and saw that all their eyes were on him. He wanted to defend himself to all of them but instead he turned his attention to Elaine and Lillie.

"Please accept my apology for not arriving a moment sooner. I will not be late again. Nothing and no one will keep me from caring for my--" his chest was heaving and the emotion was strong in his voice feeling that his friend may be slipping away. He was wearing his heart on his sleeve for this dear companion. Someone who has been at his side through so many trials and had offered sincerely to take his place when he prepared to face Goth. This was his true brother and if he could, he would give his life for Daedalus.

Lillie knew this and there was tenderness in her face for the torture Julian was going through now. She wanted to go to him to sooth him now but Camilla darted a look at her that kept her where she was. "Elaine, you may return to your husband now. Your soothing touch will help reduce the fire in him." Camilla’s voice was softer and calmer now.

"I trust you had good reason for your delay Julian. I did not mean to upbraid you when you arrived. We will all do what we can to bring Daedalus out of this." Camilla apologized to her Prince.

Julian came to Camilla and let her look into his eyes to see that his intent was to save his friend and that he was at her command. "I had an unexpected visitor and I sent her away as quickly as possible without giving away the terrible scene before us here. It would not do to endanger the masquerade but it also would not do to lose my Primogen." He said Primogen but she got his meaning. There was a lump in his throat and the word friend would have evoked too much emotion and feeling for him to control himself so he spoke of Daedalus in less personal terms. Tonight Julian was not there as a Prince but as a dedicated servant to his loyal ones.

Camilla put her hand on his and they shared a heartfelt gaze that somehow comforted both of them. They would need one another tonight to help their beloved friend survive.
