Something More Than Love

Disclaimer: This story is my attempt at creating, not an ending, but a continuation to the love story between Daedalus and Elaine Robb.  I am in no way benefiting from this story. The characters were borrowed from Kindred: The Embraced and I am not infringing on the rights of Aaron Spelling or Mark Rein Hagen, creator of Vampires the Masquerade. 

A New Suitor

The flowers were being delivered just as Elaine was about to leave her apartment. 

Who was Jayce? 

“For the life of me, I don’t think I’ve ever heard that name before.  I wonder what he means by my first impression of him?”  This puzzled her most of the way to the club when she suddenly hit the breaks and slammed forward almost hitting her steering wheel. 

“This couldn’t be the same man who came to my apartment that night so many months ago could it?”  She knew by now that he wasn’t the "night stalker." That murderer had been found dead right in the bar of the Haven. In fact, he had posed as a police escort and she rode to the club with him. 

That was a night she never wanted to relive and yet the fact that she had come so close to being his next/last victim haunted her more than the face of her night time visitor, who’s face she could barely recall now and wished that she could. Or at least that she could tell him how she agonized over her terrible mistake ever since and wanted desperately to make things right with him.

The nightstalker raped and murdered his victims.  Her dear visitor did anything but rape her.  He made such sweet love to her that it still dominated her dreams and tortured her during her waking hours.  His gentle hands touching her skin, making her writhe in ecstasy as no other man had done before or since.  She felt a jolt go through her now, just remembering it.  She had to force herself to breathe before she could continue on to the club.

“He knows where I live, and perhaps he’ll come back again. Didn’t he say he wanted a second chance to make a better impression on me?  I just told Lillie about him last week and now my problem might be solving itself. Or . . . did Lillie somehow have something to do with this?”

Elaine’s mind was racing, trying to fathom what she had just occurred to her.

“Lillie is a beautiful woman and is usually in the company of other extremely good looking people, or should I say men. There used to be an older and very distinguished looking gentleman who sometimes accompanied Lillie. He even said hello to me once and that voice was so, so . . . what was it? Exotic and European? Definitely romantic!  I haven’t seen him there for some time now.  I sort of miss seeing him. I would have liked to have gotten to know him or at least been introduced to him and learned his name.”  Elaine thought to herself feeling a little let down.

Now if any man was with Lillie it was either Julian Luna or Cash. These didn’t seem as attentive but rather Julian seemed more distant now and Cash seemed to be more like a bodyguard to the two of them. 

Elaine knew Cash had protected her once from that drunken jerk who came on to her after having too many beers. She hoped she never laid eyes on him again although she doubted she would even remember what he looked like. If she couldn’t remember the face she longed to see most, how could she remember the face of some creep she only saw for a few seconds and was gone, thanks to Cash. She wouldn’t even give that guy another thought. She would think about the one she would move Heaven and Earth to see again and try to make right the horrible mistake she made. Perhaps she would see him at the club tonight.

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

Jayce didn’t know it but Lillie was the woman who answered the phone at the Haven this morning pretending to be the cleaning woman. It was Lillie’s way of finding out how far Jayce would go and if he would call Elaine or show up. 

Lillie was there in her upstairs chamber watching through the window when Elaine entered the club. Elaine was strangely animated and this pricked Lillie’s curiosity so she descended the long beautifully curved stairway from her chambers to the bar. 

“Something up Elaine? You’re a little bit late but you can still change and get ready before the crowd arrives. Do you have your music with you? I hope you didn’t have a mishap on the way tonight. If you’re going to be late again will you please call ahead and let me know? If I have to get someone else to cover until you arrive it will help." She was sweet but business-like.

Elaine wasn’t put off but she did find it interesting that Lillie should make such an issue over 10 or 15 minutes. She still had time to prepare for her numbers. 

Elaine apologized for her "lateness" and then told her about the flower delivery and that she thought the man who she had told Lillie about last week might actually show up tonight! Lillie was startled but hid it well. Elaine went on and told her about the flowers and the card. This brought a tiny, almost imperceptible, smile to her lips. 

“So, I was right. It was Jayce who called the club this morning and it was Jayce who sent the flowers. I know just what he meant about the first impression and wanting a second chance. But why didn’t he call her? Maybe he did but Elaine wasn’t able to answer the phone. Who knows? The thing is, he did take some action.  I didn’t exactly want him to know where Elaine lives but it’s too late now.  I just have to concentrate on getting Daedalus to or near the club.”

She had talked to him that night a couple of weeks ago after the meeting of the Primogens about her desire to have more security at the club given some of the trouble makers who show up from time to time. Sure, Cash was there often because he knew what was going down on the streets and as Julian’s body guard, he knew that Lillie was precious to Julian even though he knew they were not intimate now. She was to be protected with his life if it came to that so most of the time Lillie felt secure. She was also not without her own powers to defend herself but she had patrons and her artists to protect as well. 

Lillie was very careful not to bring up Elaine’s presence at the Haven but simply said her patrons and artists alike were not always safe, even with the Gangrels there. 

Julian had so many business interests that he could not be there all the time, nor was he inclined to be there as often as he used to be. Lillie used this as an opportunity to lean upon Daedalus’ sympathy for her. He understood the situation between them and saw the hurt in Lillie’s eyes when she was with Julian and saw that what used to be a tender relationship had become more business-like. He knew that Julian treated Lillie this way because he was in love with Caitlin Byrne and felt he would not lead Lillie on but he also knew how much Lillie loved or at least needed Julian and he was really not there for her emotionally now. 

“I want to help you Lillie and I understand that the Brujah are at times part of the problem.  With the hatred between the Brujah and Gangrel clans a real fight could erupt some time and that would be disastrous for the club, but more than that it could expose the masquerade. We must do anything and at any cost to keep that from happening.”  So Daedalus was enlisted before he knew it, and while he did not suspect that she had any idea that he would be near Elaine, he knew it would be a very real possibility. 

“Will I be up for this and be able to help Lillie and not terrorize Elaine?”  He wondered. 

He knew he couldn’t live with that so now he had to hatch his own plan to be there for the sake of the Haven, the sake of the patrons, the artists and most of all, the masquerade. This above all else needed to be protected. In this sense he was also serving his Prince. 

Should he talk to Julian about it? Julian would turn on Lillie and hurt her more than he had already. NO! Daedalus would do this out of regard for Lillie and the love she had lost. He knew he could not call on his clansmen to help. Their presence could not be hidden like his could. He could wear a disguise and perhaps a wig this time. The magic had not lasted long enough before and Julian was right, the Alchemy is dangerous.

Could he really go through with this after all the months he worked so hard to keep away from her and tried in vane to forget her? 

He was sure she had forgotten him but her face loomed up in front of him every day and every night. She was in his dreams, one time accepting him in her arms and pulling away a wig and telling him he didn’t need disguises because she loved him the way he was, another time she turned away in horror and running from him screaming that he was a demon! 

This was going to be a test of his character and fortitude. He would do it as long as he possibly could for Lillie’s sake. For this reason, he was making the conscious decision to do it, not because Lillie had asked, but to preserve the life they as Kindred had all become accustomed to. 

"Sometimes the needs of the many outweigh the needs of the few, or of the one." 

He was putting himself in harm’s way where Elaine was concerned. He was doing it because he wanted to do it. It was, after long deliberation with himself, his idea.

Daedalus didn’t know that Lillie had special knowledge of their terrible moment after Elaine realized what he really looked like and that Elaine secretly desired a second chance with him. 

The nights had been so lonely and she seemed to go through life like it was just an existence she endured without him. He made her feel a kind of love that she only read about or imagined but it was so real that night that she wanted it back no matter what! 

All of this was in Lillie’s favor, so she was willing to take that chance. She would not be condemned to Final Death for trying to help two people she cared so much about and Julian still had a soft spot for her or she would not still be living in his home. She made the call.
