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. 

The Plan Unfolds

Lillie had no more than hung up the phone than a knock came at her back door that led downstairs to the alley behind the Haven. It was Cash. Lillie asked why he had come to her back door and as he was explaining that he heard she had hired new security, another knock came at her door that led down to the bar. She looked at that door and then at Cash and then back at that door. 

The knock came again so she invited Cash in and told him to get out of sight. She asked who it was but no one answered. This disturbed her but Cash was there if she needed him so she cautiously opened the door and a man stood before her with shoulder length wavy brown hair, wearing a hat and glasses with tinted lenses. He was wearing an expensive dark suit and tie. He looked very impressive. Lillie sensed that the man was Kindred but didn’t recognize which clan he was from. She began to ask what she could do for him when he removed the glasses and she let out a gasp! She grabbed his arm and pulled him quickly in the room and shut the door. 

"You could have been discovered by someone!" 

She heard a little chuckle behind her and whirled around to face Cash again. "You knew about this?" Her eyes were almost shooting flames at him. 

“Yeah, I knew it was Daedalus but no one else knows it.”  Cash was still grinning a little and then he realized why there was death in her eyes. "No, Julian doesn’t know about it and he won’t find out from me.  With Daedalus here it will give me more time to relax a little and pay some attention to Sasha." 

Daedalus put his hand on Lillie’s shoulder and reassured her "Lillie, we are the only ones who know I am here to help. If Julian ever finds out I was here, he will be made to believe that I came on my own. That I surprised you by showing up at your door and you are not accountable for my being here." 

He thought again about his decision and the reasons from earlier that week and knew that it was his decision to make, knowing that Elaine might be there. 

"I will tell him that I had heard rumors of violence at the club. If Julian suspected anything else, I will say that it was my own decision. Besides, I have not been out for months and it was time to move on with my life." 

Daedalus gave her shoulder a little squeeze and she relaxed a little but it was clear that she had not been prepared for his entrance. All the more reason she would be able to face Julian with the "truth" for once in a long time. Even he would see she didn’t expect it. 

A little later Lillie and Daedalus sat talking about their plans when the memory of his arrival came back to her. She didn’t want him to see that it had amused her after all but it was too late. He’d seen the tiny lines crinkle around the side of her mouth and said he was glad she had recovered from her initial shock and worry and could see the humor in what he and Cash had done. 

She was about to respond when she looked down to the floor through the window and saw Jayce. He was dressed somewhat nicer than he had been the night before and did not have his companion Brandon with him. He looked around a bit and noticed Cash was distracted by Sasha so he slowly worked his way up to the bandstand and handed a note to one of the band members warming up for Elaine’s first number. Now she was tense again and Daedalus could see the difference in her body language. 

“What is it Lillie?" he asked. 

She made some excuse that she hoped the crowd would not be rowdy tonight but she was grateful to him for being there. The Toreador were experts when it came to deception and tonight she pulled off another lie. She wouldn’t think about it that way now. If the end turned out the way she wanted it to then the means justified it, so if she lied, Daedalus would not mind if Elaine came to him or accepted him.

As the music began and the crowd showed it’s enthusiasm for the artist of the evening, Lillie noticed a little start from Daedalus. She felt she must immediately draw his attention away from the window, knowing he would see Elaine momentarily and this could possibly be his undoing. Would he stand the test and be able to endure the night? 

She felt such a pang for him, standing there looking at the floor with the muscles in his jaw flexing when he turned to look at Lillie. She tried to avert her eyes in time so he would not see that she was intent on his expression. Too late.

“Lillie, what are you thinking about?”

 Lillie tried to speak but the pressure in her heart for his pain brought such a terrible lump to her throat that she could not speak without giving away her anguish and remorse for having drawn him into her scheme. 

This was a selfless act on her part and for the first time in a very long time she felt a new sensation. The dealings in her heart were honest and pure. Perhaps Julian would even look at her in a different light after this, provided it all turned out all right. Time would tell as events unfolded this evening.

Daedalus waited as he sensed that Lillie was having great difficulty controlling her emotions for some reason. Finally she was able to speak, "Daedalus, please take some time to survey the crowd and see if there is anyone you believe would be a problem." 

Lillie had to think fast and at least checking out the crowd would take his eyes off the stage and ultimately off of Elaine. She wished she had eased him into this instead of making him dive right into the black abyss headfirst. Now it was too late to turn back. Whatever happened tonight would set the tone for her next meeting with Julian. 

A sickening feeling was settling into her stomach and though she had fed very late last night while an inebriated Jayce slept soundly that was a long time ago. Maybe that was the problem. She had been so wrapped up in this scheme this day that she forgot her own physical needs and would perhaps need the help of an old friend. 

That friend’s hand reached out for her as she wavered slightly and found herself being assisted to a nearby chair. She was barely aware of the opened flesh wound until the red liquid touched her lips and she looked up to see the concerned face of her old friend hovering as she fed and regained her composure. 

Feeling foolish for not taking care of herself and at the same time not wanting him to know why she neglected such a basic need, she attempted to come up with some explanation.

"Shhh, it is alright Lille." Daedalus knew she would not have forsaken her own need if it weren’t for a good reason and he did not need to know what she did in her private time. All he needed to know was that she was all right now and they could get back to the business at hand.

This was actually a better distraction for Daedalus than scanning the crowd for troublemakers and it reinforced his feeling that Lillie truly needed his help. She could not have planned it better. Now he was focused on the task at hand and not on the artist he was supposed to protect.

Lillie liked to think she was in control of things but this oversight on her part could not have happened any other way than by chance. She would take advantage of the opportunity laid at her feet.

"Anything going on down there that we need to deal with?" Lillie asked coyly? 

Again Daedalus’ attention was drawn to the patrons as he made a conscious effort to keep his eyes from the stage. At first he didn’t see anything out of the ordinary but his eyes narrowed as he zeroed in on one man who seemed to be slowly making his way to the side door that led to the back stage area. The man was dressed decently and looked nice enough from his upstairs perch but Daedalus wondered who he was and why he seemed to be moving in a different direction from the rest of the crowd. He kept looking at the stage and then looking around at the crowd, almost as if he were making sure no one saw his movements. 

For the first time, Daedalus felt some alarm and allowed himself to hear the music, the song, the voice and to see the woman on stage. He felt a jolt go through him and knew he had to fight back the rising need in himself that said "fly to her side and keep her safe!" It was something akin to hysteria. At the same time it was as if something spoke to Elaine making her turn her head up toward the window he was standing behind and he began to shake from fear believing she actually saw him. She couldn’t have but it was so unnatural, so uncanny, that he did believe it momentarily. 

As she sang, the words "As I wonder where you are, I’m so lonesome I could cry" cut right through him. He knew he loved her and could not help the involuntary emotions that pierced his heart. 

“What made me think I could go through this?”  Was it a lack of humility?  “Did I think I was immune to it now?” 

No. He recalled his earlier notion that he was doing it to keep the masquerade safe, no matter what the cost to himself. Very well then he would maintain his vigil and keep his eyes on that man who was getting very close to the stage area. 

"Lillie, Cash is not in sight and I see a man making his way to the back stage area. Is he one of your employees or a friend of the sing --, of Elaine Robb?" 

Lillie was on her feet in a flash. She had recovered from her weakened state and was revived enough to take whatever action she needed to. "I see him but he is not one of my employees." Lillie said, trying to sound equally concerned. "A couple of weeks ago a man tried to get too close to one of my artists and Cash had to escort him out. He doesn’t look like the same man. Where is Cash?" 

Daedalus was about to make his way to the back of the stage when another man who looked like a biker grabbed Jayce from behind just before he went for the doorway leading to the back stage area. 

"Who is that?" Lillie cried! What was happening here? Daedalus was supposed to be the one who saved Elaine, not some stranger. It wasn’t Brandon so who was he? This would not do. She didn’t want to call the police but now she felt her plan might not work out and Daedalus might lose his only opportunity to find out how Elaine really felt about him. 

"Daedalus, I don’t know what’s going on but now you see why I was so concerned about the lack of security." Lillie said. 

There was no response. She looked around and saw no one in the room but the back door was ajar and Daedalus was gone. Now she really felt she had no control over the situation. 

"Why was Jayce so stupid that he couldn’t just call Elaine and try to meet her later, after we closed? Who is this other guy?" she asked under her breath. 

Oh! She had really messed things up and she was going to pay the consequences.
