Time Immemorial Pt. 2/7

Disclaimer: I am in no way benefiting from using characters in the series Kindred: The Embraced or the role-playing game on which it was based. I am also not benefiting from mentioning or alluding to famous individuals. The song by Enya was taken from the album Shepherd Moons. I’ve taken some liberties with a few characters in this story but I believe their redefined personalities are true to their identities, based solely on my continuing story of Daedalus and Elaine, a.k.a., Steven and Lainey.

Note:  The beginning for Daedalus was a very long time ago and in a far away place, Crete in Greece.  He was thought to be only a part of Greek folk lore but this was an erroneous assumption on the part of Historians.  Daedalus and Icarus were truly alive, at least in my story.
First Things First

The time for a reckoning was upon them. Julian had to admit that he had been lacks in dealing with Cameron. There was a time and a place for everything, and his preoccupation with Lillie could cost him not only the Princehood but his life as well, so it was time to take Daedalus’ words to heart.

"The reason I’ve called this meeting is to straighten out a few matters." Julian paused, and then "I see by the bored expression on your face, Cameron, that you think this meeting is a farce and you have greater matters to attend to. You can just cool your heels because things are going to heat up in a moment."

"Oh please! Enlighten me. I sit here waiting with rapt attention and hang on every word coming from my Prince’s mouth."

"That’s enough of you!" Cash was ready to bound over the table and choke Cameron, but Daedalus blocked his path. The two Primogens glared at each other and Cash wisely yielded to him and sat back down sneering at Cameron as he did so.

"Thank you Daedalus. Cash, keep your head. Cameron you will be civil and respectful at my conclave or you will spend some time in the Chamber of Light. Do you understand?"

Cameron just nodded and looked down at the table. He was seething but he kept his mouth shut for the moment. The Chamber of Light was not where he wanted to be.

"Now, I understand that some here believe I have been so preoccupied with my personal affairs that I have not been paying attention to the business of being your Prince."

Cameron started slightly and his eyes met Julian’s dark burning eyes as he realized he was the subject of this meeting. He was not prepared for a confrontation with Julian or the other Primogens at the conclave. He felt the heat rising in his neck and the twitching in his jaw as he flashed a glance at the others. This was uncomfortable for Cameron to be on the hot seat and to not be ready for it.

"So, now do I have your attention Cameron? You interested in this meeting now?" 

Julian stood, leaning on the table with white knuckles, his eyebrows severe as they jutted out, hovering over intense eyes that looked like steel and his head bowed slightly so that he looked down on Cameron and made him squirm a little. 

Cameron did not respect Julian per se’, but he commanded that respect with this stance. He just looked down and it was obvious he had stepped out of line and he was being called on it.

"What do you have to say about this Cameron?"

Cameron cleared his throat and said that perhaps certain parties may have been under the mistaken impression that their Prince was infatuated with his Tore--uh a certain lady and otherwise pre-occuppied. That maybe their Prince was not as interested in taking care of Kindred business as he used to be."

"WELL I’M HERE TO TELL YOU THOSE PARTIES ARE DEAD WRONG! IF I EVER HEAR THAT YOU OR ANY OF MY PRIMOGENS ARE SO MISTAKEN AGAIN, I WILL PERSONALLY CORRECT THEIR THINKING!" Julian’s voice was almost a growl as he snapped fiercely at Cameron. None of them had seen Julian this way in a very long time, and he appeared a very menacing specter to any who challenged his hand.

There was silence at the conclave and then a calmer, cooler Julian dismissed the group. Cameron was visibly upset and nearly flew out of the room and out of the mansion. Cash could not help the expression of shock and at the same time mirth as he watched Cameron dash out of the room. One look from Julian told him to hold it until Cameron was out of ear shot.

"I can’t believe what I just saw and heard." Cash blurted the words out before he could stop himself. "Uh, sorry Julian, it’s just that I’ve never seen anyone bring the Brujah to their knees like that before."

Lillie knew this was coming as Julian had informed her earlier in the day that he was going to corner Cameron and get it out of him one way or another so she was not shocked at the disclosure, and she enjoyed watching Cameron make his confession to the whole group. No one had less right to be at that table than Cameron and it was a pleasure to see him suffer that way.

Moving to Julian’s side and encircling her arm in his, Lillie informed Cash that Archon had done it, and now Julian had. Cameron would not challenge Julian’s right to rule again.

"Let’s hope not." Daedalus gave Julian a knowing glance and then took his leave of the group.

Later in their second story suite Lillie found she could not contain herself any longer. She knew of Daedalus’ and Elaine’s plan and she saw the look Daedalus gave Julian before he left the conclave tonight. "Are they planning to leave soon?" 

There was concern in her voice for Julian’s position as Prince but also for Elaine because she had never traveled abroad and these were dangerous times. Her Childe was going around the world, and though she had Daedalus to protect and guide her, it was still a worry for Lillie. Then too, without his enforcer at his side, ready to come to his aid at a moment’s notice, Julian could be vulnerable. He had set matters straight earlier in the evening with Cameron, but just how secure were they if Daedalus was on the other side of the planet and out of touch with their lives?

"If Cameron makes any move my Gangrels will be on him like ants on a honey jar. He won’t stand a chance. I’ve told Cash to keep extra security around the compound while Daedalus is gone. I haven’t told him where Daedalus and Elaine are going but he thinks they are just going on a belated honeymoon that they had put off for personal reasons. Now is their time. I can’t, in good conscience, keep them from leaving and Elaine grows anxious so I asked Daedalus to wait until I ensure the Princehood and he agreed. I promised him I wouldn’t take too long."

"I feel so bad for Daedalus that he has carried this burden for thousands of years. I wonder why he waited so long to right the wrong."

"I believe he hid the pain away much like he did before Elaine came back into his life, and then the happiness they shared turned to real grief for him, instead of just a bad memory. When your heart is open and exposed daily you let the pain come closer to the surface, and he knew Elaine would understand and help him. This will be a good thing for Daedalus to finally lay the tragic death of his son to rest."

"Elaine will have the experience of a lifetime! What wonders they will see in Crete. I remember my travels eons ago and I caught a glimpse of Greece back then. Of course, it’s more commercial now and I’m sure she will want to experience some of the nightlife, but I must warn her to not go too far. The masquerade is the most important thing and sometimes I think she loses sight of that. My darling will learn as time goes on, but she is still impetuous and . . ."

"Well she is your Childe after all so we do have a little work cut out for us." Julian teased.

"Yes she is, and Daedalus thanks me daily for making her so." Now Lillie was teasing. She turned to Julian wearing a new gown and a mystifying look in her eyes that enchanted him and rendered him helpless as she used her Toreador charms to seduce her Prince.

Flight

Sleepless nights and long drawn out days of anticipation were making Elaine impatient and giddy. Daedalus knew this, and while she tried to keep it under wraps he still knew, so without her knowledge he asked Julian to book their passage as soon as possible and to leave the return date open. There was no way to know how long they would be gone so why incur more expense and the possibility of drawing attention to themselves by having to change their travel itinerary at the last moment? Julian reluctantly agreed to that last part. It was not that he mistrusted Daedalus, but the uncertainty of their plans and being so far away from his protective hand made him uneasy.

"I have a connection with someone in that part of the world who I will call upon to assist you in any way she can, Daedalus. She is Evelyn’s half sister and she was Embraced a few years after I was by someone of your clan."

This admission by Julian startled Daedalus and though he tried to recover before Julian discovered it, it was too late. "Daedalus, I know this must be a shock to you to find out that I know of the Nosferatu in Greece but I have never had the occasion to mention her before and the fact that she is my, . . ."

"Julian, I am sure it would be no easier for you to talk casually about your wife or her family than it was for me to talk about my son." It was all Daedalus said but they understood one another and Daedalus forgave the omission.

"Lillie has asked that I give Elaine these brochures of Crete. It has undoubtedly changed much since your day and she would like Elaine to see some of the sights while there. I don’t know what your exact plan is Daedalus, but perhaps it wouldn’t hurt to allow her some time to explore and it would give her an adventure she would never forget."

Daedalus graciously received the brochures and asked him to thank Lillie.

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

Packing had never been so enjoyable for Elaine. In her human life, when she was a child, it meant overnight stays at some hospital or clinic far from her home and family. The details of those trips were less clearly defined now that she had walked away from that life and had taken up her new life in Kindred style. Memories seemed to fade and yet the packing seemed to be one of those unpleasant tasks that she hated, until now.

"Are you sure you packed enough Elaine?" She thought she heard a little bit of teasing in his voice, and without turning to face him she said she didn’t think so but there probably wasn’t enough room in her trunks for anymore so she would pick up anything else she needed on their trip.

Daedalus let out a little groan and in an instant she was in front of him with a pout on her lips, claiming if he really loved her he would let her bring whatever she wanted. This was a side of Elaine he had never seen and he arched his brow just in time for her to throw her head back and laugh openly at his disdain for her supposed vanity. Before he could recover his wits, she pointed out that the other trunk was his and that she had already packed his belongings for him because she supposed he had been off earlier that day taking care of preparations for their trip. 

As it was, that was exactly what Daedalus had done but how did she know? Lillie wasn’t there to hear their conversation and he came back to her immediately. He ran his fingers over his smooth temple and just shrugged.

"Well you have found me out wife. I was going to surprise you with them later, but I might as well show them to you now. Julian had just handed them to me along with these brochures from your Sire. Lillie thought you would enjoy seeing some of the sights while we are in Crete." He handed them and her ticket to 

Elaine and she let out a squeal of delight. He watched her as she flipped excitedly through the brochures and then studied the ticket for every detail. She was almost childlike in her enthusiasm and it enchanted him to see her so blissfully happy. He was glad to have been the one to bring her this elation.

"Dear, the date of departure is listed on the ticket but not the date of return. I don’t understand. Are you just taking me to Greece and leaving me?" Elaine looked at Daedalus bewildered. The color in her face began to drain and yet she knew he wouldn’t do that to her. What was the meaning of this? Were they leaving and not coming back? Where was his ticket? So many questions flooded her mind and he read them instantly.

Cupping her lovely face in his hands he asked "Darling, do you think I would take you there and leave you? You are the best part of my life, and if not for you, I would never have taken this step to finally unburden my heart." She saw a sorrowful look in his ancient expression, immediately realizing that there was a perfectly good explanation for this as she gently laid her arms across his strong shoulders and brushed his cheek with her soft fragrant hair. It was enough to soothe Daedalus and he and Elaine came to an understanding. Her questions faded as they made their way to their innermost chamber, whispering to each other about the journey that lay ahead of them, and the adventures they would have.

Daedalus and Elaine talked until the wee hours of the morning and then slept until Noon, shortly before their driver pulled up and their belongings were packed into the trunk. Going over their intinerary with the driver he assured them they would reach the airport before Sundown. This would give them time to feed before boarding the plane at 4:30 PM, which was important because their flight would take the rest of the day plus the next. They were to arrive in Athens at about 11:00 PM the following day. It was their plan to be in the air during both days so they could land in Athens at night and be ready to board the yacht Julian’s sister in law arranged to have ready for them to make their way to Crete. It was the Athena and Daedalus must be well rested to handle the 44’ craft himself. There were to be no crew aboard the yacht so that he and Elaine could travel safely and unencumbered as they made their way to Crete.

Daedalus had not been airborne much since that fateful day his son died thousands of years ago and a gnawing pain kept creeping into his brain reminding him of the tragic death he had caused. Elaine knew by now how it happened, and over and over she would try to persuade Daedalus that it was not his fault and that the folly of youth caused it, but he would only shake his head and look away as if to hide his torment. He told her today that it was his ambition while still a human that caused his son’s death. If he had not aspired to be the greatest craftsman and architect of that ancient world, his son would have lived much longer and perhaps died a natural death. Instead Icarus spent much of his youth locked away in the caves of King Minos of Crete, and when freedom was offered he flew away only to come too close to the sun and then plunge to his death in the sea below.

If Minos had been fair and kept his word they would have never been locked away in that prison but he was a selfish, arrogant bastard who lied to Daedalus about their agreement. Daedalus had held up his end and created that elaborate labyrinth beneath Minos’ castle. Was it his fault Minos could not keep his idiot wife in line? Was it his fault that she made it with a beast of the field? The Minotaur was not his doings and yet he and his son were held captive until they made their daring escape. If only Icarus had not flown too close to the sun. If only he had listened to his father and had stayed on an even plane between the sun and the sea he would have survived.

These thoughts began to nag at Daedalus to the point that he was talking under his breath so that Elaine heard part of the dialog he carried on with himself. She leaned into him and put her arms around his waist and her head on his chest, and began to hum a tune he recognized but did not immediately remember the name of it. It was just something she remembered from an Enya CD they listened to and it eventually came to him that it was entitled, "Marbled Halls." A beautiful melody about a maiden who had many suitors, but only one who had won her heart. She had enchanted dreams of this lone suitor and as Elaine started to sing a few lyrics Daedalus tightened his grip on her and kissed her crown.

"You are a delight to one so ancient. I was adrift in my own misery and you found the way to bring me out of my reverie." A bittersweet smile crossed his lips as he gazed gratefully into her eyes.

"Daedalus, I hope I will always be able to bring you the happiness you deserve. No one more than you has suffered so great a loss and yet you have held on all these years. If you had not, we would never have met and married. Then my life would not be complete and happy. I owe you so much. My endless life, my happiness, my--" A kiss, gentle and grateful finished her sentence.

No more words were uttered. They had many hours to go and the door between the cabin and the cockpit were locked from the inside of the cabin so their privacy would be uninterrupted. The shutters were drawn, refreshments were handy and they had no need of assistance from the Kindred flight crew. Their world consisted of only two, so unlike the night before, they found conversation to be a waste of time. Closing the world out of their minds they found their rhythm along with that of the plane, and before long any thoughts of the reason for their journey were gone. The only thing of importance now was satisfying the needs of their mate (in an airplane, this being a first for both and probably would be for most who had ever flown.) Once again Daedalus and Elaine took a liberty on Julian’s property and it would have felt almost wicked if not for the feeling of family between them and Julian. What was his was theirs, and vice versa. No two people had a greater friend than their beloved Prince and he would have been delighted to know that they did not hold back now.
