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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. 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.
Night Passage

The flight was calm enough and though neither Elaine nor Daedalus had flown in an airplane before, they handled the few slight bouts of turbulence just fine, although they were more than ready to step off the plane and meet Evelyn Luna’s half sister, Evadne. Like Daedalus, she too would be in disguise so as not to draw attention to her freakish form. Despite the wigs and artificial glasses, they both instantly knew one another and an embrace ensued. Julian had filled Evadne in on the reason for the meeting although he had not spoken of the death of Icarus. He felt it might make for strained relations so he merely told her they were there for a long overdue honeymoon. This with Daedalus’ knowledge. He wasn’t the sort to deceive, but he went along with it in order to make the meeting go smoother.

The Athena was a beautiful yacht with several amenities. Daedalus and Elaine thanked Evadne several times and admitted that it was really much bigger than they had anticipated. Elaine even began to wonder if her husband would be able to man the craft himself. The notion quickly fled however as she recalled other times in their marriage and even before when he exhibited extraordinary strength and ability. He was an amazing man and she felt in awe of him much of the time and she also felt most fortunate to have him in her life, something that would not be if she had rejected him a second time. 

Having said goodbye to Evadne, the two honeymooners set sail in the beautiful Athena. Now this was a most exquisite yacht and Elaine really felt like royalty aboard her. Little did she know this was Julian’s private yacht, spruced up especially for their comfort and use. As Daedalus reacquainted himself with the islands they would pass on their way to Crete, Elaine couldn’t help wandering from room to room feeling so amazed by the size and grandeur of the Athena. She found the wine and goblets along with other delicacies specifically ordered by Julian for their enjoyment. Authentic Greek fare was far different from anything Elaine had ever partaken of so this was already turning into an adventure for her.

"Daedalus, why don’t you have some wine with me?" Elaine tempted him while he was at the controls. "I bet this yacht could sail herself if you put in the precise coordinates."

"I would be most delighted to share some wine with you in a little while, but first I must make sure of our bearing. These islands are closer together than they appear and this yacht moves faster through the water than the crafts I used to sail here. Just give me a little more time and I will join you for some refreshment."

This gave Elaine time to present a pleasing arrangement of Greek pastry, luscious olives, and a tantalizing array of fruit and cheeses along with the wine. When he finally joined her in the dining room his eyes were met with a wondrous sight. His wife was a true artist. She did not know that he had been feeling pangs due to traveling the very sea in which his son had died yet she again made him forget his pain. How did she do it? No matter how, she just did and he felt blessed to have this rare beauty in his life.

"Elaine, I was feeling like a wretch again tonight and you made me feel loved and made me feel that my life is worth living. Your support makes this whole trip worthwhile to me and I will always be grateful to you for--" His sentence was finished with a soft kiss that already tasted of wine. With mellow, sleepy eyes she gazed up into his eyes and offered him some of the delicious Spanakopita Evadne had made from scratch earlier that evening and had kept warm for a late dinner.

A sensation wafted through Daedalus that he had not felt since the days that his wife would make this divine entree’. For a moment he was transported back in time, and in the next he was again in the present with an adoring new wife who had no idea of what she had just done. He savored the mouthful before washing it down with the wine. He told her she had better have some herself or she might miss out completely. This had always been a favorite of his and while he seldom ate while at home other than to feed every few days, this pastry could turn him to a glutton if she were not careful to salt some of it away for herself. She gave him a wink and then displayed a dish with some in it just in case he had any thoughts of pigging out.

"I do believe I will save some for tomorrow but tonight I am too exhausted to eat much, so if you will promise to leave my portion alone I will leave it in plain sight." She raised an eyebrow at him with a mock scold and saw a grin float across his lips while pretending to reach for the dish. Elaine quickly whisked it away and put it in a little compartment to keep it cool until the next day and informed him that he could do as he liked but she was going to try and sleep for a few hours. 

It had been a very long flight and both were feeling the jet lag but being the "Captain of the ship," as it were, he had responsibilities to attend to so he started to go back to the control room. As he did, he thanked her for the wonderful dinner but she had not heard him. She was sitting at the table with her head resting on her hands and was already asleep. The sight of her sleeping this way tugged at his heart. He went to her and carefully lifted her in his arms and took her to their cabin to lay her on the bed. Daedalus had wished he could stay with her now, but if they were to reach Crete before morning and feed before Sunup, he must get back to the controls. So with great effort he left her and returned to his duty.

The hours went by fast and as the horizon began to look gray Daedalus knew they would not reach Crete before Sunup. As it was they were just coming up on Peloponese on the right so really they were only about half way to their destination. This was somewhat disappointing but it could not be avoided. They must stop on one of the tiny islands to the left before Sunrise. Paros was closest, but Daedalus knew that Delos, being further away was a somewhat deserted island so on to Delos then. As they were pulling around to one end of the island, Elaine emerged from their cabin to find her husband, looking less than happy but resigned to be making this stop.

"This tiny island can’t be Crete, can it?"

"No, this is Delos. We are only half way to Crete so my calculations were somewhat off. Perhaps all the years away have changed my perception of this area, but we can pull in here and not be bothered by anyone for the day. Of this much I am certain; we will not be disturbed. It is still a few hours before daylight and I would like to enjoy the solitude in the tepid Turquoise waters of this bay." 

Daedalus gave Elaine a glance that said he had unfinished business to attend to from the night before. In truth, she did not remember going to the cabin last night and she suspected he had carried her there, so this admission came as no surprise to her. She came to him willing and ready.

Daedalus first, then Elaine came up from the surface of the warm water feeling exhilarated and playful. His body floating effortlessly on the surface was something Daedalus had not experienced for thousands of years and yet he remembered the sensation of his body being lifted and held as if suspended and simply floating. He spent a moment longer reveling in the buoyancy mode when without warning Elaine put her arm across his chest and down they hurdled into the deep part of the water. With no need of air they began to explore the reef along with the exotic marine life hidden beneath the surface.

What a wondrous view! Brightly colored fish and unusual looking creatures Elaine had never seen before, and she saw them for the first time with Daedalus looking on and enjoying her rapture. This was too much for him. He swam to her and pulled her to him as they rolled around and around in the current, answering a call brought on by their weightlessness, they’re being in love and being in a new and different land. So many firsts for this couple who defied all odds and were still finding new pleasures with each new experience.

Elaine felt like she was speeding through the water as Daedalus carefully helped her to glide on her back. It was a position of extreme trusting as she closed her eyes and let him maneuver them past the reef and out into the open waters. Her arms were dangling at her sides and his hands under her back gently controlling her so she did not careen off toward any object under the water. As fish swam in the opposite direction Elaine felt them brush passed her, tiny ones touching her skin as they went. She wanted to open her eyes but the feeling of the water washing over their entwined bodies and speeding through the water was like a fantasy and she didn’t want it to end.

Finally Elaine couldn’t help herself and she opened her eyes wide to see Daedalus smiling down at her with her long blond hair floating and framing her shoulders and breasts and she smiled back up at him signaling to him that she wanted him then. The motion as well as the newness of their surroundings and her yearning for him was too much for her and he did not disappoint. They dove deeper and leveled off near the bottom, finding a safe place on the soft sandy floor that was as perfect and as cushioned as their own bed at home.

This was like an emotional release for Daedalus because of the anxiety he had felt for the loss of his beloved son and for the intense love he felt for his wife. This opportunity would never come again and now was the time to resolve the wrong that was done to him and his son and then move on. He felt blessed to have a loving, supportive wife at his side every step of the way and he would not selfishly deny her this pleasure by thinking of his own needs at this very special moment. Under the water, at the opposite end of the earth from their family, Daedalus found the way to express the love he felt for his wife. This she realized as she shuddered with her release.

As they floated toward the surface they encountered dolphins that had been attracted to their movements. For Elaine, this was beyond her wildest fantasies and she couldn’t help but swim toward them in anticipation of playing with them. The creatures were docile and were indeed very playful so Daedalus indulged her a while until looking up he saw a gray light above. They had spent more time than they meant to so they must be cautious as they emerged from the water. The sun was perhaps an hour yet from coming up but they would still have to be quick and get inside the yacht before any daylight found them. The yacht had been anchored behind a little cliff on the shady side, so fortunately for them, the gray light wasn’t quite over the top of the cliff yet and they were able to slip aboard the Athena and dash into their cabin.

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

The couple slept for the greater part of the day, and when the sky was almost the same shade of gray that it was when they climbed aboard the Athena, Elaine rose to go find the wine and the rest of her Spinach Pastry from the night before. Daedalus was still asleep so she tiptoed past him and down the hallway to the dining room. 

She had meant to spend a few quiet moments reliving the delicious memories from earlier in the day when she heard an unfamiliar voice calling to them from another craft. Daedalus heard it too and in less than a minute he appeared on deck fully dressed and with wig and colored glasses. He had not spoken Greek to anyone since he learned to speak English and now this would be a test of his memory. He would call upon his power to dominate this fellow’s thoughts if he were not successful so he was not too concerned, but Elaine must have been startled, and at this moment all he could think of was her frame of mind.

Daedalus invited the man and his companion aboard to share in their repast. The men happily consented because they had not had a decent meal in two days. They had eaten, but sparingly due to the fact that they were detained by the storm that had cut through their region two days before, and now they were invited to dine on a local favorite and drink fine wine with their kind hosts.

There was more on their minds however than just eating and drinking. When the fishermen saw Elaine one thought passed between them and as always Daedalus and Elaine read that thought. It had also been a couple of days since he and Elaine had fed so it would seem the timing was perfect. The two strangers sat down to eat and engage Daedalus in conversation while Elaine slipped out to retreat to their cabin and lie in wait. When the men had finished their food and wine Daedalus led them back down the hallway to the room he and Elaine shared. The men weren’t sure at first what was about to happen but they were pretty sure they knew who was in that room, and with heightened anticipation they allowed their host to guide them back to this dark cabin.

When Elaine heard them from the other side of the door she started softly singing a tune that let them know they were right. She was in there and it would seem that her husband or companion had something in mind for them that they couldn’t refuse. Maybe he was a voyeur, or maybe . . . 

Daedalus reached between the two men and turned the knob on the door so it opened a jar to let them see Elaine in a pretty robe. "Please do come in gentlemen and let me make you more comfortable." The words slid off her tongue like water over smooth rocks. They didn’t understand English, but they understood her language. Their eyes became wider still as she began to untie her sash. That was the last thing they saw. 

The next morning they were aboard their own vessel again and feeling dazed but otherwise fine. What had happened to them? It was a mystery to them but they had more important things to worry about. They had been delayed now 3 days and they had fish to bring home that were beginning to stink so on to home and try to explain their delay to their families.

"You were sinful this morning."

"I was sinful?" "What about you?"

"I only did what I had to so we could feed."

"And that’s what I did."

"Yes, but you seemed so natural. It was almost as if you had done this sort of thing before."

"The opportunity has never presented itself to me before, but being an artist it came naturally to me. My sire would have been proud of me. Would you rather I went back to the way I was before we wed and you had to beg me to feed?"

"No. That was painful for me and I am grateful that you are able to feed on your own now, but I was stunned at the way you lured those two into our cabin."

"You seemed to know what I would do. You opened the door for them and allowed them to enter so I only played my part as perfectly as I could."

Daedalus caught "the look" and knew he was going to pay. He had let those men walk right into their cabin and knew they would see his wife and would be expecting to have their way with her. He had felt something hard in the coat pocket of one of the men as he reached between them to open the door and he assumed the man meant to cause him harm so that his wife would be defenseless. 

They had only boarded the yacht expecting to make off with valuables but having their way with Elaine would be an added bonus. So Daedalus had to own up to it. He was really proud of his wife and knew she took a chance allowing the men to enter their private cabin so that they could feed. It was sort of clandestine but it worked and the men were none the wiser.

Daedalus glanced over at Elaine and found her a breathtaking vision. How unfair it was to tease those men with such a sight and not allow them the pleasure of all her delights. His Toreador bride was at times more than he could handle and he had the strength of 10 men but when she engaged him he gave himself over to her completely. Sometimes he held on to his life by a thread, until she gave him the sustenance he needed to live another day. It was the way of the Toreador and her Nosferatu husband, and he would have it no other way.

The Athena had merely been moved to the other side of the island because it was daylight, and although it was gray over Delos because of volcanic smoke clouding out the sun, it was still light out. They would have to spend another day there and wait until dusk to move onto Crete. Given this, Daedalus approached his wife carefully, knowing he had started a discussion with her and she was going to finish it. He had only meant to chide her a little and do what other men have done down through the ages, re-establish that they are the man of the house. Daedalus was never bent on having his way with Elaine, but somehow being in his homeland, and possibly the fact that his closest friend was a take charge kind of guy, maybe some of that boorish attitude rubbed off on him. It’s a little game women put up with to later get their way but his wife was so different from most women. She was a sentient creature and knew immediately what he was about and would have none of it. Too late he realized this and now he would spend the rest of the day placating her.

"What is it that I can do for you my darling?"

"I don’t recall asking for anything."

"No, but I am here to do your bidding just the same."

"Why?"

"It is what I live for. Without you I am nothing and I can only hope to achieve some kind of peace with you for having stepped all over your feelings moments ago." Putting his hands on her shoulders he turned her to look at him and turned her face up to look into his eyes. A loving and longing for her in them almost made her lose her resolve to dominate him moments later. He never saw her waver and as the yacht started to rock a little from the tide she led him into their cabin and closed and locked the door to the world outside. Daedalus was a humble man and he was true to his words, loving and living only for Elaine.

When dusk settled in they emerged from the cabin ready to start out again for Crete. This time Elaine sat beside her husband and watched with rapt attention as he read dials and commanded the vessel like he had done it all his life. How would he have known what controls to turn and how to read the dials? Her curiosity overcame her.

"I must say when we boarded the Athena that first night I wondered fleetingly how you knew about so modern a craft but I put it out of my mind, maybe because I was so tired, but watching you tonight I confess I’m surprised. How do you know about such things?"

"I am a personal friend of the owner of this yacht and he went over every detail with me. He knew I would know the islands so he did not have to give me much instruction. It was really very simple once I studied the ship’s log last night and followed the map."

If Elaine was surprised before, now she was astonished!"

"The yacht belongs to Julian, and Evadne was the half sister to his dearly departed wife Evelyn. I never knew of her half sister or that she had been sired by one of my clan. He told me before we left San Francisco. That was also when he instructed me on how to read the instrument panels and now you know that I am not a genius or naturally adept at such things."

It did not matter to Elaine. She felt safe and secure and that was all that mattered. Not wanting to divert his attention to his task at hand she slipped away and busied herself with more mundane things, like calling Lillie and Julian to tell them they had arrived in Greece and were safely heading for Crete tonight.

"Hello darling!" Lillie responded. "Where are you?"

"We’re leaving the island of Delos and are on our way to Crete. We had a stay over here because it is too far from Athens to Crete to make after dark and the sun wasn’t shining here today like it usually does because of the volcanic smoke. We also spent some time swimming with the dolphins. What an incredible experience! I will never forget it."

"Are you comfortable on the yacht?"

"Oh Lillie, please tell Julian we thank him from the bottom of our hearts. I didn’t know it was his until Daedalus told me a few minutes ago. It’s truly magnificent and it has everything we need. Evadne made the most wonderful Spinach pastry and the wine and other delicacies are just amazing! We are so grateful to both of them for looking out for us and making this a trip to remember."

"I will certainly share that with him. At the moment he is in a business meeting. You know Julian. All business! He really has to be as long as Daedalus is away but he will return to his sweet self when you both return. So you have not yet taken care of the business you set out to do?"

"No, that will wait until we reach Crete."

"What do you do with your time? You poor thing. You must be bored to death!"

"No, boredom is not something I have suffered from. Daedalus saw to that."

"Oh?!! And what delicious way did he find to take your mind off your long voyage?"

"If I told you, you would be so jealous! I will tell you one thing though, the ocean bed is as soft and giving as our own."

Elaine heard a squeal of delight at the other end. "Oh please! You have to tell me a little more."

Giving only a general description Elaine told her all she dared. She never shared the most intimate details of her life with Daedalus, but Lillie knew because her Childe was Toreador just as she was and there is an unabashed sensuality about them.

"So you two went skinny dipping and just happened to find yourselves on the ocean bed and had nothing better to do? I can see how that would happen."

The sound of laughter reached Daedalus and his curiosity pulled him back into the cabin finding Elaine on the phone.

"Talking to Lillie?"

"Naturally."

"Somehow I knew that was the reason for the commotion in here." Teasing was something that Daedalus learned from living with a Toreador wife. She was a good teacher and he a good student. It came naturally to him now and he gratefully shared many happy times with her.

"Please give her my best, and Julian too."

"Daedalus sends his best to you and Julian."

"Tell him thank you and I will tell Julian when he is home. He will be so sorry to have missed your call. I’m sure he’s very interested in knowing your progress. I’ll tell him what you said."

"Well no need to share it all!" Elaine was suddenly not sure Daedalus would want Julian to know all she had told Lillie.

"Oh I think he would be most interested but I will be discreet."

"Thank you."

Daedalus had started out the door when this new conversation started up and he sensed that his wife had spilled some beans. "What are you talking about?"

"Nothing much dear." Came Elaine’s lame reply and sheepish grin.

Daedalus rolled his eyes and looked Heavenward. He tried to act like he was upset but Elaine saw a glint in his deep black eyes that was something akin to mirth and told Lillie she had better hang up now and settle down the beast in the cabin with her. They said their good-byes and hung up.

"I said before that you are sinful and now here is the proof!" Before she could object he was on her in a flash. The lips that were trying to explain away his doubts were suddenly pinned beneath his and she could not speak. No need to. He knew she had not told it all but just enough to satisfy her Sire’s need to enjoy some of the experience with her, so he finally rolled over on the bed with her laying on top of him. He grinned up at Elaine and said that if she were not careful he would give her more swimming lessons on their way back to Athens. Then with a wink he was out the door again and back to the controls making sure they were still on course.
