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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.

Trouble Afoot

Far away from the bustling city of San Francisco, Daedalus and Elaine were finally pulling into a harbor in Crete. There was no quiet, out of the way nook, to come into so they found a spot that was farthest away from the other yachts.

"We will have to hurry to find the apartments Julian booked us into. At least they knew we weren’t going to make it last night so they will have kept our suite for us."

"I’m ready and the doors and windows are all locked so hopefully the Athena will be safe and secure." Elaine hurried after Daedalus who was already on the peer waiting impatiently for her. It wasn’t that he was irritated with her, but the sun would be up in an hour and it promised to be a bright day, so they must find their accommodations or at least a shelter soon.

The apartment was near the beach so their search was over almost as soon as it started. Fortunately, there was a tour guide making his way to his own craft and stopped to ask if they needed assistance. His name was Stefano and he was quite helpful. There was a note on the door scribbled in Greek but Daedalus was still able to make it out. The Greek he knew centuries earlier was not this Greek but he had brushed up in anticipation of this trip.

"It says the keys are in a little alcove down the alley."

He walked down the alley about 25 feet and found the alcove. There was a lattice work trellis with vines growing up the side of the building, and as Daedalus followed the vine up the wall he saw the keys which would not be visible to the human eye, but would be seen clearly by the Nosferatu looking for them. He gave Elaine the signal that he had found the keys and came back to open the door.

It was already warming up outside and the apartment was cool and dark with the scent of the ocean breeze drifting through it’s rooms. What a welcome sight. They hardly remembered what they did or said once they had showered and fell into bed. 

Their suite was luxurious and very stylish, much like something Julian and Lillie would have chosen for themselves. The first leg of their journey was over and they gratefully allowed slumber to overtake them.

It almost seemed like they had been asleep for days when they finally came to and discerned that it had only been the daylight hours they had missed. It must have been a good miss because they felt refreshed and rejuvenated. There were more delectable goodies in the refrigerator that they shared out on the veranda of their own private villa. It seemed so foreign to them at first, and then later it seemed hard to believe they had ever lived any other way. Even Daedalus admitted to Elaine that he felt like a jet setter here and if they weren’t careful he might get used to this way of life.

"Julian has been so wonderful to have made our travels so grand. I have never spent so much time just finding new things to experience and enjoy. I know what you mean about getting used to this. We must find something exquisite to take back to him as a token of our gratitude."

"You have read my mind my love and I promise you we will. First of all though we must take care of the business of finding my son’s tomb and making things right with him. He will not know a thing but at least this will allow me to pour out my heart to him, and you will see a new Daedalus from that moment on."

He looked at her as if to say he knew this to be true. A new Daedalus? What would be new or different about him? For the first time since they were reunited, before she was sired, real uncertainty fell over Elaine. She knew and loved the man before her. She was not sure she wanted him to change. Elaine had found him again. Was it only to lose him again? A terrible and unexplainable fear gripped her as she came to him and rested her arms and her head on his chest.

In almost a whisper she said solemnly "I suppose unloading a monumental burden like the one you’ve carried around with you all these years could bring about some changes. Please, promise me you won’t change too much, and you will always be mine so that I won’t have to spend an eternity with a stranger."

Daedalus put one arm around her shoulder and with his other hand he lifted her face to his and saw the trace of one bloody tear that had stained her face. The anguish in her face tore him apart. He saw pain that he had felt thousands of years ago when he was left behind to go on alone after the death of his son. Daedalus pulled her in close to his bosom and cradled her head, stroking her hair. As he did he heard her sobs and felt the quaking in her heart for the fear she felt over possibly losing the man she loved and returning home with someone she didn’t know.

These two had become an integral part of each other’s lives. This was the reason they had married. She felt like he had run a spear through her heart. A heart that seemed to beat for him whether or not she had fed. Some women would have run from their man accusing him of trying to hurt them, but Elaine stayed with the only one who could comfort her. She knew he wouldn’t do this to her intentionally, but she was in a fragile state suddenly, and this was the only outlet for insecurities that she had not felt since before she had been Embraced.

Daedalus tried to speak and calm her, but when he tried, he felt what Julian had felt a few weeks ago when he found it difficult to form words that would express his pain after learning of his friend’s loss. Some people handle the death and suffering of others alright but Julian wasn’t one of them. Despite his being Ventrue, he could not bare to see the suffering of others, but especially those who were closest to him. He never talked about it, but he always felt like his heart was constricting over his sorrow for the pain they felt. Daedalus had seen this side of Julian once before when Lillie nearly died by draining her last ounce of blood to so save Daedalus’ life. His voice sounded like his vocal cords were in shreds, rasping and causing great physical torment. This was the way Daedalus felt now. Try as he might, he could not even control his voice to sooth Elaine so he just held her and let her tears drench his tunic.

Elaine’s tears finally abated and she found herself in her husband’s arms and he was still with her, just holding her, waiting for her to realize he would never become someone she could not love. She pulled away just enough to see the stained shirt he wore and knew that her face must be a mess. It was something she would be concerned about but he wouldn’t; still, she felt the need to freshen up a bit knowing now that she could leave him for a few minutes and he would not disappear on her or worse. 

He reluctantly released her with no words spoken between them. There was only the look of a shattered heart that would eventually heal, no blame laid, but the pang of guilt over having caused that tender heart to ache with such intensity that it brought forth a sea of bloody tears the like of which Daedalus had never seen. Even his own tearful night in her arms had not wrung so many tears from him. Now he knew his own power over her. On the one hand it made his own heart swell to realize how much she loved and needed him. On the other hand he felt like a brute for hurting her. He must be very careful to choose his words better in the future. She had brought out this carelessness by her playful nature but there was still an innocence in her that may now forever be lost. Now she might not trust him. She might be more guarded with her heart. What had he done? Only time would tell. 

This was the first time he had blurted out what was in his heart with no regard for what was in hers and she was the one who was paying for it. Daedalus knew there would be no placating her or allowing her to dominate him in their private chamber. This was very different. He had wounded her and only time could heal her now.

Elaine emerged from the lieu with a clean face and washed hair. She still felt like she had butterflies in her stomach but she knew she had to shake that off and get back to the business of being a wife and supporting Daedalus in his effort to start a new life. She didn’t want to be artificial by finding things to talk about, so unless there was something to talk about, silence was all she could offer him. There was the occasional half smile, or an attempt to laugh at something between them, but none of that seemed to relieve the heaviness in her heart. As foolish as it seemed to Elaine, she couldn’t help the feeling of losing her world, or that it was going to crash around her. Maybe the next day would bring with it some healing and lighten her heart a little. She could hope.

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

A couple of days later:

"I regret ever bringing her here now Julian. I cannot tell you how much pain I have caused her."

"I know she will recover from this, but for now, she is a very long way from her only home and feeling like I have injured her."

"Elaine was sleeping when I called you. I am out on the veranda so she will not hear us."

"No Julian. You did not see the pain in her eyes. I knew it to be the same pain I felt when I lost my son. It was unmistakable. I have hurt her more than if I had never found her again. It would have been easier for me not to have had a son than to have had him and then lost him. This is how she feels about me now."

"Of course I would not change the way I feel about her and on some level I believe she knows that, but this has really torn her apart and it is my fault. I have to make sure she is ready to go on before I throw myself into this plan."

"Perhaps it would help. If she talked to Lillie she might feel a sense of family and perhaps that would ease her mind a little. On the other hand, it might make her homesick. This is the first time she has been so far from her home and hearing a voice from home might make her worse. I just do not know Julian, but one thing is certain, I could not go on without her. All I meant when I said I would be a new man was that my pain would eventually leave and I would be free to open myself up to the happier side of life. I would have told her this but I found I could not even talk. It was like the words were caught in my throat and I felt such a heaviness in my chest that I could not even speak."

"Thank you, Julian. I believe you do know how I feel. I have seen that side of you and it in no way diminishes you in my eyes. Your strength and your prowess as my Prince are only enhanced by this ability you have to feel for others when they are in pain."

"Yes, I will call you again later. I want to go back in and check on her now and see if I can bring her anything to brighten her day."

"I will tell her. Thank you again for your patience, and your friendship."

As he hung up the phone Daedalus heard the sliding door open to the veranda which faced the sea where he supposed he was talking in private. He turned around surprised to see a rested looking Elaine with a smile, which replaced tears and a far away look. Something had changed but he wasn’t sure until she came to him with outstretched arms and a certain mystery about her.

"I can not tell you how happy I am to get a genuine smile from you and I have done nothing to deserve it. Do you forgive me for my thoughtlessness? Will you keep me, and not throw me off the nearest cliff for being such a heartless fool?"

"There is nothing to forgive. I realized finally that I hadn’t allowed you to fully express yourself and that my old insecurities were rearing their ugly head. I know you too well and yet I’m not sure I knew the old Daedalus who lived here thousands of years ago. He must have been a wonderful man to mourn his son’s death all this time, but I only know the man standing before me now."

Loving eyes that were now somehow much older and wiser from feeling the same pain her ancient husband had known for what seemed like forever, peered up into his and saw past all the centuries and into the present. "I know in my heart you will always be the same man I married but you will have shed the shackles that have held your heart in prison for so long. I am here to help you begin your new life and I am ready and willing to start now if you will allow it."

Barely believing the change in Elaine, Daedalus’ felt he had already started a new life. To have her back from her self imposed silence and grief was a blessing he felt he did not deserve, but she did, and it was enough that she should be happy. 

This was a lesson he learned well and he never trampled on her heart again.

The next day they spent indoors packing what they would need. They planned their route on a little map that was discreetly placed inside the suite by a local clan that had been tipped off by Evadne’s Prince. Now Daedalus would not have to rely on memory in a changed land or have to ask for directions, thus calling some attention to them.

Once Sunset occurred they set out with provisions to get them through if they had need of physical food, but probably the only thing they would need to do was feed. There was plenty of nightlife on Crete and it would not be too difficult to get a couple of people to join them in a secluded spot. There seemed to be a party going on nearby. They wandered in that direction and Daedalus spotted Stefano, the young man who helped them with directions the morning they arrived.

Going out of character was something Daedalus had learned to do since he married Elaine, so he approached the young man and picked up the acquaintance with him asking if this was a private party. It was all he had to ask. Stefano at once invited them to join in the festivities and they were immediately handed cocktails and ushered to the buffet table. So much for needing provisions."

It didn’t take long as the wine and mixed drinks were flowing freely, and by this time there were enough people who could be easily led from the group into a secluded spot and they would not be missed for quite some time. This time Daedalus and Elaine talked out their plan ahead of time.

"You look like such a nice couple. When did you arrive? We never noticed you before tonight."

"We arrived a couple of days ago after a very long flight and then another even longer boat ride from the main island, so we spent the last couple of days catching up on some sleep and enjoying the balmy evening breezes." Elaine was very much at home sharing this information with strangers as these seemed to be the ones who would provide them with the needed nourishment in a very short while.

"You must be Americans from your accent, or should I say, lack of one. We see so many visitors here, and we ourselves come from the Isle of Man. It’s so nice to meet folks who speak something other than Greek, not that we object to the local dialect you see, but we need to polish up on our Greek better before we come here again."

"Dear, I was noticing there is an interesting shrine around here. Do you folks know anything about it?" Daedalus was setting the stage for their departure.

"I was hoping to visit it but it seems our days are going to be filled and this is about the only time we have open to take a peek at it." Elaine was playing along.

"We have been to this shrine numerous times and it’s one of our favorite spots to show our friends when they come with us. Since you only have this evening open why don’t we take a walk over there and at least you will be able to see it from the outside. It won’t be as nice as if you were able to go inside, but it is closed now. At least you can take some post cards home to show your friends or family how beautiful it is."

"Are you sure you want to leave the party? It sounds like it is just heating up." Daedalus hoped they would not back out but he had to say something to show he didn’t want to intrude on their good time, and in actuality, end up ingratiating them to he and Elaine.

"Oh we can come back in a few minutes. There are some monuments that explain what the shrine is all about so you can take a few minutes to look those over. Really, it’s fine."

"Thank you so much for offering. This may be the only time we have on this trip so it’s awfully nice of you."

The woman, who was about 50ish, gave Elaine’s shoulder a little squeeze like she thought of her as a friend of her daughter or something. It was quite nice to spend some time talking to people who could understand her and she almost hated to end it, but they were on a mission and this they could not put off any longer.

Daedalus allowed the couple to show them the shrine and point out some interesting things when his powers of dominating their minds went into action. He took them off into a spot that was dense with foliage and trees. It was dark now and no one would see he and Elaine feed. As soon as they finished they helped the couple to come back out to the front area of the shrine.

They seemed disoriented like they had no idea what they had been talking about. Elaine said she hoped they were alright and that maybe it was the wine. Maybe they should go back to the party and have something to eat so they would not experience the lightheadedness again. The couple asked if they were going to rejoin the party again and they said they had an early morning and were just out for a walk when they heard the happy crowd. They must get back to their apartment so they could get up early in the morning. It was enough to satisfy these folks and both couples went off in different directions.

According to the map they only needed to go about a mile and a half but it would be on foot and since it was at night this might be a problem so they had flashlights and each used a stick to help guide their way. The terrain was not exactly rough but in a wooded area with not much light they needed to be careful. It almost seemed silly to go this way, but they must act like humans in case any crossed their path, so they used conventional means to find their way.

At first it looked like it could rain because it was overcast, but then the moon finally came out and provided a perfect light for their footsteps. This was such a great help that they put their flashlights away and Daedalus found the tomb from memory. It wasn’t as big as he had remembered, but no doubt it had been beaten down by the weather after all these centuries. It didn’t matter. All that mattered was that he unburden his heavy heart to his son and then leave him in peace.

This was going to be harder than he thought. He did not speak for a long time, but rather knelt down on his knees and just stared at the tomb with his hands folded in front of him. Then he looked up at Elaine and asked her to join him. He spread a throw for her to kneel on and she knelt down beside him. Not knowing exactly what would happen next she just waited in silence, but not for long.

"Son, this is my new wife, Elaine. She has accompanied me here from a new world that I have lived in for thousands of years. If you can hear any of this then there is no need to explain because you already know that I am Kindred. If I could have spared you your death and brought you with me into this nation apart from the world, I would have. I am so sorry you passed so young." Daedalus found the words coming like they were caught in his throat again and paused for a few minutes, then, "It is my hope that you will forgive an ancient man who was too ambitious when you were young and because of that you were imprisoned along with me on this rock. I thought my heart had died when I saw you fall in to the sea and die. If I could go back and change things I would, but it is not possible. Please my son, please forgive a grieving father and let me go in peace now to put the fragments of my weary heart back together. I will never forget you and the sacrifice you made of your youth."

Daedalus paused a long time and wasn’t really sure what else to say when Elaine broke the silence.

"Icarus. What a wonderful name. Did you know the sea you fell to was renamed for you? We are sitting at your tomb now, but we traveled that sea in search of you, and we will again when we depart." Elaine reached for Daedalus’ hand and continued. "Please do not grieve for your father because he will leave in a day from now, but be happy for him. We will find a way each year on this date to honor your memory. I feel as though you are my son too. I feel the pain your father feels and I am very grateful that he has found room in his life for me. Now he has joined me to you and we are a family."

Elaine turned to Daedalus and tenderly kissed his tear stained cheek. Hearing such words uttered out of love for him and his son evoked more emotion from him than speaking to his son directly. Somehow his grief began to fade, and as he rose, he offered her his hand and helped her to her feet. Daedalus turned to Elaine and told her, right in front of the tomb, that his son would be very grateful to have her for a stepmother and she had made it so this night. Then Daedalus did the most extraordinary thing.

Standing in the moonlight in the grove of trees where the tomb stood he spoke in Greek, the old Greek language he knew and that his son would know. "This is the new mother of my son Icarus. My Bride has accepted him as her son, and my life is made new with the family I now have." Then he looked down at her and said in English, "My dear you have made me a new man tonight by adopting my son into your heart." There was real gratitude in his voice, and the two embraced for a long moment and then turned around to leave.

"I never thought I could return to this place and then leave without wanting to die. If you had not been with me I might have ended it all here tonight Elaine. I told Julian yesterday that I was beginning to think I had made a mistake in bringing you because of the way I wounded you, but . . ."

"I know."

"Y-you heard?" This disclosure made Daedalus a little nervous but he had to know.

"Yes, I heard, and I believed. And now I can see I was right to believe. I will never again fear or doubt your reasons for whatever you do."

"So, you are alright now? I mean, truly alright?"

A sincere smile and glistening happy eyes were his answer. He gathered her to himself again and gratefully held her as close as he could, kissed the top of her head and rested his cheek on it a moment, and then with some reluctance said they really ought to start back to their apartment. With a little sigh she agreed so they started back.

Daedalus’ mood on their way back to their apartment was different than it was when they came and Elaine almost had trouble keeping up with him. It was wonderful seeing him almost bounding ahead, but if not for her sure footing, she might have slipped a couple of times and gone down. He suddenly realized that she was not right behind him and turned to look back over his shoulder seeing her struggling to keep up.

"Thank you for waiting for me. If I were still human I would have been out of breath by now."

"I do not know what has come over me. I have not walked at this pace since before I became Kindred. I am sorry that I have made it difficult for you to keep 

up." Daedalus handed her some water and she drank from his bottle. She didn’t know whether to be irritated with him for charging full speed ahead, or to be overjoyed at the obvious change in his spirits. To see him smiling and being so energetic was indeed new, but not unwelcome. She was just caught off guard by it.

"I’m fine and I can keep up with an old man like you any day." She laughed and raced past him almost knocking him backwards.

"I will take that challenge and beat you home."

They were only about 100 yards from the apartment now and she nearly did beat him but he turned on the after burners and appeared, wild-eyed at their door just ahead of her.

"Well, what has gotten into you? You are positively wild now that you’ve made your peace with ‘our’ son." She stood in front of him with her hands on her hips and tapping her foot pretending to be waiting for an answer.

He grabbed a hold of her hand and dashed through the doorway, then up the stairs to their bedroom loft. He put his hands on her waist and lifted her over his head, looking up at her like he could swallow her whole. Her anticipation was heightened by his still wild-eyed expression. Something had really gotten a hold of him and he was turning into a maniac. Yes he was different, but it was his frenzied appetite for her that set her on edge as her legs went around his waist and she threw off the sweater that had suddenly made her so warm she felt like she would go up in flames.

It took only a second for him to come crashing down on her on their massive wall to wall bed. This was a man Elaine had never seen before and she felt electrified by his advances. 

From the first time she had taken control of their intimate lives she had been the one to dominate him, but the release he felt being freed from the burden he had carried for years brought out the great lover in him. Daedalus was neither gentle nor rough; he was quick and ravenous, not ravaging his wife, but responding to every moan and whimper coming from her. His unbridled craving for her turned into Elaine’s desire to let him have his way with her. It was a pleasure beyond her wildest dreams allowing him to do as he wished and what he wanted/needed was to let go of the three thousand pound weight that he had carried, and by night’s end, he had.

The next day:

"Hello Julian. How are you?"

"I’m happy to hear your voice Elaine. It’s been a while and Lillie and I are missing both of you."

"Please give her a kiss for me. I miss her so much and I can’t wait to see her again."

"Just Lillie?"

"Oh you know I love you both! I just miss her contact."

"I know. I was just teasing. How is that ancient man holding up now that he’s been freed of his burden?"

"He seems anything but ancient Julian. This has been what he’s needed. I wish he could have done this years ago. He is like a young man again."

"Really?!!!"

"No teasing when you talk to him. Ok? He has been transformed, and while I was fearful at first, now I’m thrilled at the change."

"Alright, I won’t tease him, but I am very curious now to see the new and improved Daedalus. When do you think you’ll be heading home?"

"I think we’re leaving tomorrow but I’ll put him on the phone and let him tell you. Good bye Julian."

"Dear, Julian is on the phone. Can you talk to him?"

"Hello Daedalus."

"Julian!"

Julian noted excitement in his friend’s voice. Elaine was right.

"I’m glad to hear from you, and your wife sounds glowing. You did make the right choice in bringing her with you."

"I did at that."

"Lillie has been pacing and wanting to know when you’re bringing her darling home to her."

"Ha! I ought to keep her here forever. This place is like a tonic to us."

"You mean to you, don’t you?"

"What do you mean?"

"You sound different Daedalus. Are you feeling alright?"

"I have never felt better Julian. If there were less sun and more darkness I would almost consider it, but I know where we belong. We need to get back to San Francisco soon. That reminds me. How are things going with Cameron?"

"He minds his "P’s and Q’s" and hasn’t given me a moment’s trouble."

"That is a relief."

"Somehow I doubt you’ve been sweating that Daedalus."

There was a little jest in his tone suggesting that Daedalus and Elaine have been lost in their own little world and haven’t given Julian’s troubles a second thought.

"I was before we left and if you will recall, I was the one to bring it up to you."

"Ah, you’re right. I have kept a very close eye on him since you left and I’m not even sure he knows you aren’t here."

"He need never know as far as I am concerned. When we get back things will be as though we had never left and he may never be the wiser."

"So, when do you plan to leave for home?"

"I mentioned to Elaine that I thought we should leave tomorrow evening and I will start to pack the yacht tonight for our return trip. I learned the hard way that it may take two nights for us to cross to reach Athens, and now if you will please arrange for us to fly home in four days we would appreciate it."

"Four days?"

"It was your idea Julian."

"Mine? How do you figure?"

"Was it not you who suggested that we take some time to explore a little?"

"Oh! Is that all? Sure, I understand. Yes, I will make those arrangements. Are you sure you only want four days? I can extend the trip for you for another day if you think it would be nice for Elaine."

"No, I think she is ready to come home. She has been missing her Sire and has many things to tell her. Four days will be about right."

"Four days it is then."

"Thank you Julian. We are both indebted to you."

"Not at all Daedalus. I am happy to have been able to help you in any way that I could."

"Alright then, we will see you in about a week. Good bye."

"Good bye my friend."
