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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.

Homeward Bound

"We have just a few hours left before we board the plane Lainey. If we are going to find a gift for Julian we had better make it quick."

"Yes Steven!"

Daedalus meant to make a grimace but the ends of his lips curled up a little too far and gave him away. He kind of liked the idea of Elaine comparing him to a rock icon but he wanted to keep that to himself. It wasn’t working.

"I saw that." Elaine giggled, seeing her ancient, almost always serious husband who had hidden himself away for centuries come to life in this foreign land and rejoin the living.

The half grimace half grin turned into a full grin with teeth showing and everything. Their life was just beginning now that he had lain to rest thousands of years of torment and it was such a joy to be walking by his side, sharing each new moment with him.

They looked in quaint antique shops until most of them had closed when they found the most beautiful, and for a moment, tender reminder of their trip. Someone had actually created a statue of Daedalus’ beloved son and they found a painting of the statue. It was a beautiful representation of the youth that had once flown off the island of Crete and it almost made him stagger to see it.

Daedalus and Elaine looked at each other and had the same thought. The frame was very old and ornate with gold overlay. It was matted and would fit perfectly in one of Julian’s rooms. It seemed the perfect gift and would always serve as a reminder of the love he had shown in allowing Daedalus and Elaine the opportunity to right the wrong of thousands of years.

Daedalus gave the shop keeper Julian’s address and paid him up front for the shipping. His heart swelled to imagine that someone he didn’t know had honored his son’s death this way. Some day he hoped to find the actual statue.

"It is time to get on the plane Lainey. It will be good to get back to San Francisco in a couple of days so I hope you have had your fill of Greece. I am afraid it will be a very long time until you see it again."

"I will miss the beautiful sights I’ve seen at sunset, and as long as I live I will never forget swimming with the dolphins. Thank you for indulging me."

"Indulging you is one of my sweetest pleasures."

The sun was a long time in coming up so they flew with the sun shields up on the plane and looked out at the sea and the islands below. Daedalus had thought he would feel sad leaving Crete but he felt just the opposite. He couldn’t wait to get back and see Julian and Lillie and get back to the business of living.

Just as the flight over had taken a day and a half, the flight home took as long, maybe longer. Why was Daedalus so antsy coming home? He was not afraid to fly and the plane was being piloted by Kindred so they were not in any danger as he saw it, so this sensation was new to him, and he felt mystified by the fact that Elaine could just read or sleep and not be anxious.

They had been in the air for about 18 hours and Elaine started to notice his restlessness and offered to read to him.

"No thank you, dear. I guess I do not enjoy just sitting and doing nothing for hours. Hearing you read would be lovely but I feel like my mind is reeling and I would not be able to concentrate."

"You could sing to me again." She really hoped that he would.

"I have many songs in me to sing but I do not think this is the time for one of them."

Elaine felt perplexed. What was bothering him? Maybe nothing was bothering him but he was fidgety and it was hard traveling with someone who exhibited that condition for as long as he had.

"Do you want to talk about something? I can tell you need a distraction. If you could open the Exit door you would fly right out of here and I won’t allow that, so start talking."

Daedalus gave her a sideways glance and narrowed his eyes at her insistence. She knew him too well and he might as well give in but where would he begin?

"Begin with the last thought you had before I bullied you into talking. We can go from there."

She did it again. He smiled at her and told her she really must quit invading his thoughts that way. It was spooky how she knew what he was thinking.

"I am not sure exactly what that thought was. It was more of a feeling. One of agitation but I do not know why. Can you tell me why I feel this way? Our trip was a success in every way and yet I feel important matters need attending to while we are stuck in this airplane for a day and a half."

"You are right. There are many things we need to do now, but since it’s not possible from this plane, we can do the mental work now and carry it out when we land. I know you loved that painting and would like to find the statue. I would too. There is a laptop computer on the plane. Perhaps we could find something about it on the Internet. I’m game to look if you are."

"Alright, if you would like to. I have never used a computer myself but perhaps it would be a good experience for me."

Elaine was pleased that he agreed to this. From her own experience she knew a person could be on the Internet for hours and not even realize how much time had gone by. So she hauled out the laptop computer from the overhead compartment and went to it. It wasn’t long before she found many sites about Icarus and Daedalus. This she found astonishing! She had no idea what a great man her husband was in ancient Crete.

"So who was this Naucrate I see mentioned here?" Her eyebrow arched as she waited for Daedalus’ response.

"She was a mistress-slave of King Minos. She was the mother of Icarus. Yes, she was beautiful, but today she would pale in comparison to you Lainey."

"I think it’s interesting that you never mentioned her to me. Did you think I would be jealous?"

"I have never mentioned her by name because I was ashamed that I never returned to her after our son died. She was my wife but my life was not worth anything after my son and I escaped the Labyrinth because Minos came after me and wanted me dead. I felt at the time that a dead son was enough torment for her. A dead husband would have been even harder. She was still alone but she remained in the king’s castle and was provided for so she was better off without me."

"That’s just like a man. If any of you ever thought from a woman’s perspective for once you would know that we couldn’t live without the men we love for very long. I know I couldn’t live without you."

"I suppose I deserve that, but Lainey I can not go back and undo that any more than I could undo what happened to my son, so it is a moot point now. Please, let it drop. I want to find that statue if possible. Please?"

"Very well, Steven."

Again, the grin. He knew he had won that one, albeit a small one.

"There are so many different styles of sculptures and paintings of you two. This is fun finding out about you on the Internet. I think you’ve been holding out on me all this time. You were a hero in Greek lore and yet you never let on."

Her frown didn’t bother Daedalus. "Right there! I believe that was the name that was on the back of that painting. I would like to see what is on that site."

Elaine clicked on it. The name was the right one. There was a picture of the sculpture. How beautiful it was. She looked at Daedalus but he could not take his eyes off of it. She handed the laptop to him and he just gazed at the picture for several minutes. She didn’t want to intrude on his reverie but she was afraid they would lose the connection and have to look for the site all over again. She asked if she could just save the site and they could go back to it in a second whenever they wanted to. Daedalus handed it back to her and it was done.

"You really know your way around that thing. I am grateful that you found that site."

"I scanned the writing and I believe it said the sculpture is currently in Michigan. When we get home we can find a way to contact the people who own it. I think it would be wonderful to own it but they must never know he was your son."

"They would not believe it anyway. We can talk to Julian about it and see how such transactions are carried out."

"That sounds like a good plan. You see? We talked about this now and we have a plan to carry out when we land." She was happy with herself because she was right, but also because they had spent several hours perusing the Net and he hadn’t noticed that they only had a few hours before they land.

They closed up the computer and settled in quietly in each other’s arms, just thinking and finally dozing just as the plane was going over Nevada. The pilot came on the intercom and notified them that they would be landing in about 45 minutes at LAX Airport and the skies were clear so there should be no delays.

This was good news. Daedalus started to feel anxious again but for a different reason. He was happy to be so near their home and wondered if the painting arrived before them. Probably it hadn’t but he didn’t know how quickly FedEx would work. The shopkeeper assured him it would arrive quickly so if it weren’t there yet, it would be shortly.

Again the pilot came on and said it was time to buckle their seat belts, as they would be landing in 10 minutes. Elaine saw the anticipation in Daedalus’ eyes and reached over and put her hand in his. She understood him and that made the time more bearable.

Julian’s limousine was at the airport waiting for Daedalus and Elaine when they got off the plane. It was a welcome sight, and being well covered, they hurried to it with the sun setting.

The drive home gave them time to relax and snooze a while before arriving at Julian’s mansion and meeting their friends. Daedalus was finally calm, knowing they were going to be where they ought to be in a few hours. Elaine wasn’t sure that he would wish to remain below ground when they returned to their lives and their daily routine. She would mention it to Lillie after they were home.

Before they knew it they were approaching the long driveway leading to the mansion and both felt the urge to jump out of the limo and run to the arms waiting for them. A happy homecoming was awaiting them but they only guessed it was a welcome home. Daedalus and Elaine did not know there was a treasure waiting for them since shortly before they left Greece.

"I’m so glad you arrived after dark so we can enjoy your homecoming in Julian’s garden. It’s so peaceful and beautiful out there." Lillie was setting the stage for the moment Daedalus would see the gift from she and Julian.

"The garden sounds perfect. After being confined to cramped quarters for two days we are ready to stretch our legs and breath some fresh air." Daedalus was ready to enjoy his friend’s company when out of the corner of his eye he saw an object that was covered with a huge cloth. It faced away from the bay and toward the mansion. He started to walk toward it when Lillie pulled him back and quickly engaged him in conversation about their trip and whether or not they had been able to explore the islands.

Daedalus didn’t suspect a thing and he answered all of Lillie’s questions and told her and Julian how they found the tomb. He told them what they did and said, leaving out no detail, how his wife had adopted Icarus in her heart. It meant so much to him that at that moment he felt his life was beginning all over again. He felt like a new man now.

"I suppose now that you’re a new man you won’t be satisfied living under my mansion anymore." A tease from Julian.

"You may be right Julian. I do not know if I can live in darkness since I have faced the light of a new day. That life in the tunnels seems so far away now but how can I live above ground looking the way I do? I would have to go incognito all the time, and while Lainey likes that look, it might be hard to maintain all the time."

The mention of the name Lainey did not go unnoticed by Julian and Lillie. They could see that he had begun to change. How did Elaine like it? She shone in the moonlight and it was clear that she adored him, and whatever he called her, she was happy. That was all that mattered.

Lillie whispered a question in Elaine’s ear.

"Oh, I call him Steven, but only when I want to tease him."

"Steven?"

"You know, as in Steven Tyler?"

"Oh my! I do recall thinking he looked like a rock star with that wig on and now I know which one. You’re absolutely right. And so sexy!" These last words slid through lips that were moistened by Lillie’s tongue.

Elaine gave her a little nudge with her elbow and the two nearly erupted with laughter, but remembering that she was a wife before she was a Childe of Lillie, she kept her composure and just gave Lillie a "you better behave" look. Lillie caught it and gave her a wink that said, "it may still come out some day."

"Daedalus, we would like to share something with you and we hope you will like it as much as we do. If you have no objection, it can remain here in the garden for as long as you want." Julian hoped that it would be enough to keep Daedalus and Elaine there with them and that they would not feel the need to move on.

"Darlings, knowing how difficult this journey was for both of you, especially you Daedalus, Julian found something that he hopes will show you how much we love you, and you Elaine, so without further adieu," . . . Julian walked over to the object Daedalus had seen that was covered and he uncovered it.

Julian and Lillie watched his expression and they weren’t sure whether or not he liked what he saw. Daedalus stood gazing at the statue for a long moment when Elaine broke the silence.

"How is it possible you knew what we wanted?" Not wanting to give it away that they had found a painting of the same statue, she said no more.

Daedalus was filled with awe seeing the statue of his son. At first he was speechless, and then he looked to the sky and said how grateful he was that his friends had brought his son home to him.

"Julian, Lillie, I do not know how I can thank you enough. We knew of the statue’s existence but we did not know how to obtain it."

"Daedalus, we knew. Just today a parcel arrived from Athens and then we really knew it was right. The picture is hanging in the Grand Hall where you and Elaine were wed. Lillie thought it was fitting to put it there. It’s beautiful and we’re grateful to you and Elaine for finding it for us. I guess,". . . The words rasped in his throat again like they always did when he was dealing with pain and love that those closest to his heart were going through.

"Julian, we would be pleased to keep the statue here in the garden. Lainey and I spoke at our son’s tomb and we promised him we would find a way to honor his memory each year on that date and now you have made it possible. My wife and I sincerely hope you will both join us for this annual event."

"That’s a lovely idea and we are the ones honored by your request." Lillie spoke for Julian, knowing he would have said the same but was too emotional to speak.

"Lillie, I had a feeling as we were driving back here from LAX that Daedalus may not be comfortable living below ground much longer and I wanted to talk to you and Julian about it."

"Darling, we wondered about it too. Just hearing his voice over the phone the day before you left Crete, Julian began to get the distinct impression that it might be so. I had an idea and spoke to him about it. He agreed with me and if you and Daedalus, or Steven, would like to move into the mansion and live above ground, it would be splendid."

"There is the problem of his needing to wear a wig while others are here, but he might be more willing to do that, given the fact that he would still be surrounded by his loving family. Do you think Julian would talk to him about it."

"I suspect that is what they are discussing right now. See, they are embracing. I think we will all see a lot more of each other from now on. We’ll give you both your privacy and Julian will arrange for the two rooms next to the Grand Hall to be redecorated into a suite for you two."

"Are you sure he wants to change those two room? They’re beautiful and we could easily live in one of the smaller rooms."

"Not another word Elaine. That was Julian’s idea. I did suggest just redecorating one room, knowing that Daedalus was used to smaller quarters, but he insisted. Besides, the suite will be next to the room with the painting of Icarus in it. I think that would be nice for Daedalus."

"It’s up to him and I do like the idea of a larger living space. When we reached Crete and saw the apartment Julian had reserved for us we both felt overwhelmed. Then later we agreed that we could get used to that style of living."

"It doesn’t take long, does it. Tomorrow we can get going on it. Tonight we’ll let you go back to your own home, but the crew Julian has contracted to remodel the rooms are Kindred, and they will be quick. He has me to redecorate, and I assure you, the larger suite will be beautiful, but tasteful. I don’t think Daedalus has changed that much. It won’t look like my suite above the Haven."

Elaine laughed and thanked Heaven for little favors. She thanked Lillie too. What would her life have been like without these people in it? She guessed but she never wanted to find out for sure.

