Bride Pt.1
Disclaimer: I am in no way benefiting from using the characters in the series Kindred: The Embraced or the concept of the role-playing game it was based on. The Kindred lore in this story came strictly out of my head and is purely for the reader’s enjoyment. I did add the names of three composers Fabrizio, Morricone, Galbiati.

The Bride Price

A very high price was paid for this new bride. In ancient times and even in more modern times in far away places a Bride Price is still expected of the prospective groom. It was no different for these Ancients in Twentieth Century San Francisco, CA. The way the price was paid in the case of Daedalus and Elaine was far different from those of other cultures, but he paid it the only way he could. 

Besides giving Elaine his heart, his love and the promise of a lifetime of caring and devotion, he paid with that which was most precious; he saved her life with his life blood.

The ceremony was vastly different from any other in recent history and certainly was like nothing Elaine had ever witnessed but was just as binding in this secret culture and she was expected to respect the bond between Daedalus and herself. They belonged to each other for life and their life would be eternal.

The initial part of the bond was completed just after Lillie Embraced Elaine when Daedalus exchanged some of his lifeblood with hers while she still lay unconscious. This though was not part of the Bride price. 

Elaine was aware when she awoke that she had been Embraced because of the blood in her throat. She knew it was Lillie’s and was grateful to her, but what Daedalus had done was still unknown to her. He hoped she would not resent him for this but knew she loved him and had even consented to letting him Embrace her so that they could spend the rest of their lives together; however, this giving and receiving of her as his bride was not something Elaine had bargained for.

When Elaine had successfully gone through the change from her human body to her Kindred form she would then be told of the pact between her Toreador Primogen and life giver, Lillie, and her loving mate, Daedalus. In the meantime, he carried out his obligation to Lillie by caring for Elaine and helping her safely and as painlessly as he could through this rite of passage.

While her heart was no longer a burden for her, she would still wake up in the night startled by the fact that it no longer beat regularly. Elaine had been spared the pain of the Embrace but the need she had of feeding was not painless. Her blood burned in her veins just as it had for all the others who came before her and Daedalus was her constant source of comfort while he encouraged her to feed from his life source. This was the most unnatural part of her new life, but Daedalus would not take her out of his home to let her feed from anyone else while still in a fragile state.

"I can not let you go out into the world as we know it to nourish yourself until you are able to accept that this is the way for you now. Please let me be the one to fortify you and sustain you." Daedalus pleaded with her.

"You are always here for me and I am grateful for your persistence. I don’t want to die just when I have begun to live, but this is so contrary to my nature." Elaine insisted. "What you ask of me is to accept the life that I have chosen, and I do, but please give me more time."

Her eyes told him she sincerely wanted to yield to his will to be fed from him and he would be patient as long as it took, but she must feed soon or she would not be his for long. He would not force her and she would pass before him again and this time there would be no saving her.

Elaine saw the sadness in his expression and knew it was because he was afraid of losing her again. She knew all of this and yet it offended her sensibilities to imagine drinking his blood. She would try to hold out as long as possible before giving in to pressure from this loving, compassionate, selfless man who only wanted to spend the rest of his days serving her needs and bending to her desires. 

“How can I refuse him?  How can I be so selfish?  How can I leave him alone, to exist in a loveless void without me?”  She was so tormented by these questions.

Elaine would try to give in to his pleadings but she would have to wait until she was desperate. Meantime, she would lay, resting in his arms and try to make him forget, for the moment, that she had not yet fed in the three days since she became Kindred.

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

Lillie came to visit and see for her self how her newest childe was coming along and much to her displeasure found her not feeding and resisting her mate’s efforts. This would not do for the childe of a Primogen. She was more like a daughter to Lillie than she had realized and this pained Lillie to see that Elaine had not yet come to accept this part of her new life.

"I have exhausted every reason I could find to get her to feed Lillie. I am at my wits end and I am asking for your help. What do I do to get her to accept my offering?" Daedalus was hurt and exhausted with worry for his Bride and at last appealed to the one who gave him back his life three days ago.

Lillie could see immediately what needed to be done. She, being Toreador, understood what it would take to get another Toreador to feed. Their will to live was far greater than any other because while the other clans wanted to go on, the Toreador didn’t just exist, they lived for the pleasures they could extract from life. It wasn’t just a selfish desire to be satisfied at any and all cost, it was more that their needs were met through sensual pleasures more so than the others. They found excitement where others simply found a means of survival. 

Lillie instructed Daedalus while Elaine slept and when she left he knew exactly what must be done. It wasn’t something he was unprepared to do but it had not occurred to him because his first and only concern was to preserve her life. Now he knew how to do that. She was his bride and he would show her tonight what being Toreador would mean for her.

Daedalus didn’t hear Lillie leave. It was just as it was the first night at the Haven when she slipped out of Elaine’s dressing room without their notice. They were the only two people in their little world and he would now succeed in helping her to find real delight in sustaining herself.

With candles lit and the beautiful strains of Fabrizio, Morricone, Galbiati and the like, he went to her and--

"My dear one you are not going to sleep another moment this night." Daedalus softly whispered in her ear. He gently held her hands, and as she opened her sleepy eyes, with a tender smile on his lips he lifted her in his arms and began to slowly, delicately bring her to that familiar threshold, as if she ascended upward weighing no more than a feather.

As he undressed her, he kissed her lips over and over with soft little tender kisses that made Elaine feel as if she were floating.  His hands going where she guided them, she felt elation, but for the first time in her life, she wanted more than to submit to his will.  With a look in her eyes that said she was going to be in control, she descended from her lofty place and kissed Daedalus with such passion.

"Ah, at last you are going to dominate me." Daedalus, enjoying the command she had over him for the first time, flashed an excited, wild eyed look that said he would brace himself for whatever she would bring on as he would be the one to submit to her will this night.

This was so new to Elaine but she instinctively knew what it meant to be Toreador, to have all her needs and desires satisfied to her extreme pleasure. To have Daedalus do things to her that would have made her blush in her human life, yet now gave her gratification that made her come unhinged to the point of filling their home with the echoes of their passion, awakened in Elaine the need to go on and there was only one way. The rigors of hours of expending every ounce of energy she possessed culminated in her the need to satiate herself. For the first time, she pleaded with Daedalus let her feed from him.

At first she hesitated, expecting to be repulsed, and then the urge was too great to resist any longer. The comfort and satisfaction of receiving this from Daedalus first, before any others overwhelmed her, sensing for the first time that it was not just Lillie’s blood she tasted after her Embrace, and as he gently lowered her back onto their bed the red liquid slowly trickled down the front of her leaving it’s stain on their bedding. It was the first time for Daedalus as well to have the life force that ran through his veins give life and pleasure to one he loved more dearly than his own life.

As she lay breathing and feeling her heart beat again he gingerly dabbed away the blood from her pale skin before it dried, careful not to press too hard with her body experiencing the flushes of life and blood running through her veins for the first time since she was Embraced.

"Now, truly, I am yours and you are mine. Your Sire, Lillie, gave you to me after she Embraced you and tonight you made us one." Daedalus revealed to Elaine.

"You are of the Toreador Clan my Bride and you proved tonight that you are pure Toreador." He said with sheer pride in his voice and a rapture in his eyes. Elaine had never seen such pleasure on her lover’s face and it brought tears to her eyes. The heart that had waned and almost stopped before her Embrace nearly leapt out of her breast as he fell into her arms and this time, tenderly, gently they lost themselves in the love they felt for each other whispering "I love you’s" and other sincere and endearing expressions.

Daedalus and Elaine were not aware of the time but as they finally drifted off in the gray hours of dawn and the candles burning so low they were going out, others, sent away by Lillie, were returning from their night out and the house became filled with a sweet silence as each inmate found their repose in an inner chamber hidden from the light of day.
