Bride Pt.3
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 Marriage Feast

Usually the Director of the Feast would be the groom’s best friend but this time it was someone who had been more of an adversary to Daedalus. On this day, Cameron knew he must not step out of line and he did not. While he was not as merry as the others were, he kept a civil, if not friendly decorum and carried off the marriage feast without a hitch. It was a great responsibility and he was up for the task. He also had a reputation to uphold. If there was any unpleasantness or if unfriendly words were spoken between his clan and any other, it would be a terrible blot on his career as Primogen so he took special precautions to make sure everyone was well taken care of and that the wine never stopped flowing.

While everyone dined, toasts were made to the Bride and Groom and as the feast was drawing to a close, Daedalus stood to extend their thanks to Julian and Lillie for their part in the ceremony and for their long time friendship. It was something he treasured as much as he did his Bride and they would be eternally grateful to Lillie for her selfless acts and great affection for them. 

He next thanked Cash and Sasha for helping to support them both when they might have otherwise faltered in the ceremony, a comment that brought at first a little chuckle from their friends and eventually brought great laughter, knowing Daedalus and Elaine had both been caught up in the moment and forgot for a few seconds that there were others looking on. A moment that would come back to amuse Elaine and Daedalus many times over the years and that would come up in conversations as one of the highlights of the occasion.

Daedalus paused for a brief moment and in that moment there was a little uneasiness because some felt he had forgotten something too important to omit at a time like this. He had not. He poured more wine in his and his wife’s glasses and turned to Cameron as a hush came over the guests.

"I have waited for this till the last because I especially wish to thank you Cameron for your great generosity and your tireless work that lead up to this day. Without you, this day still would have been special, but because of your sacrifices and diligence this evening as the Director of the Feast, this day was made more special. My Bride and I wish you to know that when we speak of these events, from this day forward, your name and your great contribution will be spoken of warmly and with much appreciation."

Daedalus and Elaine stood together and raised their glasses to Cameron, as did the others. It was not at all what Cameron expected. He supposed they would either slight him or merely mention him in passing. It had not mattered because he was only doing his part in making sure the wedding went off well. He had his own selfish reasons and if he performed this service well, they would owe him a debt of gratitude. 

This grateful pronouncement from Daedalus and his Bride was so unexpected that he found all eyes on him and not knowing exactly how to deal with the situation. He was used to the rest looking down their noses at him but this praise and honor from Daedalus threw him. He quickly regained his composure and all waited for him to speak. He was smooth and did not have to collect his thoughts. He spoke glibly and politely.

"I am honored that I was asked to provide this feast for the benefit of these guests and to make your day, as you say, more special. I will certainly extend your thanks to my staff, with your consent that is."

Daedalus nodded and again, raised his glass to Cameron in a gesture of appreciation. 

Then came the time to depart. There was no tossing of the Bridal bouquet or of rice as the newly joined couple left the company of their guests. These Kindred had left such rituals behind long ago as unnecessary trappings to a day that was already filled with ceremony and only kept those traditions that meant something to their world. The throwing of rice for fertility had no place in their world and the Bridal bouquet was the Grooms gift to his betrothed and as such she would never part with it at the wedding feast. 

Kindred weddings so seldom took place and yet when they were observed, they were held in highest regard as a most sacred event so these details were not left to chance. Only the most dignified and respectable traditions were allowed. This was never more evident than today as a gracious Daedalus and Elaine solemnly held up their respect for this sacred union as a model for all others to follow.
