Bride Pt.4
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.

A Wife

The Bride had been prepared for her husband and this night would be the start of a new beginning for them. She had been adorned in precious jewels and clad in luxurious materials and yet the most beautiful part of Elaine was her heart and mind. In these there lived the desire and will to bring unending happiness to her partner in life. Since she had found what it meant to be Toreador, she also found what it meant to bring Daedalus the greatest gift. She had been instructed by her Primogen in their ways and because Lillie’s blood ran through her veins, Elaine knew in her mind, and instinctively, how to repay his first gift to her.

He had also been instructed by Lillie and had given Elaine what she needed to go on in this Kindred life and now Daedalus would be repaid in such a way even he never dreamed possible. Again, this last part of their union was too intimate to share with the others but would complete the ritual that would bind them forever to each other.

After they departed, the sounds of their guests became less noticeable and more like a hum. It was good that they left everyone in such a festive mood and they themselves, feeling the glow from the wine, were anticipating their next step.

They did not walk together to their home beneath Julian’s mansion as they did the day Daedalus brought Elaine to see where he lived. Tonight he felt as though he had the strength of a Hundred men and effortlessly picked up Elaine and carried her in his arms to their home, whereupon opening the ancient door and latching it behind them, he still carried her down the stairs and to a private chamber that had been prepared for her. She would not want to mar the lovely gown and robes she had worn this day and the jewels that were as precious in value as her own necklace. This little chamber was meant for her transformation from the Bride to the Wife, who would of her own initiative, unite the two for all time.

Lillie was the mistress of feminine allure and charms and all she knew she passed on to her new Childe. This preparation of Elaine gave her the confidence and appeal she needed to arouse her husband to the point of taking back from her what he gave her the night before.

When Elaine stepped forth from the little chamber where she had left her Bride’s clothes she was, to Daedalus, a vision that stopped time and he knew it was he who must wait for her to draw him to her. 

This was more like torture to him than seeing her go without feeding for three days; however, this torture was different. This was the anticipation of waiting for a Toreador Bride to invite her husband to visit her and bring her greater delight than she had ever experienced. In bringing her this, he would find his own fulfillment and would be rewarded a thousand fold.

With candlelight softly playing off of her form in the dimly lit room Elaine looked angelic and Daedalus again remembered the ethereal beauty gliding toward him as she came to be presented to her Prince and then to offer up her oath to him. \

Though he had not fed for hours, his heart seemed to pound in his chest and in his ears. The sound was almost deafening to him so that he thought the entire house must surely hear it. Elaine sensed this and knew her time was fast approaching. 

She very slowly, very deliberately, walked toward Daedalus knowing he must wait for her to beckon him. This power was intoxicating to her and she used it masterfully the way her guardian intended her to.

Wearing the antique necklace Daedalus had given her she came to him through the glow of candle light dancing off her soft, pale form that had been gently smoothed with the petals of the very bouquet of lilies he had given to her. What Daedalus did not know was that in that little inner chamber where Elaine removed her gown and robes, Lillie was waiting for her and carefully helped her remove each layer of clothing with great care.

"Now," she whispered to her beautiful childe, "now you must feed for you will need extraordinary strength for what lay ahead of you." 

This done, Lillie took each petal in the cupped part of her hand and with the slightest pressure very carefully began to work the fine velvety powder and fragrance from her own special flower over Elaine’s unclad body in symbol of the lily’s fragile purity. As she did so she sensed the excitement rising in Elaine as she stood before Lillie unashamed, almost in a trance while she allowed Lillie to prepare her for the man who was waiting, probably impatiently at this point. He would not have to wait much longer. But, he would have to wait for her a little longer.

"No ornamental oils or perfumes needed tonight, just the sweet fragrant lilies from your bouquet will adorn you now. Now you are prepared to go to Daedalus."

She kissed Elaine and cradled her for a moment and said "My darling Childe, although you will go to him wearing nothing more than his beautiful gift, he will see you arrayed as a Queen and you will lift him up higher than he thought possible, and before the day dawns you will know what he needs."

As Lillie discreetly slipped away through a back way only Daedalus thought he knew of she couldn’t resist taking one last look over her shoulder and felt sheer delight for her Childe as she felt Elaine come into her own. 

She saw Elaine very slowly and deliberately come toward Daedalus and disappear into the candle light behind her. This time Lillie’s work of art would live on and become more glorious with each breath.

The hours went by as if they were no longer than mere exhalations and yet Elaine made each moment more special than the one before it. This night it was Elaine who brought Daedalus to a threshold he had never reached before and in doing so it brought her more pleasure than she imagined was possible. Each time brought her closer to tears as she realized that with each exclamation from Daedalus, the joy that sprang from her heart wrung tears for her mate. 

Finally, as he began to show signs of exhaustion and with the last vestige of life draining out of him he reached for Elaine to hold her, not knowing that Lillie had the foresight to prepare Elaine so she could revive him when the time came.

Daedalus knew his life was fleeting at this moment and he could die in her arms. She sensed that he would not be able to go on from lack of strength and knowing it was time, she cut the flesh of her forearm and let him feed.

He did not know how long it had been since he had fed but he would not be able to go on a moment longer if she had not given back to him this life force that he had shared with her the night before. He had saved her life that night as she saved his tonight. They had come full circle. This was the last part of their union and now, at last, they were one flesh. They lay exposed and there was nothing hidden between them. 

Their honest, unselfish love brought them together and brought them both life. For this, they would be forever in Lillie’s debt and would find a million ways to repay her.

