< Rejected by her mate Qs -

Chapter 10
“No way this is happening again® | moaned

It's been a while since the black mist appeared but it has just
appeared and everyone is running riot, rissa runs to the road with her
hands swinging in the air screaming “everyone stay together,”

But the sounds from the rowdiness makes her voice useless as no
one can hear her, the black mist begins to come out from the
rumbling ground and with everyone scattered and running round it
just covers them up and they vanish to thin air,

“Rissa!” | scream following behind her, catching up to her and trying
to calm her as she looks tense with the situation, “we need to getto a
safer place” i say, pulling her hand 1o hide behind a building.

We stayed there watching people vanish, after a while the mist
disappeared, we both went back to the castle,

Slamming the door open, to see the boys standing in the living room,
they immediately ran to us. "Are you okay?” Lukas asked embracing
me into a hug, Nico held Rissa too who was nearly in tears.

"It appeared again and people were just” she stuttered, then let out
the tears.

"It's okay baby" Nico consoles her,

“We have to do something about this black mist, people are
vanishing into thin air" | scowl.



"There's nothing we can do for now,” Sinelair pouted, having just
stood still, folding his hands from the moment we walked in, he
walked upstairs without uttering a word.

“What's his problem?” | asked, staring at Lukas who shrugs in
confusion as we all are, Adonis fellowed him up as well making me
feel a little suspicious.

Nico gathered Rissa in a hug leading her to the couch, where they sat
and he comforted her.

Me, Lukas and Henry sat in the living room too, where we discussed
the recent incident that had occurred, before Sinclair stormed down
walking towards the door,

| quickly got on my feet following him behind me, "where are you
gaoing?” | questioned, stopping him in his stride, he tumed to face me
with his lips tight and his brows closely knitted "I'm going to make
sure everyone is fine™ he snarled at me, making me shiver in his tone,

Finding the inner courage in me to reply to this monster in my sight |
said, “well I'm coming with you” | groaned in reply to his earlier tone.

He growled at me, rolling his hands across his hair "you can't come
with me” | said in a calm collected tone. Before | got to reply he had
already left,

"He's been acting weird lately” | mumble, then turn to spot adonis
standing at the last step of the stairs,

“What's up with him?" | say with concern laced in my voice.




Adonis shrugs before claiming back up and | groggily walk back to
sit with the others,

A mixture of fear and confusion filled the air and we just sat silently
for hours and | couldn't help but think about my loved ones, my mem
and dad, my friends at deepwater and the people being affected by
this mist, wondering where they were all disappearing to.

A sigh escaped from my lips as | fell back on the couch to rest my
aching back. Hearing the sound of the door creek open | was kicked
out of my thoughts.

Glancing over my right shoulders to see whao was at the door, my
rolling eyves expectantly meet with Sinclair wha had a defeated look
on his face as he walks slowly upstairs with his hands rubbing
against his forehead without uttering a word.

Lukas and Henry sat beside me were fast asleep and MNico who still
had Rissa in his embrace was sleeping as well.

Finding his behaviour odd | followed him upstairs, walking quickly
upstairs, my feet made a stamping noise on the stairs as | slid my
hands on the rails making my way up.

Getting up and looking over my shoulders by my left | see Sinclair
turning his office door handle.

| quickly run towards him snarling "what the heck is your prablem,
why won't you tell us what's happening and stop acting weird, we are
all a part of this too” | say releasing my frustration.




“We will talk later, | need to rest” he says before walking inside his
office.

Standing there looking at his empty presence, | shake my head and
put my hands on the air growling before leaving.

| make my way back down groggily, lounging myself on the couch
and taking in a deep breath to rest from all the drama.

We were all tired and took a little nap which | joined them in, sleeping
for a few hours uncoemfortably on the couch.

| woke up later to see that everybody had woken up before me, |
groggily stood up clearing my eyes to go find rissa.

Slowly climbing up the stairs | glanced at my left to see Sinclair's
aoffice door slightly ajar with visible movements of shadows, | move
closer to see who it was,

| was about to push the door open when | heard the voice of Sinclair
and Adonis talking, | leaned in to hear what they were saying,

“She cannot find out about this® | over hear Sinclair's desperate voice
say before | push the door open

“She can't know about what?” | asked, causing both of them to
stutter.
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