
tHe

Afterlife
of Alyx & Israel

(A Dark Angel Novel)

HANNA PEACH

Gypsy Publishing



The Afterlife of  Alyx & Israel: a novel / by Hanna Peach. – 1st Ed.
First Digital Edition: July 2016
Published by Gypsy Publishing
Copyright 2016 Hanna Peach

Cover art copyright 2016 Romacdesigns: http://romacdesigns.com. All Rights 
Reserved Hanna Peach. Stock images: shutterstock

Interior design by Romacdesigns: http://romacdesigns.com.
Editing & Proofreading services by Proof  Positive: http://proofpositivepro.com.

ISBN: 1 53467327X
ISBN-13: 978-1534673274

The characters and events portrayed in this book are fictional. Any similarity to 
real persons, living or dead, is coincidental and not intended by the author.



My dearest readers,
This novel would not exist without your emails and messages of  support and 

encouragement.
This one’s for you.

xx Hanna
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Prologue

Somewhere on Earth, two souls, made of  the same ethereal sub-
stance, were pulled into two separate soon-to-be mothers. Later they 
would be born, one a girl named Alyx, the other a boy named Israel.

They would have no memory of  who they were and who they 
had been on Earth. They would have no idea of  the angels that 
would sometimes come to their window at night to watch them as 
they slept. But on quiet nights they would find themselves staring up 
into the vast sky and feel the pull of  something greater out there, and 
they would sense that they were inextricably part of  it.
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Chapter One

Twenty-five years later…

“Alyx is engaged.”
“She’s what?” Vix blinked rapidly at Balthazar, the blue-skinned 

demon sitting across from her in a private booth in Purgatory, the 
supernatural neutral zone set out as a bar. She wasn’t a fan of  this 
place, a dimly lit den of  exposed brick, burbling jazz floating through 
the mist that seemed to hang just under the steel beams and exposed 
ceiling. Even with the enchantment over Purgatory that prevented 
violence of  any kind, demons made her nervous, especially this de-
mon sitting across from Jordan and her. But she wasn’t about to let 
Jordan come here on his own when Balthazar had sent him a mes-
sage tied to the prickly legs of  a large black hell-beetle. 

“She’s getting married,” Balthazar repeated. “You know, the 
mortal tradition where the woman lies about being a virgin by wear-
ing a white dress, the couple then lie to each other by agreeing to a 
list of  promises read out to them by a guy dressed in a robe, some-
times wearing a funny hat, and swap round circles of  metal that they 
wear on a finger.” Balthazar shook his head, making the downlight 
from above shimmer across the streaks of  small iridescent scales 
highlighting his cheekbones. “So odd. Where I come from if  we 
want to show an eternal commitment we just swap blood and lick 
each other’s—”

“Stop!” Vix cringed. “We don’t need to know.”
“So she’s getting married,” said Jordan, leaning his wide muscu-

lar frame back into the creaky leather. As usual his long honey and 
wheat hair was tied back in a messy ponytail, and his strong jaw was 
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