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  Foreword


Welcome to the world of "Hellbound Heart," the untold story that lays the foundation for the Descent into Hell series. This prequel is not just a beginning—it is a journey through the eyes of a demon king whose heart is ensnared by a forbidden love, a love that defies the very laws of heaven and hell. 
Whether you are new to the Descent into Hell series or a returning reader, "Hellbound Heart" offers an essential glimpse into the past—a past that shaped the tumultuous present and the uncertain future of our star-crossed lovers. Prepare yourself for a story that is as haunting as it is beautiful, a prelude to the epic saga that will leave you yearning for more.
With all my love and darkness,
Bri Mooney
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  Reader Advisory


This series contains: Angels, Anxiety, Apocalyptic Themes, Assault, Blood(Emesis), Death, Demons, Forced Amnesia, Gore, Heaven, Hell,Kidnapping, Mention of physical abuse, Murder, Occult, PTSD, Satan /the Devil, Sexually Explicit Scenes, Survivors Guilt, Torture, War Themes & Violence 






  
  Chapter One


Living in hell, I thought I’d be used to this kind of heat. 
The sun burned my eyes as I drove across the countless miles of dusty road. Sand and sun were no fun while driving through the desert. Endless cracked tar that stretched on forever. Surrounded by nothing, nothing, and more nothing. This kind of heat permeated everything. It was worse than hell-fire. The air conditioning had tried and failed against it, forcing me to open the windows and surrender to its sultry call.
I’d kept the gas pedal floored since I’d lost myself in this sandbox. There hadn’t been another soul for hours as I’d slowly unraveled in my search. Patience wearing thin, I checked my cell and found no new messages waiting for me. I'm going to die here.
When I thought I couldn’t take another moment in this crusty place, a sign broke the sandy horizon. Neon and blinking, the word 'GAS' flared like a beacon of hope. Please don’t be a mirage, I prayed to no one in particular. I’d imagined multiple gas stations at this point. Even signs and people. Sometimes her.
Abaddon was surely laughing at me as I wasted days driving across this damned state. Why didn’t I just fucking teleport there? Why did I insist on taking the longest way around? The answer to those questions only made me stomp the peddle all the harder.
It will all be worth it.
Sweat beaded and dripped down my spine as the building finally came into full view. My car’s gas indicator tipped toward empty as I pulled into the gas station-supermarket combo. I'd grown used to luck being forever on my side that this spell of misfortune had wreaked havoc on my confidence. But giving up would never be an option. I'd find her, even if it killed me in the process.
This tiny slip of paradise was the closest place to grab a snack around for miles.
And it was real.
It’s fucking perfect.
The tires squealed as I pulled into a parking spot and cut the engine. Slamming the door shut behind me, I stood beside the car and tried to reel in my thoughts. My pulse was erratic, my temper raged, and my cool had long been lost on the winding road to this godforsaken place.
There was only one other car parked haphazardly in front of the double doors leading into the mini-mart. Huffing a breath meant to calm me, I pulled out my cell phone and typed a message to Abaddon.
Modo: I think I’ve reached the coordinates.

Donny: You think? You either did or didn’t, numbnuts.

Modo: It’s the only damned building on this stretch of sand so it has to be the place.

Donny: Is she there?

Modo: I don’t know. I haven’t gone inside yet.

Donny: Why the fuck not?


“Good question,” I said out loud as I took another look around the parking lot. Nope, still no sign of anyone else. I made my way to the glass door and pulled the handle. A bell chimed, bringing a smile to my lips as the cool air blasted my face. It was frostier than a witch's tit. I coughed at the sudden change in temperature and made my way to my favorite aisle, keeping an eye out for other shoppers.
My phone vibrated in my pocket and I stifled a growl as I opened the latest message.
Donny: Don’t be a coward.


I pushed the phone back into my jeans and ignored the subsequent vibrations. According to the signs hanging over the aisles, the chips were in the third one from the right. I skirted the edge of the store, grabbing a bottle of soda as I went. The only person here was the cashier, which was good and bad. It was good that there was only one person in harm's way now that I’d arrived. It was bad because-well because the person I wanted to see more than anything wasn't here.
Yet, I thought. But they’ll show. They have to.
I entered the chip aisle and paused. There’d been no time to think on the drive. That's a lie. There’d been too much time to think, to stew over every failure and it had fucked with my head. What was the right thing to say? Something prolific, something intriguing. If
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