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The	course	of	true	love	and	first	dates	pdf

When	Magnus	Bane,	Warlock,	meets	Alec	Lightwood,	Hunter,	flying	sparks.	And	what	happens	on	their	first	appointment	lights	a	Flamea	|	Ã,	Ã,	*	*	*	Thank	you	for	downloading	this	eBook.	Find	out	free	gifts	of	books,	exclusive	content,	and	incredible	prizes	competitions!	In	addition	to	obtaining	updates	on	your	favorite	books,	authors,	and	more	when
you	join	the	Simon	&	Schuster	Teen	Mailing	List.	Ã,	click	here	to	learn	more,	or	visit	our	website	to	register	for	Ã,	Ã,	ebooknews.simonandschuster.com/teen	*	*	*	ã,	it	was	Friday	evening	in	Brooklyn,	and	the	lights	of	the	city	were	reflected	Outside	the	sky:	pressing	orange-colored	colored	clouds	on	the	sidewalks	as	a	flower	between	the	pages	of	a
book.	Magnus	walked	on	the	floor	of	his	loft	loft	alone	apartment	and	wondered,	with	what	is	only	warm	interest,	if	he	was	going	to	be	raised.	An	being	asked	to	get	out	of	a	hunter	had	been	among	the	first	ten	more	strange	and	unexpected	things	that	had	ever	happened	Magnus,	and	Magnus	had	always	tried	to	live	a	very	unexpected	life.	It,	he
himself	had	surprised	by	accepting.	Ã,	last	Tuesday	had	been	a	boring	day	at	home	with	the	cat	and	an	inventory	that	included	cuckolded	toads.	Then	Alec	Lightwood,	the	eldest	son	of	the	Shadowhunters	who	managed	the	New	York	Institute,	had	presented	himself	to	the	door	of	Magnus,	thanked	him	for	him	to	have	saved	his	life,	and	asked	him	out
while	shooting	fifteen	shades	between	puce	and	mauve.	In	response	Magnus	he	promptly	lost	his	head,	kissed	him,	and	made	a	date	for	Friday.	Ã,	everything	had	been	extremely	strange.	First,	Alec	had	come	and	said	thanks	to	Magnus	to	have	saved	his	life.	Very	few	shadowhunters	would	have	thought	of	doing	such	a	thing.	They	thought	of	magic	as
their	right,	because	every	time	they	needed	it,	and	Warlock	considered	as	both	convenience	or	harassment.	Most	Nephilim	would	have	just	thought	of	thanking	an	elevator	to	get	to	the	right	floor.	Then	there	was	the	fact	that	he	had	never	asked	Shadowhunter	Magnus	on	a	date	before.	They	wanted	favors	of	various	kinds,	magical	and	sexual	and
strange.	None	of	them	had	wanted	to	spend	time	with	him,	go	seeing	a	film,	and	the	share	of	popcorn.	Shadowhunters	weren't	even	sure	to	watch	movies.	Ã,	It	was	such	a	simple	thing,	a	request	so	simple	-	as	if	he	had	never	shadowhunter	broken	a	dish	because	Magnus	had	touched,	or	spated	"sorcerer",	as	if	it	were	a	curse.	As	if	all	old	wounds	could
be	healed,	made	as	if	they	were	never,	and	the	world	could	become	the	way	he	looked	with	the	blue	eyes	of	Alec	Lightwood.	At	that	time,	Magnus	said	yes,	because	he	meant	yes.	It	was	completely	possible,	however,	that	he	had	said	yes	because	he	was	an	idiot.	It's,	after	all,	Magnus	had	to	continue	to	remember	himself,	Alec	wasn't	even	everything
that	in	Magnus.	It	was	simply	responding	to	the	male	attention	only	he	had	ever	had.	Alec	has	been	locked	up,	shy,	insecure,	of	course,	and	obviously	hanging	on	him	friend	blond	trace	wayland.	Magnus	was	quite	sure	that	it	was	the	name,	but	Wayland	had	remembered	Magnus	inexplicably	of	Will	Herondale,	and	Magnus	didn't	want	to	think	about
Will.	He	knew	that	the	best	way	to	save	healing	was	not	to	think	of	lost	friends	and	are	not	confused	with	shadowhunters	again.	It	was	said	that	this	date	would	have	been	a	bit	of	excitement,	an	isolated	accident	in	a	life	that	had	become	a	bit	too	routine,	and	nothing	more.	He	tried	not	to	think	about	the	way	he	had	given	Alec	an	out,	and	how	Alec
had	looked	at	him	and	said	with	devastating	simplicity,	I	like	you.	Magnus	had	always	thought	of	himself	as	someone	who	could	wrap	the	words	in	the	midst	of	people,	skip	or	throw	them	In	the	eyes	when	he	had	to.	It	was	incredible	as	Alec	could	simply	cut	through	everything.	It	was	more	surprising	that	he	doesn't	even	seem	to	be	looking.	Ã,	as	soon
as	Alec	had	left,	Magnus	had	called	Catarina,	his	sworn	to	keep	the	secret,	and	then	told	her	everything	about	it.	Ã,	"you	have	accepted	to	go	out	with	him	because	you	think	the	lightwoods	are	idiot	and	you	want	Can	you	corrupt	their	child?	"Catarina	asked.	Magnus	balanced	his	feet	on	President	Meow.	"I	think	Lightwoods	are	dumb,"	he	admitted."
And	that	sounds	like	something	I'd	like	to	do.	Damn	it.	"To	'No,	not	really,"	Catarina	said.	You're	sarcastic	twelve	hours	a	day,	but	you're	almost	never	disrespectful.	You	have	a	good	heart	under	all	glitter	"	Catarina	was	the	one	with	the	good	heart.	Magnus	knew	exactly	whose	son	he	was	and	where	he	came	from.	"Although	it	was	despite,	no	one
could	blame	you,	not	after	the	circle,	after	all	that	happened."	Magnus	looked	out	the	window.	There	was	a	Polish	restaurant	in	front	of	his	house,	his	flashing	lights	advertising	borscht	and	coffee	(hopefully	not	mixed	together)	twenty-four	hours.	I	thought	of	the	way	Alec's	hands	had	trembled	when	he	asked	Magnus	if	he	wanted	to	go	out,	about	how
happy	and	stunned	he	seemed	when	Magnus	said	yes	a	"no",	he	said	"and	probably	a	bad	idea	-..	is	probably	my	worst	idea	of	this	decade	-	but	had	nothing	to	do	with	his	parents	to	all.	I	said	yes,	because	of	him	".	Catarina	was	silent	for	a	few	moments.	If	Ragnor	was	around	he	would	laugh,	but	Ragnor	had	disappeared	in	a	spa	in	Switzerland	for	a
series	of	complicated	facial	treatments	intended	to	bring	out	the	green	in	his	complexion	..	Catarina	had	the	instinct	of	a	healer:	he	knew	when	a	"good	luck	for	your	date,	so,"	he	said	at	the	end	"very	appreciated,	but	they	do	not	need	good	luck;.	I	need	assistance	"Make	said."	Just	because	I'm	going	on	this	date	doesn't	mean	it's	gonna	be	okay.	I'm
very	charming,	but	it	takes	two	to	dance	tango.	"A"	Magnus,	I	remember	what	happened	the	last	time	you	tried	tango.	Your	shoe	flew	away	and	almost	killed	someone.	"A"	It	was	a	metaphor.	He's	a	Hunter,	he's	a	Lightwood,	and	he's	in	blondes.	It	is	a	danger	dating.	I	need	an	escape	strategy.	If	the	date	is	a	complete	disaster,	I'll	tell	you	that.	I'll	say
Blue	Squirrel,	this	is	hot	Fox.	Mission	to	be	interrupted	with	extreme	prejudice	'.	Then	you	call	me	and	tell	me	there's	a	terrible	emergency	that	requires	my	assistance	from	witchcraft	experts.	"	This	seems	unnecessarily	complicated.	It	is	the	phone,	Magnus;	there	is	no	need	for	code	names.	Good.	I	will	limit	myself	to	text	'Abort'"	Magnus	extended	a
hand	and	drawn	fingers	from	President	Meow's	head	to	his	tail;.	President	Meow	elongated	and	melted	his	enthusiastic	approval	of	Magnus'	taste	in	men'?	You'll	help	me.	Â	Catarina	dragged	a	long	annoyed	breath.	"I	will	help	you,"	he	promised.	"But	you	called	in	all	your	meetings	the	favors	of	this	century,	and	you	owe	me."	to	"it's	a	deal,"	Magnus
said.	to	"and	if	everything	works,"	Catarina	said,	calling,	"I	want	to	be	better	woman	at	your	wedding."	Â	had	made	a	deal	with	Catarina.	He	had	done	it	more	than	this:	he	had	called	and	made	reservations	in	a	restaurant	that	had	chosen	a	date	dress	of	red	pants	Ferragamo,	matching	shoes,	and	a	black	silk	vest	Magnus	wore	without	a	shirt,	because
he	did	amazing	things	for	the	arms	and	shoulders..	and	everything	had	been	for	nothing	Â	Alec	was	half	an	hour	late	The	probability	is	that	Alec's	nerves	had	broken	--	that	he	had	weighed	his	life	With	all	his	precious	duty	Shadowhunter,	against	an	appointment	with	a	guy	who	did	not	even	like	it	so	much	-	and	he	would	not	come	to	all.	Magnus
clashed	in	his	philosophical	shoulders,	and	with	a	disinvolvement	that	he	could	not	hear,	stuffed	towards	his	cupboard	and	made	himself	an	exciting	intrusion	with	unicorn	tears,	energizing	potion,	cranberry	juice,	and	a	lime	twist.	He	would	have	looked	backThis	and	laugh	one	day.	Probably	tomorrow.	Well,	maybe	the	next	day.	Tomorrow	he	would
have	been	hungover.	Â	He	could	have	jumped	when	the	doorbell	sounded	through	the	loft,	but	there	was	no	one,	but	President	Meow	there	to	see.	Magnus	was	perfectly	composed	of	the	time	of	Alec	ran	up	the	stairs	and	rushed	through	the	door.	Â	Alec	could	not	have	been	described	perfectlyHis	black	hair	went	in	every	direction,	like	an	octopus	who
had	been	abandoned	in	soot;	The	chest	of	him	was	raising	and	falling	hard	under	the	blue-ball	shirt	of	her;	And	there	was	a	shine	of	transpiration	on	her	face.	It	took	a	lot	to	make	shadowhunters	sweat.	Magnus	asked	exactly	how	fast	it	was.	"Well,	this	is	unexpected,"	Magnus	said,	raising	his	eyebrows.	Still	holding	his	cat,	he	had	beaten	slightly	on
the	sofa,	his	legs	hooked	over	one	of	the	carved	wooden	arms.	President	Meow	was	wrapped	by	the	stomach	and	is	restless	for	the	sudden	change	of	the	situation.	Magnus	could	have	tried	a	little	too	hard	to	appear	Louche	and	uncontored,	but	judging	by	Alec's	expression,	he	was	really	pulling	out.	"I'm	sorry	to	be	late,"	Alec	slammed.	"Jace	wanted	to
do	some	arms	training,	and	I	didn't	know	how	to	escape	...	I	couldn't	tell	him	..."	"Oh,	Jace,"	said	Magnus.	"Thing?"	Alec	said.	"I	briefly	forgot	the	blond	name,"	Magnus	explained,	with	a	sparkling	fingers.	Alec	seemed	upset.	"Oh,	I'm	Alec."	Magnus's	hand	stopped	at	dangerous	half.	The	city	lights	gleam	through	the	window	reflected	blue	jewels	on	his
fingers,	throwing	bright	blue	sparks	that	captured	fire	and	then	tumbled	and	drowned	in	the	deep	blue	of	Alec's	eyes.	Alec	had	made	an	effort,	Magnus	thought,	even	though	he	took	a	trained	eye	to	see	him.	The	blue	shirt	fits	considerably	better	than	the	gray	sweatshirt	that	Alec	wore	Tuesday.	He	smelled	vaguely	in	Cologne.	Magnus	felt
unexpectedly	touched.	"Yes,"	said	Magnus	slowly,	and	then	smiled	slowly.	"Your	name	I	remember."	Alec	smiled.	Perhaps	he	didn't	matter	if	Alec	had	something	for	apparently-jace.	Apparently-Jace	was	nice,	but	he	was	the	kind	of	person	who	knew	him,	and	they	were	often	more	trouble	than	they	were	worth.	If	Jace	was	gold,	capturing	light	and
attention,	Alec	was	silver:	so	accustomed	to	everyone	else	looking	jace	that	was	there	who	looked	at	him	too,	so	used	to	living	in	Jace's	shadows	that	he	did	not	expect	of	to	be	seen.	Perhaps	he	was	enough	to	be	the	first	person	to	tell	Alec	who	was	worth	being	seen	in	front	of	anyone	in	a	room,	and	be	watched	longer.	And	silver,	even	if	few	people
knew,	was	a	more	rare	gold	metal.	"Don't	worry,"	Magnus	said,	that	moves	easily	from	the	sofa	and	pushing	the	president	meow	gently	on	the	sofa	pillows,	the	president's	voice	dismay.	"To	drink".	He	pushed	him	the	same	drink	in	a	hostile	manner	in	Alec's	hand;	He	hadn't	even	took	a	sip,	and	he	could	make	a	new	one.	Alec	seemed	scared.	He	was
obviously	much	more	nervous	than	Magnus	thought,	because	he	shot	himself	and	then	dropped	the	glass,	pouring	crimson	liquid	over	himself	and	on	the	floor.	There	was	an	accident	while	the	glass	hit	the	wood	and	crashed.	Alec	seemed	to	have	fired	him	and	was	extremely	embarrassed.	"Wow,"	Magnus	said.	"Your	men	are	really	exaggerating	your
nephilimi	reflections	of	Ã	©	Lite."	"Oh,	from	the	angel.	I'm	so	sorry.	Magnus	shot	his	head	and	managed,	leaving	a	path	of	blue	sparks	in	the	air,	and	the	puddle	of	crimson	liquid	and	broken	glass	vanished."	Don't	mind	",	he	said."	I'm	A	sorcerer.	There	is	no	casino	that	cannot	clean	up.	Why	do	you	think	he	organized	so	many	parties?	Let	me	tell	you,	I
wouldn't	do	it	if	I	had	to	wash	my	bathrooms.	Have	you	ever	seen	a	vampire	vomiting?	Nasty.	""	I	don't	know	any	vampire	socially.	"Alec's	eyes	were	wide	and	horrified,	as	if	he	were	imagining	dissolute	vampires	who	threw	the	blood	of	the	innocent.	Magnus	was	ready	to	bet	that	he	did	not	know	the	downworlds	socially.	The	children	of	the	angel.
They	held	them	at	their	leisure.	Magnus	wondered	what	he	was	doing	Alec	in	Magnus'	apartment.	I	bet	Alec	was	wondering	the	same	thing.	It	could	be	a	long	night,	but	at	least	they	could	bothwell-dressed.	The	shirt	could	show	that	Alec	was	trying,	but	Magnus	could	do	much	better.	"I'll	get	you	a	new	shirt,"	volunteered	Magnus,	and	headed	for	the
bedroom	with	him	while	Alec	was	still	protesting.	The	cabinet	took	Magnus	meta	'bedroom	him.	He	kept	wanting	to	expand.	There	were	a	lot	of	clothes	in	it	that	Magnus	thought	it	would	be	excellent	on	Alec,	but	while	you	backwards	through	them,	he	realized	that	Alec	could	not	appreciate	Magnus	imposing	the	unique	sense	of	fashion	than	he	does
about	him.	He	decided	to	go	for	a	more	sober	selection	and	chose	the	black	T-shirt	that	he	had	worn	on	Tuesday.	Maybe	it	was	a	bit	'Magnus	sentimental.	The	shirt	had	a	lamppost	if	you	want	me	to	write	it	in	sequins,	but	this	was	as	simple	as	Magnus	got.	He	tore	his	shirt	from	his	anger	and	and	'stopped	in	the	main	room	to	find	out	that	Alec	had
already'	taken	off	his	shirt	and	stood	in	a	helpless	way,	his	stained	shirt	tucked	in	his	fist	at	him.	Magnus	and	'stopped.	The	room	was	illuminated	only	by	a	reading	lamp;	all	other	light	came	from	outside	the	windows.	Alec	was	painted	with	street	lights	and	moonlight,	shadows	that	curl	around	his	biceps	and	the	subtle	indentation	of	his	clavigli,	his
torso	all	smooth,	shiny,	bare	skin	until	the	dark	line	of	his	jeans.	There	were	runes	on	planes	stomach	flat	and	silvery	scars	of	old	Marks	roamed	around	the	ribs,	with	a	crest	on	the	hip.	His	head	was	bowed,	his	hair	as	blacks	ink,	her	skin	luminously	pale	white	as	paper.	He	looked	like	a	piece	of	art,	chiaroscuro,	beautifully	and	wonderfully	made.
Magnus	had	heard	the	story	of	how	the	Nephilim	were	created	many	times.	They	must	have	forgotten	to	leave	the	part	that	read:	And	the	angel	came	down	from	above	and	gave	to	his	chosen	ones	of	the	fantastic	abs.	Alec	looked	at	Magnus,	and	his	lips	parted	as	if	he	was	going	to	speak.	He	looked	at	Magnus	with	wide	eyes,	wondering	to	be	watched.
Magnus	has	exercised	the	heroic	self-control,	he	smiled,	and	offered	his	shirt.	"I'm	sorry	for	being	a	lousy	date,"	said	Alec.	"What	are	you	talking	about?"	Magnus	has	asked.	"You're	a	fantastic	event.	You've	been	here	only	ten	minutes	and	I've	already	'taken	place'	of	your	clothes."	Alec	looked	equally	embarrassed	and	pleased.	He	had	told	Magnus	that
he	was	new	to	all	this,	so	anything	more	'than	a	mild	flirtation	could	scare	him.	Magnus	had	planned	a	peaceful	and	normal	date:	no	surprises,	nothing	unexpected.	"Come	on,"	said	Magnus,	and	took	a	dusty	red	leather.	"We'll	go	to	dinner."	The	first	part	of	the	plan	Magnus,	get	the	subway,	it	was	so	simple.	And	'so'	infallible.	He	had	not	occurred	to
me	that	a	Shadowhunter	boy	was	not	used	to	being	visible	and	have	to	interact	with	the	mundane.	The	subway	was	crowded	Friday	night,	which	was	not	surprising,	but	seemed	to	be	alarming	to	Alec.	He	was	watching	the	worldly	as	if	he	had	been	in	a	jungle	surrounded	by	menacing	monkeys,	and	he	was	still	looking	traumatized	by	Magnus	shirt.	"I
can	not	use	a	glamor	rune?"	he	asked	him,	as	he	embarked	on	the	train	F.	"No,	I	look	like	I'm	alone	Friday	'evening	just'	cause	you	do	not	want	worldly	staring	at	you."	They	were	able	to	take	two	places,	but	he	did	not	really	improve	the	situation.	They	sat	so	embarrassing	side	by	side,	chatty	other	people	running	around	them.	Alec	was	completely
silent.	Magnus	was	quite	sure	he	wanted	nothing	more	than	to	go	home.	There	were	purple	and	blue	posters	staring	at	them,	showing	older	couples	who	sadly	looked	at	each	other.	The	posters	bring	the	words	with	the	passing	years	comes.	.	.	impotence!	Magnus	to	look	at	the	posters	with	a	sort	of	horror	absent.	He	looked	at	alec	and	discovered	that
alec	could	not	tear	his	eyes.	He	wondered	if	alec	knew	that	magnus	was	three	hundred	years	old	and	if	alec	was	considering	exactly	how	he	could	become	impotent	after	that	time.	Time.i	ragazzi	sono	arrivati	sul	treno	alla	prossima	fermata	and	hanno	liberato	uno	spazio	proprio	di	fronte	a	magnus	e	alec.	uno	di	loro	ha	cominciato	a	danzare
oscillandosi	drammatologia	intorno	al	palo.	l'altro	si	sedette	a	gambe	incrociate	e	cominciò	a	battere	il	tempo	su	un	tamburo	che	aveva	portato	con	lui.	"ciao,	signore	and	signori,	and	qualsiasi	altra	cosa	abbiate"!	il	tizio	con	il	dr	um.	"adesso	ci	esibiremo	per	il	tuo	fun.	spero	che	ti	funai.	lo	chiamiamo	"la	canzone	dei	butt."	insieme	cominciarono	a
stuprare.	was	ovviamente	una	canzone	che	avevano	scritto	loro	stessi.	"le	rose	sono	rosse,	e	dicono	che	l'amore	non	è	fatto	per	durare,	ma	so	che	non	otterrò	mai	abbastanza	di	quel	dolce,	dolce	culo.	tutta	quella	gelatina	nei	tuoi	jeans,	tutta	quella	robaccia	nel	tuo	bagagliaio,	I	owe	red	soil.	uno	sguardo	e	sono	stata	affondata.	if	you	chiedi	mai	perche'
ti	ho	dovuto	fare	la	mia,	perche'	nessun'altra	donna	ha	una	maglia	cosi'	bella.	dicono	che	non	sei	uno	sguardo,	ma	non	mi	dispiace.	quello	che	sto	guarding	and'	la	vista	da	dietro.	non	sono	mai	stato	romantico,	non	so	cosa	significhi	amore,	ma	so	di	scavare	il	forma	in	cui	indossi	quei	jeans.	odio	vederti	andare	via,	ma	ama	vederti	andare.	makes
indietro,	poi	parti	di	nuovo.	sto	arrivando	subito	dopo,	per	fare	un	passeggio,	non	riesco	a	ottenere	abbastanza	di	quel	dolce,	dolce	culo."	la	maggior	parte	dei	pendolari	sembrava	storto.	magnus	non	was	sicuro	if	alec	were	solo	stato	ostile	o	se	ser	stato	anche	profonmente	scandalizzato	e	privato	che	lo	stava	ricomporre	a	dio.	indossava	un'espressione
estremmente	particolare	sul	viso	and	le	labbra	erano	molto	ben	chiuse.	in	circusstanze	normali	magnus	avrebbe	riso	and	laughter	and	dato	ai	trafficanti	un	sacco	di	soldi.	come	was,	egli	was	prophonically	grateful	when	hanno	raggiunto	la	loro	fermata.	ha	pescato	alcuni	dollari	per	i	cantanti	mentre	lui	e	alec	hanno	lasciato	il	treno.	magnus	si
ricordava	ancora	degli	svantaggi	estremi	per	la	visibilità	banale	when	a	ragazzo	lean	lentiggino	scivolava	da	loro.	magnus	stava	solo	thinking	che	avrebbe	potuto	feele	una	mano	che	si	infilava	in	tasca	when	il	ragazzo	ha	dato	una	combinazione	di	howl	e	screech.	mentre	magnus	si	chiedeva	se	ser	stato	scarabocchiato,	alec	aveva	reagito	come	un
shadowhunter	addestrato:	ha	afferrato	il	braccio	del	ragazzo	e	lo	ha	gettato	in	aria.	il	ladro	volava,	le	braccia	inesperte	si	agitavano,	come	una	bambola	in	cotone.	e'	atterrato	con	una	fessura	sulla	piattaforma,	con	l'avvio	di	alec	sulla	gola.	un	altro	treno	si	avvicinò,	tutte	le	luci	e	il	rumore;	i	pendolari	di	venerdì	notte	lo	ignoono,	formando	un	nodo	di
corpi	in	abiti	scintillanti	stretti	e	capelli	artful	intorno	magnus	e	alec.	gli	occhi	di	alec	erano	un	po'	ampi.	magnus	sospettava	di	aver	recitato	sul	riflesso	e	non	aveva	intenzione	di	oare	la	forza	per	i	nemici	demoni	contro	un	mondano.	il	corso	di	true	love	[e	first	date]	di	cassandra	clare	/	fantasy	/	young	adult	/	romance	&	love	hanno	un	vote	4	su	5	/
basato	su	32	voti
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