

[image: Cover Image]





[image: image]

[image: image]




Copyright © 2019 Atticus Publishing, LLC

The right of Atticus Publishing, LLC to be identified as the Author of the Work has been asserted by him in accordance with the Copyright, Designs and Patents Act 1988.

Apart from any use permitted under UK copyright law, this publication may only be reproduced, stored, or transmitted, in any form, or by any means, with prior permission in writing of the publishers or, in the case of reprographic production, in accordance with the terms of licences issued by the Copyright Licensing Agency.

First published in the USA in 2019 by St Martin’s Press

First published in Great Britain in 2019 by Headline Publishing Group

First published as an Ebook in Great Britain

by Headline Publishing Group in 2019

Cataloguing in Publication Data is available from the British Library

Photographs by Bryan Adam Castillo Photography, Popper Penn, or released under Creative Commons Zero licence.

Jacket photograph © Bryan Castillo;

Birds © NadzeyaShanchuk/Shutterstock.com

Jacket design by Marissa Campeau

Hardback ISBN: 978 1 4722 6724 5

eISBN: 978 1 4722 6723 8

HEADLINE PUBLISHING GROUP

An Hachette UK Company

Carmelite House

50 Victoria Embankment

London EC4Y 0DZ

www.headline.co.uk

www.hachette.co.uk


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

About the Author

Praise for Atticus

Also by Atticus

About the Book

Dedication

Magic in Youth

Magic in Love

Magic in Adventure

Magic in Her

Magic in Darkness

Magic in Words

Magic in Stars

Acknowledgements


About the Author

Atticus is a storyteller, observer, and an amateur winemaker. He is the author of Love Her Wild and The Dark Between Stars. He loves the Pacific Ocean, the desert, and playing with words.

Visit him on Instagram at @AtticusPoetry


Praise for Atticus:

‘A modern day Byron.’ The Times

‘In the simplest way, Atticus captures those little things that make life magic.’ Karlie Kloss

‘The entire read is the feeling of a soft summer love song – full of lust and longing.’ CBC News


By Atticus and available from Headline

Love Her Wild

The Dark Between Stars


About the Book

The third collection of poems from Instagram’s most mysterious poet.

In his third collection of poems, Atticus takes us on an adventure to discover the truth about magic. Through heartbreak and falling in love, looking back and looking inward, he writes about finding ourselves, finding our purpose, and the simple joys of life with grace, wit, and longing. Whether it’s drinking wine out of oak barrels, laughing until you cry, dancing in old barns until the sun comes up, or making love on sandy beaches, Atticus reminds us that magic is everywhere – we simply have to look for it.


This book is dedicated to Alina.

A girl I never knew

who died in my arms.
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This book is for

the day dreamers,

the night thinkers,

the summer skinny dippers

for anyone who ever said

‘the night is young’

or watched the sunrise

on a beach

far from home—
 
but mostly

it’s for you

the quiet ones

at parties

looking out of windows

wondering about the stars.
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‘I don’t know many things
with any certainty,’
she said
‘but snuggling feels important.’
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Love exists
somewhere between
a girl pretending
she can’t open a jar of pickles
and a boy pretending
not to know she could.
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She fell for the idea of him
and ideas were
dangerous things to love.



He was one of the bad boys

the smoldering kind

that smokes cigarettes

and drinks whiskey

right out of the bottle—

the kind

you can’t keep past sunrise

and you don’t really care.
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We just want
the world to love
the little monsters
that we are.

If I’m honest,
very little in life
has compared
in immensity
or magnitude
before or since
to the electric
and wild feeling
of the first time
I kissed
a girl.
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One of those forever kinds of friends
where anything can happen
and nothing will change—
they just always are
and forever will be.

We were all born to live
born to love
millions of years
perfecting the art of it,
and yet still,
somehow,
it comes so unnaturally
to most of us.

All I dream
is for our shadows
to spend
a little
more forever
together.
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I love you
he said
to the end of all things
and on—
and she smiled
soaking
in the infiniteness
of it all.

We aspire
only to live
our lives well,
to fall into the gentle to and fro of life,
and the refrains of seasons and tides
rocking us slowly & finally to sleep
as old and loved
as we can possibly be.
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Have you ever had a feeli
there’s more to you

than the person

everybody else sees

a person hidden deep within
the very fabric of your soul—
you must pull that thread
unravel the truth of you

and wake within yourself
that great giant
you already know

you can be.
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We tangled in bedsheets
skateboarded in rainstorms
and rode subways to jozz s
youwere an actress

and we were a film

and like all good movies

we ended in love
credits down Lissing
1o sunsets under Brooklyn bridges.
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Our lips barely left each other
in those first few weeks

only enough breath

to gasp for life

and then back

into the tangle of it all
the unlockable knot of new love
and that faint perhaps
of the forever-be.
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‘We reveled

in the sweet taste of each other’s names
as if honey was a sound

and we were thirsty

for its song.






