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Come and join the fun and games at Queens Park (by
the Band Shell) in New Westminster on Saturday August
15th starting at noon. The VMC will provide hamburgers
and hotdogs, condiments and beverages for your family
(the BBQ will be cooking from 12:00pm—1:30pm). You
can choose to provide your own extras, such as salads,
snacks, and your own beverages. Remember to bring
your lawn chairs and plenty of sun screen.

12:00 pm—nheat up the BBQ
3:00 pm—Magic Wand performers
12:00—5:00 pm—Fun and Frolicking

TOM NODDY LECTURE - September 10th, 2010
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Tom Noddy spent over a decade developing a new kind
of performance piece. Sitting alone with dime store
bubble solution, a childlike sense of wonder and an adult
sense of humor he brought a new thing into being:
Bubble Magic.

Tom has taken his uniquely warm charm and intellectual
interest in soap bubbles to audiences around the world.
The bubbles are truly exquisite and Tom's lively humor
and engaging sense of fun leave his audiences both
delighted and intrigued.

Spend an evening with Tom Noddy learning the ins and
outs of this magical lost art.
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Tri-City Magical
Weekend.

November 5th
to 7th, 2010.

Tickets are only

$95.

In this issue:

-Lessons Learned

- Lessons Learned Continued
- PCAM Review

- PCAM Review Continued

- A great MAGIC SHOP!

- Tidbits

- Coming Events
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Accept the things you
can not change and
change the things you
can not accept.

-Marc Janmaat
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Lessons Learned - submitted by Bruce Hunt

| hope everyone is having a wonderful summer,
and look forward to seeing you all at the annual
VMC picnic on Sunday, August 15th at Queen's
Park in New West (12 — Spm). | write this having
spent the last few days laid out on my couch
suffering from a double whammy of the effects of
what | suspect are sunstroke and on top of that,
most likely food poisoning. | can at least thank
my lucky stars that | am not at a magic
convention cooped up in a hotel room and feeling
miserable. It is much better to feel miserable at
home than paying over $200 or more a day to
feel miserable at a great location! Hopefully |
should be up and around in a day or two — | just
wish it had hit me at the beginning of the week
rather than just before the week end!

Well, | got an email from our foreign newsletter
creator and editor, Neil Kremer, asking if | could
contribute an article for the summer edition. The
only thing | have done so far this past couple of
months is work at my regular job and do a few
festivals and shows — so there isn't much to tell. |
figure | should take this in a bit of a different
direction — please be patient with me if | seem to
ramble — I'm sick.

As many of you know, | have been performing
magic for over 45 years. Over that amount of
time there have been many incidents that stick in
my memory — most of them having to do with
sudden foul-ups and unexpected incidents. If you
do enough shows you are bound to run into a few
problems due to equipment failure or just plain
stupidity. Here are a few anecdotes from the
latter.

The old saying about learning from your mistakes
is true. | have learned from all of my mistakes,
and can repeat them all exactly! These incidents
had to do with fire tricks. | really do understand
why all of the VMC and convention competitions
have banned the use of fire effects, and why
most theaters won't even let you light a match.
From an early age fire magic fascinated me, and
although my parents wouldn't let me use anything
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with fire until | was of age ("Hey Ma.. the barn's
on fire ... heh, heh, heh"), it wasn't until | was in
my 30's that the rest of the world starting piling
on the restrictions, so | had a few years in
between to make a fool of myself. Here are a few
really stupid mistakes that weren't really all that
funny at the time, but the fact that | am still alive
and well (sort of) with five complete digits on
each hand and no burn marks, | can at least
smirk at the memory.

The Electronic Fire-Pan: | still have this thing
stored in my magic room. The whole idea is to
magically produce a lit pan or wide bowl of fire
from under a silk, then after a few seconds, the
fire turns into a bouquet of spring flowers. Great
effect, but | bought this second hand in the late
70's, not realizing that the welded portion that
held the asbestos wicking had a nearly invisible
crack init. To set it up | had to soak the wick with
lighter fluid, then, when ready, hit a switch which
electronically ignited the wick. | was doing a
charity show for a retirement home at the time,
and | had set up my roll-on suitcase-table in their
main lounge which had a highly polished wooden
floor.

As the group assembled, | bent down (hidden
behind my case) to set up the pan. | was
unaware that as | squirted in the lighter fluid, it
was dripping through the faulty weld onto the
wooden floor. | thought | had better test the
ignitor, hit the switch, and not only did the pan
burst into flame (good), but so did a small pool of
lighter fluid that had leaked onto the floor (bad).
The audience in front of me was no wiser to my
predicament as the case was hiding the ensuing
bonfire. My immediate reaction was to stomp out
the fire on the floor (very bad) which of course lit
my shoe on fire. My wife (we had only been
married less than a year at this time), who was
busy setting up something else, saw what was
happening and grabbed a towel that we just
happened to have with us, and we were able to
smother the flames.
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To say the least, the fire pan did not make it into the show and |
have not used it since! | keep it as a curiosity and a reminder of
what could have happened. Oh, by the way, the floor was fine.
Apparently the high gloss was actually about 40 years worth of
wax build up on the floor, and once the flames were smothered, it
was no worse for wear. | think the place has burned down since,
but it wasn't my fault.

The Phoenix Tissue: This was from an earlier period in my
performing career, probably the mid 70's. One of my favorite
books, or rather series of books, was and still is the Tarbell books
on magic. If you study these books, you will find many effects that
may be outdated in their style and patter, but the methods can be
applied to transform them into something “new”.

One such effect is the Phoenix Tissue — forgive me if the name is
wrong, | just don't feel like sorting through my library right now to
correct it. Anyway, the effect is that you make a ribbon loop of red
tissue appear, and then light it on fire. The tissue burns very
quickly (so there is no worry about the actual fire) and leaves
behind a very thin, but intact loop of ash. Because heat rises, so
too does the ash. As the ash cools (which happens in a couple of
seconds) the loop of ash returns to earth, and you reach into the
ash to make a fully restored loop of red tissue appear. | had done
this a couple of times before and it really is a beautiful effect,
although because the ash is very thin it will disperse easily, but a
quick broom cleans it up.

One other thing, there should not be a door open or a fan blowing
that will cause the ash to go off of it's intended trajectory. Well, it
was the middle of the show and time to do the effect. It went
flawlessly — until someone suddenly opened a door at exactly the
wrong time. The ceiling in the hall was maybe fifteen feet high and
at the point where the ash was supposed to return to earth, it
continued right up and into the ceiling, where the black ash
dispersed into a very large and very ugly black smudge. Not
knowing what else to do, | produced the red tissue loop and the
audience was suitably impressed. After the show | tracked down
the maintenance man who assured me that it was fine, because
the next week they were going to repaint the whole room
(including the ceiling) anyway! Another bullet dodged!

The Kikuchi Fire Coin Purse: Although there are a few more
stories to tell, | will end with this one. A utility item | bought from
Mike Caveny many years ago was the Kikuchi leather fire coin
purse. You can store a few gimmicked (or otherwise) coins in it
and before bringing them out open the little purse to show a burst
of fire, close it, then bring out your coins. Very impressive.
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My wife and | were hired to entertain at a cocktail party and |
thought this might be a nice touch. | got dressed in my tuxedo,
and about 10 minutes before we were scheduled to leave, | had a
sudden flash of brilliance. Heat and fire travel upwards right?
If | were to place a wad of flash paper deep into the bottom of the
purse and put the coins on top, it shouldn't light until | pull the
pieces out and intentionally light them.

OK — my wife was yelling at me that we have to go. “Just a
minute!”. | stuffed some flash paper down inside and put the coins
in. The coin purse was closed, and, as | stood in front of the
bathroom mirror, | flicked the flint to ignite the upper fire gimmick.
Immediately a large - what | can only describe as a tube of fire -
spewed upwards, singeing off a good part of my eyebrows and
the front bangs of my hair. | heard a funny "SHHHHH" noise and
immediately knew | was in trouble. The acrid smell of burning hair
wafted through the house. My wife yelled “Are you burning
something?”, whereupon | yelled down “No — be right down” as |
frantically went at the remainder of my hair with cuticle scissors
and a comb.

Well, it didn't fool her for long as she ran upstairs, saw the
situation and after a few appropriate words me helped with a
cosmetic fix to make me appear normal. We made it to the show
sans the coin purse. Since that day | have been banned from
doing anything remotely akin to fire magic (of course what she
doesn't know won't hurt her.....??7?), and we have a fire
extinguisher in every room.

Of course the moral to these stories is never to put yourselfin a
situation with your magic that will endanger you or your audience,
be it with fire, sharp objects or any other items (confetti?).

My wish upon passing is to be laid out in a row boat and floated
out under the Lion's Gate Bridge with a lit Kikuchi Fickle Fire
gimmick in each hand and fifty pounds of flash paper. Someone
look after that, will you?

Well, that's my contribution to this newsletter. See you all at the
picnic/BBQ, and then in September at the Tom Noddy lecture on
the 10th, and then the Auction on September the 23rd!

Cheers!

Bruce Hunt



















