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PREFACE


I was inspired to publish this book for multiple reasons. First of all, I love to read autobiographies and biographies, myself. Secondly, I started to put my own experiences of crazy moments and unlikely events down on paper.


However, I am not world famous, not even famous in my own country or neighborhood. So, as my life is not interesting enough to fill an entire book project, I decided to include other entertainers’ experiences and their background stories.


I began to contact entertainers from this wonderful world of show business. I asked people in my own network via social media. Of course I mainly know magicians, as I am a magician myself. But even just within the world of magic there are so many subcategories of entertainment.


This means I can offer you interviews from a wide variety of entertainers, including stand-up comedy magicians, close-up magicians, illusionists, manipulators, mind readers, hypnotists, ventriloquists, jugglers, kids entertainers, comedians, actors, musicians, and singers. In general, these are highly experienced people, who have performed on stage for at least ten years.


Those who finally made it into the book, are those who responded with their answers within the deadline, and who saw the benefit of sharing our background stories, funny and embarrassing mistakes, experience and advice.


Most of the entertainers in this book are full time professionals. Some of them are working as entertainers part time. The questions are designed accordingly. Not everyone answers all the questions. Some of the questions they did not have an answer for.


I managed to answer all of them, myself, as you will see in chapter two. I had to change the questions a bit depending on the specific profession of the interviewee.


If the person interviewed talks about a certain production, person or place that is not general knowledge, I try to explain in parenthesis.


All photographs are printed with the permission from the interviewee who owns the rights to the photographs. If the photographer is known, he or she is credited below the photograph. All permissions can be seen on written file.


Every artist has an individual chapter dedicated to him or her. This chapter will start with a mini-bio including basic statistics about age, place of birth and where they reside today.


Some introductions are short if more information is given in the actual interview.


I finish each interview with a link to their website. In this way the book is interactive and you can seek out videos and more information.


You will also find bar bets, puzzles and tricks you can show your friends, family and colleagues. Everything you might need is probably in one of your own drawers already. For entertainment purposes only (or to win a drink a two…).


This book is also meant to inspire you to give it a go being your own boss, in your very own profession, whatever that may be. Maybe you work in IT, as a craftsman or perhaps in a creative or artistic field of employment.


This is the friendly kick in the ass you might need.


Hopefully all the stories from all of these very different people, from different areas in show business, with different cultural backgrounds, will show you that no matter who you are, what you think your limitations may be, you can have success in your professional life as well.
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THE FIRST INTERVIEW


MAGICIAN


MICHAEL FREDERIKSEN


Michael Frederiksen was born in 1973 in Køge, Denmark. Michael has worked as a magician since 1997 and professionally since 2001. He won first prize in the Close-up Magic contest in The Magic Circle of Denmark in 2006 and 2007. In 2008 he won third place at the Nordic Championship in Oslo. He mainly performs for adults at company events and private parties. He has produced fourteen learning DVDs on magic and juggling. He performs close-up magic and comedy stand-up magic. He has appeared on Danish TV networks such as: DR, DR2, DR Ultra, TV2, TV2 Lorry, TV3, Kanal København, and as an actor in TV commercials such as Kellogg’s for the Swedish market, Local (APP) for the Swiss market, and TDC, Playtime, DSB and Mobile Pay (APP) for the Danish market.


(Of course I had to interview myself as well for this book. So let us start with that. It also brings you my background story. As my own story was the initial inspiration for this project, this interview is a bit longer, with photos and, unfortunately, a lot of embarrassing situations - which I include only for your enjoyment…)


How did you get interested in magic, and what year did you start your new interest?


I played card games at my grandparents’ house once a week when I came home from school. Sometimes I would improvise a card trick without really knowing where I was going with it. I grew up with David Copperfield, Paul Daniels and Wayne Dobson on TV.


I enjoyed watching all these great, unexplainable illusions. I had no idea how they were achieved and I did not pursue the explanations or search for magic communities at that point in my life. But I did recognize magic as a form of entertainment. As many children did, I also performed magic tricks with a magic set supplied by the toy store. But that was it. In 1997 the magic bug really started to bite me. I was working in huge office building with seven hundred employees. Other co-workers were named Michael, so they named me Trylle-Michael, which means Magic-Michael, in order to be clear that they were about me in particular.
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Photographer: Jørgen Krogh Petersen





I only did a coin vanish and a few card tricks at the time, and a female co-worker said she knew how the coin vanish was done. Her boyfriend was a semiprofessional magician and he took me to the Magic Circle of Denmark. A new hobby was born for me.


When I began to mingle in the magic circles of other magicians, I became friends with some fantastic helpful people. Magician and sales trainer, Robert Mark, who also gave an interview for this book, hired me for his company in a difficult period of my life when I was unemployed. I made many new friends during that time.


Who are your heroes?


Magicians from Denmark and abroad who inspired me are Joachim Solberg, The Danish Godfather of Magic, as his magic friends in Scandinavia call him; the world champion of Card Magic, Lennart Green from Sweden; card magician and author of many magic books, Paul Gordon from England; and Roberto Giobbi from Switzerland, who has also published many books on card magic. Jean-Pierre Vallarino and Bebel from France have an elegant style and advanced techniques that I admire and try to practice. Often I get to know great magicians personally when they are lecturing in Denmark, and all of these people are down to earth and very likeable. They happily teach and share their knowledge.
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I bought the book The Magic of Michael Ammar, some Bicycle Cards and a close-up mat. Five years later I quit my full time sales job and have made a living performing magic ever since (2001). Here I am with the great teacher of magic, Michael Ammar, in the Magic Circle of Denmark. Photographer: Private photo




I lived close to the pub London Pub on Frederiksberg for ten years, where magicians met every Tuesday. This is where I really learned about card technique and magic in the beginning. This is also where I got new friends for life. Hroar Fönns, who sat in the corner with a cup of coffee and a deck of cards. His first words to me were "pick a card!" And we have been friends, exchanging card tricks ever since.


What is your greatest, professional achievements?


Publishing this book! And my returning customers. Without them I could not live my dream. Sometimes it takes months or years before they book me again, but they always come back, or a friend of theirs comes back.


One of my heroes in card magic, Roberto Giobbi, signs some of his publications on my balcony. Photographer: Michael Frederiksen
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I believe the network I have built over the years is my greatest achievement.


I have made fourteen DVD productions teaching magic, and have sold them to libraries and shops in Denmark. They provided an extra income besides the shows.


Here I am performing a birthday trick for the girl in front of two hundred convention guests. Photographer: Jørgen Krogh Petersen
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In 2012 I organized an entire Close-up Magic convention in Copenhagen. With the help of some close friends, I managed to sell all the tickets for the convention and for the Gala Show. A fantastic weekend with some great teachers of magic: Joshua Jay, Andi Gladwin, Lennart Green, Mago Felix, Rune Klan, Joachim Solberg, Michael Deutsch, Thomas Krantz, and Anders Møller. The feedback from the participants was awesome.


What decision in your life (wrong or right) did you learn the most from?


When I walked in to my boss’ office in 2002 and quit my job, I had no financial security, not even unemployment insurance, which is common in Denmark. Everything that has happened since, has been a learning experience. I have learned to sell in order to survive. I became responsible for marketing, websites, branding, booking meetings, networking, accounting, transportation, how to dress (I still need some good advice on that, according to my wife!), and personal and professional creativity and development. There is probably more, but I can’t think of more right now. Ask anybody running their own business. It’s a twenty-four hour a day job, seven days a week!


Tell us about funny situations that happened while you were performing?


Here are a few situations I will never forget – for example, the sound of one hundred disabled and mentally challenged people laughing… and one of them, a huge, Norwegian guy, hit on my wife while I was performing…


I performed for sixty minutes on a radio show, and the radio host was blind. Nobody could testify that I actually did something… I also performed for a deaf association with an interpreter standing beside me on stage. That makes timing sleightly more difficult. I might say the show had timing with delay; I told a joke, the interpreter retold my line in sign language, and then the deaf audience reacted to the joke. Among the audience was a deaf and blind woman. I managed to perform a trick for her too. In her hands; one ball became two balls… really!


Performing six times on the plane to the Faroe Islands I discovered the passengers couldn’t concentrate on the magic with a brown paperbag in their hands, as the plane went up and down due to air pockets. But at least I’m not scared of flying anymore.


I performed close-up magic for a couple of years at the Hilton Hotel. Once I was approached by a man fifteen minutes after finishing my show at his table. He said, “Okay, the joke has lasted long enough. Please return my wife’s necklace!” The funny thing was, I have never stolen watches, jewelry or other belongings from my spectators, so I didn’t know what he was talking about. I had told a joke though, as I handed them my business card and finished my show at their table: “Give me a call tomorrow, if you want your jewelry and watches back!”


We approached their table, and the wife was laughing as she expected me to return her necklace. I didn’t know what was happening and told them that I really didn’t steal anything from her. They didn’t believe me, and the whole situation became rather embarrassing – mostly for them. I told them to give me a call as they returned home, “I’m sure you’ll find the necklace in your bedroom.” They never called me. They must have concluded that I somehow – by magic – made her necklace appear in their bedroom.


Once I was standing in front of fifty business people seated at round dinner tables. Behind me there was a windowsill with lighted candles. A woman seated next to me poked me and whispered, “Your jacket is on fire!” I didn’t hear her, as I was focusing on my trick and speech. She spoke in a louder voice, “Your jacket is on fire!” Unfortunately I didn’t hear her the second time, either. The third time, she said in a very loud voice, “YOUR JACKET IS ON FIRE!” We managed to put it out quickly, and I just kind of continued the show like nothing happened. If you ever see me on fire, please tell me in a very loud voice the first time. Or maybe just dump some water on me.


I’ve met a few celebs, among them the singer, Seal. I had a gig (for two years), at the Marriott Hotel where he was staying while doing a concert in Copenhagen. I performed at the Sunday brunch and Seal was sitting with one of his musicians, eating breakfast. I approached their table, pretending they were just normal restaurant guests. They must have thought, here comes another fan for an autograph…


I just did a card trick and a rubber band trick for them. Then I said, “I also experiment with reading people… and I have a feeling that you guys are in the music business…?” They cracked up, and realized I was playing with them. Seal turned out to be a fan of magic, and I taught him a rubber band trick. He promised he would do it on stage later that night—in front of thousands of concert goers. Sure. He couldn’t have. But what a nice guy and talented singer.


I was performing at the hotel where Paris Hilton stayed, and when she came down to the bar, one of her huge bodyguards saw me playing with a deck of cards and invited me over to perform a few tricks—mainly because he wanted to see magic. As usual, when Paris is around, so are the paparazzi. Paris was like a wax doll watching the magic. I guess she was worried that someone would snap an awkward photo of her face caught in a “what the hell!” expression, as the cards changed places in her hands. (By the way, didn’t Paris “act” in the horror movie House of Wax?)


Being a huge James Bond fan, I have performed at several gala premieres, and attended film conventions and lectures. Because of this, I have met Roger Moore, Pierce Brosnan, George Lazenby (all Bonds), Desmond Llewelyn (Q himself), Lois Maxwell (Miss Moneypenny), Richard Kiel (Jaws), Caroline Munro (the bad girl from The Spy Who Loved Me), and Michael Apted (the director of The World is Not Enough). I've even met the producer of several Bond films, Barbara Broccoli, and performed the Sponge Balls trick in her hands. I’ve also met Mads Mikkelsen (Le Chiffre in Casino Royale), Michelle Yeoh (Wai Lin in Tomorrow Never Dies), Cecilie Thomsen (the Danish Bond girl also in Tomorrow Never Dies), and Danish actor Ulrik Thomsen (Sasha Davidov in The World is not Enough). I actually acted in a TV-series, Rejseholdet, with Mads Mikkelsen before he became the Bond villain. Sorry, I just had to let it all out. (Writing this, I am actually preparing my performance for the Spectre gala premiere, October 2015.)


As I finished my stand-up magic show in front of fifty guys, all carpenters, a girl grabbed my arm from behind and said, “Remember to tell them, they can’t take any photos!” I thought to myself, “Where did this girl come from?” Then I turned around and saw the two topless strippers standing behind me. Nothing else to do but leave the stage to them… “Goodnight everybody!”


I arrived at a private party, did my show, and left. During the show everyone was quiet and reserved, especially the parents of the thirteen-year-old boy whose party it was. I thought that was very strange, since it wasn’t a funeral. Driving home, I got a phone call from another magician. His name is also Michael and was hired by the parents. I was booked by the uncle. Imagine their surprise, when a magician named Michael entered the room, looking totally different from the Michael they had met before and seen perform.


So, Michael on my phone asked me what tricks I did, because he didn’t want to repeat the same things. When he came in, he introduced himself as a finger fitness instructor just to make the whole show seem different.


Of course I had forgotten to tell him about my first effect - a finger exercise. So he had come in and started exactly the same way I had started - just to make things worse. Imagine the faces of the parents!


The best effect I ever performed was only experienced by two security employees in their glass cage at the airport. I was hired to entertain passengers standing in line, waiting for their luggage to be checked in. But before I could walk into the terminal, I had to go through security for employees. The same when I left the area. I left my ID behind the secure glass counter, and picked it up as I went home.


One day, the staff wanted to see a trick - through the glass window that separated us. I said, “Well ok, I guess I can do a quick one…” I had them choose a card by shouting stop. I tore a corner off of the card, and placed the corner on the revolving plate on the counter, so they could pick it up as a receipt inside their glass cage. Then I made the rest of the card disappear by magic. I told them to look under the flower vase in the office behind them. They thought I was crazy, because there was no way I could get into their security office. But they lifted the vase, and three quarters of a card, their card, appeared under it. They took the corner I gave them as a receipt and discovered that it was a perfect match! I left the building before they started screaming.


I once forgot socks for my patent leather shoes. I was driving to Egeskov Castle in my sandals and when I changed my clothes for the show I realized that I had brought no socks, and my pants are not long enough to cover that fact. I did not want to ask the waiter to borrow his socks, so I improvised and wrapped my feet in paper napkins. I don’t think anybody noticed, but at the end of the show I decided to show the audience. They just thought it was part of my already crazy stand-up comedy magic show…


When I realized that my parody on ventriloquism was funnier than the magic I had been performing for fifteen years. I tested the act in Jutland (far away from where I live and usually perform). Nobody knew me there, but several ladies fell to the floor from their chairs, their make-up ran down their cheeks and the photographer shook the camera so much from laughing that the footage was shaken and stirred!


A teenager came up to me after the show, and said something that I interpreted as a compliment: “You are one sick motherfxxxxr! Shit, that was funny!” I changed my show for the better and funnier after that experience.


I have a mobile casino with black jack, roulette and poker tables. I combine my magic with the casino events and give the event an original look. These guys have no idea what hit them.




Photographer: Private photo
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One time I entertained fifty Japanese business people with magic for ninety minutes, while speaking no English, and I do not speak Japanese. I was standing on a bench performing for the entire group when I called for a male assistant. I told him not to take a step onto a bench since I could tell it would collapse. Unfortunately he did not understand my English and as he stepped onto the bench I managed to stop him from falling by grabbing his tie. Like a clown act! The room went silent, and for a few moments I thought to myself, “The show is over.” But then I said, “Sometimes magic is dangerous!” After a translation to Japanese the room was filled with laughter and it became a very funny evening. I ended up being treated like a world famous star, like Michael Jackson. They wanted my autograph on an inch-long foam rabbit, and the playing cards that I handed out as souvenirs. They even wanted to have photos taken with me. All that usually does not happen with a Danish audience.


While entertaining drug addicts and alcoholics, I plucked the dentures out of the mouth on one of the employees. He acted like it was fine and played along. And as if that wasn’t funny enough, a guy walked up to me and took his own dentures out right in front of my face. “You didn’t see that one coming, did you?” he said.
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Two foam rabbits are having fun in the spectator’s hands.
Photographer: Private photo





I came to entertain eighty drug abusers in treatment. But they ended up entertaining and surprising me. At the beginning of the show, I asked a spectator at random to assist me on stage. A young man came up on stage and everybody started laughing. I had no idea why. He hugged me as he came up. Very unusual for a spectator to do. It turned out that he was a professional pickpocket. He had stolen from people on the streets in order to survive and get money for drugs. So when he hugged me, his hand went into my jacket pocket and stole a jumbo coin that I was going to make magically appear at the end of the trick. At the end of the trick, I fumbled in my pocket, searching for the coin. But I was too late. He had it in his hand waving it towards his friends in the audience. Everybody laughed, including me. So then I had to perform a forty-five minute show that would somehow surpass that. It was hard, but pretty funny.


The same day I drove to a private birthday party to perform standup comedy magic for forty adults in a living room. In my act, I did a James Bond trick, where a guy from the audience picks a card, which is then shuffled back in to the deck. I hand the guy a (toy) gun and he is supposed to fire it at the deck of cards in my right hand. The chosen card flies out of the deck, through the air, into my left hand. The chosen card now has a bullet hole in it, and I catch the bullet in my mouth.


But as I handed him the gun, he showed me that his index finger was missing. And he didn’t think it was a funny situation. Then I asked him to use his left hand, but, believe it or not, his index finger was missing on his left hand as well. Nobody was laughing, as the guy was obviously uncomfortable. Then I asked him to use his third finger (the funny finger!), which he did, and we finished the trick without the usual applause. A bizarre day at the office.


Another time, another place, performing for drug abusers in treatment, I made a (usually) funny remark about a one-armed person. My friend, standing at the back of the room, told me in the car driving home, that there was a one-armed woman sitting in the back of the room in the darkness where I could not see her from the stage. She wasn’t laughing.


At the same performance I asked a woman (who used to work as a prostitute, but I had no idea) to hold my two, red sponge balls. The room was roaring with laughter. Again, I had no idea. Really!


You probably won’t believe this, but I swear by Dai Vernon (magic professor, teacher and guru for magicians) that this really happened. I was performing at a family party when I noticed a fly landing on the surface of the wall two meters behind me. About thirty people witnessed this: I shot a card with my index finger from the deck, it span through the air and hit the fly. There was silence for a moment, and then I continued the show like that happens every day - like in Karate Kid or something. One of my customers later told me, he did the same thing with chopsticks and a fly, in front of friends. He never succeeded in repeating the trick.


Did you ever find yourself in embarrassing situations? And what happened?


Here are a few – and they will not make you wish you were in my shoes…


I once did a pacemaker joke on a guy. And he had a pacemaker.


Just when the criticism of the Danish Muhammed drawings was peaking in the media, I found myself on stage, asking a boy, coincidentally named Muhammed, to make a drawing on a playing card in front of one hundred of his peers. No jokes came out of my mouth that day.


At a convention I did a card trick for a dwarf – a small, very nice man who just happened to love magic. At one point the trick required him to cross his arms. Unfortunately his arms weren’t long enough to cross…


I brought two different shoes of two different sizes to a two-and-a-half hour show. I had to perform the entire show for one hundred people dressed like that…


I have even been sexually harassed. While wearing a pink shirt (my mistake) I did table hopping, performing close-up magic at a Christmas party. A gay guy interpreted my pink shirt as a sign of some sort, and grabbed my ass. That was before it was fashionable for a guy to wear pink or purple. The same thing happened at another party with a woman. She grabbed something else, though. And it wasn’t my two red, magical sponge balls…


I arrived two minutes late for a business meeting with potential clients. So, about twenty-five people watched me walk in and greet the moderator with a firm handshake. I shouldn’t have done that. In her other hand she held a (soon to be empty…) cup filled to the brim with hot coffee. I offered to pay for dry cleaning, but she never called me back. Oh, by the way, the meeting started with me seated at one end of a long table, and her at the other end. Everyone else was seated along the sides. She started the meeting by introducing me: “On the opposite end we have Michael. He is very good at spilling hot coffee.” What a perfect day. Driving home there was speed control. I would have preferred coffee control.


At one gig, as an extra effect for the audience following me to the door at the entrance hall, I decided to float in the air (it’s true!). Unfortunately I managed to bump a guy’s arm, and he spilled his glass of red wine all over his white shirt. The guy was a famous Danish actor, a nice guy, luckily. And another guest had a white shirt in his car he could borrow. Lucky me!


Dressed as a male stripper, I jumped out of a cardboard box filled with balloons, just as a fourteen-year-old girl celebrating her confirmation opened the box in front of her family. I think she was disappointed to see a man twenty-five-years older holding a deck of cards in his hand.


I walked into the wrong party and started the show. It was in a big restaurant in Tivoli in Copenhagen. There were multiple banqueting rooms, and I went in to the wrong one. Five minutes into the show, I realized everyone looked a bit puzzled as to what I was doing there at the end of their long banquet table. I then asked: “Is this Frederik’s party?” An elderly man replied: ”No!” I had no choice but to finish the trick with the reply, “Well, I’ll finish this trick then, and then I’ll leave. It’s a great trick!” Sometimes I now pretend to have walked into the wrong party. It’s a fun entrance, and a fabulous way to start the show.


I did a stand-up magic show at a late night dinner. I had just placed twenty foam rabbits in the hands of a female spectator. She thought there were only two. Suddenly an old lady sitting next to where I was standing appeared to have died or fainted. A guest shouted, “Call 911!” I went straight out to the kitchen, had the waiter call an ambulance, and helped get the paramedics inside when the ambulance arrived. Meanwhile the family had the woman placed in recovery position on the floor - one of the guests happened to be a nurse.


As I was driving home, I couldn’t help think about the spectator opening her hand during all this drama, and seeing twenty, small foam rabbits jump out, but having no time to scream or react, as spectators usually do. I called the family the next day, and luckily the old woman had only been dehydrated. She recovered from the incident within a few days.


I was once hired to perform at a rich guy’s private house at the lake. As I entered, I thought to myself, “I have seen or met this guy before…!” I was offered a cup of coffee in the kitchen after the show. And he looked at me the same way. He said, “We have met before, haven’t we?” Then I thought about it for a moment, and I realized I used to work for this guy in a telemarketing company. I also remembered that I left after two working days, because I found out the company was cheating its costumers. And this guy was the owner of that company, but he also appeared (as the bad guy) on a TV-show exposing criminal activities and sales methods. That’s not how I enjoy tricking people. I had to lie my way out of the situation and get out of his kitchen a.s.a.p.!


I had a contract with one of the biggest hotels in the city. I performed there once a week at lunch time. One day, when the weather was nice and warm, the restaurant guests sat outside by the harbor. I performed close-up magic at the tables, and I approached a table with a young couple. I asked the lady to light a lighter, and burn a piece of paper that I held in my hand. I was going to make a deck of cards appear from the flames.


I didn’t think about the wind. So when she lighted the fire, it burned her eyelashes! They didn’t really appreciate the appearance of the cards, but they were quite nice about it, as I apologized. When I told the hotel staff about the incident, they told me she was a reporter writing a review of the hotel. (My contract somehow ended within a short period of time.) Oh, by the way: never, ever use flash paper outside!


I had just finished my family show. All the kids had left with their balloon animals. Only a woman, with a little, round stomach, stayed in her garden chair. I said to her, “You should have two balloon animals!” She did not look happy. After a brief pause, she replied, “I’m not pregnant!” I was speechless and my face probably turned red. She waited about twenty seconds, started to smile a bit, and said: “Yes I am!”


The worst possible start of a magic show – ever! At a family day in a big, Danish company, I was performing for fifty kids with their one hundred parents chatting at the other end of the room. As I walk on to the stage (actually the floor) and present myself, a little six year old girl announced, in a loud voice that made the parents stop talking and start turning their heads, “I can see your penis!” (Note to self: never place two red sponge balls in your front pants pockets.) What happened next? Well, I took my balls out (the two red ones - I mean the two red sponge balls, of course) and said, “Oh, you mean these two…?” They never hired me back.


I once had a customer that wished to pay with a credit card. I looked at the name on the card, at the photo and at the costumer, and said: “You can’t pay with your wife’s credit card!”. The customer, who was, despite appearances, a woman, replied: “But it is my card!” I slapped myself all the way home.


What if you wanted a career change


Head of Marketing, developer of ideas for commercials or running a small company.


What is the best thing another person said to you?


“Even though you are an adult you’re still a kid, and I love that!” My wife, at my 40th birthday party telling my family and friends I bought a big James Bond racetrack at Hamley’s by impulse - for our kids, of course.


My kids: “I love you, dad!”


My doctor: “You don’t have cancer!”


A woman after the stand-up magic show: “Normally I don’t like magic and magicians, but you appeal to adults as well as children with your magic and your sense of humor!”


A fifty year old man after seeing my show for eighty business people from all over the world: “I don’t understand why you live in Denmark, you should be performing abroad, in Switzerland, and make a lot of money!”


An actor and a theater director after watching me handle a deck of cards: “That’s art!”



Do you have a motto or a way of life, and what is (real) magic to you?



The show must go on! – even though I received a disturbing message just before the show. My beloved Grandmother died one hour before I had to perform for two days at a fair.


If he can learn that, I can too! – when seeing something that I want to learn. I wish I started studying magic as a child, because it improves your learning skills, social skills, motor skills and confidence. Actually all children should study magic at some point in their childhood. If it is something you want for your child, there might be “magic circle” meetings for young magicians in your area. Check out the internet or send me an email, and I will check it for you.




[image: ]


Magic brings people together… coins travelling invisibly from hand to hand – also in the spectator’s hands!





Do you have some good advice for people who want to turn their passion into their profession?


It took me five years to build up my business and quit my job. I did not have a strategic plan at that time, but I suggest you make sure you have an income that pays the bills before you make the jump to self-employment.


If the audience (your costumers) can see you enjoy what you do, they will enjoy it too. And they might even remember you!


http://www.trylle-michael.dk   http://www.casinomagic.dk
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CLOSE-UP MAGICIAN


JEAN-PIERRE VALLARINO


Jean-Pierre Vallarino is an elegant French magician who mainly performs with cards and coins. He was born in Nice, France in 1949. His act Champagne won at FISM (The World Championship of Magic) in 1991. The act was also performed on the television special, The World’s Greatest Magic III.


Why


I saw a friend do a piece of magic, making something disappear. That’s how my thirst for knowledge about magic was born.


Heroes


I don’t have any heroes but I have admiration for Richard Ross, as it’s primarily because of him I got to travel the world with my magic.


I studied the techniques of S.W. Erdnase, Dai Vernon, Larry Jennings, David Williamson and many others. But most of all I enjoy the magic I share with friends like Carlos Vaquera, who is like my brother.


Achievements


I was asked to perform at Cesar’s Palace in Las Vegas for the TV-show The World’s Greatest Magic. I believe I was the only French performer in that show.


Decisions


My biggest decision was to change my life, leaving my career as a photographer to become a professional magician without a plan. I had no idea that I would get to meet some of the greatest magicians in the world, whom I had previously only known from my magic book collection!


Make us laugh


This is not necessarily funny but it is surprising: one day, at a magic demonstration in Spain, I ask three audience members to join me on stage, and Ascanio, Tamariz and Cachadiña turns up! These are three of the best card magicians in the world! The situation was caught on camera and is available for your enjoyment (from the collection of Vallarino himself). From left to right: Vallarino, performing a trick for the spectators, Cachadiña, Ascanio and Tamariz:




[image: ]





Another situation that moved me deeply: at the end of my world famous act, I received a very long, standing ovation and all the great names in magic congratulated me on my performance called Champagne.


Embarrassing situation


On a TV show in the US I answered a question that I did not understand. A very funny moment! Luckily Gary Ouellet (a great American magician) saved me.


What if you wanted a career change


Musician, as music always has been the engine of my inspiration.


Best compliment


I was with Richard Ross at the Magic Center lecturing. After the lecture someone I can’t remember said to me: “I am sorry that Fred Kaps never got a chance to know you!” That was the best compliment of my career! (Fred Kaps was a Dutch magician, a legend in magic. A legendary magic inventor and performer on stage and close-up.)




Photographer: Private photo


[image: ]





Motto


Embrace the magic and magic will embrace you.


What is real magic to you


With my love for the art of magic I often try to share the emotions I feel, like a musician or a painter does.


I unconsciously felt the cards were an extension of me. The most important thing for me was not to become a magician, but to make the cards “come alive”.


Advice


You can choose to take the leap into the world of magic, but it takes real magic to make it in that world.


I have no new advice on this important decision about changing your life. I think you should follow your instincts. If you think you have it in you, you should make your own decision.


http://apprendrelamagie.fr/magie/
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ILLUSIONIST


ALEXX ALEXANDER


Alexx was born in Tønsberg, the oldest city in Norway, in 1984. At the age of ten he performed for money for the first time. At the age of twelve Alexx won a national magic contest. When he was fourteen he won a silver medal at the Nordic Championships of Magic. In the summer of 1999 he toured and played sixty shows in three weeks. His new show, Defying Gravity, is the biggest magic show in the history of Norway.


Why


I got a magic book from my Grandfather when I was five years old. This was back in 1989. He was a sailor and always when he came back home he had a present for me. It was a magic book.


Heroes


Harry Houdini is my hero in magic.


In life in general, my hero is my family. They have always supported me and my choices.


Achievements


My biggest achievement so far is my new show Defying Gravity. It’s the biggest and most expensive illusion show in the history of Norway.
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