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© Dan Rhodes


Dan Rhodes is an awe inspiring 18-year-old close up magician from Oldham who took the world by storm after he sawed Amanda Holden in half during his Britain’s Got Talent audition in 2019.


Dan’s passion for all things magic began aged just six years old after he received a magic kit for Christmas from his family. Dan is extremely precise, focused & creative when it comes to creating and honing his illusions, and he is now one of the biggest social media stars in the world.










About the Book


Can I believe my eyes?


By the time he was nine, Dan Rhodes was a professional magician performing close up magic at weddings and events, and had created his first YouTube video: ‘Dan, Dan The Magic Man’. Television appearances in the UK and the US followed, including his appearance on the hit show, Britain’s Got Talent, when he famously sawed judge Amanda Holden in half.


But it was the lockdown in 2020 that really introduced Dan to the world, when he was stunned to discover that the daily videos he was sharing on TikTok and YouTube were breaking records. Now, with over 12 million YouTube subscribers, Dan is one of the best-known magicians on the planet.


In THE MAGIC Dan not only shares his life story, he also reveals the secrets behind his favourite tricks, so that you too can impress your friends and family . . . or even become a social media star.









For my amazing Grandad Stephen


x









Prepare yourself, dear reader, for you are about to enter the strange and mystical world of DAN RHODES, THE MAGIC…


(OK, that’s probably a bit on the dramatic side. Let’s start again, shall we?)


Hi! My name is Dan Rhodes, and I’ve been obsessed with magic since I was seven years old.


(Much, much better!)


Now, magic comes in many different forms, shapes and sizes, as you’ll soon discover with each page of this book you turn. However, my book isn’t just about illusions and magic tricks (although I promise there are quite a lot of them!) I’m also going to tell you all about me, Dan Rhodes – about how I got started in magic, how magic changed my life, about my social media journey, my friends and family, my influences and heroes, and how I eventually gained millions of subscribers and followers online. Plus, I’m going to share my tips, tricks and secrets to help you do the same! I hope you’re ready for all that!


To me, the best thing about magic is how it can bring people together, and that anyone can understand and enjoy it – young or old, and from anywhere in the world. It has no barriers or boundaries – it’s just MAGIC!


Enjoy!
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A MAGIC MOMENT



Whenever you watch a magic trick being performed, there’s always an amazing moment. A moment of pure astonishment, just after the trick happens, before you start wondering how on earth it was done or questioning what your eyes may have missed. It’s that moment when you see something happen and actually believe that magic exists. It’s a split second of genuine astonishment when everything you ever thought real has been flipped on its head.


It’s especially true when you experience that moment as a kid, when magic is something you still believe in. It was in one of those moments that I fell in love with the idea of magic and the feeling that anything is possible. And I wanted to make that magic happen!


If you think about it, there are so many different types of people in the world. Some are cheerful and bubbly, some are serious or moody, some are confident, others are shy. Still, when you show somebody a magic trick, it doesn’t matter who they are, or what their personality, their reaction is almost always a positive, happy one. You can leave some people speechless with a magic trick. Others might go crazy and start shouting out in disbelief. Either way, it’s a reaction saying, How has that just happened? Can I actually believe my eyes? Was that for real?


That was definitely the feeling I got the first time I saw a magic trick. To this day, that feeling is something that has never left me. Magic can still take me back to the feeling of being a little kid again. That’s why it’s been my mission to pass on that special feeling to other people, to make them truly experience the same wonder that I felt, and still feel, when somebody makes magic. It’s what I love most about performing tricks, watching the different reactions I get from my audience. I think it’s what you will love about showing people the tricks in this book too.
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Another thing I love about the art of magic is that there’s a secret to every trick. Every single one. There are usually many moving parts that have to come together, like pieces of a puzzle, to create the final trick or illusion. It’s one of the reasons that I think that teaching people magic tricks is a good thing – if they want to learn – because most of the time, the secret is more impressive than the trick itself! But (and it’s a big but) you have to be careful not to give all your secrets away. That’s very important. In fact, if you do one of the tricks from this book and somebody asks, ‘Wow! How did you do that?’ just answer, ‘Very well,’ and leave it there! Or ask them if they can keep a secret and when they tell you they can, say, ‘Well, so can I!’ Usually, one of those two snappy replies will be enough to shut them down, or at least get a laugh.


But letting you into some of my secrets was one of the reasons I was so keen to write this book – so I can share the things I’ve learned along the way, and I can show you, my readers and budding magicians, the secrets behind the tricks. Well, some of them anyway – not all of them! Some things are better left a mystery.
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I was born in Rochdale near Manchester on 23 June 2003, four weeks sooner than I was supposed to. I reckon I was just keen to get out into the world and get going. I struggled to breathe for a while so I spent the first two weeks of my life in an intensive-care ward for sick or premature babies, but after that, I was able to leave the hospital and go home.


Back then we lived in an area of Rochdale called Milnrow. It’s a small but lovely village with old-fashioned cottages, a few shops and a pub or two. We lived in a nice four-bedroomed detached house – not that I remember much about it myself, because we moved when I was about eighteen months old. Our next house was in a village further towards the Pennines called Walsden. It was still just a village, but a bigger one – as was the house we lived in, which had five bedrooms! Moving up in life – ha ha!


There always seemed to be lots going in our house when I was little. Everyone was on the go. My mum, Lisa, and dad, Simon, both worked full time, so I went to a nursery, like my older brother, Harrison. Twice a week, sometimes three times, my gran would pick us up after nursery, and we’d go back to her and Grandad’s house for tea. They only lived a couple of miles away from us, so I saw quite a lot of them – we were always very close. My gran’s mum – Granny Margaret – was also close by, in fact she lived right next door to Gran and Grandad, which meant we could pop round on our own whenever we wanted to see her.
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Gran and Grandad had a sandwich shop and café called Greenwood’s in Rochdale. They made delicious bacon and egg butties, so they definitely knew how sort us out with a decent tea before Mum picked us up on her way back from work. Sometimes during school holidays, when Harrison and I were a bit older, we’d hang out at the café. I’d put on an apron and then take the orders to give to my gran. I even did magic tricks for some of the customers for tips. I have always been very industrious!
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I was only three years old when things started to change, and my mum and dad split up. Harrison was seven at the time, so I’m sure he probably remembers more about it than I do. All I know is that suddenly my dad wasn’t living with us anymore, although we still saw him regularly.


I’LL ALWAYS TRY TO FLIP THINGS TO A POSITIVE


I know that, for some kids, the break-up of their parents’ marriage can feel like the worst thing imaginable. I suppose I had a different way of seeing the world. I mean, if it’s at all possible, I’ll always try to flip things to a positive. Growing up, I just thought it meant two lots of presents at birthdays and Christmas, and an extra holiday. We did go on some really cool holidays: Florida, Egypt, Cape Verde, Mexico . . . I was very lucky in that respect. Mum tells me that she never got to go on lovely holidays when she was a kid; my dad didn’t either. So, they wanted to make sure we went on some fantastic trips and got to see the world. After my mum and dad split up, we still got to holiday with both our parents – only now it was separately. We always got to spend quality time with both Mum and Dad and as I got older, with more understanding of life, I realised that they were such very different people, and were much happier apart than they had been together.
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Harrison


ON DAN


The thing about Dan is, he never has a day off. I sometimes say to him, ‘You need to wind down and just chill.’


‘I can’t,’ he says. ‘I’ve got this to do, or I’ve got that to achieve.’


I’ve never known Dan to be sitting there saying, ‘I don’t know what to do next.’ He’s always got some new idea on the go.


I think one of Dan’s strong points is that he understands his audience. He’s got a knack for knowing what kind of content will do well. He can usually predict the videos that are likely to go viral. I guess it’s because he’s put so much out there over a long period.
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Eventually, Mum, Harrison and I moved to our house in Shaw, not far out of Manchester, between Oldham and Rochdale – I think I was about five or six by then – and that’s where I’ve lived ever since. Back then, my life was quite ordinary and structured really: get up, breakfast, school, playtime, tea, bath, bed. No different from any other kid in any other family.


I STILL WASN’T MIXING WITH OTHER KIDS OR JOINING IN


Mum tells me that, as a young child, I was highly sociable – always talking and trying to get in on the action. But, when I first went to school, that changed. At a parents’ evening when I was in reception class, Mum was shocked to hear what the teacher had to say about me.


‘Daniel’s very quiet. He doesn’t talk to the other kids or join in with anything. Basically, it’s like he’s in his own little world.’


‘Are you sure you got the right kid? Daniel Rhodes?’ Mum said, a bit confused. ‘You do know whose mum I am, don’t you?’ This definitely didn’t seem like a description of the noisy, chatty kid she’d bought up for the last four years. No way!


Her first thought was that I was missing the teachers I’d got to know back at nursery, so she arranged for them to pay me a visit at the new school. That way, they could check up on me and see how I was getting on in a new environment. My nursery teachers seemed to think everything was OK on the day they were there, but as the school year went on, I still wasn’t mixing with other kids or joining in with games or activities. it was sometimes hard for me to weigh up or read certain situations as quickly as other people did. The only people I engaged with were the teachers and other adults. And even then, I couldn’t seem to concentrate on lessons or anything else I should be focusing on.
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Someone suggested I might be dyslexic, and that might be what was making me so withdrawn. So I ended up getting some extra help with my school work and a lot of one-to-one tuition. But when I was assessed to find out if I did have dyslexia the outcome was that I didn’t have it after all, so suddenly, all the extra help and tuition I was getting disappeared. Not good! Mum tells me that I’d come on in leaps and bounds while I was getting the extra tuition, but that once it was over, I started falling behind again. Most of the time, I was off in my own little dream world, not listening to what the teachers said and not moving forward with my education.


MOST OF THE TIME, I WAS OFF IN MY OWN LITTLE DREAM WORLD, NOT LISTENING TO WHAT THE TEACHERS SAID


There was obviously another reason. It was something my mum had to find out the hard way! In the end, the school suggested that she get a referral from our doctor for some more evaluations, which is what she did. That’s when she was told that I had something called Asperger’s Syndrome. It was explained to her that it was a disorder that affects a person’s natural development. They told her that people with Asperger’s find it tough to relate to others in a social situation, and their behaviour and thinking patterns tend to be rigid and repetitive. On the other side of the coin, they’re often gifted or artistic in some way, can be very determined when it comes to achieving goals and also tend to be quite straightforward and loyal. So there was likely to be a lot of positive stuff that would go hand-inhand with the negative.


Once Mum had the diagnosis, she realised she’d seen signs of it in the past. Like how when I focused on a specific task or thing, I couldn’t move on until that task or that want, or question was satisfied. Being so inquisitive and persistent was both a blessing and a curse. In a sense, it was good for getting the answers I was looking for, but could sometimes come across as nagging and annoying.
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One of the cool holidays we went on was a trip to Lapland with my mum and brother. It was just a long weekend, Friday to Monday, in early December, but I absolutely loved it there and didn’t want to come home. Of course, being that time of year, there was a trip to meet Santa included. I’d already written him a letter telling him that one of the things I wanted was some superhero superpowers. I’m sure there were probably some other things I wanted, but I remember that being the main one.


Once I was there, in the presence of Santa, I mentioned again that superpowers were at the very top of my Christmas list. Santa assured me that I would get some. My mum, meanwhile, was thinking, ‘Well, he isn’t going to get that present!’ But she assumed that by Christmas I’d have forgotten all about it anyway. Wrong! I also took things very literally. If someone told me something, I believed it to be true. As far as I was concerned, we’d gone all the way to Lapland to visit Santa, so yes! I was getting my superpowers! Whether anyone liked it or not!


On Christmas Eve, while all the family gathered at our house for the big day, I marched into the kitchen to see my mum.
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‘I can’t wait till tomorrow! I can’t wait to get my superhero powers so I can fly from my bedroom, down the stairs to the living room.’


I could see Mum getting this concerned look in her eye, like she needed to tell me something but she wasn’t sure how to. As it turned out, her concern was because my bedroom was on the third floor of the house, so flying down from it was going to be quite a challenge for a six-year-old boy, or anyone really.


Knowing how literally I always took things, Mum had to sit me down and explain that Santa had been in contact with her to tell her that, unfortunately, he was all out of superpowers so I wouldn’t be getting any that year. She knew only too well that if she hadn’t told me that, there was a good chance I’d end up in A&E on Christmas Day after throwing myself down the stairs, expecting to fly like Superman!


SOMETHING I DID GET FROM SANTA ONE CHRISTMAS WAS A MAGIC KIT, WHICH I ENDED UP PLAYING WITH NON-STOP


Something I did get from Santa one Christmas was a magic kit, which I ended up playing with nonstop. In fact, it came to be my favourite present of all that year. I really got into it, teaching myself as many tricks as I possibly could before trying them out on my poor unsuspecting family. That was good enough for me – not quite superpowers but my friends at school didn’t know the difference. They were convinced I was a real-life superman. It would be a while before I really started getting obsessed with magic, but that magic set was most definitely the spark!
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If things had gone a bit differently, I might have ended up becoming a ventriloquist instead of a magician. Not long before I got that first magic set, while we were in Egypt, I saw a performer by the name of Gareth Oliver. He was doing his very first gig at the holiday resort where we were staying. I remember being blown away by how clever the art of ventriloquism was. Channelling your voice into puppet. Talking without moving your lips!


As well as being a really talented ventriloquist, Gareth also had a love for magic. I hung out with him a few times while we were on that holiday. Gareth did this magic trick where he made a coin go through the bottom of an upturned glass. I was amazed at what I’d witnessed. I spent the next hour in my room, hitting a coin against the bottom of a glass, trying my absolute hardest to make it happen for me. I remember my mum coming in while I banged coin against glass over and over again – I wasn’t giving up.


‘Dan, be careful – you’ll smash it and cut yourself if you keep on doing that,’ she said. But I didn’t want to stop until I’d mastered it, which, of course, I couldn’t.


Once I’d seen it, I couldn’t get the trick out of my mind. I spent the entire trip thinking about it. It wasn’t just the fact that it was an impressive trick; it was the feeling I got witnessing something like that with my own eyes – something magic. How was it possible? What was the secret? The whole thing sent this feeling of wonder and astonishment through me. It was one of those magic moments.


After Gareth’s last show before we left the resort, he finally showed me how the trick was done. Yes, I was blown away, but there was something else. The best part about it was that there really was a secret to it. I loved the idea that in order to do the trick, I had to know something that nobody else knew!
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The following year, I saw Gareth performing on a cruise, and after that, I got my very own ventriloquist’s puppet. There’s a great old family photo of me opening that gift with a look of absolute joy on my face.


In the end, however, magic was bound to win out over ventriloquism. I think the real turning point for me came on that same cruise. The resident magician brought me up on stage to assist him with a trick.


‘Hi, what’s your name?’ he asked as I stepped up.


‘Dan.’


‘And how old are you, Dan?’


‘Seven.’


‘Well,’ he said, ‘you have to be nine to do this trick, so how old are you again?’


I LOVED THE IDEA THAT IN ORDER TO DO THE TRICK, I HAD TO KNOW SOMETHING THAT NOBODY ELSE KNEW!


‘Seven,’ I said again.


‘Yes, Dan, but remember I said you have to be nine to do the trick. So, how old are you?’


‘Seven.’ (As I told you, I took everything quite literally as a kid!)


This went on for a while. By then, the audience were all laughing, thinking I was up there being hilarious. Actually, the fact that he was trying to get me to say I was nine just went over my head. I just took the question at face value, so I didn’t take the hint.
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