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This won’t hurt a bit!…



JAN
ALLAN CLARKE

9th January
Annual General Meeting

25th January
WORKSHOP

FEB
TBC

6th February
Robson & Wright:
The Dynamic Duo return!

17th - 20th February
Blackpool Magic
Convention

22nd February
COMMITTEE
& WORKSHOP

MAR
TBC

13th March
Geoffrey Newton with
‘Key Ring’ Magic

29th March
WORKSHOP

APR
TBC

10th April
Seaside Magic with
Roy Field OPEN MEETING

22nd - 24th April
Northern Magic Circle
Convention: Harrogate

26th April
WORKSHOP

MAY
TBC

8th  May
Andrew Lound with
‘The Magical Maskelynes’

15th May - Merlins Day
of Magic

24th May
COMMITTEE
& WORKSHOP

JUN
TBC

12th June
Chairman’s Day
OPEN MEETING

28th June
WORKSHOP

JUL
TBC

10th July
Summer Lecturettes
Members’ Day

26th July
COMMITTEE
WORKSHOP

AUG
TBC

14th August
Desert Island Tricks
Members’ Day

23rd August
WORKSHOP

SEP
TBC

11th September
Auction of Magic.
Visiting Magi welcome.

1st - 4th Sept IBM British
Ring Convention at
Eastbourne.

27th September
COMMITTEE
WORKSHOP

OCT
TBC

9th October
Star lecture from
Marc Oberon

25th October
WORKSHOP

NOV
CARL PEARSON

13th November
President’s Day
OPEN MEETING

22nd November
COMMITTEE
WORKSHOP

DEC
ROGER WOODS

4th  December
Magic @ Christmas
OPEN MEETING

NO
WORKSHOP

COMMITTEE - 7:00PM  WORKSHOP - 8:00PM

CONJURER’S CALENDAR MEETINGS - 2:00PM2022

NOTE* - Name = Refreshments NOTE** Change of usual DateCHANGE
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We begin the New Year in
style, with a pair of reviews

of the same show from very
different viewpoints, thanks to
Leslie Melville and Ian Keable.

We spotlight the late Alan Shaxon
in the Guest Spot and, after a
couple of Page 13 disasters,
Stuart Cassels recalls an uplifting
show when everything worked
out well.

Our old friend Clive Moore
contributes this month's Page 13
experience, while Carl tells us
more about The Egyptian Hall
under Maskelyne and Cooke as
well as keeping us up to date on
the welfare front.

Added to these we have all the
trimmings - a Noon cartoon, a
Quotation of the Month,
Chairman's Chatter, President's
Patter, the thoughts of the Monk,
a fascinating 'Finally' page, a
meeting review and a handful of
gags from Bob . . . and don't
forget to look in the Archives for a
few interesting titbits from the
past.

What a magical way to lift the
spirits as we welcome 2022!

Brian

Editorial:
with Brian Lead

Presidential Patter
Best of a Bad Job…

b.lead@btinternet.com

Chairman’s Chatter:
Gifts & Good wishes

Leslie Melville;
Magic goes wrong

Magic, Mince pies &
Sausage Rolls.

Magic Goes Wrong,
again... Ian keable

Page 13:
You can’t win ‘em all…

Carl’s Column:
The Egyptian Hall

The Best & Worst
from Stuart Cassels

Professionally
Speaking… Alan Shaxon

mailto:b.lead@btinternet.com
mailto:b.lead@btinternet.com
mailto:mailto:b.lead@btinternet.com
mailto:b.lead@btinternet.com
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From the Editor’s desk...
I drew a picture of a ghost on a boomerang.  I thought “I
bet this will come back to haunt me!”
‘Whatever this year has in store for us is beyond any of our
magical powers to foretell, but as we have safely
weathered the past two very eventful years we look

forward in confidence, and with the hope that this year will end all of
our worries except magical ones.’
These are not my words, but those written by the then Editor exactly
eighty years ago, in the January of 1942. They are, however, uncannily
appropriate, and it is sobering to realise that the war was to continue
for almost four more years.
We do a lot of looking back at this juncture, and clips from The Best of
Woman’s Hour included our Vice President Debbie McGee recalling
being sawn in half by Paul and having a sword accidentally stuck into
her during a performance at a birthday party for Frankie Vaughan.
Debbie’s most vivid memory of the sawing is that of the noise when
encased in the box, likened to a magnified dentist’s drill, and the
unheard asides from Paul.
This is the time of year when I usually tell you about any special magic-
themed Christmas cards received.

The one from reader Tim Reed was another Thurston
image to complement the one sent last year – the
impressive ‘Wonder Show of the Universe’ poster,
asking the question ‘Do the spirits come back?’  It is a
very popular picture, used by Jim Steinmeyer for the
cover of his book The Last Greatest Magician in the
World. Even more fascinating, however, was a small
advertising slip which
accompanied the card.  It

was for Val Evans’s Punch and Judy Show,
to be presented on Tuesday December 11th
in an unspecified year; held in the Beverly
City Hall at 4 p.m., after school.
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This, of course, refers to Beverly Massachusetts, the former home of
Le Grand David – not Beverley in Yorkshire!  We normally associate
P&J with the British seaside, but its traditions are obviously also known
about on the other side of the pond . . . ‘and grown-ups will find
something interesting too!’  In addition to Mr Punch and his pals (‘the
Ghost, the Devil and the Alligator are all there!’) just 10 cents would
get you ‘stunts with money, billiard balls, handkerchiefs, cards, dice
etc.’ plus flowers grown by magic and a boy laying an egg; 75 new
tricks in all.

From our good friend Roy Field came a popular
image from the label of a box of Tom Smith’s
Christmas crackers. This one (design number 686,
from the early twentieth century) features a young
costumed conjuror performing his repertoire.
Displayed on his table are caskets, boxes, balls, a die
and the ubiquitous ball vase, while on the floor is a
canary in a cage and a white rabbit. As well as its

magical associations, the latter was popular as a good luck token in
Victorian and Edwardian England.
Jon Marshall (the Wizard) and Steve Collison
(Mickey) of the Magic Carpet Theatre provided a
card advertising The Wizard of Castle Magic,
which we learn will enthral thousands of children
and their families throughout 2022.

Also from the Hull area, Eddie Dawes sent
quintuple greetings by means of a fascinating
photograph showing him simultaneously from
five different angles.  It was taken at the Los
Angeles Magic History Conference in 1999.

Donald the Average’s card bore his own likeness,
illustrating inside a range of specially-designed Covid
masks, from Father Christmas to the one seen in the film
The Mask and his own features – the creepiest one of all!
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The card from Ye Olde Magic Mag editor Marco Pusterla bore a
nineteenth-century image of an eighteenth century conjuror
(imaginatively titled ‘The Magician’) by the Italian, I Sabatini.  Cards
litter the floor as his well-dressed patrons look on.

Each year, Volker Huber from Germany treats
us to a rare, if not unique, image from his
collection. This year it is a photograph of a
panel measuring 74 cm in length by 36 cm in
height and of 10 cm depth. It bears a dozen
painted images depicting activities such as a
man playing a violin and a schoolmaster
beating a recalcitrant pupil. Each has a
separate  arm/head which can be animated by
means of a complex series of levers, these
being revealed on the reverse of the card. The

one of most interest to us is of a conjuror performing the cups-and-
balls; gesturing with a wand and wearing a budget or gibeciere while
his nodding helper has chosen a card from a deck. Becherspieler als
Automatenbild is the title.
Arthur Taylor, who was to become Mark Raffles,
tumbled into this world at 2 o’clock on the
morning of 22 January 1922, and so will celebrate
his 100th birthday later this month.
Mark has an impressive show-business pedigree.
His mother, Amelia, began playing the piano in her
stepfather’s pub at the age of eight, and made her
last appearance in a television interview on her
100th birthday. She died in 1989, at the age of 101.
During her career, Amelia practised with Isobel Baillie, appeared with
Charlie Chaplin and performed in Shakespeare with Cicely
Courtneidge.  Her father Tom Traynor, born in Cork in 1859, was part
of the new wave of so-called Irish-American comedians and helped to
found Brinsworth House, the retirement home for variety artists in
Twickenham.
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Mark’s great uncle was Frank Verity St Clair, the
Human Song Machine, who wrote and performed
over 2,000 topical songs and monologues.  Little
Tich rewarded him with a pony and trap, in which
Amelia used to ride, and he appeared in the first
Royal Command performance in 1912.  In the same
year, he raised money for dependants from the
Titanic disaster and subsequently received an OBE
for his charitable work. Mark, originally named

after his father, Albert Taylor, later adopted the name of F V St Clair, or
simply St Clair, when performing magic.
The greatest influence on young Mark, however,
was his uncle Chris, a semi-professional magician
in Manchester who reversed his name to become
Rolyat. He was a founder member of the Order of
the Magi.  A hairdresser by trade, Chris had spent
some time in America, and is credited with
introducing the Boston Crop hairstyle into Britain.
Like Mark, Chris always looked distinguished and
dapper.  He helped Mark to develop his first act,
which consisted of the card in sand frame, the
sliding die-box, the egg bag, ropes through coat, coil streamers from
opera hat and a goldfish bowl production, concluding with a goodnight
banner. It was this act which won him the first prize of ten shillings in a
talent competition at the age of twelve, and helped to keep bullies at
bay in the school playground.
We’ll be hearing more about Mark in a feature article next month.
I looked up ‘opaque’ in the dictionary, but the definition wasn’t very
clear.

Brian
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I write this missive earlier than normal as, like most of you, I plan
on spending Christmas with family and will probably miss the
deadline for copy to be submitted to our editor if the festivities

run on a bit. So, apologies if I miss anything really topical.

I looked back at what I wrote at the start of 2021, and
amongst many failed prophesies was the hope that the
dreaded pandemic would be over soon. How very optimistic I
was.  Back then, I reviewed our very first ‘Zoom’ lecture and
said how fortunate we were to have this technology available
to us. Who would have thought that several months later
they would still be the only ‘gatherings’ we would continue to
enjoy. That said, looking back at 2021 I do believe we made the best of a ‘bad
job’ and a good proportion of us managed to overcome a battle with the
new-fangled online medium to enjoy some really good lectures.

We look forward to a new year with a fervent hope that further restrictions
will be kept at bay. Our limited in-person meetings have been a good chance
for a natter and a catch up, much needed by many, I think. They served to
renew the bonds that tie us and, if nothing else, they showed that we can do
anything if we put our minds to it. 2022 will no doubt still present many
challenges, but I’m sure with the team we have we will continue to provide
some magical entertainment and re-kindle those old relationships with
members we haven’t seen in a while. To head up this challenging year, I look
forward to handing over the reins to Carl who has been waiting in the wings
for far too long. Carl will make a fine President and ambassador for the
society. Undoubtedly, he will need all the help he can muster, but I’m sure
that with his enthusiasm and positive outlook we will soon the firing on all
cylinders once again.

For the first time in a long while, almost 10
years by my reckoning, I will not be attending
The Session Convention. I usually made every
arrangement (including the schedule for an

Antipodean adventure) so that I could be at The Session. It’s always been a
‘must go to’ event for me, but given the likelihood of increased Covid
restrictions together with the prospect of mixing with a few hundred
magicians, a lot from outside the UK, it seemed foolhardy to continue.

‘I think we
made the
best of a

bad job... ’
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I have had Covid once and I am not keen to contract it again. I now believe
that my hand and neck condition is one of ‘Long Covid’. I made a connection
earlier in the year, but it wasn’t until recently, when I came across someone
else with exactly the same symptoms, under the same circumstances, that
my suspicions became validated.  As for the Session, I have always rated this
Convention and if there was only ever one I could go to, it would be this. The
standard of lecturers and performers is always first class, and the event itself
well organised. Backed by Vanishing Inc you could always guarantee seeing
artists, lecturers and performers you had not heard of, and for me this was
part of the attraction. Unlike Blackpool, there were only a few dealers, and
then only for the one day. This was never a big deal, as I firmly believe it
helped me not to buy stuff I didn’t really want or need because I got
suckered in by the demo and sales patter.

Speaking of Blackpool, whilst I had no intention of attending, I do wonder if,
under the circumstances, it will go on at all. Given the news from the
Netherlands and now Germany, more of a ‘lockdown’ seems likely. Last year,
a friend from Italy came to visit in early March and she ended up with a very
extended ‘holiday’, not leaving us until the middle of July . . .  so it wouldn’t
seem a good prospect for any foreign visitors at the minute.

On the ‘upside’, as I said earlier, I look forward very much to handing over
the ‘Chains of Office’ to Carl. He deserves to take up his well-earned place as
our President and I fully expect you will give him the support you have given
us all over the years. I’m sure he will enjoy the experience.

For now, I will wish you the very best for what will undoubtedly be a
challenging new year, and sincerely hope we see more of each other in the
coming months.

Allan

Did you know that the actor Yul Brynner was a
lifelong Liverpool supporter and that he never,

ever used aftershave?

That’s right, - Yul, never wore cologne....

Fun Facts…
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We had a splendid evening at Mario's Ristorante in
Bacup on 1st December thanks to Paul and

Margaret. Paul, Donald and I even managed to do quite a
bit of magic. It was a nice get together and might even
become a regular event.

The MML Christmas party on 5th December was also very different
from past events (remember 2019 when we had over 100 in the
audience!). However, you will read from my report that we had a very
pleasant afternoon.

I hope you all had a fine time at Christmas and were able to perform
some magic and/or receive some new magic in your Christmas
stocking. I was lucky to receive a new trick and Classic Correspondence
from Egyptian Hall Museum II by Mike Caveney. I also received a Joe
Charman first edition print of Houdini.

At the time of writing we do not know whether the Government is
going to introduce further restrictions on meetings due to the Omicron
variant of the Coronavirus. This may well change at short notice our
plans for the face to face Annual General Meeting on 9th January.

The votes are in for the Les Brooks Memorial Shield Award and a bar
for the President's Chain of Office has been ordered, so I do hope we
don't have to return to meeting on Zoom. I do know, however, that
your hard working Committee will continue to do their best for the
Society as we start another year.

Best regards to you all,     Roger

Chairman’s Chatter
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In 1924, Harry Blackstone, sometimes
called the "last of the great magicians,"

was famous for performing "The Vanishing Donkey". 90 years later,
Pete Firman would re-create the illusion by making a donkey disappear
in front of crowds at Weymouth beach.
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sTyGjQKcBJE

Blackstone retired after World War II due to
asthma and moved to Hollywood, California
where he was a frequent visitor to the Magic
Castle, a private club for magicians. His son,
Harry Blackstone, Jr., also became a popular
magician.

Noon’s
Cartoons

So now you know…

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sTyGjQKcBJE
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sTyGjQKcBJE
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In the same year that Dr Lynne arrived back in England to
tour his Illusion show, in a small hall on Bold Street
Liverpool two friends were performing on stage. Their act
was described at the time as rather
clever but not very well received by the

paying public. The show, however, was watched
with great interest by William Morton, a well-
known theatre manager, and although he couldn’t
put his finger on it he saw something that piqued
his interest in these two conjurers. He approached
the hall's manager for an introduction and Mr MASKELYNE AND COOKE
were invited to sit down and discuss their future. Research suggests
that this meeting took place in The Queen’s Hall at number 65 Bold
Street, built in 1828 originally as an assembly hall for religious
meetings and converted in 1850 for theatrical purposes.
Unfortunately, this is another house of variety long since converted
into retail outlets and lost in time.

The two friends were offered a tour of Lancashire, with the whole
venture being financed by Morton with a 50/50 split of any profits
minus expenses. Maskelyne and Cooke had recently given up full time
careers to follow their dreams as full-time entertainers, and this was a
most welcome life line.

John Neville Maskelyne was a watch maker by
trade. He opened his shop in 1861, situated on
Rotunda Terrace in the spa district of
Cheltenham. The shop is still there, and is now a
chemist’s.  On the wall outside the door is a blue
plaque which reads ‘J N MASKELYNE ILLUSIONIST
AND WATCHMAKER LIVED AND WORKED HERE ‘.

George Alfred Cooke was previously a full-time
cabinet maker and now used his skills to build
Illusions for the act.

Carl’s Column…

‘ John Neville
Maskelyne was
a watch maker

by trade  ’

THE EGYPTIAN HALL: ENGLAND’S HOME OF MYSTERY
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The two agreed terms and couldn’t believe this most fortunate event,
and a contract was hastily signed. The tour broke even with neither
party making any money, but Morton had faith in this unlikely pair and
over the next seven years Maskelyne and Cooke toured the length and
breadth of Britain.

Their next big break came with a
rather prestigious engagement at
the Crystal Palace in London, where
the performance included such
delights as The Decapitation of a
Country Bumkin and a
demonstration of very skilled plate
spinning. They also included their
now famous playlet Will, the Witch
and the Watch.

After the success at Crystal Palace,
they moved to Saint James’s Hall on
Regent Street; the premier
entertainment venue at the time.
The Hall was built by Chappell and
Co and Cramer and Co in 1857,
designed by Owen James in a Gothic style. Saint James’s Hall stayed
near the top of entertainment venues in London until it was
demolished in February 1905.  A pivotal moment In the magical
friends’ careers occurred when, in May 1873, William Morton obtained
a three-month tenancy at the Egyptian Hall in Piccadilly. Maskelyne
and Cooke arrived at the theatre not knowing that this would be their
home for the next thirty-one years. Sixty-one years after the Egyptian
Hall first opened its doors it was finally to become the ‘Home of
Mystery’, the most famous Theatre of Magic in the world.

The story continues next month, with more twists and turns than the
script of a Hollywood blockbuster.

Until next time,     Carl



Volume 80 Issue 12  Page 12 INDEX

Hello once again and thank you to everyone
who keeps me updated about welfare

matters.
Steve Eastham had to go back in hospital at the
end of the year and has unfortunately contracted
Covid while in there. Our thoughts and best wishes

are with him and his family at this difficult time.
David Hemingway remains in respite care at Hazeldene Care Home. The
address is 49 Ribchester Road, Clayton le Dale, Blackburn BB1 9HU. Lorraine
continues to keep me updated on his welfare.
Allan Clarke has had a second steroid injection, and the treatment is
improving the movement in his hands. He says he does, however, have to
remember not to overdo it.
I think the rest of us are as well as we can be!
Please let me know of anyone who is under the weather, or just needs a chat.
It just leaves me to say that I hope you had a wonderful Christmas, and let’s
hope this year is better than the last one!!
My email is pearsoncarl1@virginmedia.com

Mobile no. is 07807 115784.     Keep safe -       Carl.
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Page 13 - Stories to make your toes curl….

The sound of bolts being drawn back on the doors of village halls is
encouraging for all performers. It's time to dust off the Spotted Can

or whatever floats your boat. The village hall is a stable area for many
performers and we are blessed in my part of the world with a great
array of these buildings. I guess most of the people reading this article
will have their own particular memories and stories, but I often
chuckle at one or two things that have happened to me.

I remember the time when I was
performing at a large Women's
Institute gathering, with about 60
ladies from two or three different
branches. They sang the anthem
Jerusalem then, following a brief
introduction, I walked onto the stage
to do my bit.  All went well, with a
welcome round of applause. Then I realised that my Ring on Miniature

Sword (a feature of my show) was still in the back
room behind a door which was wedged open; so
with a few gags I nipped into the back room to
fetch it. The idea seemed fine, and I decided to
pull out the wedge, allowing the door to close just
for a few seconds to give me time to grab my

sword from inside my case, out of sight. Then horror struck as I saw
why the door had been wedged open. It was due to some re-
decoration, and the caretaker had removed the handles but
unfortunately not the latch. Yes, I am sure you have guessed. I was
locked out of my own show! Panic struck when I realised there was no
other way out. What should I do? I had no tools with me, and my car
keys were not big enough to turn the latch.

Fortunately, there was a window at the back of the room. Although it
was stuck up with paint, I was able to attract the attention of a man
walking his dog and, kind as he no doubt was, he didn't take on board
the gravity of my situation.

From Clive Moore
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He did, though, give me lots of advice on how to open the door, which
was quite ironic when you think that I am a carpenter by trade. After a
few words of wisdom from him, he agreed to go to the front door of
the hall and tell the lady in charge that her speaker for the night was
locked in the dressing room. With the help of a kitchen knife, she was
able to release me with a big cheer from the ladies.

I have been back there many times since, and still get teased about it
from some of the ladies. Part of my talk The History of Magic features
the many escapes of Harry Houdini -    without a kitchen knife, of
course!

On another occasion, and at a different hall, having done my escape
from my Electronic Release I exited the hall from the fire door behind
the stage and ran down the side of the building, intending to re-enter
through the main door wearing a mac and a cap shouting, "I am over
here!" Nobody told me that during the concert the front doors would
be locked.

Never mind. You can't win 'em all. That's show business!

Stay Safe.

  Clive
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1. Apologies for Absence.

2. Minutes of the AGM for 2021.

3. Matters arising from the minutes.

4. Officers' Reports:

a. Hon. Secretary
b. Acting Treasurer
c. Hon. Librarian
d. MeMeL Editor
e. Events Secretary
f. Communications
g. Welfare Officer
h. Publicity Officer

5. President 2022 and President Elect 2023.

6. HLVPs, currently, John Pye & Debbie McGee.

7. Associate Members, currently; Bob Benyon, Brian Berry, Joe Gilmour &
 Lorraine Hamer.

8. Honorary Members, currently, Steve Eastham, Norman Greenhalgh & Sooty.

9. Les Brooks Award for the best contribution(s) to the MeMeL.

10. Subscriptions and Budget 2022

11. Election of Officers and Committee:

a. Chairman
b. Hon. Secretary
c. Hon. Treasurer
d. Hon. Librarian
e. MeMeL Editor
f. Events Secretary
g. Communications
h. Welfare Officer
i. Publicity Officer
j. Other Committee Members

12. Headquarters, St Francis Church Hall

13. Programme of Meetings, Lectures & Events

14. Workshop and Committee meeting schedule

15. Date of AGM 2023

16. Any Other Business

Annual General Meeting: Agenda
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If you have been reading my Page 13 reminiscences, you will be
relieved to know that this is a much shorter tale!

I would like you to take a moment to imagine a venue decorated with
orange and white ceiling tiles, mirror balls chopped in half and
converted to hanging baskets complete with plastic flowers, and a
stage that lights up - almost like the dancefloor of Saturday Night
Fever, but without the flashing.  It sounds like the sort of venue that
Laurence Llewelyn Bowen has been given free rein on . . . or perhaps it
was a venue from the '60s. It was neither. It was a venue where I had
the pleasure of performing a ticket only, charity fundraising stage
hypnosis show less than ten years ago.

Those who know local variety
entertainment history may have heard
of a venue in Oldham called
Candlelight. Once a major club on the
variety circuit, it hosted many big
names including Freddie Starr, Bob
Monkhouse, Bill Haley and the Comets,
Billy Fury, Acker Bilk and Herman's

Hermits. When I was a student at Oldham College, studying theatre
lighting, the grand days of variety acts visiting the club had long gone,
and the nightclub was a regular haunt of those who remembered the
golden days of 'Clubland' plus small groups of
much younger students.

But the main reason for my interest in the venue
was that one performer I knew had worked there
several times - Paul Daniels. He mentions
Candlelight in his autobiography Under No Illusion
- a very entertaining and educational volume,
probably in my top ten books which every
magician should read.

The best and worst of it
by Stuart Cassels
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By the time I was lucky enough to perform at Candlelight it would
probably have been thirty-plus years since Paul Daniels had been there
with his Chop Cup and Walnut in Egg in Lemon. The ceiling tiles would
have faded a little, the mirrored tiles on the hanging baskets were no
doubt a little more tarnished, and the balcony overlooking the club
was closed to the audience; but for one night I stood on the same
stage as my magical hero, and entertained a packed venue.

The decoration of the venue was quirky, but I'm glad it hadn't changed
much in all those years. Perhaps it was just my imagination, but it had
that real atmosphere that theatres and some cabaret venues have; the
ghosts of emotion - laughter, applause and energy - even when (or
especially when) empty. And on every wall around the large hall were
the photographs of all the big names who had performed at
Candlelight over the past forty or fifty years.

There was a real dressing room (I had hit the big time!) which went
directly onto the stage. There were plenty of suitable chairs, an in-
house PA system and about two hundred people who had paid to be
there. This certainly wasn't an empty pub in West Yorkshire!

The show itself? It was almost perfect . . .  and yes, I got paid!

Stuart
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Last month, with three friends, I attended the matinee performance
at Blackpool's Opera House of the show Magic Goes Wrong! It is

the latest in the series of ...............Goes Wrong! themed presentations
created by the Mischief Theatre Company. I avoided their first (The
Play That Goes Wrong) when it appeared at the same venue last year,
the title not appealing to me. I was later told by those who saw the
show that it was very funny.

I did see snippets of a televised similar show and wasn't impressed. To
be successful, farce requires great writing and very skilful acting; in my
opinion, the bits I saw had neither!

I was attracted to this presentation by the subject matter, and the
involvement of Penn and Teller, intrigued by what their collective
genius might offer.

The premise is that of a company of magicians presenting a large-scale
magical extravaganza; their ambition somewhat exceeding their
competence!

The lead performer introduced himself as the son of a world-famous
magician recently deceased, who has inherited his father's show - the
props and equipment of which he was never previously allowed to
touch. The resulting consequence was that nothing quite worked as it
should.

One example was that of a floating lady, placed on a table and covered
with a large sheet. Following appropriate mystical gestures by the
magician, she rises up above the table and hovers for a moment while
the performer sends his assistant for a hoop which he intends to pass
over the floating form. As the hoop arrives, the lady continues to rise
higher and higher until she is out of reach of the magician's hoop and
disappears out of sight into the flies. The hapless magician gazes
helplessly above, not knowing what to do. Suddenly, there is a scream
and what appears to be the floating lady's body falls with a sickening
thud on to the stage. Two stage-hands run quickly on and, trying not to
be noticed, drag the lifeless form off the stage.

Magic Goes Wrong!  by Leslie Melville
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There was a spoof Derren Brown type of act called the 'Mind Mangler'.
He claimed to know what members of the audience were thinking -
without showing any convincing evidence. I remember an American
act (Robin DeWitt, aka Kardor) who was very successful with this kind
of comical presentation.

The Blade presented himself as a
dangerous stunt act. He had a card
selected, signed and returned to the pack.
The cards were then spread face down
onto a table. Then in a frenzied attack, the
girl assistant managed to stab through the
back of the performer's hand. When he
screamed in pain and raised his hand from
the table, the selected card was seen; face
outwards and impaled to his palm by the
protruding dagger!

In the midst of the burlesque they managed to sneak in the occasional
genuine magic effect, e.g. the Penn and Teller routine seen on
television where Teller is locked in a water filled tank, holding his
breath while Penn performs a card trick on a member of the audience.
The trick takes twice the time that Teller can hold his breath and he
apparently succumbs in the tank - only to discover that in death he is
holding the signed card inside the tank! The Blackpool presentation of
this effect registered quite strongly.

It should be said that the whole show was beautifully dressed and
staged, and for those in the know it was fun to see that the projected
painting, supposedly of the lead magician's father, was actually a
picture of late US magician Johnny Thompson; The Great Tomsoni.
Nice touch!

I enjoyed it.

Leslie
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In 1995, over a quarter of a century ago, the late
Alan Shaxon contributed a series of articles called

'Professionally Speaking' to The Conjuror magazine.
They raised eyebrows at the time, and still have the
ability to stimulate a response.

Here is a compilation of some of the more
memorable passages:

Ideally, an act needs a good opening and a strong
finish, with some entertaining stuff in between . . .
plus you, as yourself. The audience wants to see you,
not the tricks.

Act naturally; or preferably do not act at all.  Relax
and enjoy doing the stuff you like to do, and the chances are that you will be
at ease and enjoy your performance.

An amateur is always looking for new tricks to show to the same audience,
while a professional is always seeking a new audience to which he can show
the same tricks. The old performers did the same act twice nightly, seven
days a week, and reached a stage of perfection that we rarely see today. One
has only to look at the 'names' in the game, both past and present, to realise
that they all performed just a handful of tricks during their careers.

I decided long ago to give up all that stuff in the dealers' catalogues sold as
'kiddies' magic' and all the silly nonsense that goes with it.  Putting on a
stupid voice and behaving like a lunatic doesn't have much to do with magic.
Appearing in front of children, many choose to adopt an asinine voice and
behave like some sort of idiot, when all that is necessary is to act naturally.
Setting your sights on going out with a bunch of nonsense to entertain tiny
tots may set you up for a few bob doing pre-school parties, but never makes
you a magician.

Similarly, the ability to baffle your friends with a few close-up miracles will
never equip you for doing a proper show.

As far as fees are concerned, the only figure that matters is not what you get
for a particular show, but the annual figure divided by 52

Alan Shaxon

Professionally Speaking
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In MML terms, the Covid pandemic has had its pros
and cons. The cons are pretty obvious in terms of

human contact, but Zoom has allowed us to go boldly
to places where we have never been before.

The AGM in January is essentially ‘talking heads’ anyway, the main downside
for 2021 being that the Les Brooks trophy could not be presented – but Allan
was able to return the Presidential chain of office to himself. Harrison
Houghton presented a Zoom show for us in February, making the most of the
new medium; as did Wayne Goodman in March.

In April we gathered together several friends of the MML in a way that would
not have been practical otherwise; Chris Wardle, Rick Tynan, Tony Noon and
Roy Field, with Clive Moore following up at the next workshop.

May saw the return of Steve Short, talking this time about Harry Stanley with
film clips and a guest interview with John Henley of the Inzani-Henley
Company – once more, something gained and little lost.

Roger’s Chairman’s Day in June brought a fully illustrated history lecture on
screen from British Ring President Alan Maskell, along with a quiz which lost
little through distance. In July, Zoom facilitated a talk from Lorenzo, who was
able to screen all six episodes of the Sooty TV Show in which he was involved,
and introduce Ronnie Le Drew, the Zippy puppeteer, as a surprise guest. In
August. Zoom really came into its own, with Will Houstoun and Harry De Cruz
delivering an outstanding session specially created to capitalise upon this
new form of presentation.

September saw our cautious return to St Francis, followed by a stimulating
Room 101 event in October. Allan’s President’s Day in November brought a
splendid talk by Punch ‘professor’ Martin Scott Price, supported by a special
guest appearance from ringmaster par excellence, Norman Barrett.

The MML year concluded in December with a winter get-together of friends
for some topical entertainment, a quiz and a David Nixon DVD from the
archives. Along the way, during the year, we were able to welcome David
Jonathan from the USA and several country members who would not
otherwise have been able to make it.

You will find our programme for the coming year on the inside front cover
this month, and we look forward again to the familiar blend of lecturers,
performances and in-house events.              Brian

The year in view…
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Mmmf, ow, ah,- sorry. I still had my
mask on!

I’ve recently performed a great show for
about fifteen people in a retirement home.

It just happens to be the one that I’ve retired to.

No, I’ll correct this statement,- Electrickery Craig has presented my
performances for me.  He had put together an hour-long show of some
of my ‘best stage bits’ and projected it to an appreciative audience
here in Blackburn.

Now I’ve got to admit that I’ve never had a great memory and now it’s
less than ‘not great’,- you could say it’s much less than average!

Indeed, watching myself on the big screen was quite an experience for
me.  I found myself laughing at my own gags would you believe, ‘cause
I’d forgotten them.

The routines were from at least 2009 – that’s thirteen years ago.
Doesn’t time fly when you’re having fun?

A very strange thing occurred in this recent audience.  Apart from
getting laughs, which was very satisfying to see of course, the people
actually clapped at the end of each magic effect.  Now come on,- when
was the last time that you clapped something, however good, when
watching the T.V.?

I’ve got to thank
‘Electrickery’ for putting
together a film that
entertained me as well as
our audience.
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Indeed, something that I’ve often thought about in the past concerns
our favourite close-up effects.  We have film of our stage stuff, and
even some of our stand-up stuff, but our close-up items seem to have
escaped our video eyes.

Of course, it’s easier to video a stage show, where all the action is
concentrated in one place, but much harder to film in the close-up
arena.

You see, if we are performing close-up to different groups of people at
a gig you can only film at one table at a time as another magician
arrives to do his stuff.  This means that, although the magicians may
change, the tabled audience is always the same.  I guess if we had a
camera for each table we could probably make a reasonable attempt
at a film.  However, a cameraman for each table,- c’mon?!

I remember our club doing a
regular close-up gig at a venue
and some spectator saying that
it was amazing that not one
magician did the same as
another.  That was amazing, I’ve
got to say, but also a lucky fluke I
guess.  We tend to know, maybe,
after the event what the other
performers have been doing.

An answer to this would be to have some close-up stuff, filmed by
multiple cameras at our club.  We could be both magicians and
spectators in turn, so that our performances could be recorded for our
archives.  I’m not suggesting that the films would be for public
showing, but rather for the education of the performers involved.

A future meeting idea, perhaps?

Donald the Average
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Unfortunately, owing to unforeseen
circumstances I was not able to attend

the December meeting, and so had to
organise things by remote control.  My

thanks to Roger for stepping in to oversee the event, and for providing
this report:

‘Due to the coronavirus restrictions, the
Christmas Party had a different flavour this year
as we confined ourselves to members and
friends. Nevertheless, we were determined to
see the MML year out with a bang.

Brian B was eager to start
the magic with a number of
tricks on a Christmas theme
matching cards, Christmas
pictures and finding Santa's
favourite reindeer. He also showed us a unique
box of Paul Daniels Christmas crackers, still
unopened and dated 1983!

Harry followed with
several card tricks, demonstrated with
great confidence which belies his young
age.

Paul showed us some Christmas magic
with his usual 'bits of business', including
pictures of animals when the one placed into a frame changed to the
chosen one, despite the pictures being all the same, unbeknown to his
helper. He produced a skipping rope from a Christmas stocking and,
with the assistance of Hannah and Lorenzo, did a cut and restored
rope routine complete with various comedy scissors along the way.

Magic & Mince pies!
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His take on the 'Chinese Compass' was a Christmas
card, and he finished off with Rudolph the red nosed
reindeer finally being restored with his glowing red
nose, ably assisted by Donald playing the parts of
about six helpers!

Apologies were given on behalf of
Brian L, who had sent a magical quiz
which Roger then organised. There
were fourteen questions on topics of magic history,
and the team of Allan and Harry scored the highest
with twelve points. However, the twist was that the
winner of the prize was the quickest to rearrange the
initial letters of the answers into the name of a well-
known magic club. The answer was ORDER OF THE

MAGI, and once again Allan and Harry triumphed, which meant Harry
went home with the prize of a Tommy Cooper mug.

Suitable Christmas refreshments followed, donated by Allan, Carl and
Roger along with some delicious home-made sausage rolls sent by
Margaret Guy. Thanks to everyone.

Allan arranged a raffle draw in which everyone won a prize; thanks,
Allan.

To finish off a convivial afternoon, Craig
showed us a DVD of 'The David Nixon
Christmas Magic Show' from 1974, which
featured Fred Kaps, Robert Harbin and Shari
Lewis along with illusions from David Nixon
himself. We spotted John Palfreyman in the

audience when David performed a card trick involving a large number
of audience members. It was a nostalgic look back to those days when
a magic variety show at Christmas was a must for Britain's television
viewers.

We hope you have all had a good Christmas and look forward to seeing
you in the New Year.'
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Thanks for that most comprehensive account, Roger.

We now look forward to a very special event on Sunday - our first
Annual General Meeting since 2020, which sounds like a contradiction
in terms.  I do hope you will do your level best to make it quorate, so
that we don't have to tweak our constitution even further!

This is always a great way to start off a new year, when we look ahead
to all the magical goodies in store and contemplate the excellent times
we have had in the past twelve months - in spite of the virus which,
like Voldemort, dare not breathe its name.

So do come along on Sunday to thank Allan for two years at the helm
as we have navigated choppy waters, witness the installation of Carl,
discover the identity of this year's Les Brooks Trophy winner, and fight
for a place on the refreshments rota.

Brian and Roger

‘Clever people are to be found in the
audience as well as behind the footlights -
a point which many magicians overlook. ’

(Theo Annemann)

Quotation of the month

‘ Today a man knocked on my door and
asked for a small donation toward the

local swimming pool.
I gave him a glass of water.’
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100 years ago (16th January, 1922): Six met at 8, Maple
Street.  Secretary Mr Livesey wished to resign in favour of
someone with more time to devote to the job, so Mr

Murray took over. The subscription for The Magician had lapsed, but the matter
was held over for future discussion. The rest of the evening was spent discussing
a recent act at the Palace – P. T. Selbit with his new ‘Sawing Through a Woman’
illusion. This took some time, the evening concluding at a late hour.

90 years ago (12th January, 1932): Still at 8, Maple Street. Only four members
turned up, and it was hoped that more would endeavour to attend in future.
There was a general discussion about magic activities over Christmas.

80 years ago (11th January, 1942): Held at the White Bull, with 22 members
present for the AGM. Bro Blackburn of Leyland resigned, but a new member,
Bro Connell of Preston, was added to the membership list. Bro Shane
demonstrated a cut-and-restored ribbon effect using a match-box cover.  He
sold a dozen, raising 6/- (30p) for the League. Bro Murray demonstrated the
new Demon non-sleight Six Card Repeat.  Copies of local Society magazines
were received in exchange for ours: The Magi, The Mahatma, The Circular of the
London Society and The Talisman. Letters had been received from Bro Demaline
and Bro Ledwick, both in the forces. The need for a strong bank balance was
stressed, to launch out in a bigger and better way once the war was over: ‘We
will eventually become the proud possessors of a permanent meeting place and
a complete library. We have a library comparable with that of any other Society,
but we must not be content to sit back.  New magical works are constantly
being published, and the proper place for them is the Modern Mystic League
Library!’

60 years ago (14th January, 1962):  At the AGM, accounts showed a healthy
balance of £10.8s.8d.  This was felt to be a happy position, which must be
maintained in the future. Six officers were to be appointed, along with six other
committee members. As seven had been put forward there had to be a vote;
but when Jack Ledwick and Colin Cook tied it was decided to have an extra
committee member.  [Those were the days!]   It was decided that members
should be appointed on a rota basis to undertake refreshment responsibilities.
It was also decided that a raffle would be held each month to increase funds,
with prizes being donated by members. It was suggested that the name of the
Society was old-fashioned, out-dated and misleading. Particular exception was
taken to the word ’League’.  Everyone agreed that this was a matter for serious
consideration, particularly in view of the jubilee of 1964.
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Back in April 2020 I bought tickets for Magic
Goes Wrong for my birthday. After more than

a year and a half I finally saw it! Was it worth the
wait?

I was intrigued to discover what Penn and Teller’s
contribution was going to be; or whether their
name was on the billboard just to entice people
in. It turned out to be quite a lot.

To begin with, they had given at least two of their
best-known tricks to the production: the stab of
the playing card through a spectator’s hand and holding the breath
under water while the magician attempts to find the selected card.

Unfortunately, on the night the latter went wrong. What happened
I’ve got no idea, as I’m presuming the character in the water tank,
supposedly deprived of air, is quite safe. However, a couple of stage
hands suddenly rushed on to take him out; the back curtain was closed
and Sophisticato, the leading magician in the production, announced
he was dead. The signed card was therefore never found inside the
tank.

Another indirect contribution of Penn and Teller to the show is the
character of Henry Lewis as the Mind Mangler. Like Penn, he is a big
man with a loud voice. It is probably fair to say that he is the only
performer in the show who has got comedic chops. His spoof mind-
reading tricks were funny and he had good repartee with the audience.
He certainly knows how to milk his spots; his Smash the Cup trick came
close to out-staying its welcome.

The rest of the cast were enthusiastic and energised, but none of them
was especially funny in their own right – thereby proving, perhaps,
that comedians are born rather than made.

WHEN ‘MAGIC GOES WRONG’
GOES WRONG!
An alternative review from Ian Keable
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However, as you have come to expect from the Mischief company,
there were some very good slapstick and running gags. An escaped
bear terrorising backstage was perhaps the best; which also involved
Derren Brown at one point in a very funny brief video appearance. The
Blade, who got increasingly injured as the show progressed, and the
same stooge who kept coming on stage in a different guise, were less
effective.

For those concerned about
exposure, it was definitely the
illusionists who got hardest hit.
There were three or four
instances where laughs were
obtained by revealing how a big
box illusion worked. As most of
them involved showing that
someone can fit inside the

bottom, or the back, of a box you can imagine that genuine illusionists
would not be best pleased. Fortunately, a couple of the best – the
Asrah levitation and the ‘Hans Moretti’ cardboard box – were
performed (adequately) as genuine mysteries.

The show did attempt to have a structural arc, as characters who were
at odds with each other, such as the assistant attempting to maim the
magician and the mother forcing her daughter into escapology, made
up and were reunited. This enabled them all to come together for one
final large-scale illusion that gave it a theatrical ending.

My overall take-home is that magic is all about personality, not
necessarily the tricks. With better comedic performers, it could have
been a lot funnier. As it was, there was enough there to make it an
enjoyable evening of escapism.

Ian
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With Bob Benyon
I go back a long way.  I can remember when Cannon and Ball were Pistol and
Pellet.

I went to a fancy dress party as a football, but I was kicked out.

My wife said I can’t make my own mind up about anything.  What do you
think?

I’m really good at sleeping.  I can do it with my eyes closed.

I’ve heard rumours that my wife has been slipping out to the Italian
restaurant behind my back.  I wouldn’t put it pasta.

A dog’s bark may be worse that its bite – but I still prefer the bark.

My car is so old that its value goes up and own depending upon how much
petrol there is in the tank.

Someone offered me fake tickets for Alton Towers.  I think they were trying
to take me for a ride.

I told a joke about a volcano in the pub last night.  The whole place erupted.

I saw a film trailer saying ‘Coming to a cinema near you.’  How do they know
where I live?

My wife is so gormless that she went out on Black Friday and bought a full-
priced sofa.

I was awarded a medal for modesty; but they took it off me when I wore it.

In a geography test at school the teacher told us to write down three capitals
. . . so I put A, B and C.

I used to get drunk with a gang of blokes down at the pub, but we never
asked each other’s names. We called ourselves Alcoholics Anonymous.

My wife is always accusing me of making things up . . . and I’m not even
married!

My wife was disappointed because her new slimming diet didn’t work.  She
thought it would be a piece of cake.

I really like my new satnav.  I don’t know where I’d be without it.

I’m a pretty good ventriloquist, even though I do say so myself.

Bob
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AND FinalLy:

Here is an item which the late Barry Murray discovered.

A ball bearing is shown. It’s real and it’s heavy. Milk is poured from a
bottle into an otherwise empty bowl. The ball bearing is put into the
milk, but instead of sinking the ball bearing floats. You can push the
ball down to the bottom of the bowl but it’ll still float right back to the
top. An odd trick, sold by dealers both here and in the USA.

I hazarded a guess at the method: ‘Maybe the bowl is filled with
mercury and there’s just a top layer of milk.’ Unbelievably, this was the
solution. It is very hard to imagine magic dealers selling mercury to
customers, and then magicians taking this trick out in public and
actually performing it. I’ve since read the inventor’s method in Lloyd
W Chambers’ Original ideas in Magic (1941) where it also says, ‘A
spectator may submerge the ball but it will arise and float again.’
Sounds more dangerous than the bullet catch!

David Britland:  Reproduced from Cardopolis

Don’t try this at home…
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‘ I used to

work in a shoe

recycling shop.

It was sole

destroying ’

FORTHCOMING EVENTS
6th February 2022

Robson & Wright return!

Next month we welcome back the dynamic
duo of Robson and Wright.
Former MML members Harry and Matt were
last with us exactly three years ago, in
February 2019.  Those who saw them then
will need no persuasion to see them again,
and those who missed out now have the
opportunity to make up for it.
The lads were very generous with both their
advice and their products, offering items for
sale for whatever amounts people were able
to pay for them.
Mentored by Eugene Burger and Jeff
McBride, Matt is a triple FISM award winner
and the only person to win all four major
British close-up competitions. He is the
owner and director of the Chamber of
Secrets in Spain, and the creator of many
acclaimed releases.
Harry has an unparalleled career as a
professional magician, spanning three
decades. He has been a FISM judge on
several occasions, and has performed for
many celebrities.
The afternoon will be packed to bursting
point with magic, laughter, teaching,
performance, business, anecdotes and
philosophy.
What a way to start off the year's lecture
programme! Don't forget that this will be a
week earlier than usual - 6th February.



The MeMeL is the Journal of The Modern Mystic League.

Despite the pandemic, we had quite a good year!
Here’s to 2022!
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