
Volume 5 Issue #7 The SAM Assembly 206 Newsletter July 2008

Press-to!
 Assembly 206 News
NEXT MEETING: SPECIAL NIGHT - GUESTS ARE WELCOME!

                       July 14th @ 7:00 pm at the Omni Southpark

                Friends and Family Night In This Issue
     Absolutely free!  Start inviting folks you know now!

From The President: Features:
Hull Youngblood From the President p. 1,2

June Meeting Report p. 3,4
MAGIC FROM 30,000 FEET Among Our Members p. 5,6

June & July Programs p. 7
Feature Article by p. 9,10
         David Hira

Member News: p. 8
IBM/SAM Convention
Magic Camp
Gattitown
Ring 18 San Antonio
Texas Magic Supply News p. 11

                                                                                 
Calendar Reminders!                                                         
Monday July 14th - SAM 206 Monthly Meeting 
Thursday July 17th -  Ring 18  Monthly Meeting  
July 21 to 28 - SAM/IBM Convention in 
Louisville

I was on a Southwest Airlines flight from 
Dallas back to Austin last week, at the end of a 
long day of boring meetings and business 
confrontations.  It had not been a fun day.

The plane was not too full, so there was an 
empty seat between me on the aisle and the 14-
year old young man named “Justin” sitting next 
to the window. Justin was a rather quiet guy, 
who wore an ENORMOUS cowboy hat. It 
looked enormous to me anyway.  But he wore 
that hat like it was his, like it was part of him, 
like it wasn’t even there.  It was natural for 
Justin to be wearing that hat, just like I was 
wearing a tie. Justin would have looked out of 
place wearing my tie, and I would have looked 
beyond ridiculous wearing his hat, but for 
Justin, that hat was exactly right.

Now there are lots of parallels to be drawn from 
Justin’s hat, my tie, and magic. You know the 
drill. Pick magic that fits you. Make the magic 

you do part of your personality. Don’t try to 
be somebody else when you perform. Etc. etc.  
But that is for another article.

Justin and I chatted about who was going 
where and why, and I learned that he lived in 
Chickasha, Oklahoma and he was traveling to 
Austin (as he did twice a month) to visit his 
mother.  I now know that Chickasha is about 
50 miles southwest of Oklahoma City, and is 
home to the world famous “Muscle Car 
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