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Dedication 

 

This is dedicated to my beautiful wife, Carmen 

Sonia. Thank you for all your love, support and  

inspiration. You have helped me make all of my 

dreams come true. 

 

 

Special thanks go out to Tiffany Doherty, Tom Kelly, 

Elsa Takaoka & Rosalie Alcala for helping me tell 

this story. 



This is a true story. 



Hi! My name is Jedlie.  

I have the greatest job in the world. 

Do you want to know what it is? 

I can do magic! And I make kids 

smile with my amazing magic tricks! 



Sometimes kids ask me if  

magic is real. 

 

I tell them, “A magician never 

reveals the secrets to his 

tricks and illusions!” 

Then, I tell them that magic is 

real. Every one of us can make 

it happen. Real magic comes 

from simple things. 

 



It happens when we greet 

someone from another 

country and we use their 

own language.  

“Hola” That’s Spanish. 

It happens when we do our 

best to make someone else 

feel good.  

It happens when we make 

someone feel welcome.  



“Ni hao!” That’s 

Mandarin Chinese 

“Bon jour!” That’s 

French 



And “aoooooooooo!” 

That’s how my dog Auggie says hello in 

Beagle. 



I tell them that real magic happens when we choose to 

make someone feel loved. Real magic happens when we 

choose to share our smile. Do you know that our smile is 

a gift?  

 

There is something amazing 

when people come together 

and share smiles. When they 

make someone feel welcome, 

that’s real magic!  



Many kids ask me that 

question just before my 

magic show.  

To make it easier for them 

to understand, I tell them 

to watch, listen and learn 

with an open heart.  

Then they tell me they 

are excited for the show 

to begin! 



“Welcome to the show!” That’s what I say at the  

beginning of every performance. “I would like to start 

with my famous flag trick. But I need someone very  

special to help me.” 

I see a girl with beautiful brown eyes. 

 

 “My name is Jedlie. What is 

your name?” 

 

But the girl doesn’t answer so I 

try another way.  

 

“Maybe you do not speak  

English. That is alright. Let me 

try it in Spanish. ¿Cuál es tu 

nombre?” 

  



The girl is still silent.  

 

“Do you speak Japanese? Kon'nichiwa, anata no namae 

wa nandesu ka?”  

But the girl is still quiet.  

 

“I don’t speak any more 

languages. Are you  

nervous? I understand 

because I get nervous 

too when I am in front of 

a big audience like this! 

But all these people are 

friendly!” 

 

 



I look at the audience and ask, “Could you help my 

friend feel welcome? Can we give her a big round 

of applause?” 

The audience is happy to help. They clap. They 

cheer. It is a wonderful and welcoming sound! 



Suddenly , the little girl smiles. Her beautiful brown 

eyes light up and shine with excitement. 

“Me llamo Maria.” 

I feel so happy to hear her. 

“Maria,” I say. 

“Encantado. It is nice 

to meet you! Mantenga 

esta bolsa por favor.” 

 

I ask her to hold a bag. 



“We are going to put these three hankies inside this bag,” 

I say. “¿Maria, que color es este?”  

I ask her the color of the first hanky.  

“¡Blanco!” She answers clearly and loudly.  

“¡Sí, blanco! This is 

white!” 



Then, I turn to the audience and ask 

“What color is this?” 

Everybody eagerly answers “Red!” 

“Excellent. You are all so smart.” 



“Now everyone, what color is this?” 

“Blue!” 

“Yes,” I say. “The hanky is blue. It is just like the color of 

my eyes. Do you think I have beautiful blue eyes?” 



“No!” They shout back to me. They 

are laughing and giggling. I know 

they are just teasing! 

 

“No?” I pout. I pretend that my  

feelings are hurt.  

 

Then I hear something surprising. 

It’s Maria’s sweet little voice. 



“I think you have beautiful eyes, Jedlie!” 

 

I was surprised to hear her speak in English.  

“Thank you Maria! Gracias! I think you have  

beautiful eyes too!” 

 

Everybody claps. 

They all think 

Maria’s eyes are 

beautiful as well. 

 



I ask Maria to reach 

into to the bag. She 

smiles and puts her 

hand inside.  

“Look and  

remember” I say. 

 “We placed three 

hankies with three  

different colors inside. 

Do you think Maria 

will pull out three 

hankies out of the 

bag?” 

 

I hear Maria gasp as 

she sees what’s inside 

the bag. 

 

“It’s not three  

hankies. It’s the US 

Flag,”  



Everyone is happy and claps 

for Maria, even Auggie! 



After the performance, all 

the kids leave the  

auditorium with happy  

faces and excited voices.  

But I notice Maria walking  

towards the stage with 

her teacher.  

 

“Hey, Maria!”  

Maria is smiling, but her 

teacher is crying. 

“Why are you crying?” I 

ask.   



“Jedlie, you probably have 

no idea,” her teacher tells 

me. “Maria has autism. 

She has been in our school 

for two years. During that 

time, she hasn’t said one 

word. How did you make 

her talk?” 

 

“I didn’t make Maria 

speak,” I tell her. “Maria 

decided to let us know 

that she could speak  

because all of you made 

her feel welcome. You 

made her feel part of your 

school family.” 



Maria’s teacher smiles at me. I smile back.  

After all, when we help someone feel loved, we help 

them do incredible, magical things. 

Imagine how wonderful life can be! Life can be  

magical if you choose to make everyone you meet 

feel respected, cared for, included and loved. 

 

And that’s the secret. That’s real magic! 


















