
AAuugguusstt 1199--2233,, 22001155 ·· SSppookkaannee,, WWaasshhiinnggttoonn,, UUSSAA
BBrraadd WW.. FFoosstteerr ·· DDaavviidd GGeerrrroolldd ·· VVoonnddaa NN.. MMccIInnttyyrree

TToomm SSmmiitthh ·· LLeesslliiee TTuurreekk
PPrrooggrreessss RReeppoorrtt ##11



Welcome to Progress Report 1 of Sasquan, the 73rd World Science
Fiction Convention. (Wow, doesn’t that sound awesome?) We want to
thank you all for the great support you have given us. The last Worldcon
in the Pacific Northwest was in 1961 – it was called Seacon. The GOH was
Robert A. Heinlein and the Toastmaster was Harlan Ellison. It had an
attendance of 300. How the times have changed.

It is a little over 6 months since we won the bid at LSC3 in San
Antonio where we announced our Guests of Honor. Our wonderful
Guests are Brad Foster, David Gerrold, Vonda N. McIntyre, Tom Smith,
and Leslie Turek. Individually they have made great contributions to the
world of Science Fiction and Fantasy and deserve to be honored. As a
group they represent the best of our genre.

Since winning the bid we have been busy signing contracts, hiring
people and planning a really great convention. Some of the best, most
experienced people are working to make this a very memorable Worldcon.
Please check out our staff list.

We recently had a staff meeting in Spokane and I was pleased by the
excitement generated during this meeting for the site. The Convention
Center, the Davenport Hotel (the party hotel), the Spokane River, the
Riverside Park, the food and the friendly, helpful people were what we
were all talking about. Plans are in the works to make Sasquan a truly
unique convention.

In 2015 the Science Fiction world is coming to Spokane, Washington,
so please go out there and spread the word.

Thank you,

Sally Woehrle
Chair

Contents:
Message From The Chair 2
Staff List 3
Site Selection Results 4
Division Updates 5
Remembering Bobbie DuFault 6
Favorite Convention Moments With Our Guests of Honor 7
Pacific Northwest Fanhistory 15
Membership List and Statistics 19

2www.sasquan.org SSaassqquuaann



TThhee 7733rrdd WWoorrlldd SScciieennccee FFiiccttiioonn CCoonnvveennttiioonn 7 Progress Report #1

My Favorite Convention Experiences
by Brad W. Foster

My favorite convention experience? Maybe the
first time my name was on the list of "main" guests. Until
that point, I had been in the subsection of regional
panelists and such. I even thought I would adopt the
pseudonym of "And Others", just to see my name show
up more often. Of course, to this day, my first response
when someone does invite me as a "name" guest is to ask
if they are really sure about that. It is a thrill every time.

The best thing that ever came from a convention
was meeting Cindy. Nothing came of that first meeting
due to my complete lack of interpersonal skills. But with
the help of some mutual friends who kept pushing us
together, I realized this was the person I was to spend the
rest of my life with. And I was right!

The most embarrassing experience was after we
were married, and I had to introduce her to people that I
had known for years at conventions. This brought up the
fact that I’m terrible at remembering names. I mean,
horrible. I can talk with people at conventions for years
without ever using their names. But you can’t do that
when you have to introduce two people to each other. I
resorted to some of the most hideously transparent ploys
to avoid having to do it—I would literally drop a pen or
knock something off a table, and say "Oops! Hey, why
don’t you just introduce yourselves to each other?" Cindy, of course, knew what I was doing. If any of
my friends knew, they were kind enough not to embarrass me by pointing it out. (By the way, I -still-
cannot remember most folk’s names. But Cindy does!)

Finally, the worst experience was missing the Hugo ceremonies one year (pre-Cindy) when
some friends took me out to eat before the ceremony to celebrate my nomination. As a bachelor, I
lived on Spam and frozen dinners 99% of the time. They took me to a restaurant with actual good
food, and my body rebelled against this unknown intruder. I passed out in agony in my hotel room
for hours, missing the entire thing. But at least I had fun later, watching the faces of people when
they said, "Wow, is that the Hugo?", and then I’d hand it to them to hold. I’d tell them to let their
hand drape nonchalantly over the name on the plaque, and have their friends take a photo of them
with "their" award. If you’ve wondered why there seem to be more Hugo award winners out there
than the lists show, now you have the answer.

Brad W. Foster's artwork is featured on our cover, back cover, and pages 4, 13, 15, 16, 18,
20, and 26.
Photo of Vonda N. McIntyre by Sean McNamara.
Other Guest photos supplied by the Guests.
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My All-Time Favorite
Convention Memory
by David Gerrold

In February of 1973, I was invited to my
first Star Trek Convention at the
Commodore Hotel, located over Grand
Central Station in New York City. It was one
of the biggest fan conventions, and it was one
of the best parties I'd ever been to. I met
some great people there, many of whom I've
stayed in touch with ever since.

The Con Committee wanted to have a
panel on writing science fiction and asked me
to be on it. They didn't have multiple
program tracks then, only one track of
programming, everything held in the hotel's
huge ballroom. There must have been 3,000
people there, maybe more. It was the largest
crowd I'd ever seen at a convention.

It was one of the first times I'd ever been
invited to be on a panel, so I arrived early. At
one end of the room was a giant proscenium
stage. I went up and sat down at the table
and waited.

A few minutes later, Isaac Asimov came in and sat down left of me. Isaac and I already knew
each other, we'd met a few years earlier and had stayed in touch, exchanging the occasional note. I
said "Hello, Isaac," and he boomed, "Hello, David."

A minute after that, Hal Clement came up on stage and sat down on my right. I knew Hal too,
from previous Worldcons, though not as well as Isaac, but enough to be glad to see him. I said, "Hi,
Hal," and he said, "Hi, David."

And in that short moment before the panel actually started, I realized that I was sitting
between two science fiction giants, two of the men I admired most in the field for their ability to
imagine what's on the other side of the sky, and I still looked like I was fourteen.

And that's when the little voice in my head said, "David, what the hell are you doing here,
sitting between Isaac Asimov and Hal Clement?"

And then the other little voice in my head–there's a whole committee in here, sometimes–said,
"Keep your mouth shut or the audience will be asking the same question."

But this was a Star Trek convention and the audience was almost all Star Trek fans and I was
the only Star Trek writer in attendance, so the first question came to me. A young fan asked, "How
important is scientific accuracy in writing Star Trek?"


