


CIRQUECON VANCOUVER 2004 
The First Unofficial Gathering of Cirque du Soleil Passionates 

Sponsored by the Fascination! Newsletter 
 

Friday, May 21, 2004 to 
Sunday, May 23, 2004 

 
Douglas House & Cambie Lodge 

Bed and Breakfasts 
 

Vancouver, 
British Columbia, 

Canada 
 
 
 
And so the journey begins.  Or continues. 
 
Traveling far across the continent we are called by some unheard, un-vocalized scream. 
 
We come from British Columbia, Washington, Oregon, Idaho, Montana, California, 
Louisiana, Georgia, Virginia, Florida and even Mexico. 
 
We stand ready for the amazements that lie before us.  Yet fear what we may discover there. 
 
At this time and this place we have chosen to gather.  To find our way through the darkness 
to where others stand bathed in light.  To be with them, and in so doing, be together. 
 
Laugh and cry together. 
 
Experience.  Together. 
 
And part knowing we have found our kind. 
 
We stand together, yet we all stand alone. 
 
We are Quidam.  Yet we are all Passionates. 
 
Welcome! 



CIRQUECON VANCOUVER 2004 
Program of Events 

 
 

FRIDAY - MAY 21: 
5:00pm-6:00pm - Douglas House B&B, Kitchen area 

456 West 13th Street (directions below) 
604-872-3060 

“WELCOME TO CIRQUECON ‘COCKTAIL HOUR’” 
We invite everyone who's in town (and not attending a show) to stop by our headquarters Bed & Breakfast 
for a little "get to know you."  We’ll have a few munchies and some Cirque Du Rose wine(!) for 
consumption.  We’ll also have space for you to show off your rarest Cirque collectible.  We’ll have older 
programs, Cirque du Soleil wallpaper books(!), and other Cirque memorabilia you won’t find elsewhere. 
 
 
 

SATURDAY – MAY 22: 
1:30pm-approx. 3:30pm - Cirque du Soleil Quidam Entrance (Gate 1) 

Pacific Boulevard, between Carrall and Quebec Sts. 
"A SPECIAL WELCOME FROM CIRQUE DU SOLEIL" 

A very special event for CirqueCon Vancouver members!  A tour of the Quidam site, and perhaps other 
things even we don't know about. 
 
Directions to the site from the B&B's: 
Head northbound into Vancouver on the Cambie Street Bridge. Take the exit for Pacific Boulevard East. 
Follow Pacific Boulevard past BC Place and the Plaza of Nations. The entrance to the Cirque site's parking 
lot is on the south side of Pacific Boulevard across from GM Place. The entrance to the Grand Chapiteau is 
at the east end of the parking lot, between Carrall and Quebec streets. 
 
 

4:00-6:00pm - The Old Spaghetti Factory 
1 Water Street (in Gastown) 

604-684-1288 
"CIRQUECON VANCOUVER GROUP DINNER" 

We’ll have seats in the same area but probably not at one big table.  We’ll eat and party and prepare for the 
show.  After dinner folks are free to tour Gastown, return to the Bed & Breakfast to dress for the show, or 
head straight to the tent to be there when the gates open at 7:00pm. 
 
Directions to the Restaurant from the Cirque site: Travel on Pacific Street (which heads south-east) to 
Quebec Street.  Turn left onto Quebec Street and head north-west.  Quebec turns into Columbia Steet.  At 
Powell Street take a left.  Powell & Alexander merge into Water Street. On Water Street, Spaghetti Factory 
is one block down on the right-hand side.  Free Parking (if available) is available just before the restaurant 
on the right-hand side.  If it's full, paid parkades are down the street. 
 
 

7:00pm-11:00pm - Cirque du Soleil Quidam Entrance (Gate 1) 
Pacific Boulevard, between Carrall and Quebec Sts. 

"CIRQUE DU SOLEIL’S QUIDAM" 
At some point while on the Cirque campus we’ll want to gather to take a group photo, so bring your 
cameras (just don’t use them inside!).  After the show, don’t leave the tent! Cirque will have another 
exciting event for us at approx. 10:30pm - a special post-show Question & Answer session with Cirque 
artists including autographs and photographs! 



CIRQUECON VANCOUVER 2004 
 
 
 
HOW IT BEGAN: 
 
It all began with Cirque fan Jeff “sfogviper” Tolotti proposing, on the Cirque du Soleil Yahoogroup, a gathering 
during Quidam’s Vancouver, BC run.  His initial suggestion turned into a specific weekend - Friday, May 21 
through Sunday, May 23, 2004, taking in a performance of Quidam on Saturday evening the 22nd.  That 
weekend Cirque fans from across the country would converge on Vancouver (some even flying into Seattle and 
driving up). 
 
Once the date was set, other wheels began turning.  Fascination! Newsletter (the unofficial Cirque du Soleil 
newsletter) publisher Ricky “Richasi” Russo brought the newsletters sponsorship to the endeavor, 
enthusiastically lending his support along with that of writer Keith Johnson. 
 
Keith, who has previously organized group trips from his home base of Seattle, WA to Orlando and Anaheim, 
had something special in mind.  What if we could all room together in the same facility?  He had his eyes on 
two Bed and Breakfast lodges that he thought would be just perfect for our gathering. 
 
And so it came to be!  Here we are, ready for a very special Cirque-ey weekend, with a wonderful city as our 
hosts. 
 
Invoke, Provoke, Evoke! 
 
 
 
 
 
Your CirqueCon Vancouver Team: 
Jeff Tolotti: Instigator & Publications Coordinator – Format & production of “Program Packet” and “Gift 
CD”.  Producer and compiler of CD #2. 
Ricky Russo: Special Events Coordinator – Cirque du Soleil liaison. 
Keith Johnson: Logistics – Hotel, Restaurant, Sightseeing, Member Communication. Producer and 
compiler of CD #1. 
LouAnna Valentine: “Cocktail Hour” Organizer 
 
 
Special Thanks to: 
Leslie Lewington and Paul Findlay of the Bed & Breakfasts for so kindly allowing us to book two of their 
properties. 
André Belanger and Genevieve Bastien of Cirque du Soleil for helping to make the weekend so special. 
Our friends at The Old Spaghetti Factory. 
Susan Graham of Tourism Vancouver. 
Norwescon for the Program Book Bags. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



We're off and running -- CirqueCon 2004 Begins! 
 
 

Mesdames et Messieurs; friends, welcome to the inaugural gathering of Cirque du 
Soleil passionates -- CirqueCon 2004 -- in Vancouver! We are excited to be amongst our 
Canadian neighbors, as in Montreal on April 23, 1996, and we're glad you're with us! 

 
Quidam, which comes from the Latin for "a nameless passerby", marks Cirque du 

Soleil's ninth production, premiering in Montreal on April 23, 1996. Since then it has been 
heralded as one of Cirque du Soleil's quintessential productions, showing us that we are all 
Quidams. "It could be anyone, anybody," the show's programme tells. "Someone coming, 
going, living in our anonymous society. A member of the crowd, one of the silent majority. 
One who cries out, sings and dreams within us all." 

 
In the world of Cirque du Soleil's Quidam, the one who cries out is Zoë, a young girl 

who fumes because she believes she's seen everything there is to see, experienced all there is 
to experience. For her, the world has lost all meaning. Her anger, sharp and unforgiving, 
shatters her little world and soon she finds herself in the universe of Quidam. Here, she is not 
alone; Zoë is joined by a joyful companying (Karl/Fritz/Target) and a more mysterious 
character (John) that will attempt to seduce her with the marvelous, the unsettling, and the 
terrifying. 

 
By using the archives of the Fascination! Newsletter, let us explore now this 

wonderful world of Quidam... 
 
 
 

"From One Dream to Another -- Quidam" 
By: T. Clay Buck 
Originally Published - March 2002 
 
 Quidam marks Cirque du Soleil's ninth production and premiered in Montreal on 
April 23, 1996.  In the words of Franco Dragone, the show's director, it "casts light on our 
frailty and angst at the dawn of a new century."  One assumes that somewhere during the 
creation of Quidam the concept and preliminary planning for "O" was somewhere in the 
back of Dragone's mind - or even in the very forefront.  But, at least for the time being, 
Quidam marks the last collaboration of the quintessential Cirque team on a touring 
production.  With Franco Dragone at the helm as Director and Author, it once again 
brought together the talents of Choreographer Debra Brown, Costume Designer 
Dominique Lemieux, Lighting Designer Luc LaFortune, Composer Benoit Jutras, and Set  
Designer Michel Crete all led by their Guide, Guy LaLiberte and Director of Creation 
Gille Ste-Croix. 
 
 Quidam, too, in my mind, marks a major turning point in the realization of Cirque 
productions.  From Le Cirque Réinventé through Alegría - and for the sake of this 
discussion, I refer only to touring productions - this creative team had been building up to 



the perfection of its concept of combining its incredible circus arts into a complete 
sensory experience - the co-mingling of lights, sounds, and visuals to tell a complete 
story thematically unified.  Of all of Cirque's productions, Quidam probably 
accomplishes this feat most effectively.  At least in my humble opinion. 
 
 According to the shows program, the word "Quidam" comes from the Latin and 
signifies "a nameless passerby, a solitary figure lingering on a street corner, a person 
rushing past, a person who lives lost amidst the crowd in an all-too-anonymous society." 
And while the Quidam of the story could be interpreted  as its main character, the young 
girl, the audience leaves believing that, even though they themselves may be the Quidam"  
in this Everyman story, there is hope, joy, and a world inwhich the impossible does exist. 
 
 Quidam tells the story of a young girl - initially portrayed by Audrey Brison-
Jutras, daughter of composer Benoit Jutras - who lives in a drab world, completely bored, 
and ignored by her parents.  A mystical creature enters her life and introduces her to two 
guides who carry her through a fantastical world of sight and sound until she is reunited 
with her family, realizing that the world is a beautiful, terrifying place after all. 
 
 In typical Cirque du Soleil fashion, the show begins while the audience is still 
gathering.  Our guide for the evening, "John," greets the audience as they come through 
the door, playing with their hair, stealing their tickets, eating their popcorn, and generally 
causing a nuisance.  He is followed by a troupe of characters dressed head-to-toe in 
white, hooded suits.  Of course this group picks an unwilling volunteer from the 
audience, takes him backstage and brings him out dressed as one of them.  John harasses 
him a little and sends him back to his seat.  As the house lights go dim, John takes the 
stage and plays snippets of songs on an old transistor radio - snippets of songs from 
previous Cirque productions, at which he sneers and turns up his nose.  He reads us our 
instructions for the evening - no smoking, no pictures, and the like - and then leads us 
through this incredible story for the next two hours. 
 
 The show opens on the young girl at home with her parents seated in typical 
family pose.  The father reads the paper, the mother stares vacantly into space, Audrey 
tries to entertain herself and engage her parents.  A knock at the door brings a character 
straight from a Magritte painting - a headless man, a Quidam, carrying an umbrella, who 
drops his hat in the center of this family scene.  Thunder rolls, lightning flashes, and the  
family is carried away in one of the most amazing feats to occur under the Big Top.  The 
entire ceiling of the tent is covered in a track that lifts characters and set pieces to the 
stage and carries them off.  In blissful ignorance, the parents are carried off still in their 
chairs, seemingly unaware of what is taking place around them. 
 
 At the same time, our young heroine's guides to this fantastical world are 
introduced - John, who we have already met, and hilariously portrayed originally by 
American comedian John Gilkey, and Fritz, an always-smiling, impish character brought  
to life by Austrian Karl Baumann.  These two cohorts carry the young girl through 
adventure after adventure, beginning with the phenomenal German Wheel act by Chris 
Lashua.  The Wheel rolls into place in what was the living room, and Lashua carries it 



 Anticipation swept through both of us as the hours slowly dripped by (dripped, 
being a pun, as it rained and rained and rained all day). Once our show time finally came 
around on Friday the 22nd - we lit up with glee (rain or not). The two of uswere blessed 
to have front row center seats... Yet even through we saw La Nouba, the entire weekend  
really centered around seeing Quidam in Miami. Paul and I had been anticipating this day 
for weeks -- no months, and in less than 12 hours the lights would dim, the music would 
come up and Karl, John and Zoë would run amok on stage. If all went to plan, it would be 
the first time either of us saw Quidam live. Sure, we'd watched the DVD with fascination, 
but with the troupe in Europe, we never thought we'd be privileged enough to actually get 
to see the show.  
 
 Weeks beforehand Paul ordered tickets for Quidam while I handled the front row 
engagement for La Nouba, so everything worked out. Our journey to Miami from 
Orlando that Saturday was a four hour tour. (Sing with me.. "A Four Hour Tour... a Four  
Hour Tour..."). It rained the whole way down but that didn't dampen our spirits. Those 
were kept afloat by listening to Cirque music on the entire journey - compilations from 
all the shows, then Mystère live. In fact, they lifted even more once we saw the new Blue 
and Yellow swirled big top sitting by the bayside. This image was beautifully 
accompanied with the final celebratory chords of Mystère's "Finale". 
 
 We pulled into a parking space not far away from the big top set up at 
Bicentennial Park. Since we had plenty of time, we walked across the busy street 
(Biscayne Boulevard) to a place called Bayside - an outdoor shopping and dining area. 
We had something to eat at a Hard Rock Cafe and by the time it became 7:00pm, we bore 
the wind that had picked up and high-tailed it over to the big-top. There Paul and I 
purchased hundreds in Cirque merchandise (okay, so I'm exaggerating); like new Quidam  
programmes, the new Quidam CD with 2 extra tracks, and a few other Quidam 
knickknacks. 
 
 Within a half-hour, it was finally time to enter the big-top. As we were about to 
enter the big top, through Door Number 1 (as it were), I stopped and turned to Paul. 
"Relish this moment my friend," said I, "We are about to see Quidam!" The two of us  
probably looked strange paused outside the big-top doorway, but we didn't care. After 
reflecting on the journey undertook so far, we stepped in. "Oh Yeah!" Paul exclaimed as 
we neared the top of the stairs that would eventually lead us down to our seats. The tracks 
from Quidam's ceiling were clearly visible and once we peeked over the bodies of people 
ahead of us, the stage came into view. 
 
 It looked just like it was supposed to. Mom and Dad's chair were there. The door 
that would admit Quidam, John and Karl into this realm were present. There was even a 
weird looking radio gleaming in the intense light provided by the stagehands above. 
Everything was as it should be, except for John! For a while, he didn't show up but when 
he did, the crowd roared. Just as for most of the European Tour, the character known as 
"John" was played by Mark Ward (formerly of Mystère (1993-1998)). His radiant energy 
filled the big-top like no other (except, perhaps, John Gilkey himself!). 
 



 And, like John Gilkey's "John", he was dressed in a purple suit and armed with 
comedic genius. He played with the audience, stealing their popcorn at times, and even 
having a few of the Generic people of Quidam come take an audience member away! 
During the pre-show (as many fans like to call it), Mark walked by our choice seats many 
times. 
 
 "Hey Mark!" I yelped as the follicly challenged character dressed in purple passed 
by my seat. He proceeded to pass me, but only by a couple of steps. Ah-ha! I had his 
attention. He turned then, upon hearing his real name, and gave me this confused looking 
smile and a raise of an eyebrow - kind of like Spock in Star Trek when he's surprised by 
something fascinating and unexpected. Little did I know that particular meeting wouldn't 
be our last. 
 
 After a few minutes of torture (to those not in the know), he returned on stage 
where he began to fiddle with the radio left there. As in history past, it played such tunes 
as Kumbalawé from Saltimbanco, the title track from Alegría (which "John" heaved over) 
and an explosive track from Nouvelle Expérience. Finally fed up with the selection, he 
turned and began to welcome us to the big top. The usual restraints were given: No 
Smoking, No Flash photography, No Filming of Any kind, and the like. Nothing new 
there. 
 
 And then, the big top became silent. A buzz filled the air. 
 "Ladies and Gentlemen... Quidam!" 
 The show from there went off without a hitch.  
 
 Neither Paul nor myself wanted this amazing show to come to a close, but two 
and a half hours later, the Generics revealed themselves and the show came to an end. 
The crowd gave a standing ovation, as usual, and made their way out slowly. Paul and I,  
however, remained in our seats. We wanted to hold on to the experience of Quidam for as 
long as possible. After a few long minutes, the big-top cleared out all for a group next to 
us. These people caught the ushers attention. 
 
 "I'm sorry ladies and gentlemen, I'm going to have to ask you to leave the bigtop." 
 
 I could see then that a few stagehands had hopped up on stage and were preparing 
to put the set to sleep for the night."Oh we're with Chris," one of the ladies in the group 
said to the usher. And the usher left. 
 
 Unbeknownst to us, Chris Lashua, who performed his amazing single German 
Wheel Act, was standing right next to us. We didn't even see him walk by! It was strange 
to see him there, actually, because he didn't have his signature stringy blond hair! It was  
cut short and dark! 
 
 Not wanting to hang around there, we decided to see if we couldn't get closer to 
the stage. Sure enough, we made it down there without anyone noticing us (I think they 



thought we were with the Chris Lashua party too). After a while, he took them on a 
backstage tour. 
 
 I wish we could have made it backstage - I could imagine the clowns wandering 
about, the Banquine artists flipping in the air in practice, or even a few artists packing it 
up for the evening. But, as we were about to turn away, I placed my hand down on the 
Quidam stage. The event wasn't filled with any words or fanfare... it was simply a gesture 
to bring closure to the evening. La Nouba was my first Cirque du Soleil show but 
Quidam was the first Cirque show I had music for. I envisioned the show from the music 
(sometimes correctly, sometimes not) but it was always Quidam over all other shows that 
I had most wanted to see. Finally it had come to be. 
 
 The stage was rather cold, I remarked to myself. It brought me out of the daze I 
was in since the show had ended. After a few more seconds of just holding my hand 
there, I removed it and turned to leave when standing there next to us was Mark Ward!  
Neither of us had heard him come up and before long we got to chatting about the show, 
his turn in Mystère and the filming of Quidam (with him stuck in the Quidam suit). We 
asked for his autograph and he graciously accepted. 
 
 "You know Mark, that was me calling your name out there." 
 
 "Oh yeah?" Mr. Ward said, as he bent down to sign my newly acquired Quidam 
2002 NAT programme. "Usually everyone just calls me John, because of my character 
name. But when I heard my own name I was surprised. I tried to ignore it but it just 
surprised me." 
 
 I was amazed he even remembered. 
 
 We shook hands, talked a bit more than parted ways. Paul and I left the confines 
of the bigtop in high spirits. The four- hour drive back we had planned for the evening 
(now being 11:15am) seemed easy. The Cirque-y Weekend came to a close with a bang, 
instead of a whimper. Thanks to all Cirque employees that made La Nouba and Quidam 
such an enjoyable experience! 
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