
















When Luck met 

'Fortune' 
What began as a run-of -the-mill formulism conference 

hosted by Cal Poly State in San Luis Obispo, culminated into a 
fluke chance to appear on national television. 

The synoptic tale began as I was drifting in and out of con-
sciousness after a night of consuming free alcohol at the 
Embassy Suites. The movies-on -demand seemed too steep at 
$8.95 plus tax, so I opted to surf the remaining five channels. 
Then. as if I had been blessed with an epiphany from above, a 
flashed on the screen advertising the "Wheel of Fortune" con-
testant recruitment at Cal Poly on the vety next day. 

I didn't give the idea too much credence until I saw the 

"Wheelmobile" perched on a campus hillside the next moming. 
After completing the California Intercollegiate Press 

Association copyediting competition, Vanessa (from some Los 
Angeles-area Lutheran college) and I decided to commit the 

rest of the sunny afternoon to Pat Sajak and Vanna White. 

We soon discovered that this was the first stop for the 

Wheelmobile — a new Winnebago customized for "Wheel of 

Fortune" and adorned vath the likeness of Pat and Vanna and 

other elements from the show. 

Vanessa and I waited patiently in line for an hour or so; 

the crowd had amassed to several hundred people, but we 

were number 24 and 25. It was around 12:30, and the festivities 

were set for 1:00 p.m. 

After numerous sound glitches, Paul, one of the contestant 

coordinators. began to e.xplain the procedure for the upcoming 

event. Everyone was issued a. ticket and a smiley face stamp on 

his or her hand and a drawing would be held every half hour 

until 3:30. The 65 ticketholders after the number drawn would 

be invited to complete a questionnaire and spin the mini -wheel 

for a lovely prize. 
Vanessa, her comrade Oliver and I were prepared to stay 

until the final drawing, since there was nothing else for us to do 

at the C1PA conference. Paul attempted to pacify the 1.000-plus 

crowd by giving prizes for answenng "Wheel" trivia questions 

such as "What was Pat Sajak's profession before Wheel?' " and 

"What are the names of Vanna's children?" Oh, did you know 

that Vanna is in the "Guinness Book of World Records.'" No, not 

for turning letters or wearing evening gowns. but for hand dap-

ping Okay. 

Finally. Paul called the first block of numbers. Eureka! Our 

numbers were called in the first lineup. After yelling and exult-

ing for a few moments, we made our way to the line for the 

wheel. We felt confident indeed after scrutinizing sonie of the 

other people in the line — a westem couple dressed for the 

local rodeo, an 8-year-old boy with his grandmother and 3 few 

rednecks. who I seriously doubt could spell "f-o-r-t -u -n -e " 

The application included basic information and questions 

such as "What would your best friend say about you?" and 

"What is unique or interesting about your These questions, I 

deducted, would be the basis of Pat's introductory remarks at 

the start of the show, before contestants begin spinning that big 

wheel of money and pnzes. 

I made it to the interview table and, of course, the coordi-
nator wanted me to elaborate on the aforementioned ques-
tions. Ile quickly sketched a tiny "X' on my applicatkm, which 
I assumed was a definite "Rejected!" So, I proceeded to the 
mini -wheel just hoping to win a "Wheel" T-shirt instead of a fris-
bee or cap. It landed on $600, entitling me to an unauto-

graphed picture of Pat and Vanna. 
In fact, all three of us scored a picture from the spin. 

Needless to say, there wasn't much conversation during the 
dnve back to the hotel. None of us had much hope for an audi-

tion callback. We arrived at the hotel and departed for our 

rooms for a nap before the C1PA banquet later that evening 

I was moussing my hair when the phone rang. 

"Is Sandy there?" the voice asked. "This is Paul from the 

'Wheel of Fortune." I was so ecstatic that I barely remember 

the rest of the conversation. 

"2:45 at the Madonna Inn on Monday. Dress casual, 

but nice." 

I didn't care that I later last the copyediting competition, 

because I was on my way to winning big money or a NEW CAR! 

L'nfortunately, neither 4111%. new friends from the 

Lutheran college wen: sailed. 

Then. the flu that had plagued me that weck took away 

voice. Laryngitis. Of all #$—%!* times to lose my volt e 

Monday arrived, but my voice didn't. Some of ni) 

med to persuade me to re-schedule, but I knew this wo 
one and only chance .it '' minutes.' of fame. 

I drove from San Francisco S341 1.43S Obispo, sipping 

herbal tea and honey the rflnie 22.4 mile-yoyage. 

I parked at the infamous, but gaudy, Madonna Inn at 2:30 

and waited with the 75 or so other hopefuls for the Carden 

Room doors to open. \X'e all completed anothor application aind 

watched a welcoming video from Fat and Vanna. 

Then it V/25 time to play "Wheel of Fortune." Each cancli',;., 

t Lill: was given one chance to stand up and quely a letter in the 

puzzle while Vanna (actually Annette) spun the wheel. Whether 

the letter was there or not, Annette set the wheel io "Bankrupt" 

or "Lose a Turn" to speed u t, the process. If .i r, ally cute guy , 

answered correctly, she would ,ct thc v, heel t, $5,0130 and let 

him answer again. 

My name was called and, eureka!, int voiced returned for 

seven seconds, long enough to say, "How about an 'N?' " and 

"Let's spin the wheel." Then, I sat drnyn and watched the other 

would-be contestants perform the same talk with ming degrees 

of SUCOM. 

Next, everyone took the Aida! five-minute 1X'heel" puzzle 

test. Tension and anxiety really began to mount whde we wait-

ed 20 minutes or so for the coordinators to 

They eventually sauntered into the 

rated more on the selection process. 

They were kioking for a cross section 

presence and puzzle-solving skills. 

They called one name after another ... and finally, mine. 

lint damn! And with laryngitis, too. Everyone but the 25 or so 

lucky people were thanked and asked to gradously leave the 

premises. We were infOmied-that 6,1:00 people showed up for 

the two recruitment days over the weekend. and we were 

among the 50 finalists. They said while it certainly ksn't 

"Jeopardy!," it's not easy to get on "Wheel of Fortune." 

They took a polaroid of each of us for the L.A. producers, 

and we were asked to tell a bit about our mundane lives. My 

voice disappeared again, but the laryngitis actually garnered me 

some empathy from the judges, along with the fact that I was 

the only non-local there. 
We were then inforrned that If we received a letter within 

the next three weeks, we will have been accepted as a contes-
tant for the show. The taping in L.A. will occur anywhere from 

two weeks to two years. 

And we were told that all mcpenses and taxes on any prizes 

were our responsibility. 
I drove back to the city humming that silly "Wheel" theme 

song the whole way, stopping several times to call anyone that 

would answer the phone. 

Now, I begin the letter-waiting process. And with any luck, 

the letter turning will follow. Move over, Vanna. It's L.A. or bust 

.. or is it bankrupt? 

By Sandy Staggs 

A uoman waits to be interviewed by the Wbeelmobile • 
Photo by Clayton Stalter 
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?ub HoPlaing 
’.,14 wire like me, you probably drank till vou puked in Bar .V1Z on st Patty’s Dav .And if you have a drop of Irish in va 

,in I sure as bell havei. chances are )uu were dnnking a big jitt Guintios in an insb pub. 

v nn go brach! 

centuries the pub for the Irish was more tban just a place to get liquorai It uas a meeting potnt. the center 4 activity in 

given town And when massive amounts of Irish immigrated to the rnited States during the last century bre new wrner bars 

;II places qich as Boston. Philaditbia anti Chicago became all the mon, important as a winjimable &atm, a home unity from home. 

But what about out here in California,’ What kinds of Irish pubs does the South Boy boast? My misslon last week was to jour-

ney to a balldozen Irish pubs and bnng the iblirmudion badv to our loyal Etc. readers. Man, talk about a difficult tmignment (burp!). 

katie Bloom’s (ISO S. Pim St , San Jose, (408) 29+4408) 

- stemir that this bar a conveniently 10,11t,1 MONTI J1LS IS .1 good place ’to get 

as4.imted with the tine an tit pub hoprang 

KB s an elongated place, not tembh roomy inside But what it Licks in 

Spat. makes up in decor Dark, seenng on the "smoke" Damn sou, California 

osiers), it nonetheless exudes An essence tit-harm in a sea ot plastic chains and 

ultscak pretenuousness downtown 

llte bartenders are 6.411V friendly The crowd often misembles A ,uppor con. 

venuon The Harp is tikay except lot that fiat one I had A ff.’ Wer16 Ag 0) RUI It you 

Lac p-t past all that it really an that bad of place 

Resales. A bat that has 1 picture tit B Yeats on the dt. ckfindely 

gets Norilsk points from me 

Stalk Bloom’s (36’ (nrespbell Ave., Uswpbell. 1408) 3’9-86011 
ilds an J 11po One oi the thin). you II TAW, noun) whrht pub hopping Ls 

:hat bars bur no qualm, about duplicating name, (see Fieur Magee s case in 

porno I m not sine d the KB Ls associates] with the KB downtown, but they cenainh 

solo like two different plates 

aini in quaint- downtown t. ampbell - renown for a few antique sexes, A 

tubber sump shop And A Western gear raider d that paints picture - KB 5 Me of 

the nose, putts in ’alkon li Alley suburbia (Skits enough the plate insult) n packed 

tot at least Ls yen LOCI)) nighds k-atures J CAR’ of sorts where peopk 

Lan ,MIwkr and env.. great bar haat 

Inside the place koks polished emitting J NH1 t4 WS car smell The walb 

bo.t Lirge, tramed posters of dead Insh dudes ouch mv Yeats) /Mt adscru.se, 

menu tor flarp and Guinness (8 course. there a A clan board. several large screen 

teksaions and scantds clad 52111r1Se3 sporting fake Insh accents What woukl A 

pub he without those things, eh1 

Lest sou think this lash lass a turning mnical on I Lki decline that KB has a 

great selection Lit hanl knew and JI least tAT different brands of Insh whiskey I 

also math dig the genuine brass rail that surrounds the bar complete wIth solid 

hr., lion heads even three cunt% or so 

I larnmered game Tn to find the Imh drum hidden neat the 1).tr 
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libber Magee’s (156 S. Murphy Ayr.. Sunnyvale. 008) 7494373) 

- Granted that ming has esenshing to do a glen hAr expenence. I caught FM 

on a WY, 555M s. tiara. afternoon The place was cozy, almost %nth J Iznik 

type tit atmtaphert I acundly saw. a 2.yrar-old running around while he mom and 

dad sipped A beer which nuked a memon of my grandpa ulong me to his bar of 

Lhoice for an outing 

In me one had ntt idea that this is indeed an Ireh pub. green a liberal’s. used 

as decor green and white Itra and ceiling fans, a greenpanekil ceding. a few maps 

of Ireland on the wall Again, you have your large screen television rfor watdnng the 

World Cup soner playoffs) and your ’Irish’ bartender, whose accent’s authention. 

quite debatable The MUSK’? eclecuc Sheryl (.:ITAV and Nirvana. no fiddles. 

It h. full menu. fearanng Irish staples of clam chog<fer JIld Shepherd’s Pie 

Most imporunth though, my Harp was cracking’s) Loki and quite delimits 

I lammered game here Flow many countries are trysresented in the foreign inrrenry 

taped to the wall behind the bar, 

Murphy’s Law (13S S. Murphy Ave., Sissayssile, (408) 7364822) 

- When you ure ot labbar Mare s. simply go ATMS the street to Murphy’s Loy 

The change in scene a like night and das Ish from English 

Santana of AB things, was blasung. one guy - obssoush blitzed - IJCIded J 

computer game And soupk smooched In J COTtl 

6 definneh. smalk-r rougher and seedier than to family muscled counter 

part KIM the street Except fot the checkered black and white ulc lioor there is 

bole -deco to speak of, winch pethaps gars it all ttut much more I did spy great 

green couch by thc front window. conducive to sorne senous emboss And there 

are some cool tovs the bar the aforementioned tomputer game. shuffleboard 

winch practically fills tht bar and a jukebox Tbe ceding n also dotted with $1 lath, 

thrown and paused for all eleMIN after a night of drunken tainaradene- how Ins!), 

Warning there is a 110 Cletill c-ard minimum (an Awesome Lady bartender let 

my dnnk slick on account or bck ot cash) And d sou need condoms in J hurry, 

there ts a lubncated condom machine m the women s bathroom 

Pibbar Magee’s (223 Calm St., Mountain View, (650)964,9151) 

- Again. thn is not a typo, but thn ume I can say fur sure 

that the FM is related to the FM down on the El Camino 

Real in sunnoale 

You knos that you are in 1 rare, Amenan niche when 

on one street alone, Yell hair a Chrome grocery marker 

lkslun pizza tont. Japanese sushi bar, Indian resuurant 

and. not one. but two Irish pubs ON and iu othet rekitive, 

Molly Mares) 

Fld definitely looks like an Irish pub - an upscale 

latelitith Dublin style esublashment The bar a framed in 

thernpanekd walb and multtpaned sondem, There are 

plenty of brit leather brintlys to hide in, and again a great 

menu of lash supk kods (I had trench fnes with cheese 

here Yum") 

was oddly screeching on the radio. mingkd 

with the clink of glasses and the hum of mum( conversa-

tion I actually saw some people with cameras in here 

Again ow have owt large-screen telmeions but they 

are discreetly placed in axnen tif the huge es tatilahment 

the plate lookIng more like An upscale establishment than 

ranks. sports bar 

Cauton the service is reOT to die for, In fact. kmd 

of sucks 

Elena Carramo and Johanna Cole slam beers at an Irish pub 
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Rosie McCann’s (1220 Pacific Ave., Santa Caus, (831) 4269930) 
- Never mind thrn the door ho.ot, Est 199S" or that it IS over the hill Forget that 

it is bilkd 1 Bre. mai J S’Ima when the only Yes to speak of 15 J Lonp,s parking 

It A 

Brownie points for the (lack wntten on the door Cead (100,C00 

welcomes) Kudos to as .ffl beers on u. Although 99 Books of fker around the tor. 

net has, well. 49 selections 

The place a 10C2Ird JillAT a Mexican resuurant and resraires some smote 

coordination chmb the steep thrt ot suds lemme tell you But there Are dart 

hoards, a pool iabk, jlIkE1/0A it tends to get crowded on the weekend Sanu 

C nu students are always on the lookout tor e.y Irish Ltssies to nail 

And Wednesday tugho have become an inhouse madmen of watching South 

Park over a pint of Guinness link ass) 

Rom and the Patriot (320 East Ceara ’it., Santa Cniz, (831) 4264620) 

-- keep the best for Lut. I wouldn even know about this place if my boyfnend 

hadn’t stumbled in there on a whim, tinly to lease with several new fnends and com-

plimentary Insh !Lig pins 

Needless to say. the unadvertned ’hole the wall 6 definitely worth men -

tows It’s been in business for 17 years. and has beronte an intellectual sdthenng 

spot rot conversationalists And student politicos Outside the bar a a wonderful, 

painted mural as as a Large banner urging tot peace in Northern Ireland (the 

first such pub l’sc soen that men menuons thr stnfe back home) Inside, "England 

out of [’eland" bumper stickers ate tacked up the walls AS and tit. 

ter, ol photos of (tamer Si PAW celebrauons and regular customers 

This a die only place I’ve seen that ems 1115 authentic Irish puns. oz of 

your dnnk clione (compared to Amencan pints of 16 oz ) as well J3 Murphy s 

!rah Stout, and the more uadtuonal Guinness and Harp 

But there’s mote to mem the eye here Beyond the foldtng chairs and shabbv 

painted ublm, there ts a feeling of camaradene. the kind that I envision a pub in 

rural Ireland to exude The bar hosts routine dan tournaments and .1 Cellir OIVII 

mike on the first And third Sundiss 

(if course, these are not the only Irish pubs in the South Bay and not nearly 

as many in The City But they axe good starting places to get your dose ot Ireland. 

After the hspe °1St. Patty’s has subsided 

Happy aux fun), good luck and most importanth don t dnnk and drar 

By Christine lias 

Photos by Jennifer Ahn 
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