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My guest writer for this edition is Cortney Schmaltz from Fairlanes.

People tend to get the idea that I must be a great bowler.  I have to. I do work in a bowling alley after all.  I help them all the time with score corrections, handicaps, rules and such.  They always want to know how long I’ve been working in a bowling alley.  I usually say all my life.  This makes them think I know all about the sport and excel at it.  I really have been involved in bowling for all of my life.  But the truth is, I know nothing about bowling and the bad thing is that I just realized it.
 I grew up in a bowling alley.  I can remember being a little girl playing in the nursery at Universal Lanes, the graham cracker snacks on the brown paper towel, putting away the toys in the bathroom, the smell of clay and coloring pictures copied out of coloring books.  I remember going to bowling with my mom & aunt.  My ticket was the one pulled for 50/50.  I was ecstatic at being able to play the crane machine with my winnings.  I loved going bowling with them.  

Eventually my mom started to work in the bowling alley so I spent even more time there than just when she bowled.  I loved coming up after school.  I sat in the nursery doing home work and watching MTV until my mom’s shift was over. Often I snuck to the vending machine and bought Yo! MTV Raps trading cards.  Sometimes, I helped get the hot dogs and pops ready for the kids’ leagues that bowled after school, all the while hoping someone wouldn’t show up.  That meant I could have a hot dog & bag of BBQ chips.  Of course I had a pop with just a little of every kind of fountain soda in the machine.  (That grosses me out to think that I looooved it.) 

I also started bowling in the youth leagues myself.  My favorite tournament was St. Jude’s.  You won cool prizes like t-shirts and bags.  I also had 2 very hot boys on my team and tons more on my league that us girls would giggle and gossip about marrying. And although I carried a decent average, I didn’t really care about bowling all that much.

 However, I did take lessons with Gerry Ritter.  That was horribly embarrassing.  I absolutely adored Gerry, but she put my shoes on the lanes!  I was terrified to hit her when she stood on the lanes and told me to hook it through her legs.  She did teach me the 4 step approach and how to throw the ball by pretending to shake hands with the imaginary person down the lane.  My bowling did improve greatly.  Too bad I quit bowling to start working the snack bar.  (What could have been…)  

I loved working the snack bar, being 15 and having a paycheck and tips.  Think of all the cassette tapes and nail polish I bought.  Working in a bowling alley at such a young age did have some downfalls I guess you’d say.  I worked during a men’s league and realized that they have “special” cards to play poker with.  Not exactly what I needed to see at 15 and I always got stuck working weekends.  Many times I had to miss things because I had to work.  

From the snack bar I eventually started bartending and running the counter.  I once again was involved in the youth leagues.  It has been great to watch the kids as they progressed from bumper bowlers and finish out their senior year on the majors.   It always floors me to see these little kids throw honor scores.  Now, I dream of shooting 400 series that seem to come naturally to 7 year olds. 

I have worked in a total of 3 centers on and off for the past 14 years.  I remember going to get my workers permit and feeling so cool because now I work in a bowling alley.  I don’t think its cool any more, but I absolutely love my job.  I enjoy coming to work.  Don’t get me wrong we all have our days when we wish we could *cough  cough* call off because we are ummm not feeling too hot.  (FYI- it doesn’t work well when your mom is your boss.)  I get to work with my friends, listen to music, sometimes sing and dance.  We have rockin Halloween and Christmas parties, themed bowling nights on leagues and are able to help others have a great night out.  To me work is like getting paid to have a good time.

But all of this never taught me what bowling really is   Bowlers count boards to figure out where they stand.  How are you supposed to do that?  I thought that’s what those dots were for.  I think Fairlanes has wooden lanes. Right?  Working in a bowling alley and bowling in leagues does not mean you know anything about bowling.  I thought I knew bowling, and everything I thought I knew has been shattered.  I have never felt so dumb in my whole life.  I am starting to learn, but when you pick out your equipment by how pretty the balls are…I’m still mad my Scout is an ugly green color.  My old one was purple and sparkly.  Please wish me luck.
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