








Philharmonic. “We kept getting
lucky,” Douglas said. “Here’s this
funky little place and we’re getting
incredible players.”

He got incredible memories, too.
He tells of the mid-80s candlelight
concert when the picturesque fire-
place backed up, and smoke began to
drift down over the audience “like a
blanket.”

“I'm panicking,” Douglas said. “I
had to use a bucket of sand, crash
through tables to throw the sand.” As
he did, one listener calmly remarked,
“This is like watching chamber music
on the Hollywood freeway.”

Chamber music isn’t immune to
Bach-ishness. Douglas recalls a classi-
cal brass player who started playing
sitting upright but wound up
sprawled back with feet tapping wild-
ly — not missing a beat.

“This room brings out things
because it’s informal, things (per-
formers) don’t do in other places,” he
said. “Here, they feel free enough to
act out. He was letting it all hang

»

out.

THE CODA:
The future

While Douglas books the music, for
the past 20-plus years his friend,
Linda Goetz, has helped with the cler-
ical side — on Douglas’ terms.

“The way to help Pete most is to
assist him in doing what he’s doing,”
she said. “The house is his life. He
doesn’t compromise. Integrity is what
Pete tries to accomplish.”

After all, she continued, “He may be
known as a curmudgeon but he has a
big heart. But he doesn’t relate well to
the social chitchat scene.”

She is planning tributes for the 50th
anniversary and Douglas’ 80th birth-
day. But she admits to sadness as the
venue struggles to break even.

“It’s heartbreaking,” she said.
“Coastsiders don’t understand what
they have here.”

They still have Douglas who, now
the grandfather of six and great-

THE BACH

Pete Douglas on stage under the
red skylight, near stained glass artwork.

grandfather of five, has no plans to
step off the Bach’s bandstand.

The venue brought in more mod-
ern-day Bohemianism: Three years
ago, the Ebb Tide Cafe welcomed visi-
tors for coffee and snacks. Now, oper-
ating on a club basis, it invites mem-
bers to bring friends for weekend pic-
nics. The goal is interactive events like
movies, live music, dialogue and
speakers, in a casual open-house
ambience.

The cafe is an extension of Pete’s
Park, which began when Douglas set
up a speaker to broadcast music from
the downstairs deck. “He wants the
old hipster feeling. A hangout,” said
Goetz. “More discussion than isola-
tion.”

Douglas, too, wishes the Bach was a
household name. “I do miss critical
attention I'm not getting from the
radio, media, except on rare occa-
sions,” he said. “I can understand why
a lot of people don’t come if they feel
it’s too personal. 'm not great at

‘IT"S NEVER
APPRECIATED

AS A VENUE THAT HAS
LASTED 40 YEARS IN
THE SAME SPACE.’

— PETE DOUGLAS

schmoozing locals.”

He wants people to see the Bach for
what it is.

“It looks like an ego thing, ‘Pete’s
place, the home for jazz by some
eccentric nut who does music in his
house,” he fumed. “It’s never appreci-
ated as a venue that has lasted 40
years in the same space.”

“It’s a pleasure giving (musicians) a
place to be the best they can be, if you
care about what real musicianship
and talent are,” he said. “A majority of
people sense this place feels good, and
the musicians sense it and open up
and everyone experiences enhance-
ment. But it’s subtle — there’s no way
to measure it.” 3
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