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From the bestselling
author of The Discoverers
and The Creators

DANIEL J.
Beale

“An impressive
conclusion to a
grand trilogy...
The three books together [The Seekers,
The Creators, and The Discoverers]
bring to mind a monumental library
whose facade is decorated by statues
of Moses, Socrates and Newton and
whose reading room is framed by
murals depicting the Progress of
Technology and Law. In an age of
Alexandrian pedantry and narrow
specialization in the academy,
Boorstin has slowly and carefully
built a Library of Alexandria
open to the public, a library,
that is, without walls.”

—The New York Times Book Review
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE
Semper Fi

& HESE are the Dark Ages

'] I of hi-fi. Only a few
lonely fanatics still

huddle around their vinyl rec-

ords and analog vacuum-

tube amplifiers, preserving

the old technology against the con-
quering digital barbarians. Even if
you've thrown out your last LPs,
hooking up your disk player to a tube
amplifier can give those cold, savage
CDs some real human warmth. Today’s
mass-produced stereo equipment is

Note Gaku-On, a $175,000 amplifier
made of twenty-one pounds of micro-
scopic silver wire (wound by hand)
and tubes dating back to 1942. But he
can also set you on the path to enlight-
enment with a Jolida 202a ($695), a
sonorous starter set with a chrome-
jukebox feel.

Blackie Pagano’s got a lot of ink on
him—from the word ‘‘lonesome’’ tat-
tooed on his jugular to the image of the
Virgin of Guadeloupe inside a shapely
300B tube that decorates his right tri-

designed to be tossed when the next
new gimmick comes along. Tube am-
plification, by contrast, promises dura-
bility and sonority—and a link to the
legacy of that old-fashioned concept
called “‘high fidelity.”

Andy Singer, the white-bearded pro-
prietor of Souno sy Sineer (18 E. 16th St.;
924-8600), has a conspiratorial glint in
his eye which suggests a countercul-
tural past. His shop is cluttered and
comfortable, and he’ll set you up with
anything you need, at any budget. “T’ll
get as evangelical as I can until I see
the eyes glaze over,”’ Singer says about
his analog pitch. What he really wants
to turn you on to is the hard-line
fundamentalist system: a single-ended,
direct-heated triode, vacuum-tube am-
plifier. This technology hasn’t changed
much since the twenties, and, to purists,
it’s still considered the purest sound
around.

While most high-end amplifiers are
sleek, Spartan powerhouses (see the
1,200-watt Vacuum Tube Logic Wotan,
at $27,500), Singer favors the Cary CAD-
805C Monoblock, which looks like a
science-fair project gone haywire. Most
of this amp’s electronics are right out
in the open: it sports a set of wicked-

ooking black-box transformers behind
2 voluptuous 300B vacuum tube. (Known
as “‘God’s tubes,”” 300Bs were first used
n thirties movie-house amplifiers and are
wvored in the stereo industry for their
wer and warmth.) There are no buttons
the front, just a gauge in the form
fan uncanny green eye, staring at you.
takes two of these units to create
sound; a pair goes for $9,000.)
Singer can hook you up with the Audio
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ceps. Pagano is a craftsman—he loves
tinkering with capacitors and resistors
as much as he loves the “ripe’’ stereo
sound he searches for. Tusesviiie, his
silver-painted storefront, at 153 Lud-
low Street (529-7345), is a rock-and-
roll emergency room. The guts of guitar
amps litter the floor; huge rolls of wire,
boxes of dead tubes, and weird testing
devices line the shelves; and cathode-
ray oscilloscopes waver and quiver.
Pagano can explain the subtle differ-
ences in obscure vintage tubes with the
avuncularity of a good elementary-school
science teacher. Doo-wop groups like
the Five Satins can often be heard in
the shop, since a-cappella music is a
great test for his amps. “‘Our ears are
so attuned to the bandwidth of the
human voice,” he says, ‘‘that distor-
tions are immediately obvious.”

Pagano builds high-end home ster-
eos, priced from $2,500 to $12,000, to
suit customers’ ideas and specifica-
tions. He experiments with tubes even
more esoteric than the 300B (which he
finds hopelessly mainstream), and lik-
ens his design aesthetic to tricked-out
hot rods with a military influence. His
latest amplifier sits on the workbench:
a burnished-steel chassis with chrome
handles and bullet-shaped nuts is
topped by an array of tubes and a power
transformer that looks like a twenty-
pound doughnut wrapped in wax paper.

For the novice, Pagano doesn’t rec-
ommend entry-level analog items from
specialty shops: ‘“‘Find a Dynaco Stereo
70, from the early sixties, he says—
they can be had at flea markets for under
fifty dollars—*‘and then bring it to me
to/lix up.!

BLACKIE PAGANO / TUBESVILLE EXCERPT

4/4



