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My parents wanted us to study music so Henry started on accordion 
and I started on piano. During the war we had a chance to entertain the 
troops and knowing that I couldn’t carry around a piano I switched to 
accordion – thus began ‘the accordion brothers.’ I must have been in my 
early teens (about 12) when I began to study music. Below is a photo gallery 
that we have saved over the years. 

 

 
The Accordion ‘Twins’ 

 



 
 

Pictured are some of the people we did ‘shows’ with during the 2nd World W ar. 
They were great people and we always had a great time traveling all over the U.S. 

and the world entertaining the troops. 

 



We did a lot of shows during the 2nd World War for a troupe that was sponsored by 
the Elks Club. Notice on the right the blackface actor. Also the small boy in the 
center in blackface. There was no PC in those days 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Another show for the Elks Follies 



 

 
 



 
A USO show picturing showing all the entertainers. That’s me on the right. 

 
 
 
Merry Christmas! We were using our first accordions at this time. 
Can’t remember where we were playing but remember that 
stripped double breasted suit. 

 
 



Another performance at an unknown location but my brother at 
this time was taller than I. 

 
 

Here we see one of the ‘tricks’ we did. It wasn’t hard but we had 
to learn to turn in a circle at the same steps as each other. The 
audience really loved it. I remember learning to ‘shake’ the 
bellows getting a vibrato effect. This was used by Dick Contino on 
the Horace Heidt Radio Show. He was at this time a big name in 
America. We auditioned for the show and were accepted but 
when Heidt came to set up the show, he rejected us as two 
accordions doing the same things as Contino would be 
competition for the top spot and he had too much money building 
up Contino and didn’t want him to lose to us. 
 

 
 



I can’t remember where this was but we are playing our new 
$1500 accordions. A Chevy car at that time was the same price. 

 
 
 
 



My father’s mother and our grandmother in a photo taken in 
Metairie, Louisiana. I’m on the right without the accordion. I was 
learning piano at this time before learning the accordion. She was 
born in Germany and spoke little English. 
 

 
 



Henry and I both played baseball. We started out playing for the 
Mt. Rainier Baseball Club in Prince George’s County, Maryland 
in the Boys’ Club league. The league published a booklet with 
information about the teams in the league and it contained a 
picture of Henry and me with our accordions. I can’t remember 
why the picture is in the booklet but there we are. This was in 
1948. 
 

   



 
 

We entertained at numerous and diversified events. One such was 
the party give by Dr. Edna Patterson (the doctor that was blamed 
for delivering me into this world) (joke). My brother and I 
entertained at her party and I was the oldest delivery baby that 
was able to attend.  
 



 



 
That’s my father and mother. I’m on the right. 

 
We were the entertainment on a bus trip through the Blue Ridge 

Mts. 

 



I didn’t want to dress up like a Gypsy but it was for some kind of 
show. 

 
 



All the entertainers of the USO troupe had a beach party and then a show in 
the night. All those playing accordion got together and did a number – 
Valencia. I remember the number as I seemed to be the one to do a 
chromatic run during the song. Why me? I seemed to be the only one that 
could ad lib a part. 

 



 
 
 
A show we did at an Army Base somewhere in Virginia. 
 

 



 
Notice that now we dress the same with a white ‘tux’ coat. 



 
Here we finally got a black ‘tux’ for our appearances. 



 
The next two pictures were professional photos for our career. Those are new 
accordions that cost $1500 each. I could have bought a new Chevy that sold 
for the same price in 1948. I can’t remember why I ended up with the white 
accordion but both instruments were exactly the same except for the color. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
This was my favorite picture. Notice the shadows. 
 

 
 
 
 



I can’t remember exactly where this was but we are playing our new 
$1500 accordions. I think it was for a party at one of the foreign 
embassies in Washington, D.C. 

 
 
 
Here we are playing a serenade for a lady’s birthday. 

 
 



 
 
This performance was for an Irish St. Patrick’s Day party. If you 
notice I am missing my thumb. (For some reason I had my thumb 
under the keyboard. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
This was at one of the theaters we played in (check back curtain). 

 



This is the only write-up that mentions dancing. We had been 
taking tap dancing but it was not to be. I always wanted to be a 
song and dance man but to do that you had to have a voice which 
I did not have. I think I could have handled the dancing but we 
didn’t seem to keep the dancing up.  

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



We did go to New York and appear on the Ted Mack Amateur 
Hour and won first place. I remember feeling funny about saying 
what they asked me to say in the script – as I thought it silly. 
This show was in 1948 and in New York City.  

 

 
 

 
 



Below is a typed copy of the above which is hard to read. 
 
Henry and Karl Koenig 
 
Mack – Last week in Washington, d. C. two boys from Mt. Rainier Maryland 
auditioned for our staff. We have brought them to New York for tonight’s 
show and here they are – Henry and Karl Koenig – accordionist: How old 
are you boys? 
Henry – I’m seventeen, Mr. Mack - Karl’s sixteen.  
Mack – Then you must be Henry. 
Henry – Yes sir. 
Mack – Tell me how you both decided to play the same instrument –isn’t that 
rather unusual? 
Henry – Well, I started to take lessons on the accordion – Karl was studying 
piano – but instead of practicing piano - he was always playing my 
accordion. (Sic: not really true) 
Karl  – I just wanted to show him how to play it right. 
Henry – There was nothing wrong with the way I played 
Mack – Anyway – to keep peace in the family – you bought another 
accordion. 
Henry – Yes sir. 
Mack – Do you both attend school in D.C.? 
Karl  – Yes Sir – McKinley High School. 
Mack – Do you have any particular future mapped out for yourselves? 
Henry – We’d like to work as a professional accordion duet. That is, if 
enough people like to hear us. 
Mack – I think your audience right now – will give us a pretty honest opinion 
on that score. Let’s see what they think. 
  (After we have played) 
Mack – Henry and Karl Koenig from Mt. Rainier, Maryland . Two boys 
who’d like to know how you like them! 
 



An article in a local Washington, D.C. newspaper 

 
 





 
 

We furnished music for a ‘kids’ show on WTTG once a week. In these early days 
of TV they had real hot light and we had to wear dark purple lipstick to look good 
on cameras. 
 While in the air Force we did a 15 minute radio show. 

 
 

 
 



 





Introducing Corporal Karl Koenig with Corporal Henr y Koenig. 
 



That’s us on a board crossing a hot spring swimming pool in northern Iceland while 
in the Air Force. I pretended to fall and it got a gasp from the crowd. In the 

morning the communist newspaper they wrote that I fell in. In the U.S. Armed 
Service paper it printed the truth. I felt good that I had made a mockery of the 

communist newspaper. 
 



 



 
 
 

Dec. 7, 1951 
 

 



 
 

 
 

 
When my brother and I joined the Air Force we were put into what they 
called ‘Special Service’ the entertainment part of the service. We were 
assigned to the base service club where we not only did entertainment 
projects but had to ‘buff’’ the dance floor. We decided that we would do 
better in the base band so we were transferred to the band. 

 
 



 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I saved one write-up that gave the results from a foot race in which I came in 
2nd. On the right is an article on the name “Koenig.” 

 

 
 



This is the program of a charity show we did with some  
‘big’ stars.  
 

 
 
 

 
Below are various awards that I received. See file ‘certificates’ for other 

certificates 



 
 
 

  



 
 

 



Programs 
Early days 

 
We played for a Junior high assembly show at Langley Jr. High 

 
         

 

          



          I remember playing this concert as it was the first ‘formal’ 
concert we gave. We usually were playing in variety shows. I also 
felt self conscious when I was asked by many to sign my auto 
graph after the concert. 
 
 

 
 
 

 



 
 
 



 
I played a number for my graduation from High School. I didn’t want 
to do it but my mother wanted me to. So I played Liszt “Hungarian 
Rhapsody No. 2. 

 

 



    
 



 
 

 


