


language. Religion and the three "R's" were thor-
oughly taught by efficient German nuns, and the boys 
in the higher grades were taught by a male Professor. 
I thank God for the youthful training I received. 
Though limited, it was thorough and left its mark 
on me. 

When I was 14, in 1898, my father needed some-
one urgently to assist him as a helper, and (as evi-
dently the hiring of an adult for the light work of 
holding keys while he was tuning and the helper 
keeping the bellows supplied with air did not warrant 
the hiring of an adult and paying him a living wage, 
which he would rightly deserve, and as respect for 
authority and obedience to our parents was the ac-
cepted rule) I gladly accepted this obligation. I found 
the visiting of many churches, with various makes of 
organs, in all parts of the city and other towns beyond 
its confines, most interesting and rewarding. 

Our mutual relations were always harmonious. I 
recall my father stating that when he arrived in San 
Francisco in 1868 he attended Night School at Lincoln 
Grammar School to learn the English language. He 
mastered the use of the English language quite well, 
but his writing and spelling could have been better. 
Realizing that I evidently had a good hand writing 
he very shortly thereafter had me take care of all his 
correspondence, which I did practically entirely until 
1907, when we secured the services of a professional 
Bookkeeper and Office help. 

At this point, I can truly say, I have at no time 
in my whole career as an Organ Builder regretted the 
choice I had made. I enjoyed the tonal work and was 
intrigued with its mechanical work and the many 
problems we had to solve. Work was therefore not 
distasteful but a pleasure. 

With the sudden unexpected Cataclysm of Earth-
quake and Fire that struck San Francisco on that 
early morning of April 18th, 1906, a new era in San 
Francisco took place. Forty churches with pipe or-
gans in the Fire area were consumed. Most of these 
were organs we had under our regular maintenance 
contract arrangement, and were practically obliterated 
under one fell stroke. Expecting that it would take 
many years for the city and the churches to recuperate 
again and being in young manhood-ambitious and 
adventurous-, and having two younger brothers who 
could take my place, I reckoned this was my oppor-
tunity to try out my wings to further my experience, 
and to visit New York and some of the larger Atlantic 
Seaboard Cities to try to secure work at my pro-
fession as an Organ Builder. 

Before leaving San Francisco in 1907, I was given 
the roseate recommendation of a visiting Organ ex-
pert from New York that a young man of my calibre 
with the experience I had would have no difficulty at 
all in securing a position. I left for New York and 
called at all the Organ firms contemplated. I was re-
ceived in a friendly manner by all, but none of them 
made a definite offer of employment. Somewhat dis-
couraged, I first realized that it was one of the minor 
panics or the depression year of 1907 that was in 
progress. This was more clearly evidenced when I 
saw a long line of doubtful depositors at a Savings 
Bank, desirous of withdrawing their savings. 

Discouraged, but not defeated, I then decided to go 
to Boston, Mass., to try my luck there. In Boston, I 
would be a complete stranger, whereas in Brooklyn, 
I had the privilege of staying temporarily with an 
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Aunt. I had the names of some relatives of a friend 
in San Francisco before I left, and thought i.n an 
emergency I could at least call on them for any as-
sistance if necessary. 

My visit to Boston of about two weeks in visiting 
many Organ concerns also proved fruitless. With my 
available funds running dangerously low, I had to 
swallow my pride and visit some of the parties whose 
addresses I had, tell them of my dilemma, and ask if 
they could give me an abode temporarily until I got a 
job. After a consultation of three of the families I 
was recommended to one with the largest family (as 
though one more or less would not matter) living in 
Roxbury. One more prospect on my list to visit and 
the last one was the factory of Ernest M. Skinner of 
Dorchester, Mass. However, by this time my expecta-
tion of success was at low ebb. With a heavy heart 
I entered his office and briefly stated my case. I was 
courteously received. He asked me if I was married. 
I said no. He then asked me if I cared to work in 
New York City. (These words sounded like heavenly 
music!) I told him I would be pleased to go to any 
location. The deal was made. I was to go with other 
men of the factory that same night with some material 
for Grace Episcopal Church on 10th and Broadway, 
New York City, with a late train. Happy, I hurried to 
my kind benefactors in Roxbury, and borrowed $10.00 
for fare and sustenance in the big city. 

In due time I liquidated my debt. I remained with 
the Skinner firm until April, 1909, at which time I 
received urgent calls from my father in San Fran-
cisco, urging me to return, and later to join with him 
in partnership, as the prospects of installing many 
new organs would overtax his capabilities. When I 
informed Ernest Skinner of my intention to leave, he 
said: "Why do you want to go to that Earthquake 
town? Have not our relations here been most amica-
ble? Would you not have a better future here?" On 
my way back to San Francisco I again visited my good 
benefactors in Roxbury, Mass., and expressed sincere 
thanks for helping me in time of need. 

Upon returning to San Francisco I was welcomed 
with open arms by all, and from then on the title on 
our letterhead read "Felix F. Schoentein and Son". 
During that time we were kept continuously busy for 
several years installing new organs manufactured by 
Eastern builders, to a number of about 30. 

During the six following years, I reached the age 
of 31. Since I was steadily employed with a good 
future, it was natural to look about for a life partner 
to make my future complete. I was fortunate in win-
ning the love of my charming wife, nee Josephine 
Reichmuth, a girl of Swiss descent, and also a native 
of San Francisco, as myself. We were married on 
May 12th, 1915, at St. Anthony's Church, and were 
blessed by a happy family of nine children-5 boys 
and 4 girls. They are all now happily married, with 
the exception of a son, now a Franciscan Missionary 
in the Philippine Islands, and a daughter, a nun in the 
Dominican order. Our offspring further includes 34 
Grandchildren and three Great Grandchildren. In 1940 
we were privileged to celebrate our 25th Wedding 
Anniversary, and again, in 1965, our Golden Wedding 
Anniversary. 

In 1962 I retired definitely from active work in the 
organ business and moved with my wife to a little 
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