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Mother shared the following story of when she, Daddy and I were out in Los Angeles 
visiting Grandma Hendee and Daddy's grandfather, George Washington Seitz.   
 
"On the night Germany signed to quit fighting, Chet and I were at the Brown Derby 
having a doughnut sundae.  For Chet's grandfather, Japan didn’t exist.  Japan was still 
fighting hard, but Germany quitting ended the war for him.  He was of German 
ancestry (fourth generation).  We got our chairs up close to him to tell him where we 
had been and what we heard.  He sat in his own chair on the right.   He was nice.  I 
admired him greatly and admired Grandma Hendee, who was bright and self-directed.  
She was very focused on her religion (Jehovah's Witness, which was not the religion of George).  
 

Online dates their visit accordingly,  
"On May 7, 1945, Germany signed an 
unconditional surrender at Allied 
headquarters in Reims, France to take 
effect the following day, ending the 
European conflict of World War II."  
 
George died 2 months and 12 days later 
at age 103½.  He had been a fifer in the 
Civil War. 
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Mother added another anecdote:  "Grandpa Seitz went to visit an old friend in a military hospital (something like Satwall).  
The man exclaimed, 'Why George, I’ve known you 100 years!'    So, what was the history of this century-old friendship?   
 
I was nine months old during this visit and, thank goodness, 
was posed for a four-generation photo!  What a family 
treasure!  I wonder if I was treated to a bite of doughnut 
sundae or was left with my grandmother and great 
grandfather.  
 
Mother, Daddy, Linda and I did later visit the Brown Derby, 
but my main memory of that famous establishment is being 
drawn into the magical world of Lucille Ball. My first I 
Love Lucy show was viewed across the street at Judy 
Metzler's since we did not have a TV until a couple of 
months later.  It was February 7, 1955 when Lucy, Ethel and 
Fred had lunch at the Brown Derby, with starstruck Lucy 
diving into her usual misadventures upon spotting William 
Holden in the adjoining booth.  I was hooked--and still am!   
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