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This will be a short story on the personal side, as I know almost nothing about this family heirloom.   All I am 
sure of is that it was passed down from my paternal side, the Hendee/Seitz lines, as it was stored with a 48-star 
U.S. flag that was part of this line.  I did not have any history on the flag, either.   
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Online information revealed that the 48-star flag could have been from anytime between 1912 and 1959, the 
years encompassing our country having 48 states.  This timeframe included both World Wars.  It seems it was 
part of the heritage of my great grandfather, George Washington Seitz.  In terms of both the flag and this service 
flag, there was likely no involvement by George's daughter, my grandmother, Jennie Florence Seitz Hendee, as 
she converted to the Jehovah's Witness faith prior to World War II, whose members do not salute the flag, nor 
participate in military service.  She did seem proud of her father's service during the Civil War, keeping many 
mementos pertinent to his engagement.  And, she did keep these flag items.   
 
While George, my great grandfather, may well have owned a flag, I have no idea who this service flag 
acknowledged, nor whether it was from World War I or World War II.   It would have been owned by someone 
whose family member was serving in the armed forces, placing it in the window of one's house during such 
service.   
 
As to World War I, Roy Ernest Seitz served in the army in this war and was a doctor for veterans in World War 
II.  He was George's son and Jennie's brother.  (He also served in the Spanish American War and provided 
medical service to veterans all his life, often for free out off his Bozeman, Montana apartment.)  For World War 
II, great Uncle Roy and Aunt Rosa's son, Donald Ridgely Seitz, was on a plane that disappeared over or near 
New Guinea in 1944.  He was never found, though his family maintained hope that he remained alive.  So, it is 



possible that George Washington Seitz placed this service flag in the window of his house in Los Angeles 
during World War II to honor his grandson.  
  
Also serving in the army during World War II was my half-brother, Harold Haynes Hendee, grandson of Jennie 
and great grandson of George.  
 
We may never know the history of this family item that was saved for however many years.  At any rate, as 
usual, I learned a lot from dealing with this article that surely generated much emotion during its use.   It was 
quite meaningful to learn it is called a "service flag" or "service banner" and what it represented.   
 
The following information is from two sources:    

Wikipedia tells us, "A service flag or service banner is a banner that family members of those serving in the 
United States Armed Forces can display. The flag or banner is officially defined as a white field with a red 
border, with a blue star for each family member serving in the Armed Forces of the United States during any 
period of war in which the Armed Forces of the United States are engaged.  The blue of the star represents hope 
and pride and indicates that the service member is living.   A gold star (with a blue edge) represents a family 
member who died during service.  The service banner originally applied only to World War I, and it was later 
expanded to include service in World War II, then the Korean War, then other specific conflicts, and then any 
period of war or hostilities."  

The Kansas Historical Society website shares the apparent origin of the service flag or banner in the following 
story:    

During times of conflict a simple banner hanging in a home's window can speak 
volumes about the life of the family inside.  Jerry Tweed left his home in Beloit, 
Kansas, to join the U.S. Army in September 1917. His enlistment would take him 
to the front lines of some of the most deadly battles of the First World War. Back 
in Beloit, his mother, Elizabeth Tweed, made the service flag shown here to hang 
in the window of her home, letting passersby know the sacrifice the family was 
making to the war effort.  Service flags were a new display of patriotism during 
World War I.  Captain Robert Queissner of Ohio, whose two sons were serving on 
the front lines, designed and patented the first flag in 1917 (below).  Its popularity 
quickly spread as Americans recognized the importance of honoring their soldiers. 
Use of the flags increased during World War II, only to diminish during subsequent 
conflicts.  Mrs. Tweed's flag is made of red and white silk, with a blue star 
embroidered at the center.  Her flag has the words "Over There" embroidered 
around the star. The phrase references a popular song written by George M. Cohan 
in 1917. The theme of the song is a man's responsibility to his country during times 
of war and serving to make his family proud. It was also a warning to America's enemies that "The Yanks are coming" 
and they "won't come back until it's over, over there."  This is exactly what Jerry Tweed did. He arrived in France in time 
to provide support to the front lines of the Meuse-Argonne Offensive, which was part of the final Allied offensive of the 
war. Tweed experienced long marches, rain-soaked trenches, and the deaths of fellow soldiers. On November 10, 1917, 
his unit was ordered to the front lines. While trying to cross the swollen Meuse River, they received orders that all 
hostilities would end at 11 a.m. the following day. In his journal, Tweed wrote, "Everything seems so quiet." By 
November 18, a bath, new clothes, and fried potatoes had improved his life considerably.  After the war, Tweed remained 
around Prum and Trier, Germany, driving officers (including General John J. Pershing) wherever they needed to go. He 
returned to Beloit in 1919, married, and was a partner in Black-Tweed Motors. He later owned an ice cream shop.  Jerry 
Tweed's daughter donated this service flag to the collections of the Kansas Museum of History in 2009. The State 
Archives also has the diary Tweed kept while serving over there. 
 
 
 
 



Captain Robert Queissner of the Ohio National Guard had two sons, Charles and Robert serving in the United 
States Army on the front lines in Europe during the Great War. It was his idea for families of service members 
back home to show their pride in their family member’s service during active hostilities 
where American military forces are involved  The flag quickly was adopted by military 
families during the war, and again when the United States became involved in World War 
II. During that war specific guidelines were developed that helped standardize its use.  The 
Blue Star Service Flag was to be in the same size ratio as the American flag. It has a wide 
red border with either a blue star or a gold star during any period of war or hostilities in 
which the Armed Forces of the United States are engaged. A Service Flag can display from 
1 to 5 stars depending on the number of active service members currently serving.  A 
special designation of the gold star is used if the family member dies while in service, 
regardless of cause, in a time of hostilities. 
 
It does appear that our family honored an overseas service member during a time of war.  

 

 
examples from online, the middle one including a gold star with blue edge, indicating the loss of a loved one 

 
 
I emailed Leah Olson, granddaughter of Donald Seitz, to see if she would like me to send this service banner to 
her.  I heard back from her mother and Donald's daughter, Susan Seitz Olson, that she would very much like to 
receive the banner!  Since Donald never was found, she was interested in any pertinent items.  I sent it to her on 
February 27, 2017. 
 
When Linda and I were children, our parents took us to Bozeman to visit Grandma Hendee's brother, great 
Uncle Roy and Aunt Rosa.  We encountered a major hailstorm on our way to Bozeman – huge hailstones.  Our 
family memory is that Linda announced that she had to go to the bathroom, so Daddy pulled into a gas station. 
Mother escorted her in with much drenching. Linda then stated that she didn’t have to go after all!  I fondly 
remember the visit in Uncle Roy and Aunt Rosa's lovely apartment and a day trip to beautiful Gallatin Gateway.  

 


