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"NOT FOR
SALE"

by

FRANK LEVITAN

T
 HE opening scene of this story takes place at a

snack bar on a golf course one hot Wednesday af-
ternoon around the end of June 1984. We had

'List finished the front nine and decided to stop for a bite
before going on.

"Lou," I said, "you live in Crestwood. Did you ever hear of
the Crestwood National Bank in Tuckahoe?" "Of course," he
shot back, "it's been my bank for at least forty years, ever since
Rose and I bought our house. I knew the president and founder,
Ralph Ferriola. I believe he passed away about five years ago.
Why do you ask?" That was all I needed to get started on my
favorite subject, collecting national bank notes and my twenty
years of fruitless search for a note from the Crestwood National
Bank in Tuckahoe. Charter 13889. At this point in time, I was
convinced none of the Crestwood notes existed, even if the
record did show $45,470 outstanding as of July 1935.

Lou felt there might be some of the original family still living in
town and suggested I try to contact them. It didn't take much
encouragement; the chase was on.

Checking the phone book, I found a listed number and
called. I spoke to a pleasant young lady named Catherine and
told her my story. It seems Catherine, or "Kay May" as her
mother called her, was the grand-daughter of Ralph Ferriola,
and while she had none of the Crestwood notes, she felt certain
her mother Gloria had one. I thanked her politely and with the
number she furnished, I called her parent's home. Her dad,
Norman, picked up the phone and listened to my story very pa-
tiently. Gloria was not home but her husband was most under-
standing, he too had a hobby—he was a professional bee
keeper. After a most enjoyable conversation he told me to call
back in the evening, and I did. I reached Gloria who had by now
been advised of my first call. "Yes indeed," she had a note from
the bank which she kept in her vault, "but, I must tell you it's not
for sale!" "I understand," I hastened to add, "but if I could only

About a week later the call came in and a date was set. The
day of our first meeting it rained with a vengeance, but I drove
down to Crestwood just off the Bronx River Parkway bringing
with me my entire collection of large and small nationals from
the country. I planned to show them the entire collection so they
would get a better appreciation of just what I was collecting. The
house was just off the parkway up a precipitous concrete stair-
way. I rang the bell and Gloria and Norman opened the door
and invited me into a lovely spacious high ceilinged living room.
After the usual amenities, I asked if she had a large table. Of
course she did, and there upon I spread out all the notes, the
first, second and third charter as well as the small series of 1929.
After giving a brief background on national bank notes, I sug-
gested they look the notes over carefully and ask questions. The
display was electrifying. They knew many of the banks and
recognized quite a few of the officers as well. Some of the presi-
dents and cashiers of the other banks had worked for her father
at the Crestwood Bank. We spent a very pleasant hour discuss-
ing the designs and historical scenes portrayed on the notes. At
this point, Gloria brought out an envelope containing a $5.00
note from the Crestwood bank, and looking at her husband
said, "You know, Norman, this note really belongs in this collec-
tion."

I could hardly believe my ears. I would have gladly settled for
a good photocopy. "Well, that's great. I will pay you a very
handsome price for it. and what's more, I'll make you a beautiful
framed copy that you can admire every day. In fact. I'll make
you several more copies, be sure to give one to Kay May." What
a stroke of good fortune, I would finally possess this elusive
Crestwood note after twenty years of disappointing pursuit.

The next day, I had copies made of the note, being most care-
ful to make them as nearly perfect as possible. I purchased a
suitable frame and headed out for delivery. Well, when I
dropped the copies off, Gloria was simply delighted. "I kept that
note in my vault for thirty years and was always afraid to take it
out, now I can see it every day." With that she brought out
another envelope, this time containing a $10.00 note saying
"I'm going to sell this one too!" It seems as if lightning does strike
twice in the same place. I made suitable copies of the pair fram-
ing one for display. When I brought them back Gloria thanked
me profusely saying "You solved a problem for me, I had only
two notes, and how do you divide two notes among six chil-
dren?"

see it, I would rest easier knowing that a note of the Crestwood
National Bank in Tuckahoe really did exist, and what a bit of
news for the collecting fraternity!" "All right," she agreed, "as
long as you know it's 'not for sale'. - She would get the note out
of the vault and call when all was ready.

When I next saw Lou at the Club, I told him what had hap-
pened since out first conversation about the Crestwood Bank.
proudly displaying the notes. "Hey," he exclaimed after listening
to all of the details, "I think you owe me a drink!" I readily agreed,
a very modest finder's fee, and what an ending to drink to.
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"I'm going to sell
this one too!"

"Lou," I said, "you
live in Crestwood,
Did you ever hear of
the Crestwood Na-
tional Bank in Tuck-
ahoe?"

This small neighborhood bank at the corner of Fisher Street
and Columbus Avenue, only twenty five minutes from New
York City via the old Harlem Division of the New York Central
Rail Road (now called Metro North) received charter 13889 in
December 1933 with a capital of $50,000. Its president was
Ralph Ferriola, the cashier was A.L. Palmer. It was located in
the same building as its failed predecessor, The Crestwood Na-
tional Bank of Tuckahoe Charter 12940 whose president, A.M.
Dingwall, had opened the bank in 1926 and suspended opera-
tions in March of 1933. Unlike its successor, which issued 5s,
lOs and 20s Type II 1929, the original Crestwood bank issued
no notes at all. After a succession of changes and acquisitions,
as of July 2nd 1984 the bank became The Chase/N.B.W. Divi-
sion, Crestwood Branch.

To all my fellow collectors, friends and dealers, I am hoping
lightning will strike yet again so that I can complete my collec-
tion, this time in the form of notes from:

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF TARRYTOWN, NEW
YORK CHARTER 364

THE WESTCHESTER COUNTY NATIONAL BANK OF
PEEKSKILL, NEW YORK CHARTER 1422

THE FIRST NATIONAL BANK OF MAMARONECK, NEW
YORK CHARTER 5411

THE MOUNT VERNON NATIONAL BANK, NEW YORK
CHARTER 8516

I welcome all and any help and hope to reciprocate. Please
contact me!

FRANK LEVITAN
530 SOUTHERN BOULEVARD
BRONX, NEW YORK 10455
BUS: (212) 292-6800
HOME: (914) 834-6249
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