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The $100,000 Errand: Banking in 1941
Washington, DC

By R. Logan Talks

MY FATHER, ROBERT W. TALKS JR., WAS BORN IN
Washington, D.C. in 1923. He grew up there and attended
Central High School graduating in June 1941. He later joined the
Navy and became a pilot during WWII, and after the war was sta-

tioned on the aircraft carrier U.S.S. Bataan.
Immediately after graduating from high school, and before he joined

the Navy, he was employed in his first full time job, at age 18, by the
Washington Loan and Trust located at the corner of F Street and 9th Street in_ .
Washington, DC. Years later this bank was to become a part of the Riggs
National Bank. This building is now a Marriott hotel, but much of the fOrmer
bank features can still be seen. The original bank vault, with it's massive .iOntid -
vault door, can be viewed in the basement and is now a special function dining4,.:,
room as part of the Marriott's basement restaurant. The Washington Loan an
Trust name can also still be seen on the building above the Marriott's entrance
canopy.

My father was hired as a Runner which was an entry level position at
,,,--.:-

the bank. As a Runner his duties included hand delivering messages to vari s
business clients of the bank, running errands, and, when he wasn't busy W,
errands, helping out in the proof department. He worked from 9:00 am to 54-0, ..	 , 
pm Monday to Friday and 9:00 am — 2:00 pm on Saturday. He was paid OallarV: .. ..
of $15 per week. He also received a free lunch, along with all other bank"
employees, in the seventh floor bank cafeteria that was operated exclusivelyfor
bank employees. If he had to stay late and work after 6 pm he was given 75Cents
for dinner.

To me the most interesting part of his job were the errands he didfor'
the bank. At least once a week his job was to pick up $100,000 in cash from the
Treasury building. When funds from the Treasury were needed the s:Hail-

Teller, Mr. Cain, would request a
letter from Mr. Fisher, one of the
bank Officers. My father would take
this letter and ride to the Treasury
Building with Clarence, who was
employed as the bank's Driver.
Clarence was an older man and a
long time employee of the bank.
Clarence would drive my father
wherever he needed to go around
Washington for all of his errands.

On the occasions when he
had to pick up $100,000 a guard from
the bank would also ride in the
bank's car with Clarence and my
father. Although the guard was
armed he did not actually transport
the money. When the $100,000 was
requested in small bills my father car-
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lied the money in a large black bag. Frequently,
however, the $100,000 was requested in $1,000
bills, and on those occasions my father would
merely carry the one hundred $1,000 bills in his
coat pocket!

My father picked up $100,000 in cash
in this manner at least once a week during the

18 months he was employed by the Washington Loan and Trust. That
$100,000 that he carried in 1941 would exceed $1,000,000 in terms of today's
purchasing power. And this responsibility was entrusted to an 18 year old
young man in his first job out of high school!

On a few occasions, while in the Treasury building, my father met and
got acquainted with a treasury employee who was responsible for handling all
the obsolete large size bills that were still being removed from circulation in
1941. She showed him the old large size notes that had been removed from cir-
culation and had been sent to her from many banks around the country. She
offered to let him "buy" as many as he wanted at face value. On two or three
occasions my father "bought" a few old large size notes totaling $17.00 in face
value. For this he paid $17.00.

Among the notes he bought were one each of the $1, $2, and $5 1896
Educational series Silver Certificates. He also bought several $1 1899 Silver
Certificates, with various signature combinations; including one of the early
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series notes with the series date printed by the right serial number. A few
United States Notes were also purchased including a $2 1862 United States
Note. Although my father no longer has these notes I remember them well and
they were in nice circulated condition — most of them graded Very Fine except
for the $2 1862 note that was in VG/Fine condition.

At the time he purchased these notes they were more of a novelty to
my father as he was not a collector. The opportunity to obtain any old large
size notes at face value would be a collectors dream today. At the time, howev-
er, the $17.00 that my father exchanged for these notes was more than a week's
salary so it represented a real investment.

I find it fascinating to speculate what other notes may have been avail- Times change. The massive bank vault is
able at that time for face value from this source at the Treasury. The fact that now a specialty dining room.
he was able to obtain all three denominations of the 1896 Educational Series,
and a $2 1862 Legal Tender note, is evidence that some very nice notes were
available. Likely there were National Bank Notes and Gold Certificates as well
as United States Notes and Silver Certificates available as well. One can only
speculate about what scarcer signature combinations, star notes, rare Nationals
or other types that would have also been there at that time. All of these would
be highly prized by collectors today.

The banking business was simpler and more trusting in 1941 than it is
today. The experience and responsibility that my father had, at the age of 18, of
transporting so much cash is hard to comprehend by today's standards. His
opportunity to buy scarce large size notes at face value is the stuff that collec-
tor's dreams are made of.
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