Mr. and Mrs. Scott moved to a small town, and they made arrangements at the local bank to
open an account in both their names. But Mr. Scott was a businessman and always worked
during the times that the bank was open, so his wife was the one who usually went there
when they needed money.

Then one day Mr. Scott had a vacation, so he went to the bank, but the bank teller didn't
know him, and wasn't willing to give him any money until she was sure that he was really Mr.
Scott. She said politely, "I know Mrs. Scott, but | don't know you yet. Could you please show
me something to prove that you are Mr. Scott?"

Mr. Scott looked in his wallet and found some photographs of his wife. He showed them to
the teller, and she was satisfied and gave him his money.



