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MR. MERCHANT: 

How would you like a sales increase in your business? Let us explain 

you our deal. 

NO CONTEST NO STRINGS NOCATCHES 

OUR DEALS DEFINITELY PUT MORE MONEY IN YOU R CASH REGISTER! 

Write us for information. No obligation. Be sure to visit us when in the city. 
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A Disturbing Incident 
The Phone Call 

As for blood-bah 1 Sentimental rot, 
bosh! 

Up he had gone to his office to 
await the events of the day. ~rhe 

phone rang. Nothing unusual. He often 
aD~wered the phone himself. 

not keep his eyes off the apparatus. 
His Thoughts 

There stood the telephone, dumb. A 
moment ago it was a voice. That voice 
was shut oil, eliminated. But was it 
shut off? He heard it still ringing in 
his ears. After all, there must be 
something in the blood. He had denied 
his own flesh and blood-he could not 
bear the thought of it. He moved 
nervously in his chair. He clenched his 
fist and unclenched it. Thoughts crowd
ed his brain and seemed to pound 
against his skull. He felt as if by 
some miracle his heart had gone out 
of him and he had met it and denied 
it, passed it by, disowned it. 

A SHORT STORY OF A DOCTOR'S NEUROSIS 

By YEHOSHLAH LEBOW 

Dr. Pinkor eould not drive the thing 
out of his minel. He looked at the tele· 
phone again and again. The little ap
paratus had remained the same. Noth~ 
iug was changed, yet a few minutes 
·since it had seemed a rather indifferent 
sort of mechanical device. One used it 
when needed. It was a great eon
v €uience, too. But now it stood there 
afl a sort of exelamation point. An
other look at it and it seemed an 
accusing finger. If suddenly the mouth
pi ece had caned out U Traitor! ", Oow
ard! ", "Deserter! ", he would not have 
been astonished. 

He felt an impulse to smash the 
pesky little thing settled on his desk. 
Supposing it were to point a finger 
of contempt at him when one of his 
best clients was there' Suppose it 
took a sudden notion to yell: "Oow
ard!" while he was cleaning the beau
tiful white teeth of one of the city's 
social set' 

, 'It's all foolishness," he mumbled 
to himself as he picked up his pen. 
He tried to scribble on his pad1 but 
threw the pen back. He got up and 
walked across the room, stopped, turn
ed around and walkecl back nervously. 
He looked at the inoffensive telephone 
an (1 hissed: 

, 'Damn that fellow, whoever he 

is 1 " 
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What- had disturbed Dr. Pinker '8 

equanimity~ He had risen in the morn
ing as usual. He was conscious as 
he rose that another glorious day 'was 

before him. He knew he was oue of 
the rising mon in his profession. So
eiety women were beginning to come 
to him .£or their dental work. Indeed, 
the wol'ld looked good to him. H. 
drove to his office, a self-satisfied man. 

His lot had fallen in soft places. 
The Western city to which he. had 
come seemed most hospitable to him. 
Noone had asked any questions. Hf' 
was accepted everywhere. He was 
young and hopeful. He had social 
ambitions along with his professional 
ambition. One went well with the 
other. Some day. • . • 

Yes, some day he would marry, and 
marry well. He already was planning 
for it. He had the right sort of can· 
nections, at least he had all'eady start
ed in the right (1irection. A new life 

was to be his. How fortunate he 
was not taken for a Jewl He had 
(~ut all cOllnections in the East mer
cilessly. He had even forgotten grana~ 
father's skullcap and father's beard, 
Ilnd oven mother's sheitel. ... No, that 
CQulc1 not be forgotten so easily. vVith 
it appcared always a pair of thought~ 
fully sad .J e"wish eyes. There wao so 
much love, so much tenderness in them. 
But now they were closed forevor. 
Otherwise one could not ha vo eut 

, 'Is this Dl'. Pinker ~ , , 
"At the phone1 sir." 
"I don't know you, doctor, and I am 

Bure you don't know me. I aI?- from 
St. Louis. I have a very good friend 
there by your name. I know it is 
rather an unusual name and I wonder
ed as I saw your name whether you 
are related to my good friend." 

"I don't know. You see I was born 
in this country, and as far as I know 
my father had no brothers here, neither 
have 1." 

"This may be your cousin. He is 
a teacher in the Catholic University 
of my city. JJ 

"I don't think I have any relatives 
here at all. We came from Montenegro 
-I mean my people came from there 
when they were very young. I-well, 
you see my father nev~r mentioned 
relatives. 1-" 

f (I beg your pardon, doctor. I 
merely asked because the name Pinkel' 
is a most unusual one. You know there 
"was a groat Jewish and Hebrew writer
by that name!" 

" I am sure I don't know. I never 
heard of him." And he hung up the 
receiver. 

Doctor Pinker had schooled himself 
to self-control. To him lack of self
control was Semitic. And now he had 
almost lost his temper. He eould not 
afford to lose his temper over trivial 
thing!' like that. It was a trivial mat
ter, this telephone volee. B"ut he could 

~~Damn that fellow," he hissed. flHe 
spoiled my day!" 

Dr. Pinker grabbed his hat and coat 
and walked out of his private office. 
In the reception hall he stopped to 
say: 

, 'l\.fiss Graham1 plcase cancel all my 
appointments for the day. I am not 
well. 'J 

Outside he jumped into his machine. 
Ue drove on and on, out of the city 
streets into the wide road beyond to
ward the mountains. He drove as fast 
as he could. He approached the moun
tains. Ho looked up at their dizzy 
heights and for the first time in his 
life he felt liko a pigmy. 
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