
THE SNORING MACHINE 

by 

Leo Szilard 

When I opened my eyes# there wasbright sunshine. I pulled the curtains 

and opened the windowJ a fresh breeze from the mountains hit me in the face. I 

looked at the watch and prepared to shave when the telephone rang. ; 

said. 

Will you accept the charges?~ --

~" # I said "Who told you I was here? What can I do for you?~ 
~oourso you ...-ant so..,thi~" . I said, "Generous ~• you a~ J 

~,j/~~i~~~~f;;F.tx. ·:;;z:z~ 
"Ylell" I said "'that will be difficul ts the hotel is full. I made my f 

reservations _2 
--------~ ~ 

ttwho is this c 

"You ar<?engaged to him•ff;'f~i:iiiiltTs 

marry hi.m/- ~1d ha I heal you tJitfiO~ I ikM. 

yet know whether you want to 

r.J ~I 

"Why not take one room and find out?" I a 1 a. ~ l.tl( , 

"All right#" I said "It is your business. blt I do not think it is fair to 

the poor guy" a ... w. 

~ell"' I said 111 will see What I can do. I have been ooming here for the 

last~ive y ars, I know the manager and Joe, the clerk, wUl do anything for e."' 
£,) fp 11No didn't say short of murder."' 

"Sure, I said
1

I saved his life during the war. Didn't I tell you the 

T 
e-~ 

f 



Snoring Machine 2' .. 

~All right" I said It was in the summer of '45. I 

cane in late at night and started to talk to J ow. 'twhat is wrong Joe" I said 

"You look worried 

~ called up, he told me and was to have his physical examination 

"What are you afraid of'l,.. "By the time you have learned 

to pael potatoes, the war will be over.~ 

C rt was not the shooting he was afraid of, he said, but life in the ~~s. 
Fifty men in one room, one of them is sure to snore. Snoring gi vas him he;,?tters 

and if he has the jitters, he surely will misunderstand orders and ~ 

9rder , he will be put in the clink. No greater disgrace than to .-pend tw war-V. 
e clinlc.-...ai 1 l)esidos, !!hat good waul d he do tl:ult way 1;e Yftole ~ 

1re was short-sighted, he said, but not ~ sb:lrt-sighted. 

~et me see your glasses" I said. 

As he handed me his glasses they somehow slipped out of my hand and fell to 

the floor. They broke, both of the lenses, yroke ~ yieoes. I p ked up the frame 
~Q~ and looked at it for a moment and then I •• a'lst uol!~ an idea. §..p 

~ook here, Joe" I said. "tz';in keep you out of the .. armyf!Ust do e,..-~ 
-......;.... 

as I tell you. Tomorrow at your physical you wear these glassesf -fheseJ:::;i~ 
I mean. You have no complaint you understand, you are perfectly heal thy. 

LP"lc~'J ask you ~why you wear these frames with no glass inside, yo'(see better Si: 

with them, You juat stiok to that story ""t so.y nothing else~ 5::>'-~ 
"Did it work~-i.-:) ~ h . Y 

C uor course it did. My tricks always V()rk l (o'u should know that by now." 

"o.K." I said "I 111 oall you ~tomorrow" • . Ap;d I hung up. -

When I finished shaving, I went and talked to Joe. As I thought, the hotel 

was booked for weeks. 



Snoring Maohine 

"Who has the room next to mM!e'P"I asked 

"A Mrs. Blake from Massachusetts" Joe said. 

11And the room next to hers?" t,.fl-11~· 

"That's empty" said Joe, "but we expect the Senator "oeftDIIe? 

"How is his voting reoord?" I uk:~sg:c-bJ~__/ 

"Lousy"' said Joe "and besides he snores." 
I 

"This hotel does not rent rooms on the basis of' 

it should, but it 

"I aidn' t mean lds vot.ing_.pecord6 I meant his 

awake" I said. 

I know 

"Look here, Joe" I said "I need two rooms for a friend. Will you let met 

know the very moment there is a~ 
Joe said he would, but I had better talk to the manager also. I went to 

have my breakfast and afterwards smoked a cigar. By the time I was through with 

it I seemed to have an idea. I put through a call to t~~Denver. 

"Say, Phil" I said "Could you come up here this -art;~~help me rig 

up an experiment?" 

Phil said he could. 

"Do you have a wire recorder and a speaker"? I asked. 

They had a gadget that could take down a five minutes conversation and l"QP 

around and around in a loop. 

possible. I do not 

snore loudly they tell me but It should be loud ~nough for a sensitive instrument 

/::!JrL ~~>~ 
LD ~ ~----



Snoring Machine 

M~~~ 
"*ext aay at :a~I told Joe that I was going to Denver for t~ night 

and would he please call me at the Brown Palaoe the next day if there was a~ 

~ea::!;;; :t{ t:;;d;=;;.d ~a:e ~ ilwo 1 ooms f'oP my fPieBti~ 
t,s:J "m keeping J1llf room, o£ course" I told Joe "'hf I ..r;j;;4{ be baok 

~(tomorrow~" { ()/1-v ·' 

wl/' The next morning "t · -..n ffft the 

v j .....::t.ho Brown P.1 PPh 

telephone shook me out or bed--

~e have two rooms for you~ Sir."· Joe s 
~/<J/~~~, 

t 

~~~~ 
d. "'lh~'tlra one n~xt to yourslz< ~ 

(_ -~ :::::::;:; 1 's·~~ 

!!Well" I said. "What did you expect? You have the rooms. or course."' 

quite impressed. 

Joe was at the desk. 

~n will your friends arrive" he asked. 

"Tomorrow morning" I said~ 

"I oould not sleep al~" Joe said. "So I cleared out the drawers or m:1 

desk and I came aoross this old bill" Joe iaid. "Thought you might~ paJ-

~~//k~.f . 
I looked at the bill. It was for a pair or glasses dated August 1945. 

~y you ungrateful rascal" I said. "Didn't I save your life?"' 

"What is a man's life worth" Joe said "When he oannot sleep?" 

"What do you ..,e.n•n •"id/ ~;:{;:=.} 
"You soored so loudly last night that ~ could sleep anywhere in your 

wing of the hotel." 

~y" I said "I was in Denver last ni~t. The Senator snores doesn't he?" 



Snoring Machine 5. 

"Yes"' said Joe That is even 

~ 

"Her daughter broke her engagement and 

she was recalled to Boston. "5~ 



.... -. 

huirk:J= Insert. ( The Snoring Machine) 

L ... t-tt-C 
"As to snoring. Sir" said Joe "he ~have to 

have to complain before we 



THE SNORING MACH!NE 

. by 

Leo S z !;lard 

When I opened my eyes 1 there T.ras bright st.mshine in my hotel 
up 

room. I pu~led/the curtains and raised .the window; a fresh breeze 

from the mountains hit me in the face. I looked at my watcq and pre­

pared to shave; then the telephone rang: 

"A Hiss Lillian vlatford from Chicago, _ sir," thP clerk said, 

"ca.lline., collect. Will you accept the charees?" 

"f'ut her _pn," I replied: then I was speaking to Lillian: 1 

"Lillian " I said "who told you I \·ras here? vfhat can I · do fo-r , ,. . 

you? - Generous natures like yours and mine do not call collect if · 

they are about to be stow favors ••• Well, that will. be difficult; the 

hotel ·is fUll. I made tlY reserva tion six months ago ••• 1ouldn't one 

room do? ••• ~vho is this 'Peter? ?ou are ~ngaged to him, but you do 

not yet knew whether you want to marry him? Did I heur you cor­

rectly? ••• \'lhy uot take one room and find out?~ •• All right, 1 t' s 

your busine ss, but I don't think it's faii• to the poor guy ••• vel:l, 

I'll see What I can do. I 1 ve been coming her~ ~or the last five 

years.- I know the manager, and Joe, the clerk, will do anything for 

me ••• No, I didn't say short of murder ••• sure, I told you I saved his 

life during the war. Didn't I tell -you the story? Arl right," I ., 

said, ''Listen to this: 11 

"It was in the sUt-r...mer of '45. I came in to the hotel lato one 

night and started to talk to Joe~ He looked worried. ":.what's \-trong 

Joe• I sald. Then he told me: He had been called up, and was to hav 

his physical examination the next morning. 

/ 

I 



2, 

.• 
' What are you afraid o:f'? 1 I asked him. Mexwa::s 1 By- the time you've learned to peel 

potatoes, the war will be over .~ 

But it seemed it was not the shooting he was afraid of, but life in the barracks. 
Fif ty men in one room, and one of them sure to snore. Snoring gave him the jitters and 
if he got jitters, he woul d get his or ders all wrong and if he disobeyed orders, he 
.,.1 o uld then . land in t !1e clink. Fo greater disgrace· could come to him than to spend the 
war in the c link an_d, besides, t • at \'lay what good woul d he be to Uncle Sa m? 

1 \~e ll, Joe 1
, I said, 1 are n ' t yo u s:1ort - sighted ? 1 

He admitted he was s >ort-sighted, but not that short-sighted. 
1 Let me see you r glasses'. 

He handed me his [ lasses an as .e did someholtT they slipped out of my hand and fell 
t o t he floor . The .. broke and both of t11e lenses \vere i n pieces . I picked up tl e fra.;ne 
an d lool!ieddat it for a moment ; then I was struc. by an idea . 

' Look here , Joe ' I said , 1 1 1 11 keep you out of t'J.e army . Just do exactly as I tell you . 
' I To111or r ow at your physical, you \-tear these glasses. 'T'hese fra.mes , I mean. You have no 

compl aint yo u understand , you are, perfectly hea 1 thy. If t~ey ask you 1-vhy you wear these 
fr arne s \vi th no glass inside, yo u tell t'1em that yo u see better \'lith them. Just stick 
to that story and say noth:ng else ••• '" 

11 Did it \'/o r k ? Cf course it ,,m r ked . My tricks always do - you should know that 
by tmc now .•• (\.1{., '! 1 11 . call you back tomorrow." A::1d I hung up. .:hen I finished shaving, 
I went ar..d talked to Joe, safe and who le and e ver gr teful be~1ind the desk . As I th'Jught , 
the hote l was booked for !"le eks . 

I I 

11 
• .'ho !las t''e. room :aext to ~ine? 11 I asked 

· 
11 A · ~r s . _ la1<e fro:-:1 ''assachusetts 11 , Joe sai • 

"And the room next to hers?" 

"That's empty," .Said Joe . " "ut .ve ex;ect t'~ e Senator tomorroH. 11 

"How is ~ is voting record?" I asked . , 

11 Lousy, 11 said Joe . "And be sides h e snores ." 

"Ho-.v do vou know that?" I asked • 

• 
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3. 

"Who has the room next to mine?" I asked 

"A Mrs. Blake from Massachusetts" Joe said 

,. ' 

' . 

I 



11 H 11 .lo\·l rlo I knoN? "e s'!ores five rool::ts a•..tsy , 11 He laughed . 

':'hen I re:ne bered; so he did . 

11 .J.-.y not rancel h is reservation t" en? 11 

But Joe \"i.<tS' 1 t t at drastic . "T',is 'otel doean ' t rent rooos on the bas is of voting 

records , 11 r e apologized . "It a·~~u ld, 0u t i t doesn' t ." 

11 I' d . idn!t mean 'li s voting record. I meant his snoring - won't it keep Nrs. Blake 

a't~ak e? " Lie shrugged; obYiQusly not '' is bus i ness .. 

"Look er e , Joe, 11 I s a id, "I ~'leed t0w r oo::ns _or a friend . ·.'ill .rou let ..:~e know t<~e 

very ~oment there i s a ca_ cellat ion? " 

Joe said he Hou H, but add ed t!1at I ~ad better tal{ to the ··aanager, too , a··id that \·Jas 

that . Jut first I went to ':ave :ty breal:fast and then s·-.oked a c:.gar . By t1.e time I was 

through with the cigar , there \"las the idea. L rrnediately I put throug1 a call to the Uni-

veraity o f D enver . 

"Say , Phi l , 11 I said , "could :rru come up here thi s afternoon and he l p me rig up an 

exper i nlent? 11 

P~il said he could . 

·"Po y ou '1ave a 1·d.re recnrder a.ld a speaker?" I asked. 

He sa i d they had a g adget that coul d ake dovm· a five ~:.nutes c onversation and t~:en run 

it around and ar ound in a loop, if that ~'l'~uld '1.e,l p "'Je. 

"That's fine," Is aid. "Bring it along." 

Phi l came up fo r diP~er and went ~ ack the ame night . I retired early and put -the wire 

re corder on the dresser as close to my head as possible. I do not snore loud ly, t hey tell , 

~e, but i t shouli be loud enough for a s ensitive. instrument at close distance. 
would The next day at noon I told J 0 e I was going m Denver f o r he night and/WMli he please 



" 

3. 

"lfuo has the room next to mine? 11 I asked 

''A !'irs. Blake from r1as sachusetts t' Joe said 

A 

• 



4. 
call me at the Brown Palaoe there if there was a cancellation 

so I could have the two rooms f.or my friend. I added, 11 I am 

keeping·my room; of course. I expect to be back tomorrow night." 

The next morning at eleven o'clock the telephone shook me 

out of sleep in my room at the Brown Palace. 

"We have two rooms for you, sir," Joe said. "The lady 
. 

in the one next to your decided to leave and the Senator's 

reservation has been cancelled." 

"'Chat's fine, Joe," I told him and felt I had better not 

ask any questions. Then I called up Li1ly. 

"Well," she said, 11how 1 s tricks?" 

"You have the rooms of course," I told her. "What did 

you expect?" 

She was quite impressed. 

It was midnight when I got back from Denver to my hotel; 

iloe was at the desk. "When will your friends arrive?" He 

asked with no particular warmth. 

I told him I expected them the next morning, and started 

toward the elevator, but he stopped me. "I've got something 

for yo~, n he said. He held a piece of paper in his hand. "I 

coUldn't sleep- all night, so I cleared out the drawers of my 

desk and came across this." 
. 

I took it from him. It was an 

old bill, 
I 

dated August, 1945~ "I thought you might want to 

pay it." 

I looked at it. It was for a pair of glasses. "Why, 

you ungrateful rascal~" I exclaimed. "Didn't I save your 

life?" 

"What's a man~s life worth," he asked me, "when he , 

can't sleep." 

,/ -~ 
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5. 

11 What do you mean?" 

"You snored so much last night that no one anywhere 

in your wing of the hotel could sleep." 

"I was in Denver last night," I remonstrated. "It was 

the Sena tor, not I. 11 

"Maybe, 11 said Joe, "but if it was he was doing it in 

Washington. At least that's where he was last night.~ 
\ 

even further than Denver.X He cancelled his reservation yesterday." 

uTell me everything, Joe, 1' I sai<;i ere st:fallel;l.. 11 \-lhat 

about Mrs. Blake? Did she leave· because of snoring?" 

"Hrs. Blake is deaf, sir,'' Joe said. "Her daugnt~r broke 
•J 

- · ,._i h-··· 
her engagement and she went back to Boston." 

"Okay; Joe," I said, "give me that bill. I'm going to 

pay you the money." 

"I wasn't going to tell you," sai"tl Joe. "I intended 

to spare your feelings, but you might as well know -- I was 

rejected because of flat feet." 

• 
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