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Dedication:


To Natalie and Sol, who invented me










One


If Thomas Edison were alive today, he’d be well over 160 years old. And while the man is credited with more than 1,000 life-changing inventions, a machine to allow him to live 160+ years was not one of them. So sadly, he is not here today to tell his fascinating story.


The good news, however, is that Mr. Edison lives on through his scientific achievements, as well as through the words in his top secret diary, which has never been found and indeed may not even exist.


You are about to read the tale of a man who looked at what was, thought about what is, and invented what could be. A man who never accepted the word “no,” never stopped dreaming, never stopped thinking, never stopped trying, and never drank a cup of fruit punch with a scrambled egg in it.


It’s the tale of a man who never stopped asking why, never stopped asking how, never stopped asking when, never stopped asking who, and never realized that the capital letter M looks quite a lot like an upside down capital letter W.


And it’s the tale of a man who, in many ways, made it possible for you to communicate with others, watch movies, read books, and get long, difficult, impossible to complete homework assignments.


It’s time to meet Thomas Irving Edison.
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Two


Thomas Irving Edison was invented, well, born, on the 407th day of 1846. Many considered the day to be part of February 1847, but Thomas’ parents were great believers in getting the most out of a year, so they very often ignored New Year’s Eve and just kept counting days well past the 365 that most people say make up a year.


See, they too were quite inventive.


Thomas came from a large family; he was the eighth of seven kids, and often wore hand-me-down clothes and ate hand-me-down food. As a young child, he pretty much lived on sandwiches the family called TABAPI, which stood for Take A Bite And Pass It.
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As you might imagine, by the time a tuna on white bread got to little Thomas, all he had was crust. Maybe that’s why he ate tuna at pretty much every meal as an adult—even at breakfast. And maybe it’s also the reason he got extremely angry whenever anyone said the words TABAPI (which hardly ever happened) or crust (which he heard quite often). Those who considered Thomas Edison an ill-tempered man were those who said those words to him; to everyone else, he was a kind, friendly, sweet man of invention.


As a boy, Thomas—or Tomolino, as he was called in a language no one in his family understood—considered himself an inventor from the time he could first say the words, “I consider myself an inventor.” And when people would ask, “What’s an inventor?” the young man would reply, “It’s something I invented. And it’s what I am.”


No one really understood. But they knew Tomolino was headed for big fame…or big trouble. And they couldn’t wait to find out which it would be.


From age five on, Tomolino loved to play with trains. Unfortunately, they were real trains, with real locomotive engines. The boy would sit high upon a hill, always keeping a safe distance from the tracks, and he’d use a homemade “remote control” device to make the trains run.


The device was quite simple: three dirty sticks tied together. It did absolutely nothing other than swing back and forth.


But Tomolino would sit on the hill at precisely 2:27 p.m. each day and wave the device up and down until the train came. When it was nearing the station, Tomolino would wave the device back and forth to make it slow down and stop. He’d pull on the left stick and people would get off. Then he’d pull on the right stick and the doors would close and the train would start moving. And he’d pull on the center stick to make the train speed up…until it was out of sight.
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No one had the heart to tell Tomolino that his device had nothing to do with the train’s arrival or departure. He believed in it his whole life. In fact, he’d get mad whenever he’d see a train motoring down the tracks, figuring that someone had ripped off his idea and was using a similar “three sticks tied together” device to run the trains.
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