


















Back In TIME! 









 
"I am not afraid to die.  I am willing to abide by the 
will of my Heavenly Father.  But I do not believe I 
shall die at this time.  I am persuaded the Almighty 
has yet a work for me to perform."  

-Stonewall Jackson, just before his death 1863 



The Electric Light Theft 
By Matthew Rushton, 9 1/2 years old 

 
     I heard on the radio one day about something that had happened.  Carmen had 
stolen the light bulb! She had gone back in time to 1879 to steal the light bulb!  
When I heard this case, I knew it was the only one unique for me.  So, I immedi-
ately began  to make preparations to take this long and serious journey to Thomas 
Edison in 1879.  I knew that I must pack up immediately with some of the things 
that I needed to take.  I asked my Dad for his handcuffs.  I asked Mom for some 
food for my long journey.  She gave me a package of Twix candy bars and a large 
bottle of Lemon-lime drink (Sam’s Choice!).  Also, I  needed to know about Thomas 
Edison.  First, I went to my library.  I found a couple of books and encyclopedia 
articles about Thomas Edison and his life so that I could get a little bit of a grasp 
on how he lived.  I found some old pictures and even a few maps of where he lived 
during this time.  Then, we began a meeting with me and my favorite investigators 
to plan  when to leave for the serious journey.  For this journey was not just any 
ordinary journey, it was a very unique journey...back in time! 
 
     Once I had gathered all of my necessary information and supplies, I went on 
my journey.  The first thing that I saw was Mom’s childhood.  Could you ever be-
lieve it?  She was once a baby!  Then, I went further back in time until I saw 
World War II, a very serious war.  Then, I saw Papaw George’s birthday in 1916, a 
long time ago!  I still knew that I had to go further back in time.  So, I kept on go-
ing back in time.  The next thing I knew, there were no cars!  What would someone 
be able to do without a car?  I looked up and I was there!  I could not believe it.  
There were no boys after supper washing dishes like I do for there was no light 
to see by!  They were all in bed.  There were no computers, no televisions, no mi-
crowaves.  There was no electricity at all!   
 
     I was so tired that I found a house.  I knocked on the door to see if they 
would let me in.  To my surprise, the man who opened the door  was Frances Jehl!  
Frances Jehl  was one of the many men who assisted Thomas Edison in making the 
electric light bulb.  When I looked in the house, I noticed that it was very dark.  
There was just a faint light of the fire place to light the room.  I noticed a small 
group of people, his family, gathered around the fireplace.  He finally invited me 
in.  We sat by the fireplace as they discussed the important affairs of the day,  
Oct. 19, 1879.   They said that after two years of researching and trying to find 
the proper  filament, Mr. Edison had finally found a filament that he thought 



would shine.   He was about to try carbonized thread.  Carbonized thread is cotton 
sewing thread burned to an ash.  He was still trying to put the carbonized thread 
in the bulb when Mr. Jehl left for the day.  After many hours of talking, there 
was a loud beat on the door.  Someone was very upset, knocking frantically on the 
door!  I went to answer the door and to my surprise it was Thomas Edison!  His 
first words were, “Where is Frances?”  I spoke up saying, “Mr. Jehl is in the living 
room.”  Immediately, Mr. Edison ran to Mr. Jehl and said, “I cannot find the fila-
ment, the light bulb, or any of my supplies!”  Mr. Jehl said, “Did you look every-
where?”  Mr. Edison said, “Yes, I did, but I just can’t find them!”   I suggested 
that we take a walk over to the laboratory. 
 
     Mr. Jehl, his oldest son, Mr. Edison, and I walked through the woods to the 
laboratory.  We went into the laboratory and took a look around.  I went over to 
the window and saw a woman running through the woods.  I ran out there and said, 
“Stop, Carmen!”  I took off running into the woods after her.  After a while, she 
ran into a dark house.  I did not really  want to go after her, but I knew I had to 
catch her.  I ran into the house and searched everywhere until I found her hiding 
in a closet.  I quickly handcuffed her with the handcuffs that I had taken from 
my Dad’s gun belt...by the way, he just so happens to be an Alabama State 
Trooper!  I walked back through the woods with Carmen tightly cuffed, not want-
ing for her to get away.  When I finally reached Mr. Edison’s laboratory, I ques-
tioned Carmen.  After a while, she reluctantly confessed that she had hidden the 
bulb, the filament, and his tools under the steps in front of the laboratory.  I 
took Carmen out to my time shuttle and locked her up.   
 
     I could not just leave without saying good-bye.  I went back to the laboratory.  
They invited me to stay and see if this filament would work.  It was now October 
19, 1879.  Mr. Edison gently put the carbonized thread in the bulb.  The bulb shed 
a good light.  It had worked!  I got to see it with my very own eyes!  I had the 
wonderful honor of witnessing this wonderful event!  I stayed all night the 19th 
and the next day the 20th.  The light bulb was still shining a very good light!  The 
next day, October 21, 1879, Mr. Edison increased the voltage of the light.  Not 
until then did it go out.  It shined for forty hours!  This was so wonderful that I 
got to see this with my own eyes! 
 
     I knew that it was time to go home, so I went over to Mr. Jehl.  I said, “Good-
bye and thanks for welcoming me to your home.”  I turned around and walked over 
to Mr. Edison.  I said, “Thank you.”  Before I could say anything else, Mr. Edison 



said, “Thank you for bringing back the electric light bulb from Carmen.”  I said, 
“Thank you, I am glad that you are such a good inventor and wonderful friend.  
Goodbye.”  I returned to my time shuttle and left for home...1997! 




















