
The Tomlinson Code

SHORTLY
after Mr. and Mrs.

Thomas Tomlinson had returned

to Chicago from their "wedding

journey Mr, Tomlinson was call-

ed to New York on business.

“I wish,” said Mrs. Tomlinson, “that

I could go with you. I shall be terribly
lonesome.”

“I’d like to take you, my dear,” her

husband replied, ‘‘but I shall be busy,

you know, and it would be very disagree-

able for you alone in some hotel where

you didn’t know a soul. Cheer up, little

girl! Don’t look so forlorn.”

“I’m so afraid something may happen
to you, and—and—”

“Nothing’s going to happen, and I’ll

come back just as soon as I can.”

“But when will that be?”
“I can’t tell exactly.”
Before leaving, Tomlinson. placed in

his wife’s hands a number of things that

he had not had time to put in his safety-

deposit box. Among them was the code-

book used to save tolls on telegrams be-

tween the Tomlinson offices in New York

and Chicago. '
When he reached Buffalo he thought

it would be well to send his wife a re-

assuring wire. While writing his mes-

sage he suddenly remembered the story

of the optimist who, having fallen from

the roof of a high building, called out

as he was passing the third or fourth

story, “I’m all right so far.” Tomlin-

son had told this story to his wife while

they were on tbeiv wedding trip, and
she had laughed heartily at it. So the

wire that she received read as follows:

Like optimist. All right so far.

She had put in the time after her

husband’s departure thinking of all the

horrible things that could possibly hap-

pen to him, and the arrival of the mes*’*

senger-boy filled her with dire forebod-

ings. With nervous fingers she' tore

open the envelope. Iler first glance at

the message was reassuring; but after

she had read it the second time she

began to have doubts. She had never.’

understood the optimist story, and, be-

sides, it had passed quickly out of her

memory. Presently she thought, of the

code-book, and with a wildly beating

heart she niched upstairs to get it.

“Optimist,” “Optimist,” “Optimist,”
she kept repeating as she turned over

the pages. Ah! there it was.

ist: Be prepared for emergencies. Dis-

regard other despatches.’’ . :
She sank down in a limp heap, and

tried , to. assure herself that there, was

some mistake. There was the. state-

ment that he wa.s all right so far, but.

eventually she read disaster- into even

that part of the message. That he

all right so far indicated a fear of

future injury or trouble. - -

Just above the word “Optimist” in

the code was the word “ Operation,”

which meant, “ Give all particulars at

once.” When Thomas Tomlinson

reached Albany he received this mess-

age:

Greatly worried. Can’t understand

operation.

Like optimist, ah ngnt so rar.

She had put in the time after her

husband’s departure thinking of all the

horrible things that could possibly hap-

pen to him, and the arrival of the mes-

senger-boy filled her with dire forebod-

ings. With nervous fingers she' tore

open the envelope. Iler .first glance at

the message was reassuring; but after

she had read it the second time she

began to have doubts. She had never

understood the optimist story, and, be-

sides, it had passed quickly out of her

memory. Presently she thought, of the

code-book, and with a wildly beating

heart she niched upstairs to get it.

“Optimist,”. “Optimist,” “Optimist,”
she kept repeating as she turned over

the pages. Ah! there it was.

ist: Be prepared for emergencies. Dis-

regard other despatches.’’ . :
She sank down in a limp heap, and

tried , to. assure herself that there, was

some mistake. There was the. state-

ment that he wa.s all right so far, but

eventually she read disaster into even

that part of the message. That he wijs

all right so far indicated a fear of

future injury or trouble. ■ -

Just above the word “Optimist” in

the code was the word “ Operation,”

which meant, “ Give all particulars at

once.” When Thomas Tomlinson

reached Albany he received this mess-

age:

Greatly worried. Can’t understand

operation.

There had been a period in the mess-

age after the word
“

understand ”
as

Mrs. Tomlinson wrote it; but telegraph
operators are not always careful about

punctuation marks.
Tomlinson tried all the way to

Poughkeepsie to figure it out. Frem

there he telegraphed again, saying:

Am all right so far. Falling opti-
mist, you know.

It- was getting dark when this wire

was delivered, and Madeline Tomlinson,

as soon as she read it, became hysteri-
cal. After a brief session among the

sofa-pillows, however, she made a brave

effort to be calm, and going to the code-

book again, she tried to interpret the

cipher. She found that the word “ Fall-

ing ” meant
“ Believe nothing you hear.”

Pressing her hands against her

temples, she stared at the words. Then

she remembered how her husband had ar-

gued against the advisability of her ac-

companying him, and, also, that he had
been vague in his promise as to when
he would be likely to return. She rushed

to. the telephone to call up her mother

for advice, but decided when she had the

receiver in her hand that she would wait
for another message.

Shortly after Tomlinson had reached
his hotel in New York he received this

wire:

Have heard nothing, Explain at
once, or will start on next train.

He bit off the end of a cigar and sat

down in the lobby to study the matter.

His troubled expression caused several
people to look at him anxiously. He
saw nothing, however, but the message,

which he read over and over.

‘ “ .She has heard nothing,” ho mut-

tered. “Confound it! What can she

mean by that? Her other wire showed

that she had received mine. Ah!-'My
second message hasn’t been delivered.
Site’s writing for a reply to her inquiry
concerning the optimist.” '-J,
“

Hrs w’orried look gave way to a shiile

as he went to the telegraph counter 'and

began to‘ write. At ten o’clock Made-
line Tomlinson received her husband's
third message, which read:

Explanation astray. Optimist
joke. Don’t understand about op-
eration. Write particulars.

He had put it all in ten words, but

his wife did not take time to count
them. She had the code book ready
when the messenger arrived, and with

feverish .haste she turned the pages.

“Explanation” was the first word she

looked for, and she found, with a sigh
of relief, that it meant “No cause for

alarm.” Then she turned to “Astray,”
and a sudden numbness came over her

as she read its definition: “Say nothing
to reporters.”

She looked around in sudden fear, as

if she expected inquisitive newspaper-
men to rush at her before she might be

able to hide! but only the waiting mess

enger was there.

Tomlinson had been asleep for about
two hours, when he was aroused by the

ringing of his telephone-bell. The ex-

change-operator- informed him that he

was wanted on the long-distance wire,
but as it was working badly he was ad-
vised to go downstairs and talk.

“Chicago wants you,” said the girl at

the switchboard when he appeared be-
fore her. “ Step into the second booth,
please. We’ve lost them, but 1’1! see

whether we can get another wire.”

For half an hour Tomlinson stood in

the booth, perspiring and expressing un-

complimentary opinions of the telephone
system. Pittsburgh tried to repeat
Chicago’s message to him, but there was

a. big storm raging in the lower Lake

region, and at one o’clock he angrily
slammed the door of the booth, saying
he was going back to bed. He hadn’t

even been able to find out who was try-
ing to talk to him.

“Do you wish to leave any word, in

case we get a connection ?
” asked the

operator.
“ No,” Tomlinson angrily replied—“ or

yes. You can say I’m dead to the

world.”

Half an hour later Pittsburgh called

for Mr. Tomlinson again. The girl in

New York answered, “He’s dead- ”

Then the connection was lest.

It was five o’clock in the morning
when Tomlinson was aroused from fit-

ful slumber. He had been dreaming
that he was in battle, with cannon boom-

ing all around him. but on waking he

discovered that a bell-boy was pound
ing at his door.. He was wanted at the

office immediately. When he got there

the clerk handed him a wire which read:

Have body of Thomas Tomlinson

properly cared for. Notify authorities
at once if foul play suspected.
Spare no expense. Am taking first

train for New York.

The message was signed by Joseph
Lawrence, Tomlinson’s father-in-law.

“What is the meaning of this?” asked
the clerk.

After Tomlinson had paced around an

imaginary circle a few times, he replied.
“ Go on. I’ll give you as many guesses

as you want.”

It was three hours later when he suc-

ceeded in getting Chicago on the long-
distance telephone. He had in the mean-

time been studying the message from

his wife. 'The word “ Operation ” be-

came more and more ominous as he

tried to fathom its meaning. After a

good deal of trouble he gol his home

number, but it was not bis wife who

answered him.

“Who is this?” he demanded. “I

want to speak to Mrs. Tomlinson.”

“Mrs. Tomlinson cannot speak to

you,” was the reply. “ She is very ill.

What is wanted?”
“ Who are you? What is the matter

with my wife? ” Tomlinson excitedly
asked.

“I am Dr. Thursby. I don’t rind r-

stand your reference to your wife?’
“ Say, doctor, for heaven’s sake, have

you people out there all gor.e crazy?
What’s the matter with Madeline? Tell

me the truth at once. Why should she

have to be operated 0:1? Is she in dan-

ger?”

“Will you phase explain who you

“Who 1 am? Counfound it, I’m

Thomas Tomlinson. Who did you sup-

pose I w-. s? ”

Then the wire failed again, and Tom-

linson was left to rush about like a

madman, lie telegraphed messages to

his wife, to bis father-in-law, and to

Dr. Thursby. announcing that he was

taking the first train for Chicago, and
forgetting all about the business which
had brought him to New York.

His messages and others that had

been received from the manager of the

hotel in New York served to convince
Mrs. Tomlinson that the report of her

husband’s death was unfounded. She
was able, therefore to meet him at the

door when he jumped from the cab and

hurired up the steps. After matters had
been explained. Tomlinson put his code-

book carefully into his jnside pocket,
promising himself never to leave it in
the house again

"Just think,” his wife said, nestling
fondly a little closer to him. as the

clock on the mantel began to strike.
“ Father has arrived in New York by

this time. It was too bad that he got
started before we had heard from you.”

“ 1 don’t wish to seem heartless or

inhuman,” I’honms TVimlinson replied,
“but I hope he took on the general pro-

portions of a pancake when he hit the
earth! ”

She drew away from him in sudden

horror.

“Are you speaking of father?” she

demanded.
“ No. 1 mean that fool of an optini

its! ”
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need scalp nourishment. <

BARRY’S

TRI-COPH-EROUS
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builds up starved scalps. It,
makes them able to supply the’

hair roots with vitality,
growing-power. There are no,
bare places around your ears

and on your forehead when you

use Tri-coph-erous. Be sure'

Ba you get Barry’s.

jsg Reufer’s Soap Makes Rosy C heeks

TheHolsman
AUTOMOBILE COY.

HAVE YOU EVER WISHED
FOR AN AUTOMOBILE

Thati* builthigh ouough to travel eountry roads like v

carriage.
Will climb any ordinary hill travelled.
Hum nodivided rear axle.
Has no differentialgear.
Ha* no frict on clutch.
Huh ro foot lever* to bother.
1 r a r cooled and will not freeze.
Hum solidrubber tyre*.
Ik bitiit like a carriage.
Look* I ke a carriage.
Ride* like a carriage.

THE HOLSMAN AUTOMOBILE.

Full particular* on application to —

W. J. COLES & CO., 183 Hereford St.

CHRISTCHURCH.
Sole Agents for N.Z.

HAVE you tried Bournviile Cocon, pre-

pared by Cadbury’s? If not, you are

missing a treat. There is nothing superior
in flavoured cocoas to be found. Ask your

storekeeper for Bournville Cocoa, mid for

particulars of the Jewel Caskets uf Choco-
lates they are giving away free.

zSfv Here ! Try these !

If y°« can get a pair to suit you you’ll be able to READ, WRITE, or SEW for hours I
WITH PERFECT COMFORT. Moreover, your headaches will, most likely, dis- \ I
appear. They come from the eyes I have no doubt. V

W Barry at 314, Q{jcKLAND.FET

<*ye the right price.
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