
long, weary tramp, and a row on the Delaware, he landed in Philadelphia early one 

morning. 

By this time he had only a few pennies left, which, as he felt hungry, he soon gave to 

a baker for three large rolls. The small amount of luggage he had with him was thrust 

into his coat pockets, and with a 

roll under either arm, and one in 

his hand, Franklin strolled down 

the street, munching his bread as 

he walked along. A girl standing 

on her father’s doorstep laughed 

at the awkward lad passing by, 

little thinking that a few years 

later she would be his wife.  

Finding employment in Phila-

delphia, Franklin worked hard, 

studying as much as he could af-

ter hours. Every book he could buy or borrow was eagerly read, and he paid small sums 

to booksellers for the loan of their volumes overnight, sitting up late and rising early so 

as to get all he could out of them. Franklin loved books so much that he soon learned a 

great deal about foreign countries. He longed to visit them, and therefore gladly wel-

comed a proposal to go to England and buy a printing press. 

As the governor of Pennsylvania promised to supply the necessary funds, Franklin 

set out; but upon landing in England he found that the governor had deceived him, and 

that there was no money to be had. Alone in a foreign land, without means or friends, 

Franklin again sought employment, and worked for an English printer for the next few 

years. By dint of hard work and great economy, he managed to save enough money to 

bring him back to Philadelphia, at the age of twenty. Then, after working as clerk and 

printer for a while, Franklin set up in business for himself, and married. 

Besides printing a paper—for which he wrote the articles, set the type, handled the 

press, and even carted the paper to his shop in a wheelbarrow—Franklin soon began to 

publish a pamphlet called Poor Richard’s Almanac. It contained not only the usual in-

formation about sunrise and sunset, the moon, tide, and weather, but many short say-
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ings, full of good advice. They were so easily remembered, and so often quoted, that 

some of them have become household sayings. A few are: “No gains without pains.” 

“Never leave that till tomorrow which can be done today.” “Time is money.” “Keep 

conscience clear, then never fear.” 

You might think that Franklin was 

busy enough with all this work; still, he 

managed to learn a great deal besides 

French, German, Spanish, and Italian, 

which he studied alone at night. He 

founded the first public library in Phila-

delphia, the University of Pennsylvania, 

and the first fire brigade, the first insur-

ance company, and the first hospital in 

the city. Besides that, he invented the 

first good stove, advised paving the 

streets, and was constantly in political 

office from the time he was thirty until 

he died, at the age of eighty-four.  

Franklin was so interested in sciences 

that he studied them closely, too; and in 

1752, after thinking the matter over a 

long while, he decided that lightning 

must be the same thing as the electricity 

produced by rubbing a cat’s fur. He 

therefore determined to bring lightning 

down from the clouds, to find out 

whether he was right. After many experiments, he built a kite, fastened a sharp point to 

it, and flew it one stormy day. He had taken all his measures so carefully that he thus 

really drew down some electric sparks from the sky.  

As Franklin was a very practical man, he immediately made use of this knowledge to 

invent lightning rods for protecting churches and houses from thunderbolts. His discov-

A page from Poor Richard’s Almanac. 
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