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easy and plessing sociability, common only to the most
intimate friends !

“ Dr. Franklin lives in Market Street, between Second
and Third Streets, but his house stands up a court-yard at
some distance from the street. We found him in his
Garden, sitting upon a grass plat under a very large Mul-
berry, with several other gentlemen and two or three ladies.
There was no curiosity in Philadelphia which I felt so
anxious to see as this great man, who has been the wonder
of Europe as well as the glory of America. Buf a mab who
stood first in the literary world, and had spent so many
vears in the Courts of Kings, particularly in the refined
Court of Franece, I conceived would not be of very easy
access, and must certainly have much of the air of grandeur
and majesty about him. Common folks must expect only
to gaze at him at a distance, and answer such questions as
he might plesse to ask. In short, when I entered his
house, I felt as if I was going to be introduced to the pres-
ence of an European Monarch. But how were my ideas
changed, when I saw a short, fat, tranched old man, in a
plain Quaker dress, bald pate, and short white locks, sitting
without his hat under the tree, and, as Mr. Gerry intro-
duced me, rose from his chair, ook me by the hand,
expressed bis joy to ses me, welcomed me to the city, and
begged me to seat myself close to him. His voice was low,
but his countenance open, frank and pleasing. He instantly
reminded me of the old Captain Cnmmings, for he is nearly



