THE CALL TO WORK. .13

or so, to hold service in the little schooh‘o(?m, was
always sure of the heartiest kind of a welcome, and
the daintiest dinner possible in that out-of-the-way- .
place, at Mrs. Kingston's cozy cottage. And thus
. Frank had been brought into friendly relations with
the ™ men in ‘black ” fror_n the start, with the good re-
sult of causing him to love and respect these zealous
home missionaries, instead of shrinking from them in
vague repugnance, as did many of his companions who
 had not his opportunities. .

When he grew old enougil to be trusted, it was his
proud privilege to take the minister’s tired horse to
water and to fill the rack with sweet hay for' his
refreshment before they all went off to the service
together ; and very frequently when the minister was
" leaving he would take Frank up beside him for a
drive as far as the cross-roads, not losing the chance
to say a kindly and encouraging word or two that
might help the little fellow heavenward. o

In due time the settlemerit so\p:ospered and ex-
panded that a little church was established there, and
great was the delight of Mrs. Kingston when Calumet
had its minister, to whom she continued to be a most
effective helper. This love for the church and its
workers, which was more manifest in her.than in her



