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foreigners and Roman Catholics, they were inaccessible to the
truth.

One Sunday morning, as Mr. Wood arose to announce his text, a
stranger and a forclgnex who was deformed, slowly and with halting
step moved up the aisle. All knew he was a Cuban. He gave earnest
attention to the sermon, and at its close was found by Mr. Wood sit-
ting upon his doorstep waiting +o converse. They tried to talk, but
as neither could speak casily in the other’s tongue, a Miss Adela Fales,
who lived near by, was asked to act as interpreter.

It was then found that this Cuban had come to Key West attracted
by a rumor that he could there find what he longed to find—a relig-
ious faith that could satisfy him Detter than the papal doctrine in
which he had been reared. He had landed that very morning. Mr.
Wood that week gave many hours to instructing this poor, crippled
wanderer ; and when, on the next Lord’s Day, he saw two women bap-
tized he hurried from his seat, saying: I want to be baptized ! I
want to be baptized ! That what my Jesus tell me do!”

All present were deeply moved by the earnestness of this simple
man to follow his Lord in this ordinance representing death to sin and
resurrection to newness of life. Mr. Wood wept for joy. A church
conference was called. Through Miss Adela Fales he related his ex-
perience of grace, and he was received and baptized. For some weeks
he remained in Key West. He was a man of intelligence, and one eve-
ning in the Baptist house of worship he gave his reasons for leaving
the Catholic church and uniting with the Baptist. The house was
filled to overflowing. Many Cubans were there; and at the close one
of the most intelligent among them arose and asked some questions,
which evinced the interest awakened in the subject.

After a few weeks this stranger returned to his home in Cuba, and
nothing more has ever been heard of him. Whether he is dead, or
whether for his faith in Christ he may be immured in some dungeon,
we may never know until that day which discloses the secrets of all
hearts. His coming had accomplished one great end : the Cuban
people of Key West were no longer to be disregarded. Christian sym-
pathy for them was awakened. The Home Mission Board was appealed
to for help, which was cheerfully given. A church was erected, and
Miss Adela Fales was appointed missionary to this people. A Sabbath-
school and a day school were established. Mr. Wood gave every en-
couragement and help to the work. Soon one, and then another, and
another, until they numbered five, ten, fifteen, twenty, thirty, forty,
were, ag hopeful converts, brought into the fellowship of the church.
The harvest was ripening for the reaper. By a strange Providence the

" work in Cuba and Key West were thus linked.

This wonderful work in Cuba, considering the time and means

expended in its prosgeution, Las never been swrpassed in the
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