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have had many experiences in my long life, Father,
but I never think of this one without sudden tears."

The speaker was a venerable Sister of Mercy, and
we had been talking of the non-Cathol- ic missions and

of the wonderful ways by which God brought souls to a know-

ledge of His faith and love. I need not say I pressed the good
Sister to continue.

"It was many years ago, Father, in the young days, of the
second St. Paul's Cathedral, in Pittsburg, Pa. You may not
know the present great cathedral there is the third of that
name. It was, too, in the days of the first Bishop, Rt. Rev.
Michael O'Connor who became a Jesuit and died a saint.

"His brother, Dr. James O'Connor, afterwards Bishop of
Omaha, Neb., resided at the cathedral, and was a warm friend
and benefactor of our hospital at the time I mention.

"Few and far between were the theatrical or operatic per.
formances of that day. But suddenly, the city was filled with
posters announcing in glaring letters that a fine company was
about to give a week's performance in the best opera house.

"The company was of the highest moral standing. The
plays were classic and everybody was going to be present.

"In the middle of the week, when the whole town was-i-

delight and almost wild over the 'star,' it was announced she
was seriously ill and her understudy would fill her parts for
the rest of the time.

"It was too true. One night, after a performance at which
the house was in frantic enthusiasm, the best physician of the
city was roused and hurriedly driven to the principal hotel,
which was right on the Monongahela River. He was led at
once to the lady's room and found her in high fever.

" 'Overstrained nerves,' excitement and fatigue,' was the
verdict. 'Her life depends upon perfect quiet.'

'The manager was in despair. He knew the people want-
ed her, and visions of a disastrous finale to a season that be- -


