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Ix'cn rvc( iv(>(l ; nor is it likely that I shall ever hear

anvtliing iiidn- dt'linite.

The reader will recognize in the ahove report the

name of Ishinima, our Tihetan teacher at Kumbum.
With all his faults he had a sympathetic heart, for as

soon as he heard that our caravan had eome to grief

in the interior and tliat Mr. Kijnhart had liecn kiUed,

he offered his services to the otlicial at Sining, and
made the long journey to the interior in search of

antlicntir information concerning Iiis friend. Dear old

Ishiniinal On this page, which will forever to him he

sealed and unknown, 1 cannot refrain from making
some slight acknowledgment of his services. The
sweet associations of our residence in the lanmscrv will

never be forgotten either by me or by him. and altlHumdi

his dream of some day visiting America with the for-

•ign teacher" is now shattered, yet it comforts me to

know that he lias heard ilie name of Jesus, is acquainted

witli the teachings of the Rib](\ and jtravs to the
" Heavenly HuIit " as well as to his brazen idol. Wliile

T think of him gratefully and pray for him earnestly

1 know that from time to time his thought will wander
to the far interior of his native land, where sleejjs tlie

ilnst of two whom he loved—and also to me in the dis-

tant land so full of wonders, lying across the deep blue

ocean.

It is natural to weigh our sacrifices against their

results, although the process brings little consolation,

for so often in our superficial view the results are mini-
fied beyom'. our vision and the sacrifice fills the whole
horizon. Since my return to America many have


