
26 August 

Dear David ("fuckin Chadovick", as Niels used to say), 

It's been more than 49 days since Magg ie died (an important 
measure for the Tibetans.) Sorry it's taken me so long 
to get back to you. I don't seem to trust email. Anyway, 
here is the story that I heard. Maggie was with Tom Kelly 
looking at his photographs of Mt. Kailas, and Tom was 
telling her about the ''inner kora "---after making three 
circumNambulations, one is entitled to enter the inne r 
kora ( a more sacred space--an actual physical space?--who 
knows? For the Tibetans everything is divided outer, inner, 
and secret.) And Maggie said something like: "If I go there, 
I will probably die there. 11 At that moment she pitched 
f orward and her head hit the table. (Did she die at that 
moment?--it ' s not clear .) 

Tom Kelly grew up in Santa Fe (with h is brother, Robert, 
a fine painter) but has lived in Kathmandu for many years, 
with his wife, Carro ll, a wonderful luminous woman . There' s 
a book of his photographs, Tibet, Refl ections from the Wheel 
of Life (Abbeville Press , 1993 ) t ha t you might like to l ook 
at (text by Carrol l and Ian Baker). I'm j ust looking a t it . 
There' s a sect ion on Pil g rimage--on page 1 38 a pict~re of 
a nu~ circumambulating Mount Kailas ...... . 

"From the point of view of Dzogchen, the boundaries b etween 
inside and outside dissolve in the all - pervasive interplay 
of emptiness and luminous appearance . Th e Tantric injunction 
to t ake al l appearances as one ' s consort b rings t he p ilgr i m 
into an intimate relationship with his s ur roundings , the 
phenomenal world ar ising as the mag ical display of radiant 
a wa reness ... 

I n the esoteric trad ition of Tantric Buddhism the eyes and 
heart a r e l inked by subtle energy channe l s within the yogin ' s 
body • II 

From the text by I an Baker. Magg ie died of an aneurism, burst 
blood vessel, in the r eg i on of the third eye. 

Maggie knew Tom becau se he had arranged for her to do a 
ret r eat i n Kathmandu at ( I b e lieve ) a house of h is . 

It ' s odd h ow Magg i e ' s trajectory ( pi l g rimage ) was the same 
as mine. From Tassa jara and San F r anc i sco to Taos t o Santa 
Fe (in the same years ). She was on t he board of the s ma ll 
temple that I s ort of manage , and I fee l quite c lose to he r 
t eacher , Lama Ri n c hen (who is closely connected to Dudjom 
Rinpoche .) We are a ll eternally l inke d , as you know! 

much lov e , 


