ALEXANDRIA

You'd passed out, malé'- you missed it. Round midnight

this ﬁagéahl blared past, maenads and musie, funeral, festival,
banging lhrbugh the city. But, when we staggered out, we saw
just the square in moonlight. The unseen carnival

paraded to:the gale - lhen.rising, trailed to the fiery stars.

Bloody Dionysos agam He’s leavmg Anlon)
who leads the rlle, apmg the god in ielchmg panlher skins
.md suckmg lhe queon ’s hls as ps.llms of publu, pl’:lIS(‘

and Acuums, .m.d‘ this, lhe im.il imkup_

Look up there - Antony walches Octavian

and the thousand braziers where the legions camp;
watehes his wine- cup drain and Cleopalra wangle;
watches the dark that comes for his namo his children;
walches the taut bums of the passing slaves.

Duncan Meclntyre

Duncan Mclntyre, “Alexandria™. Literature & Aesthetics 16(1) July 2006: 36



