Something personal

Whatever Tracey Emin’s done, it's only a matter of time
before she'll be banging on about it (how can we forget
her tent naming all the men she’s bedded?). She's
been to Egypt, and now she wants to show off her
holiday snaps at the, er, British Museum. In fact,
Tracey's talk tomorrow evening (7pm to 9pm, 020
7323 8525) is part of the museum'’s major 'Cleopatra
in Egypt’ exposition, and comparisons can be drawn
between these two zeitgeisty brunettes. Tracey will
be talking about Cleo, ancient Egypt and reciting
some of her favourite Egyptian love poetry. Subtitles
could read: ‘Pharachs | have slept with'...

Something to stick to

Someihmg more

than Banzai

Somethmg from Tokyo is coming to
< town: Japan 2001, London's year-
' long celebration of Japanese
culture. If you see just one of the
many events, make sure it's this

, weekend's free Matsuri (festival) in
u Hyde Park (Saturday and Sunday,

* 1pm to 8pm) — a riot of
exhibitionism, with dancing,
processions and workshops.

' Highlights include Yabusame
(traditional horseback archery),
Abu Odori (folk dancing), the
thundenngly impressive Taiko drumming and Kabuki-style face painting.
There are also pop groups (check out Rinken and DFQ), fashion shows,
film screenings and an audience-interactive Japan Super Quiz. Wasssabe!
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