


count Nelson, in commemeoration of
deedsbeforethewallsof Copenhagen,
and on the shores of Spain’. The tri-
angular tower, with its round turrets
and arcade big enough to drive
a carriage through, dominates much
of the Tywi valley on its hillside site.

Follies like to live on hills. Take
Brizlee Tower, at Alnwick, 80ft high
itself and placed on top of a 600ft hill.
Builtin 1777 by the Adam brothers, its
fantastical outline, pointed arches,
canopied niches, verandah and
battlemented parapet gave birth to
the tale—recorded in Mackenzie's
View of Northumberiand (1825)—
that the Tower was kneaded out of
pastry by the Duke of Northumber-
land’s French cook. The pudding,
sadly, came after the tower.

More funereal is the soot-blackened
Penshaw Monument, Co Durham, set
above the inining village of Penshaw
Hill. Visible for miles around, it was
paid for by inhabitants of the county
and built in 1844, in memory of John
George Lambton, the first Earl of
Durham, liberal politician and the first
governor general of Canada. The
monument, with its stark, unfluted
Doric columns, is a half-scale copy
of the Athenian Ternple of Theseus.

Even Penshaw would play David
to Stowe's Goliath, however. Stowe, >

Crumbles Castle, Islington, north
London, offers a 1970s taste of the
medieval in the heart of the city

revels in the title ‘the Taj Mahal of
‘Wales’ and is now a Landmark Trust
property. [t was built by Williain Jones
of nearby Clytha House in 1790, and,
as its inscription reads, the castle ‘was
undertaken for the purpose of reliev-
ing a mind sincerely afflicted by the
loss of a most excellent wife’.
L-shaped, with drum towers to either
side, its lancets, arrow slits and crenel-
lations, dressed in Bath stone, cluster
round a marvellous swooping wall,
topped with a pinnacled coronet. The
frothy joy of the architecture belies
the sad origins of the building; so
accomplished is its design that, for
years, John Nash was thought to be the
architect. New scholarship suggests it
was, in fact, built by John Davenport.
Further west in Wales, near Llan-
arthney, Carmarthenshire, is another
.. perky memorial, Paxton’s Tower. It was
§ built for Sir Wiltiam Paxton, of neigh-
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begun by the Temple-Grenville Whig
dynasty in the 18th century, is folly
Disneyland, rivalled only perhaps by
Worlitz in Germany. Among the high-
lights are pavilions by Gibbs, Doric
and Corinthian arches, a menagerie,
Dido’s Cave, Vanbrugh’s Rotondo,
Queen Caroline’s Monument, and tem-
ples to Venus, to Ancient and Modern
Virtue and to British Worthies.

Invidious, perhaps, to pick out one,
but James Gibbs’s Gothic Temple,
built in 1742, can at least claim to be
one of the most striking follies at
Stowe. On a grand scale, it is a very
early Gothic building of golden iron-
stone, unusually triangular, and full
of engaging detail. Pentagonal tow-
ers, cupolas and pinnacles give it
a suitably bristling Gothic silhouette;
inside, its stuccoed dome is frescoed
with Lord Cobham’s family tree—
leading all the way back, in true folly
fantasy style, to the Saxons.

All follies, however, must bow down
to the most original, madcap and
beguiling building of all—a literal
fruitcake of a folly, the Pineapple in
Dunmore, Stirlingshire. The 4th Earl
of Dunmore built the Pineapple at
the end of his walled garden in 1761,

perhaps in honour of the exotic fruit, Ty

although they had—already been- & gyt " - bl o8 s : .

around in Britain for some time. Above The early-17th-century tree house at Pitchford tively humdrum when you look above
The octagonal building shares the Hall, Shropshire, England’s only Grade I-listed tree them at the stone foliage that sup-

traditional folly taste for Gothick in house. Below Connolly’s Folly at Castletown, Co ports the base of the vast pineapple.

its windows, above a Venetian window Kildare. Facing page James Gibbs’s Gothic Temple, The height of silliness, perhaps, but

of a doorway, but all this seer posi- Stowe, Buckinghamshire, 1742, an early Gothic folly so deftly executed that the Pineapple
carries off its absurdity with com-
plete self-assurance and convinces
you of its stylish brilliance.

There are follies all over the world,
but Britain remains today the world
folly capital. The Folly Fellowship,
a club for folly fans founded in 1988,
is thriving. Old follies are being
renovated—notably the high roman-
tic, Victorian Gothic Hadlow Tower
in Kent. And new follies abound, too.
Duncan Davidson has recently added
a Gothic folly tower at Lilburn, near
Alnwick. The late John Paul Getty 11
scattered his estate at Wormsley
House in Buckinghamshire, with
a grotto, hermitage, stone hut, sham
ruins and a fawxr Norman castle
wrapped round his library. Above
the hanging beech woods soars
a craggy tower, disguising the satel-
lite mast that piped in his beloved
Test cricket-——a combination of old
stone and fresh pleasure that defines
the flourishing modern folly. L
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