THE PALLADIAN WAY I 2016
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Andre Palladio in I8Century Italy. This borrowed heavily from classical Roman precedents and was

in turn copied and developed by such luminaries as Inigo Jones, Christopher Wren, John Vanburgh
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villas was symmetry. Key features were wide front steps leading up to a large central area behind
classical pillars supporting a pediment with a low triangular gable above. Broad house walls gave
widespread views from all sides ofermal gardens. Overall the size would reflect a cube shape or

one governed by a mathematical formula where the width and height could be divided exactly by 6.

To this could be added circular staircases, imposing estate rooms and a dome or cupaa gath
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still graced the large buildings on the route, just as those buildings largely dictated the key
destinations on the way.

Stage 1¢ Buckingham toWwoodstock- Wednesdayg Friday 23¢ 25 February 2016

Penny, Hazel, Chas, David

L { Q &Febfrulry; Picture blue skies light
breeze and almost wall to wall sunshine
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England. Throw in deep overnight frost wi . y
several degrees minus and you might start
wonder.  But Bucks, Northants and Oxc" (%
would probably still not spring to mindSowe
were incredibly fortunate to have picked i
week when the elements were with us.It
would have beertoo muchto escape mud in
an English winter, but even this was relative
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limited, mainly confined to some woodland pathways, tractor ruts and cattlevggys. In fact the
low sun was shining brightly in our faces for ma

of the time as we headed overall souffest, the
air crisp, the skies full of birdsong and the ric
smells ofmanure drifting across at intervals.

Day 1¢ Buckingham via Stowéo Brackleyc
c 11 miles

We started in the county town of Buckingham,
where a chat with two sociable policewomen
was immediately followed by our visit to the
| local gaol fgrevious pagg now the tourist office
oty and the start of the walk. Buckingham still has
hilltop village feel about it, and is a prelude to
Stowe, soon approached down a magnificent
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avenue that was saved from development by t
quickthinking of architect Clough Willia Ellis of
Portmeirion fame and the generosity of Etg
College who bought and gifted the avenue ba
to the school. The avenue sweeps up and do
the undulating hills like a rollecoaster Gbove Tiyig !
right), the massive Corinthian arch at th¥. '
entrance to theStowe grounds only visible lat "
on, with the huge Palladian mansion shimmeri J
on another rise behind. The mansion is now t
main building of Stowe Schoaloveleft), still a
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bastion of traditional values of a different kind.

On the way and in thgrounds numerous elegant
stone structures lounge around like basking
prefects. Star among these is the Palladian
Bridge over the lake and streanabpve righj,
with curving pathways that lead to walks
between shrubberies temples and statues.
Apparently there are separate Paths of Vice,
| Virtue and Liberty!

Working our way round the back of the
main building took us to the school approach

road and great vistas across the countryside beyond. Having come largely north from Buckingham

we were now headig west over fairly level country, along farm tracks, over fields and through

sections of often soggy woodland, notably at Evershaw Copse and the aptly named Westbury Wild

where the deep mud of the bridleway meant balancing and hopping on the edge ofliftiicpools
and dodging spiky low branchésboveleft).
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The kissing gates, of which David neverstigave way to more stilean intensivedairy-farming unit
with a calf creche attachednd thena wonderful spot on the edge of open fields with woods at our
back to bask in thédow sunshine and enjoy our picni¢above. Past an airstrip, possibbgrving
nearby Silverstone, we reached the neat village of Turweston before passing under the busy
Brackley bypass, up the hill to thetrikingchurch andhrough toBrackleyhigh street

We had alreadyeft our cars abur guest housébelow righ), being driven by our host, the
long-haired Derek, to Buckingham in his trusty old
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garage and upper storey, now impressively kitted o
by Lynetteas sitting room/ kitchenette with twin f
room and bathroom abovePenny was in the garde
room, with a temperamental shower.The garden
and also the housefrom what we could see whe
having breakfast in the morning, were ingeniousys
sectioned of for maximum utility everything having
its nook or cranny

Day 2¢ Brackley to Middleton Stoney ¢ 13 miles
" Thiswas a long enough dand we were all glad
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stopping atMiddleton Stoney (see day 4 minus
1!) After another vigorous frost werove the
two carsto our destinationwith a taxi back to
Brackley via manic Formula 1 style traffiound
the A43 and M40 junction. Theroad noisestill
buzzed in our ears as waescendedBrackley
High Street crosseda couple of junctions and
reached the broad meadow of Evenley Park,
where a faint frosty haze enfolded us in a
quintessentially Englisharkland scene. Evenley
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pretty village of Evenley itself, neatly spread out around a laggerevillage greerleft).
Off the greenSchool Lane tdous to a trackrunning behind four country cottages The
ancient footpath weaves through thenttageback gardenswhich now havestiles between themto
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reach the first of a series of open, stony
fields where the larks were in increasingly
fine voice aswe approached the small
village of Juniper Hill. This is Flora
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Now there islittle to distinguish it apart
from its place in literary history. After a
flat approach we hada gentle downhill
towards Tusmore with history of a
different kind where the old blue British
blood gives way to the modern
Mediterranean.
Approaching from the north, the

Palladian Way turns 90 degrees to the wedtthe approaches to Tusmare Here standsa
spectacular new memoriazolumn(aboveleft), dedicated to our current queen, with what might be
cannons but are perhagmnscouchantat the base cossetted in neat green covetstoo new to be
mentioned in our guide bookLines
of recently planted trees leadway
to where a striking mansiostands
miragelike in the distance(right + *
aboveleft). The mansion itself is in
fine and imposing ne®alladian
style, raised up to prominence, wit
alongside and slightly below it som
more traditional Englisistyle s ——
buildings This huge Tusmore House
was built only within the last 15
years for Wafic Said, a wealth
Syrian industrialist whoendowed
the Said Business School in Oxfo
and is now largely resident in Monaa@placing many forebears The original 7century touse
was replaced in thaé8" centuryand extended over succeeding centuries until its last owner, Vivian

Hugh Smith(later 1% Baron Bicester
2 of Tusmore died in 1956. Deemed
uneconomical, it was demolished,
along with its Adam ceilings and
fireplaces,to make way for a neo
Georgian replacement in the 1960s
before this t@ was knocked down to
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mansion, which won a major
architectural award in 2004. Here
indeed was a contrast to Lark Rise.
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The pathpasse in front of the mansion,
hidden below agreat wall, and around a
proliferation of post and rail fences to
return to open country. Here it runs
diagonally across the fields, but freshly
ploughedearth with huge furrows led us
round the side before returning to thgath
on the unploughed sectiofieft). This took
us to the hamlet of Stoke Lyne, where the
Pyrton Arms looked very wopen.
Passing throughlanes and woods, we
returned to the fields where previously
frequent Palladian Way stickers were
noticeably absentrequiringsome realignment around Killdg Barn toget the right side of the field
hedges. At theneat village of Bucknethe Trigger Pond gives its name to the local gwwith its
Husband-creched
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railway (our Marylebone to Birmingham line) and to a minor road
over the thunderous M40. Here we headed briefly north to pass
beside the striking Bucknell water towdeft - very visible from the
M40) and the scenic but noisy Trow PaoM a futuristic processing
plant to our north
west (right). Now
our sights were
firmly set on
WK 2 Y @D the
A43 a short road
walk into
Middleton Stoney and a warm welcome from th
delightful Goyo, our B & B landlady. She
Mongolian, married to an Englishman, with thr
young children. Around them and between sch
runs the coupléhavea travelbusinessspecialising in bespokactivity holidays in Mongolia, where
the husband was at the time. Apparentlyiascoldenough there foiiciclesto formin hisnostrils!
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main road but facingnwards onto a private
walled garden (above lefj® hy D2eéez2Q

recommendation weate at Rigoletto, an
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along the Bicester Roadyell beyond the

pavement and street lighting Here we

discovered a finerich red wine from the
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repartee with thke Italian proprietor,

punctuated with profaities and imprecations

about his exwife. It was good food too!
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