Some of our finest
18th-century houses
now have their own
groupies — witty,
passionate and very,
very posh. Meet the
Young Georgians.
By Lucy Denyer

he house, a classic square-fronted

affair with large windows that
glint in the frosty winter sun,
sits solidly amid manicured lawns
surrounded by sweeping land-
scape. “It's a set piece — an

gem of hil x
my companion says. “Designed by Joseph
Pickford — one of Derbyshxrger"s mgsvt pm-
nent architects. He had a brilliant stone-
carver called George Moneypenny — we
can see his work over the door here.”

1 nod and make appreciative noises.
1 don’t know much about architecture, but
my guide does — a lot. So do his friends,
an erudite group who, once we pull up at
the elegant front door of this Derbyshire
mansion, spill out of their cars excitedly,
exclaiming over the beauty of the honey-
coloured stone, the classicism of the high
ceilings and square rooms, the fantastic
views across the surrounding countryside
from the roof. One pair enthuse about
the piano nobile; others go into raptures
over the gardener’s cottage, cunningly dis-
guised to look like a classical Temple of
the Winds.

Our host, an elderly man in tweeds,
serves sherry and cheese shortbread, and
engages in discussion about some of the
ancient paintings hanging on his walls.
The group — about 20 of them — sip and
munch appreciatively while talking know-
ledgeably about 18th-century artand archi-
tecture. Faintly bemused, I listen to the
chat, which is accompanied by the gentle
rustle of worn waxed jackets and the faint
\smen of mothballs. Y 2
1N Who <companions? A group of
I dlc-aged srchitecie ehthusisstoona
trip to a country house, perhaps? No.
ite the substantial amounts of tweed,
. 1 and red corduroy on display,
ey are all in their mid-twenties. Styling

Ives the Yo ians, they

bsol

spend
clubs, but travelling around Britain in
search of some of our finest 18th-century

country houses.

The aim of the organisation — an off-
shoot of the ian Group, a charity that
campaigns for the country’s architectural
heritage — is to look at, learn about and
come to appreciate the architecture of the
period — or “not to make country houses
seem starchy,” explains Oliver Gerrish, 27,
the chaimman, who runs his own art
galleryin Notting Hill, west London, and is
training to become an opera singer.

“Alot of it is just good fun and rushing
around the countryside and getting out of
town,” he says. “There’s always a mix of
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the week

people.” Some, he adds, are passionate
about art or architecture; others are just
there for fun. “But if you're bored by old Post-lunch, everyone repairs to a
buildings or chat about old buildings,” he draughty soom lined with photographs of
concedes, “it’s not really the best thing.” 3 umbledown

Many of the members have been archi- ! X y the
tecture aficionados all their lives; one
eamest young man recalls how he used to
drag his parents round National Trust
properties at the age of six. Others, such
as Henry Conway, the fashion-loving son
of the disgraced Tory MP Derek Conway,
are more flamboyant. Mos
via friends of friends. The at
jolly and country-house-party
prising given that the overw
majority of Young Georgians are, to |
bluntly, posh.
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London £25m

The Villa, a newly completed house
on Courtenay Avenue, in Highgate.
north London, was built by the
husband-and-wife developers.
Harrison Varma. As well 25 11,300
7. 3 sq ft of living space, with seven
bedrooms, three receptions and nine
bathrooms, it has an indoor pool, 2
gym, underground parking and
7,000 sq ft of landsca

garden
and terracing. It comes with all mod

point — just try putting 2 Royal Worcester .
ishwasher. )
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