PLUS

REAL MEN
WEAR PINK
THE GILDED

LIFE OF
LONDON'S
SUPER-TUTORS

il il .
e

1....1‘; g

......

P il e -4l =
s i e B B
. e a

——

i
-y

2, B
-
QF  H¥B
e e A .
2 QU Z fay [1] =
: AE<? mEp
AN N GH
QL H55
MESE OIO _




aeuniNCno IVinaes

ESCAPE o

Baroque star

Who better to guide you round the beautiful chaos of Naples than a Southern
[talian artlover and pizza aficionado. Welcome to my world, says Gianluca Longo

aroque, in all its golden
splendour, is one of my
favourite artistic styles.
And as Naples is the home
of Baroque, I decided to
lead a few of my more arty
friends on a tour of this
chaotic city, taking in the
imposing palaces, myriad churches, fabu-
lous antique shops and, of course,
unrivalled pizzas and piazzas.

We checked in at the Romeo, a new,
all-glass, super-minimal hotel, designed
by the Japanese architect Kenzo Tange,
and immediately set off for Trianon, one of
the oldest pizzerias in the world. Fuelled
by a perfect margherita we then walked all
the way to the Palazzo Reale, the former
royal residence, with its beautiful marble
staircase and apartments with pure gold
ceilings - my favourite sort. And when the
guards weren’t looking, one of us, very
naughtily, opened the French doors onto
the large terrace and took a picture of
Mount Vesuvius.

The Madre, Naples’ Museum of Modern

Piazza del Plebiscito

Art, was a very different experience. Here
we admired major works by Matthew
Barney, Muna Hatoum, Anish Kapoor and
Jeft Koons. I loved Andy Warhol’s painting
of Vesuvius and thought that the
Francesco Clemente murals, over two
floors, had a touch of modern Baroque.

We stopped off for an aperitivo at the-
Gran Caffé Gambrinus, the elegant tea

room where Oscar Wilde and Enrico

Caruso spent their afternoons drink-
ing chilled limoncello. Here we
watched the sun set over the Piazza
del Plebiscito, with its colonnaded
crescents, and the young locals on
Vespas, revving up for their Friday
night out. Dinner was at the Taverna
dell’Arte, a tiny, traditional little place
down a secluded alley where we ate
tasty ziti pasta with tomato sauce.
The next morning I was woken by
bright sunlight - the rooms at the
hotel Romeo have big windows, fac-
ing the harbour - an elevating
experience that inspired me to spend
the day touring local churches.
Choosing an ecclesiastical itinerary in this
city is a tricky business, so I just visited my
favourites, starting with the Gesu Nuovo
church for the gilded ceilings that scream
Barocco Napoletano with all their carvings

_and delicate details. We continued on to

another masterpiece, the church of Santa
Chiara, which has the most beautiful hand-
painted Maiolica tiles in yellows and blues
in the cloisters. They give such a peaceful
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