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TRV

Weekender

A quick trip up the road to see Tom and Nic
Jaded traveller
Grant Jones finds
the perfect tonic.

HUNTER HEAVEN: The owners have created a
tasteful getaway where guests join them for
Saturday night drinks. Pictures: GRANT JONES

>TRIPNOTES >VERDICT >FINDTIMETO

Address: 251 Talga Road,
Hunter Valley.
Bookings:4930 9999.
Website:www.
tonichotel.com.au.
Rates: $395 per room per
night with aminimum two-
night stay. Twin bedroom
and lounge $850 per night.

A weekender that’s up
there with the best .
Why you’d go: Slick
surrounds, great hosts and
clever use of space.
Why you wouldn’t:You
don’t have the time – or the
money.

" Walk off lunch around the
10.2-hectare property.
" Play a round at Greg
Norman’s The Vintage (or
Tom’s two-hole pitch and putt
– when he finishes it).
" Count themob of roos in the
top paddock – seriously.
" Have a chat to fellow guests
– a goodmix.
" Do not buy wine!

T HEREcomes apointwhen
youget over going away for a
weekend.Hard to believe,
perhaps, but trustme for a

moment.
Packingup the gear (well notme,

butmyunderstandingpartner)
before dashingoff onaSaturday
night for a21⁄2 drive and trying to get
in asmuch in anovernight stay as is
humanlypossible.

Drinks, dinner,moredrinks,
guided tour,massage (oh,woe isme),
lunch, thendrive backhomebefore
said partner goes back towork.On
this occasion,workmeans a five-
hour plane trip to Perth.

Honestly, I didn’twant to go.All
toohard.

JadedbyB&Bs, countrydrivesand
wombats, I presumedtheHunter
Valleyheldnomore inducement.

Onecanbe sowrong.
MeetTomandNic.No,not thatTom

andNic, theotherones.TomandNic
StanfordofTo-Nic.Geddit?Good.

Spotmeasanurbandweller, butas
soonas I sawthe frontgate–Porter’s-
paintpurple, trendy lettering, spiky
succulent– Iwasapprehensive.

Toputmeat ease, Tomflaggedme
downwitha torch, ciggie inhand, on
the gravel drivewayand insistedwe
have adrink in the communal room.

Don’t go if youdon’twant to, but
I suggest youdo. Theyare an
interesting couple andgreat
company. The former city slickers
were sickof not seeing their visitors
so startedupaSaturdaynight drinks
party, the ideabeing todrop in for a
glass of the local, sayhello thenhead

out todinner. After oneor two from
Tom’s cellar, itwas like youwere at
a long-lost rello’s place.
So, grudginglyweheadoff to

dinner atMojo’s in nearby
WildernessRoad (phone
4930 7244). Byall accounts, this is
a popular restaurant runby two fine

chefs. Perhapswehadanoff night,
foodwise.Nonetheless, the staff
couldnothavebeenmore cheerful
and the servicewas impeccable.
Oh,OK, back todrinkswithNic

andTomthen. Poor us.
After gettinghammered–by the

PomsandKiwis –weheadback to

ournearby room.Decor? Furniture
and fittings you’d love tobuy (and
you can), scented candles, electric
blanket, top-line Sealy beds, fluffy
slippers anddressinggowns . . .

Sorry, is itmorning already?
Treadingwarily into the en suite

bathroom,wewerepleased to

discover aheated floor in ahuge
room that also boastsAesop soaps
and shampoos.

Tomhas promisedme a guided
tour and chat about the boy stuff
– shed, tractor, power tools, water
recycling, trench-digging – so I get
up early and open the fridge, stuffed
full of (pay for) booze and (free)
breakfast.

‘‘Perhapswehave toomuch,’’ says
Nic later.Nudie juices, fresh coffee,
homemadeporridge, fruit salad and
ricotta and cinnamonyoghurt,
croissants, jamsorour option:
scrambled eggs,marinatedmixed
mushroomsandchorizo.
Straightforward instructionsmake
this an idiot-free kitchenette.

Theblindsopen to theduck-filled
dam, cud-chewing cattle, distant
BrokenbackRanges andnoother
guests. Eachof the seven rooms
(includingonedouble) faces 10-15
degreeswest, so thewarmth is
collected inwinterwithout losing the
sunset in summer andeachdoesnot
intrudeon theother. Theyalsohave
a lappool just in case it gets toohot.

Thiswas apaddock18months
agoand,withTom’s boy toys and
Nic’s nous, theyhave createdagreat
little getaway they are justly proudof.

They also stoleVicki, too; her
handsworkwonders. Vickiwas
employedbyNic in the city before
theybothpulled thepinandheaded
to theHunter. Vicki, fully qualified,
now runsValleyTherapies
(0415 371 020), amassage service.

After that, time for aquick lunch
before amaddash toSydneyAirport?
‘‘Noproblem,’’ says ourmanat Leaves
andFishes (737LovedaleRoad,
phone4930 7400).Adozenoysters, a
bucket of prawnsandaglass ofwine
later,weareout of there ina flash.

Thewriterwas a guest of TonicHotel.


