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On:site art includes Jam Pot
{2009), by Lindsay Broughton.
Above and below: Peacock and
Jones. Inset: The IXL Long Bar.

Hobart waterfront, as the hotel’s name
suggests, Walls, corridors and individual
rooms are filled with Tasmanian amworks
my Deluxe Spa Harbour Room on Level

2features drawings from Dane Chisholm

We stayed at...

The Henr
Jones Art Hotel

Hobart, Tasmania

and sculpture from Ben T, though
that could change 1y nday as
works are bought by guests eager 1o

snaffleup souveni almost always

anartist in residence who sits inthe hotel’s
foyer, working on picees and chatting to

anyone who ts to stopby, and most guests

will book an evening at Landscape, the more

formal of the hotel’s two main restaurants, whose

walls are covered in works from celebrated landscape

painterJohnGlover.

But recently, the hotel's focus has zeroed into a new arena: food.
Its second restaurant, Peacock and Jones, hasbrought on former
5 7 3 MasterChefcontestant and host of Channel 10°s Left Off The Map
History and art have always stolen the show at this waterfront hotel. food serfes, Ben Milbaurne, as culinary

= & oo H H o 3 it " - a e alongside head chef 1shan Acharya (formerly of Bert's and Bistro
Now, food is stepping into the spotlight, writes Alexandra Carlton A L e e
Tasmanian producers into sharper focus on the re:
plates. Their combined work shines in a six-course tasting menu
that isa fiesta of Tussie procduce - octopus from Stanley in the
northwest, pork from Scottsdale in the northeastand a
ng

v curator, Working

very moment of the daily history tour thats offered

sts at The Henry Jones Art Hotel - which
n factory - is eye-opening, You'll
where George and Margaret Peacock ran their
s (11 00ry (00K in the 1800s, with child labourers stirring
giant vats of molten fruit and sugar, and where their successor, the
reportedhy quite sell-aggrandising Henry Jon n his
imposing “top room” that was reserved for clerks and secretaries.

You can even run your hands over the mortar of the convict-cut
sundstone and see where it was plugged with ground oyster shells,
taken from the Aboriginal middens that lined the island's shores
at the time of European settlement,

But the bit that made my eyes wi
When my guide, Greg
room and points out a dark,
wooden beam. *That's jam.” he says. Real jam, stillembedded in
the buildings ecture, 43 years after the factory closed. Rooms start ar $280,

Alongside t ible reminders of the art has always The writer was a guest of the Henry Jones Art Hotel
beenat the ¢ shotelon the thehenryjones.com

11-the-time wine po
i a shimmery-fresh pinot gris from
Invercarmon in theJordan Valley nonth of Hobart,
contrast: modern food inan old-time setting.
When [retire to my room with its views across tothe
harbourfront, the 19th-century feel is back at the fore, “There'
astraight line or right angle anywhere in the place.” my tour gui
Greg told me earlier, and he’s not wrong, and every wonky beam,
every softly worn slab of sandstone adds its own charm. Thebed,
however, is plush with thick, modern linens that are made for a
long. luxurious sleep-in - which is precisely what I plan to do,

en to the size of jam jar lids?
toan upstairs conference
ak running downa
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