
PA
G

E 
14

DESTINATION 
NOWHERE

BY TESS CRELLIN

CONTINUED NEXT PAGE

LUME MAGAZINE ISSUE SIXTEEN 2024



PAG
E 15

DESTINATION NOWHERE

IMAGES ANNA CRITCHLEY | @LOVE_ANNACRITCHLEY



PA
G

E 
16

ensured a safe journey from Hobart, 
and the private cabin gave us an 
‘in’ to a locale that we’d previously 
overlooked. The owners Ashley and 
Conrad were kind enough to get the 
Nectre wood heater roaring for us 
before we arrived on a 2°C afternoon, 
one of many thoughtful gestures 
during our stay. They also provided 
complimentary welcome drinks, 
along with bread, eggs, muesli, 
biscuits, butter and pantry staples 
galore, and checked what type of milk 
we preferred.  

Camp Nowhere was designed by 
Ashley and Conrad in collaboration 
with Sarah Andrews, of Captain’s Rest 
fame. Design is the correct word to 
use here: it’s not just clever styling. 
The floor plan has been reworked 
within the existing footprint of the 
original shack, reclaimed heritage 
windows have been installed (from 
Sarah’s ‘window library’), and simple 
additions like power points beside 
the bed, switches where you’d expect 
them to be, and moody lighting 
through lamps and sconces, are 
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S taying in a beautiful holiday 
home presents a delightful 
dilemma: whether to hunker 
down and make the most of 

your accommodation, or explore the 
surrounds so thoroughly that you 
don’t even have time for a bath in 
your carefully selected crash pad. At 
Camp Nowhere, this decision is made 
a little easier.

First up, it’s not a camp. It’s an off-grid 
cabin in quiet Breona, a shack town 
in the Central Highlands known for its 
trout-filled lakes. According to the last 
census, it has 63 private dwellings 
but only 10 people living there 
permanently. It’s the kind of place that 
Tasmanians are either extremely fond 
of or have only ever driven past. 

My partner and I fell into the latter 
group. Despite having lived in 
Tasmania for some time, we’re not 
bush intrepid. We’ll happily go for 
an occasional hike and can build 
a fire, but we don’t own a 4WD or 
gaiters. The bitumen road for all but 
the last 50 metres to Camp Nowhere 
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ample. The lounges are on castor 
wheels which meant we could pivot 
them around the room, setting them 
up as an L-shape next to the fire or 
facing towards the scrub. We did a 
lot of reading and flicked through 
many of the lovely coffee table books 
on display at the cabin, making sure 
our individual sofas were perfectly 
positioned for this endeavour. And 
a deep tub with a view to the Great 
Lake received a workout over three 
days thanks to my waterproof kindle. 

Tasmania’s modest shacks are similar 
in appearance to shelters around 
the Scottish countryside known as 
‘bothies’. Quite often, the beds in 
these bothies are enclosed with thick 
curtains or wooden doors, completely 
boxed off from the rest of the room, 
to keep sleepers warm and snug. 
This is exactly what Camp Nowhere 
provides, with the added benefit of 
being able to fall asleep to the sound 
of a crackling fireplace. We were so 
toasty even in the early hours of the 
morning that we didn’t need to close 
the curtains or use any of the hot 
water bottles on hand. 

If you’re into fishing, it’s probably a 
no brainer what you’ll end up doing 
at Camp Nowhere. For everyone else, 
I can recommend ‘the stay in and 
have a bath’ option. 

@ ______campnowhere
campnowhere.com.au
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