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where we've been...

Picton Hotel Picton

Kirsty loves going for a drive in Macarthur, 
because it’s all new to her. On any gloomy 
Sunday, we leave Thirroul and drive up the 
Pass into Macarthur country. My running com-
mentary is mostly appreciated. The food is 
always appreciated too - it’s my job. This time 
we ended up at Picton Hotel in the centre of 
Argyle Street. Oh and my son Kane tagged 
along too.

The experience began well when we secured 
a rockstar parking spot. “Boom!” I thought. I 
was surprised when a doorman did not appear 
to welcome us… After waiting a few minutes, 
we opened the door ourselves and continued 
on into the dining area. Our entrance created 
very little hysteria too - OK, none. Rockstar 
status is fleeting.

Then came the wonderful realisation that the 
new Lazy Yak Pale Ale was on tap at the bar. 
Kane and I were rapt. Everything was going 
so well. Then we checked out the wine list for 
Kirsty… Not so great. But it’s a pub I guess. 
After five or six suggestions were knocked 
back, we settled for a NZ Sauv Blanc.

Next we headed to the menu. There are 
heaps of options. Mostly pub classics - Ok all 
pub classics. If you’re looking for ‘dainty’ or 
‘fancy’, Picton Hotel is probably not for you. 
This is steak, ribs, pizza, ‘surf and turf’ coun-
try. I decided on Beef and Reef, while Kane 
went for Ribs and Rump. Kirsty chose Lamb 
Cutlets on a bed of mash. All the dishes were 
as advertised. I think I won actually. My dish 
was like having an entree and main on the one 

dish. Perfectly deep fried Prawn Cutlets and 
Calamari Rings sitting atop a 250g rump with 
a salad on the side.

The beer was awesome and the food was 
good pub tucker. I posted a picture of my 
lunch on Facebook and it was very popular. 
Seems a lot of you love good pub food.


