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Salitude, architecture and the chance to e off poid - the uitmae Comport hideswsy:

Reserva Mamml do
stand vwo cablng

v dunes within

Hstudrio do Sac

designed by architeer Manuel Aires Mateus,
Owerdooking the bay, they are framed by

paddy field, walkways and coastal vegetation

ket low by the wind, the greens sliighily fuded,
u sun-bleached knoll, Known s Comporta
Hidoaway, the rough-hewn cabing are buil
from reclalmed timber that will change
eolour and weather over time. Coanected by
u wooden terrace and jetry, one cabin houses
the living arca, complete with a hidden
kitchen, while the other ls the sleeping space,
an inttmate delight with a canopied bed and
w shower, Thils €

ot miporta abode is part

of O Grid Hideaways® collection, & range of

reenote, architecturlly enthralling properties
across the globe that focus on sustainabilicy

and escape,

1 vislted Comporta Hideaway in December,
and while those who arrive in sammer will
experience Comporta at it most extravagant,
there’s something magical about ravelling
during the 'off scason’, when it feels as though
hings as they were when this
part of the world really wan undiscovered.

yiru wre seeling

You can still ride horses on the beach, venture
out in search of bottlenose dalphine, borrow
the Comporta Hideawsy bikes or kayak, or
seek the Roman rubns of aearby Trdda, but
with these unique cablns as my base, | chose
o bask in their orbis and did lictke mose than
nest, wander and read,

And I'd come preparcd to do just that, having
secured supplics in the village of Comport
where buildings are painted blue and white
and storks have built roosts upon nearly
every chimney. Here there i no shorage of
restaarants (and I've been told | must retam

o eat ot Cavalariga Comperia and A Tse
famed for ks eabbit ple) bue 1 had stopped

Mercearin Gomes alone - & wore decorated

with steaw bags, soaps and sardine thas that

sells wine, food and wares from across

Portugal. | depated with all that was required

fior & feast beneath the

Anif my OFF Grid experience wasn't rustically

husuriows enough already, each morming

the cabin-keeper, Deolinda, would arrive w
prepare breakfost an asortment of tropleal
frult, cheese, bread and pastries. She spoke
no English, and 1 had no Portuguese, bur we
somehow managed 1w char using 8 strange
combination of gestures and smiles, Deolinda
miening that 1 should sleep well, ent up and
ndmire the scenery.

Each time | glanced up from my book, the
estuary had transformed leself, the pre-dawn
gunmetal evolving Into dezxling golds, the
witetlopged paddy fields shifting from pink,
o wioler, 1o the mowt vivid sage, The tide ebhs
and flows as you watch patterns form in the
sandd, A erumbling wooden boat lies upon the
bank, & victim of time and the dements, while
hirds fill the sky above. There are around 200
npecies here, everything from fish cagles,
Mlamingos, to glant stalks who sand guard

beside the muddy paths,

‘The roue 1 mesndered one afternoon led w
the fishing community of Carmsquelm and its
winding netwark of jetties and fishing huts,
aged by the sale water and gales - a structure
left over from another em. Seclog this, you
understand  the  architecrure of Comporta
Hidewway, the significance of the shape and
the materials used - o fishing hut re-imagined,
heritage preserved.

offgridhideaways.com
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