Premier Inn – Blackpool (Bisham) – 5 April 2017

As Premier Inn’s go, I rather like this one. 

Location wise, it’s but a 20-minute walk to the promenade, not 15 as the marketing blurb and receptionist optimistically claim, but still certainly manageable, even by a fairly fit quinquagenarian such as me. 

There is plentiful parking as well as a huge Beefeater Restaurant attached to the Inn, so no guesses as to where I was going to be eating that evening. 

So, what’s not to like then? Let’s start with Room 45.

Rightly or wrongly, I am still of the opinion that ‘Company’, bookings are viewed and often subsequently relegated to the very dregs of what’s available room wise.  

Generally speaking, the rooms directly opposite the stairwell are normally best avoided simply because of the probable footfall from adjacent corridors as well as the floors above. Then there is the opening and closing of the (necessary), fire-doors which normally separates the stairwell from the floor and finally, the noise from the lifts which for obvious reasons, tend to be located around the stairwell area. 

There is though at least some good news here (?), as this Inn has no lifts so not an issue then. Unfortunately, you do have to cart your belongings up the floor you require by yourself so not quite a win-win situation. I think they call that a pyrrhic victory…Lol!

Room 45 was exactly as described above being directly next to the stairwell, which was never going to be acceptable. So, once discovered, off I trotted to Reception and spoke to Sam, a very nice, smiley facilitator who was willing and able to move me to room 53, even though and I quote, “the Inn is packed!” 

Thank you Sam! (
Room 53 was positioned at one end of the axis point on the 2nd floor meaning footfall was minimal. As usual, the room was clean, tidy and anonomous in nature but again, that’s OK, I would personally go for ‘clean’ above ‘character’ every time. 

There were plenty of power points and a nice large TV positioned on the wall. The now mandatory King Sized Hynos bed was also very welcome. Did you know you can actually buy these beds on Premier Inn's own website? 

There’s little more to say about the room apart from the fact I just felt cold in it, even with the thermastat turned up to it’s maximum of 23’C. As there was no air conditioning, there was no way to increase the heat apart from adding another heater which, Sam very kindly did. 

The Beefeater Restaurant attached sits at the top of the Whitbread tree and rightly so in my view. My meal that evening, a Surf & Turf, prepared by chefs Ben & Paul was very good and you even get a free side salad thrown in for nowt. The fact it’s connected to the Inn is a real boon as once sated, you simply potter out of one door and enter another but 30 seconds later to access your warm & comfy bed. 

Now that really is convienant. Breakfast however was another matter. 

I arrived at 07:30 and was greeted by some small confusion at reception as the buffet selection had yet to be put out so table orders were being manually taken instead. I actually prefer this system as the food is then cooked fresh to order. Unfortunately, just as I was about to relay my order to the Server, I was politely informed that the Buffet would be in place within the next 2-3 minutes, therefore I could serve myself shortly. 

OK I thought, what about eggs? I was subsequently given the answer that 'scrambled', will be available at the buffet. I then asked about poached and fried eggs. This time, it was confirmed that these would be made to order. So, I requested one of each. 

Now, before you accuse me of being difficult for the sake of it dear reader, this is what I routinely ask for when staying at a Premier Inn. Honest! Lol!

Apart from the eggs arriving separately, there’s little more to add about brekkie as all was as reasonably expected. I have to admit here that I still harbour a minor grievance about the price charged. Although £8.99 is hardly Ritz territory, I still feel it’s ever so slightly excessive, even for a theoretical ‘All you can eat – come back as often as you like’ breakfast. 

In truth, I can't ever remember witnessing someone asking for a second helping of a Full, or even partial, 'English' breakfast, and I tend to stay at a Premier Inn at least 3/4 times a month. 

And while we're on the subject of loyalty, how come there's seemingly no benefit for the regular user? You know, 'stay 3, get one free?' The prices generally charged aren't particularly that cheap, especially when breakfast is included, so why no practical if not financial incentive for the regular user? 

As for my personal bugbear about the quality of the sausages served at Premier Inn's around the country, sad to say, this particular Inn's example was a '3' on an overall scale of '10', therefore sadly for me, inedible.

My last point concerns my exit from the Inn, which was a little more difficult and protracted than initially anticipated. 

As you can see from the pics attached, St Bernadette’s Catholic Primary School & Pre-school nursery is literally next door and guess whose car park the parents use for their regular morning decants? 

What should really have taken but seconds to exit, ended up requiring numerous manoeuvres, simply in order to negotiate the multitude of Mom’s all visibly searching for a vacant space to drop-off their offspring. 

I wasn’t there to witness just how long the process actually took but had I been on holiday, I may well have been tempted to lay low until all had properly returned to normal. It really was a genuinely frenetic, if not chaotic sight to behold so early on a bright April morning.  

Overall, given it’s excellent location and close proximity to the Bisham promenade, as well as the kindly way Sam dealt with my concerns over room location and personal warmth, I'm happy to say the Premier Inn at Blackpool (Bisham), gets a well deserved 'Thumbs–Up', from me. 

As always, happy and safe travelling.

Phil

