Premier Inn – Knutsford – 23 January 2019

Over the years, I’ve had the pleasure of staying in numerous Premier Inn’s. Some were good, many were not so smile inducing but the business formula remains an intelligent one, whereby you get a big comfortable (Hypnos) bed, a spotlessly clean bathroom and somewhere decent next door to enjoy the odd draft after a long day on the road, Beefeater being my personal favourite.  

For those of you who like to ‘cut straight to the chase’, suffice to say that I really liked this Premier Inn. In fact, it was probably one of my all time favourites, simply because it had character, which is not something I ever thought I would be opining about a Premier Inn.

Sadly, having said that, I’ve probably just identified the very reason why Premier Inn PLC plan to close it by the end of 2019. Ahhhhh, what a shame! 

As primarily a business traveller, I’ve always previously accepted that the brand was never going to appear on 'Four in a Bed' as it was far too formulaic if not a little sterile however, for the first time I’d almost felt as if I was staying in a small, bespoke hotel instead of the behemoth that is Whitbread. 

In reality, I suppose if you really sought ‘Character’ from your accommodation, whatever that may mean, you would hardly be looking to stay at a Premier Inn in the first place. 

This then may be the sole exception to that truism, in which case, perhaps enjoy it while you can. 

To the review proper then.

Location wise, 'a little out of the way', is perhaps the best way to describe the Inn's general position although, it is very close to the M6/A556 Motorway which may be of use (really???), to some readers. It's also worth mentioning that relying upon your Sat-Nav to navigate the way to the Inn could be problematic, as the new road lay-out and configuration was not recognised by my fairly new'ish Tom Tom. 

Having spent most of the day on the road, I was understandably eager to explore the local area once work had ceased. However, I was advised NOT to walk into Knutsford as it wasn’t considered safe as the only way to reasonably access the town was along the motorway. So, if you don't fancy driving, a £7.00 cab ride awaits you should you want to discover Knutsford proper.  

Marta’ (NOT Marfa!), checked me in and upon hearing my request for a "nice quiet room", swiftly moved me to room 406 (Thanks' Marta'!).

When I first entered 406, I have to say, I was rather pleasantly surprised. Here was a mock Tudor, black beamed period'esque bedroom, with not only a fabulous King sized Hypnos bed at it's centre, but also a long expansive warmed radiator which was wholly appreciated on that cold January evening.   

Whilst room 406, was certainly more to my personal taste than perhaps the standard PI room tends to be, it was not without issue, particularly as regards the bathroom.  

Although I tend to travel fairly light as I'm generally away for but a day or so, there was absolutely nowhere to put the minimal toiletries I tend to carry with me. A small point you might think, but having become accustomed to at least one level shelf for such a mundane requirement, realising that there was no such provision here was strangely frustrating, if not slightly annoying.  

Furthermore, whilst my compact and may I say, perfectly proportioned and formed frame (5-6’ and three quarters...), just about fitted beneath the shower, I did rather ponder how I would have coped if I were perhaps just a little taller? Would I be so happy at having to bend if not totally contort my frame in order to enjoy full H20 coverage?  

Other than that, the room was exactly as expected i.e., clean, tidy and thoroughly fit for purpose with the added benefit of multiple nooks & crannies in a mock Tudor style which, I kinda liked.     

Allied to the Inn, is a large, expansive pub/diner called the Swan, a Brewers Fayre cognate within the Whitbread stable sitting just below the Beefeater brand hierarchy wise. The Swan pretty much forms the epicentre of the Inn and the warmth from both the busy kitchen as well as the animated customers was clear to see and feel. 

As for the food on offer, mostly all good with the Steak & Ale Pie & side salad all hitting the right spot. It was only the poor excuse for 'Mash', that let the meal down. Some may remember the slogan 'For Mash get SMASH' or even, the less paraded Yeoman Mash. Both brands were probably contrived in a laboratory as indeed I would imagine, was what was served to me that evening. Lol! 

Breakfast Service usefully begins at 06:30 and goes on till 10:00. This is very customer friendly in my view and was wholly appreciated as I try to leave as close to 08:00 as my various travel alarms will allow.

As for the brekkie itself, all was good, even the poached eggs were nicely cooked but still gooey in the middle. I still moan a little about the price being charged but hey-ho, convenience in this case is literally everything and afterall, what is a moan if not inherently cathartic?

Overall, I really enjoyed my stay at the Premier Inn, Knutsford. Not because everything was perfect, but because it was all memorable and for the right reasons. The fact that this Inn is due to close by the end of the year, largely say's it all about the Business Model that is PI. 

That is not necessarily a criticism, it's just an acceptance of the pragmatic nature that is the Hospitality business.  

Sadly, it is what it is Folk's!  

Recommended whilst still operating.

As always, happy and safe travelling.

Phil  

