Premier Inn - Redditch North - 21 June 2016

My...This is a strange one and make no mistake! 

Located next to a roundabout and little else save for it's attached eatery, i.e., a Beefeater Restaurant, this Inn epitomises the rise and rise of the 'In Transit Lodging', over the past couple of years. 

It is possible to walk into town in 15/20 minutes or so (if you're happy to take a few liberties with your route by going over roundabouts rather than around them), and of course depending on the briskness of your stride but, I kinda think that if you really wanted to stay in Redditch Town proper, you'd probably be better off seeking something a little closer in the first place. 

I was on business however, so for my needs it looked to suit very well although saying that, having literally just come from the Premier Inn in Leeds central, this particular Inn was both considerably more expensive as well as initially appearing, nowhere near as nice. 

However, when Samantha, the very nice & smiley receptionist booked me in, I was surprised to hear they were full, and this on a Tuesday! 

As already mentioned, there is a large Beefeater Restaurant attached to this Inn which partially explains the reason for me choosing it. As you may know, the Beefeater brand sits near the top of the Whitbread stable and I have to admit to being a bit of a fan. It does tend to be a little more expensive than a Brewers Fayre or a Table Table but as with much in life, you do tend to get what you pay for. 

My room, no’ 205, is very familiar. As usual, it’s dominated by a huge King Sized Hypnos bed and again, as usual the linens supplied are of both excellent quality as well as spotless. 

The bathroom, like the fab bed are huge selling points for Premier Inn. Having a clean and appropriate place for one’s ablutions just cannot be underestimated. I have to quickly mention here their ‘curved (bathroom) curtain’. How sensible is that? If you haven’t experienced a close encounter with a cold & wet shower curtain previously dear reader, you will have absolutely no idea what I’m talking about but trust me, it works!

Unlike most modern Inn’s, there is a very small TV in place instead of the forty inch’er that now adorns most bedrooms, this is indicative of the fact that this is an older Inn and boy, does it show. 

And whilst I'm at it, where is the fridge and bottled water? I was later told by reception that their tap water is fit for drinking, but how was I to know that at 3am when I'm gasping for a drink???

In truth, the room just looks tired. The poor workmanship that is clearly shown on the card reader next to the light switch is simply representative of this apparent ‘tiredness’. 

And now we come to the issue that perhaps most rankled with me during my stay, room warmth. Or should I say, the lack of it. 

As a regular weekly visitor to Premier Inn’s, I have long since believed that when a room is equipped with Air Conditioning, the control of the heating is jointly shared with reception, at least during the colder, more inclement months.  

However, during the summer months, the heater function of the Air-con is basically disabled and therefore, adjustments made in-room by the guest affect only the blower and not the heating as in effect, there isn't any! 

I queried this assertion with Samantha and to her credit, she readily admitted that all heating was effectively ‘turned off’, due to British Summer Time; would you 'Adam & Eve it', I thought! 

As predicted, changes could be made to the room but only via reception. There was a secret panel it seems…Lol! 

Needless to say, changes were indeed made and warmth returned once again to room 205, it’s just a shame it took a level of discomfort in order to achieve a modicum of comfort, when paying so much for exactly that. 

My evening meal at the Beefeater was as expected, very good as their Surf & Turf is a personal favourite. Unsurprisingly, the restaurant doubles as the breakfast venue, which kinda makes sense though the results, can be widely variable as was sadly proved the case here.

As you may already be aware dear reader, breakfast at a Premier Inn comes at the not inconsiderable price of £8.99, this for the Full English. Now, whilst hardly Ritz territory, it’s still quite a lot if you’re used to paying a fiver or thereabouts for a good honest fry-up at a regular café.

Putting aside the sheer convenience of having to walk no further than downstairs for your brekkie, the benefit in real terms of having a Beefeater attached was always going to be the ‘cooked to order’, facility. How much nicer to place your order and know it’s being made fresh and just for you. 

Whilst all the ancillary’s were there, i.e., juices, cereals and savoury breads, it was undoubtedly the Full English I was most looking forward to. I was uncommonly hungry that morning and as I was seated close to the pass, the various aroma's of all that was currently being prepared was literally making me salivate!  

Having patiently waited for it to be cooked, it finally arrives at my table, see pic', and I thought, hey, this looks rather good, a veritable feast even! Yummmy! 

However, what the picture isn't able to properly convey was just how completely tasteless the whole ensemble actually was. 

The bacon was undercooked; the sausages, all three of them, were more closely related to cardboard than any cow I've ever seen; the black pudding was so solid in form that I was forced to repeatedly stab at it with my knife in order to separate the smallest of portions; my poached eggs were hard and unbelievably, it was only the grapefruit segments that tasted anything like they were perhaps intended to. 

Pamplemousse aside, just how deceptive can appearances be...Lot's, that what!   

Overall, this is not necessarily a bad Inn, it's just a rather expensive and tatty one I’m afraid, it’s really no more complicated than that. 

You can I feel do better for your money.

As always, happy and safe travelling.

Phil

