Premier Inn - Stafford North (Hurricane) - September & December 2016

I've been a guest of the Stafford North (Hurricane) Inn twice now, first in September 2016 and then in December of the same year. I therefore thought it was high-time for a review...

Little had changed between visits, so I'll present these few words as a consolidation of my thoughts on the above hotel and hope, they will at least prove of some small interest to you dear reader. 

Firstly, you should be aware that there are TWO Inn's very close together, both named after World War 2 Aeroplanes, the (Hawker) Hurricane and the (Supermarine) Spitfire. There is little to distinguish them apart from perhaps the eatery attached. The Spitfire Inn enjoys the company of a Brewers Fayre, whilst the Hurricane Inn benefits from a slightly more up market Chef & Brewer.

Reviews of Premier Inn's are normally fairly straight forward in that you kinda know what you're getting from the off. 

Bathrooms are generally spotless with room facilities matching. 

Then there is the bed...A fabulous King sized Hypnos bed with equally luxuriant bedding to match. 

If there is a difference between Inn's, it tends to come down to the location, attached eatery and of course, it's people. 

Let's therefore start with the location as Mr. Hilton would undoubtedly say! 

Notes I produced at the time remind me that location wise, this is an odd one. Basically, it sits within an industrial estate bordered by an Audi & Ford car dealership. There is plentiful parking available to the guest, which is probably handy as you're unlikely to arrive here other than by car. 

Situated approximately 5 miles from Stone and 2 miles from Stafford Town Centre, this is no tourist trap folk's. If you're not staying in the area on business, one would wonder why you were here at all? 

As Stone was a mite too far to walk before dinner, I decided to head for the town centre instead, if only to stretch my legs having driven all day. I have to include the following as it's both salient and true, so...

The main thing I remember (and consequently noted!), about the Town centre was the awful pervasive pong. There was simply no mistaking the smell, it was 'you-know-what'! A 'Winnie the' Special!!! Toilet humour at it's very worst! Lol! 

I never made it to Stone but I believe it's very nice, maybe next time if I arrive early enough...

I quite like Chef & Brewer eateries. There's no doubt in my mind that they sit above the Brewers Fayre variant and probably, below Beefeaters. My evening meal on both occasions was more than acceptable as well as reasonably priced. Sadly, I cannot say the same for brekkie, this for both occasions. 

Griddled bacon that literally reeked of barbecue sauce, no doubt left on the griddle from the previous night. A sausage that was barely fit for human consumption, let alone my friendly four legged friend, no surprise there then! 

What is it about Premier Inn sausages? Why are they just so uniformly and consistently inedible? I've asked this question before but have yet to receive a proper answer.  

Black pudding that fell apart and poached eggs that were rock hard. Even the brown bread tasted too nutty, what's wrong with bog-standard wholemeal for crying out loud? 

Service on the hand, was both courteous and pleasant as usual but honestly, what a horrible fry-up! Worth £8.99? Not on your Nelly! Lol! 

On to more positive matters...A name-check.

When on my first visit back in September 2016, Jules proved very nice & helpful when asked about the locality and where I should perhaps venture forth for a walk. When I further queried the location of my room being on the ground floor, she happily moved me to room no' 228 on the second.

For my second visit in December, I was ensconced in room no' 40, which was all fine and dandy. 

Overall, both rooms had a nice big TV; 3 free power points and was of course, spotless. 

However, another small bone of contention for me concerns bathroom accoutrements.

Although the room was booked and paid for as a double, there was still only the one bath towel? Why? Are guests perhaps stealing them? Are extra towel's something we have to physically ask for otherwise, we're issued with just the bare minimum of one? This is another question I've previously asked but, have so far never received an adequate answer to!   

Putting the obvious merits or, demerits of it's location and poor brekkie to one side for a moment, it's difficult not to like this Premier Inn. The closing paragraph in my notes at the time, puts it rather well I think. 

If the location suits - book with confidence. You know what you're getting and, you get exactly what you know. 

As always, happy and safe travelling.

Phil

