Travelodge Warrington - June 2016

The visible blue & white sign marking the entrance to this ultra anonymous looking Travelodge, proudly boasts of a 'Fresh New Look - KING SIZE COMFORT'. 

There has clearly been much discussion at Travelodge HQ on how to revamp the brand and so far, I think its largely working as numbers have now swelled to make the hotel chain the third largest in the UK, if only by dint of the number of bedrooms. 

The formula appears to be simple; King size beds; clean bathrooms; convenient locations and of course, very competitive pricing. 

So, how was my stay at this newly branded behemoth? 

Overall, pretty good but in truth dear reader, for all its revisions and perceived improvements, I would certainly be seeking somewhere else to lay my head when next on business in Warrington. 

Read on to see why...

The hotel is neatly nestled between the industrial landscape that is Kendrick and Leigh Street in a wholly anonymous part of Warrington. I timed my passage to Golden Square shopping centre and found it took but 08-10 minutes, this at a leisurely stroll. Whilst not wholly pertinent, I have to say here that the area looks and feels decidedly deflated if not depressed, which perhaps is in stark contrast to the many upbeat signs visible locally, espousing multiple happy hours and numerous cut price deals.

Parking was plentiful at 4:30pm however, it filled up considerably by 8pm so worth perhaps bearing in mind if you envisage arriving late. Charges were a very reasonable £5.00 for 24 hours, discounted from £8.00 for hotel guests, plus of course a 30p charge for paying by phone if cash was scarce. Wouldn't it be nice though, if establishments valued your custom to the extent that they welcomed your vehicle 'gratis', as a consequence of your physical, paying presence? 

Upon entering, I was greeted by a smiley Melissa (Mel), who efficiently confirmed my booking and handed me the keys to room 119. There was even sympathy forthcoming for the lack of onsite kitchen facilities which effectively meant, there would be no hot breakfast for me in the morning. More of which later...

Room 119 was located at the far end on the first floor, an almost ideal position due to the near absence of both noise and footfall. The stairwell leading to the room was however both palpably stained and stinky. There was an undeniable smell of stale sweat in the corridor as I walked to and from my room. Hmmm, a need for Febreze I think (other products are I believe, available!). 

The room as expected, contained a large, clean King Size bed, as well as two chairs and a very useful desk which incorporated a tall wardrobe-like unit at one end. Although a bit MFI'ish, it served a purpose enabling both clean clothes to be stored flat, as well as providing a facility for hanging the odd garment.

All was clean and tidy with plenty of free space for storing bags etc. In fact, there was so much available space by the side window, you could actually squeeze a nice big comfy sofa into it, or even, another bed if you were so inclined.

The bathroom whilst again clean and new'ish looking, was rather spoiled by the sink which had a noticeable crack right at the front edge. Not really sure how hygienic this now made the unit, as its clearly not as originally intended, i.e. broken/damaged. Furthermore, exposed and open cracks on such personal-use units are veritable havens for bacterium and micro-organisms, allegedly. Worth then I think replacing, if only to maintain continuity with the rest of the facilities. 

And whilst we're on negatives, there was just the one bath and wash towel present, this in a room designated for two adults. Why? Was the second towel removed when it was noticed that I would be travelling alone I wonder? A small point perhaps, but one that continually annoys and baffles me. This issue is not however limited to the Travelodge brand, 'Premier Inn', you are also a recidivist offender here!  

Moving on...

A quick tip! If you're like me and carry lots of electronic equipment with you, you may find just the two free power-points ever so slightly limiting. It is possible to gain a third by removing the TV but, that rather misses the point in my view. Solution; bring a 4/5 gang and you'll definitely be sorted! 

Overall, the room was perfectly pleasant and indeed, adequate for a brief stopover.

Let's now deal with the Elephant in the room, i.e. the breakfast, or lack of it should I say. 

To be fair and equal, there is a breakfast option, two infact. For the princely sum of £4.95 (less if you buy in advance online), you can choose between the 'Good Morning Breakfast Box' or the aptly named, 'Rise and Shine Breakfast Box'. I decided on the former and once collected from reception, further decided it was just about better than nothing; just about!  

The all-in-one bowel containing a very small portion of Corn Flakes in one half, and cold milk in the other, actually tasted quite nice. But, I'm not a 'sweet' fan, so the muffin and fruit bar went uneaten. The remaining small bottle of orange juice concluded my meagre breakfast. 

It's fair to say, that having endured such a unique experience, all my get-up-and-go had got-up-and-gone! I was not a happy bunny. 

In truth, there's little that the motel can do about the situation, if there are simply no kitchen facilities on-site bar perhaps, ultimately build them. Mel did kindly suggest that there were a number of breakfast options available in town, all offering cooked fayre at very reasonable prices. This indeed proved to be the case, as I spotted a number of potential eateries on my walk that evening, that would apparently provide a full-on English, at a lower cost than I was currently being charged for the breakfast box. 

However, as I was on business, I really needed to be back on the road by 08:00 latest, therefore, the provision of being able to enjoy a hot and hearty breakfast in-house, cannot be underestimated. The very idea of walking into town, probably in the rain knowing my luck, looking for somewhere open at 07:00 that's up-an-running, and ready to serve an Englishman an 'English', is just not feasible. 

Given the price, I cannot fault the cleanliness or service. The location could have been better and certainly less industrial, but in reality, it's the non-event that was breakfast that effectively rules this particular establishment out, should I ever return to Warrington in the future.  

If however you're visiting friends or relations locally, so perhaps have more time in the morning to seek out possible eateries, then maybe its worth a view, if not and on business like me, best then I suggest to look elsewhere for your bed.

Happy and as always, safe travelling.

Phil

