Warapura Resort – Ko Chang - February 2019

Title: A place of serenity and peace, even in High Season!

Whilst I had paid in advance for my three night stay, this via Bank transfer as insisted by the resort, sadly there was no fanfare awaiting me as I walked through to the main reception area. In fact, it soon became clear that I wasn’t expected at all which rather dulled the moment somewhat.

My room, no’4, was unsurprisingly not yet ready for occupation. It was therefore suggested by the nice young lady who had since managed to find my booking that I go for a wander whilst it was being prepared, to which I duly obliged. 

Whilst on ‘potter’ duty, a number of thoughts and the odd question occurred to me.

For instance; why was the room not ready when the Resort looked largely deserted? And speaking of deserted, where were all the people on Lonely Beach? Were they perhaps so lonely, they had taken themselves off somewhere else? To be less lonely perhaps...

I was later advised by someone in the know, allegedly, that it was the worst season for some years, hmmm. 

Having pottered away for some small time, I returned to discover all was sorted and I was led to room 4 which wasn’t in fact a room at all, it was instead a rather spacious and pleasant bungalow on stilts which overlooked the pool. Nice! 

Although hardly representing bargain basement territory, I did feel that my money had been well spent, at least as regards the quality of accommodation chosen. As you can see from the various pics attached, everything appeared clean, tidy and all properly fit for purpose. 

The bathroom was large and spacious and the towels smelt absolutely gorgeous!  

There was even a large white hammock on the veranda, just in case I ever fancied a snooze one afternoon. 

Location couldn’t really have been better either. Situated at the elbow of a small dead end road and directly facing the sea, there was no discernible overspill of sound from the various music bars, which were all but a hundred or so meters away. 

Many have spoken about the largely gay contingent on the doorstep. I have to say, this was never an issue for me as a ready and genuine smile brought forth exactly the same in return.  

As for negatives, breakfast was a mite staid if formulaic. The choice on offer was hardly inspiring but sufficient in most respects to offer a reasonable start to the day. What was thoroughly welcomed though was the Service window offered; 07:30 – 10:30. How civilised! 

There is no beach to speak of but the waves lap and crash the shore/rocks all the same so rather romantic I suppose... 

‘Happy Hours’ occurred between 17:00 – 20:00 when drinks dive in price and a visit to the restaurant is well worth the small trek from the bungalow. 

I did sample the Beef Burger and fries one evening. 8/10 for the tastefully seasoned burger and 1/10 for the inedible black bun that accompanied it. In fact, it was so bad, it could have perhaps doubled as the travel version of a medieval canon ball given it's sheer  density and weight. It was, honestly inedible!  

The Warapura is a strange beast in some way’s. Whilst placed centrally in Backpacker Land, this is clearly no 500 baht a night hostel and nor does it pretend or indeed aspire to be.   

Overall, I really enjoyed my stay at the Warapura. Yes, breakfast was a bit uninspiring and the food prices a little high but, there was a sense of calm and serenity I now miss having moved to White Sand Beach, which is from where I compose this minor prose.  

In hindsight, I was probably fortunate to have had the Warapura largely to myself whilst ensconced there for those few precious days. 

I may well return one day to saviour again its serenity, then venture forth to the heart of a beach not so lonely, where audible alchemy occurred on a nightly basis, this most often when attempting to faithfully reproduce 'Hotel California', for the umpteenth time. 

As always, happy and safe travelling.

Phil

