The Shakespeare Inn - Kendal - 7 March 2019

My visit to The Shakespeare Inn was largely unplanned as I was in Kendal for just the one night on business and had been deposited by my company, at the Day's Inn Hotel at Killington Lake (see separate review on TA). 

Whilst the view from my room of the lake was quite literally, stunning, unfortunately the dining options at this particular establishment were limited to either a McDonalds or a Costa Coffee and that dear viewer, was never going to be sufficient after a long hard day on the road!  

Consequently, I felt compelled to drive into Kendal for proper sustenance and after having wandered the streets for some not-inconsiderable time, I happily chanced upon the Shakespeare Inn. 

The entrance to the Inn is through a pictorial alleyway (see pics), with the visitor left in little doubt as to where the restaurant derives it's inspiration from although strangely, for all it's twee character and undoubted charm, it appeared near deserted when I finally passed through it's distinguished portal at around 8:40pm on that chilly Thursday evening.  

Having soothed and sated my dusty palate on some very good organic Lemonade (I was driving afterall...), I promptly ordered the Chilly King Prawns starter which in hindsight, was probably near enough ample for me, as I hadn't anticipated such a capacious plate of seafood delights. 

Yet more was to follow, only this time in the guise of their 'Legendary, Wobbly Bob (Steak ale & mushroom) Pie', which was just simply majestic as it posed atop of a vibrant vegetable medley of cauliflower, broccoli and good ol' mash, all supported by the delicious addition of a dark meat jus. 

Wow, what fabulous fayre and proper scoff this was!    

Now, to disengage slightly from the above deserved plaudits, here's a funny thing dear reader...

In my world, I've previously identified two distinct types of 'bon viveur', who are literally poles apart and they are; the 'Foodie First', and then, the '(Alcohol) Drinkie First'. I'm sure you can see where I'm going here...

For some, drinking alcohol prior to eating is an absolute no-no, for others, the opposite is true as it increases not decreases their appetite.  

I belong very much to the latter group and so, having quenched my initial thirst with copious amounts of lemonade, I had in effect unwittingly, stymied my appetite for the main event. 

The real point I'm making here is that for me, the 'Dining Experience', is a collective and inclusive one, ideally requiring both good fayre as well as grown-up refreshment in order to properly tick all the boxes and ultimately, provide the all important smile-factor. 

That of course, in no way diminishes the overall gastronomic experience enjoyed that evening, it simply provides a sense for how it could have perhaps been enhanced as sadly, I wasn't able to fully finish Wobbly Bob (lol!).

Understandably, by this time I was feeling just a mite bloated and so my last request of the evening was for a portion of their esteemed ice cream. This always works for me for some unfathomable reason and regardless of what I've previously enjoyed that evening, I always feel better afterwards.  

All in all, given the excellent food, prompt service and reasonable price charged, I can only but recommend The Shakespeare Inn. 

Next time however, I'll be trundling through their doors having arrived on two legs rather than four wheels, this so I might cordially enjoy just a little more of what they have on offer. 

As always, happy and safe travelling.

Philip 

