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Hismission:
Totesthotel

hospitality
tothe limit

ODAY Is the coldest day
in years. The walk from
the station (45 minutes
from London on the
fast train) Is parky in -
the extreme, but must
be good for killing off any lin-
gering lurgy. The hotel stands
next to a minl roundabout in an
area for which the expression
‘gin and jag’ could have been -
Invented. - . ;
It’s glam suburbla, where | get
the Impression the car you
driveis cruclal. I had noticed a
couple of Porsche windscreens
beingscraped at the station,
and almost opposite the hotel Is
a Bentley showroom. ,
The Elephant, in the Thames-
side Berkshire village of Pang-
bourne, is the latest production
from a rising star in the hotel
firmament — Hilibrooke, which
the charmingly handsome
Christophe Brooke founded
after taking over the Victoria at
Holkham Hall.
Then-he persuaded the Mar-
quess of Bath to let him run the
Bath Arms at Longleat. Sadly,
he’s no longer involved with -

‘garish photographs

“key attached .
toawooden

AN
INSPECTC
CALLS

the Victoria, but has the New
inn at Coln St Aldwyns In the
Cotswolds, and Is about to open
up In Hampshire.

‘Quirky luxury’ Is the company
motto, and it works brilliantly.
You can choose your.room on
the internet; they’re all there
foryourperusal. . .
I'chose Mandalay because |
liked the look of one of the walls
featuring a collage of .

from Indo-China.
On arrival, a ditzy
girl on recep-
tion hands me a

elephantand |
skipupthe .
wide stairs. The
door to Man-" -
dalayisopen,
with the bedside .
lights on —a nice:. :
touch which makes for a '
far more Interesting corridor.
The room next-door — Oplum —
Is also open for inspection. it’s-
smaller than mine and-has black
walis. The door to Spice, at the
end of the passage, Is closed,

_ seemingly acres of creamy

travel

which must mean it’s occupled.
Mandalay Is pleasingly moody.
It features lots of photographs
of Burma, extracts from Rud-
yard Kipling (who wrote Man-
dalay In 1892) and the cover of
Daphne du Maurier’s Rebecca.
The Taj Mahal Is there, too.

The decor accounts for the
quirky part of the equation. The
luxury comes in the form of

duvet and soft-feathered
pillows.
My only
that | can't open the -
. window. So | call the
receptlonist, who
politely asks if |

ave spotted a sec-

behind a red blind.
Terriblysorry — |
haven’t.

The downstairs bar:is
called Babar. You can eat
-here, but It lacks atmosphere
and Is too brightly lit; A far bet-
ter option is to wander into the
dining room at the back of the
building, where a huge wooden

- elephant greets you. g
1 opt for the Game Menu, which

ravation ’li \

' ond window hidden.
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Indian-themed: The Eleant in prosperous ahgboume

comes in at £20 for two courses
and stars pigeon salad (pink and
perfect) foliowed by pheasant,
with lots of root vegetables.
Because I'm alone, there’s a
chance to cast an eye about the
room, which really isn’t very
pretty, but there are so many
interesting artefacts, palms,
screens, flickering candles and
:ggiégn rugs that you hardly

double espressos, the thought
3%?;: thaBt Imould be ideal to

0 a Bentley a
the Tho a Be »y ‘nd dﬂve along
Instead, Jack Frost awalts — but
The Elephant has left me warm
and glowing.

The Elephant, Church Road,
Pangbourne, Berks.
Tel: 0118 984 2244,

elephanthotel.co.uk
Next morning, after a delicious Doubles from £140, B&B
S 8.0 0 oid

bowl of porridge and a couple of

—




