If'you think Sweden’s

all IKEA and ABBA,
think again. Try a
rough-and-tumble
raft trip through
moose country. . .

Y DREAM, as I grew up on an old bar,
the Thames, was to be able to dive off the
boat for a swim in summer and then skate
down the frozen river come winter.

Fai chance. T did swim — but alongside sewage and

b dead cats — and the nearest the Thames
freezing was when the polystyrene packaging dumped

looked like fragmenting leebergs.

I was reminiscing about this partieular childh
th some other !!'l\l]\r"s at the annual sec

form bun-fght whe

T got to
1 the river

s stednsulur.'.nn h‘nm behind
a pile of worn-but-wearable cor-
duroy smusus 'It's got to be
Sweden,’ she sal

This sage molhur went on to
explain that a trip
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would make all my dreams co

true — and with that, she lei‘l
clutching the only nearly-new
bilazer with an intact hem line.

ver given Sweden mul:h
beyond the odd trip to
i afew plays by
- from which I con-
the Swedes weren't
but coul 4

ordon — and we opted
for a five- day eco-trip with
Nature Travels.
_The schedule promised a nig!

» moose safari, the chunice to

bed down in un old. charcoal-
= hut, plent:

and canuclng in furzsl'. lakes,
building and navigating our own

timber raft and, finally. a visit to
Btockholm by kayak. It sounded
ke a real Nordie adw r-ntun

In rm FOU CRh camp any ]

fn Swn which makr.s I'l l\n

people are  swo plng the
pampering surror of swanky
spa hotels for camping holidays
and the quest for their inner
boy scout,
We \m.‘ra POITJ]’ at an unusual
Mer the summer
3 am:l hernrr tbz

where pi
then map references for our
various destinations.

At one point, we were looking
for some 'huts, Ina L, near a
lake’. That sounued. n.neumilwe
discovered that 80 per cent of

Sweden is either a lake or 8

forest.

Thankfully, we acouired
a sat nav system and
; !ve budy seemed to
n moisturiser
adwzrr.!sln}: its ability to:
Bmonln fine lines and ereepl-

The a.lrmm in Stockholm is
immaculate — elean, calm, beau-

w e Was no traffic
and the roads were clearly

ra turwsl ull I I d
be; f\l
9 i Ll l,ﬂ

rlaphoard hnuaes :mr.l bum
painted bumt umber. Every now

Idyll afioat: Imogen Stubbs

and then, a bleached, bone-
white church would peep photo-
genically through the trees. The

ﬁurﬂms of many houses led

own to lakes where there were
wooden jetties stretching out
into the still water,

No mess, no squalor and T don't
1 1 the Swedes have 8 word
for 'urﬂccmﬂ‘t Miraculously, nor
does anything seem twee,
Just seems to be a collective
pride in the country and an
innate meticulousness.

E AR Rl\’!:D at

asis & gorgeous |
beside a lake Jull of pike sn
perch and is surrounded by
woodland.

o nh 1

(left) and Serena Gordon enjoy the peaceful pace flrl‘e on their Swedish rafting hollday

then set off for a moonlit moase trek
with our gubde, Marcus. Before long,
we came upon a cow moose wit]

dawn, pit on wet-suits and plun :I

SiTalE 1o the Take. Tt ik ahock o e e

ingly cold but exhilarating and we proa It ﬁﬂ%“‘"ﬂ
floated in t‘ne wnter a8 Lhc sun he An

elabora
ful sound and a mngnll‘lctnL bull on't k“w the correct
ared and started wooin
During hrun](l‘nsb I aLLEmpted to
put in my contact lenses and
dropm:d one. A little tip: it is a
bad idea to

And then, when we ﬂ.nalls lea;
nly yards away, board mn.ou:mm:
absolutely 'uui:m sﬂenb in the
grass — when my mobile-phone
it o il‘l plne- needl:n_s &Ild lln.n pul J.L Ln

Mister and Missus Moose then
bolted lnm the \\'oﬁds and, dcsp:lc

valian & from Marcus, who is
blessed with trk mﬁ.ofbel.m; ahble Lo
! Le mnose woolng noises, they

ndl our raft groaned off the
sandbank and into the current of
the river.

t Klaralve: The current dominates the raft

Dn Lhe g!amre ’[‘ravﬁs website, !t t'xpﬂrll-ure The pnddles arc ol'
looked like the timber raft was bullt

by & dozen lumberjacks with large

were g
'l‘he:v were right to be wary. The
seythes. [ harl come cqulpped wh‘.h a
and a dodgy t

hunting ani:son was approaching,

the underside of the ra
screamed ‘shark!” somewhat hyster-
Ieally. In retrospect, I think it was
probably a log or a disorientated

We secret]
‘here's one I lllﬂﬂ! earfier’ approach.

ato nnd cloudherry jam But no, No seoner had we arrived

two-day Elk Safarl Adventure
experience wit!
accommodation in charcoaler
clghtdays imber raftingon
mber rafting on
Klaralven from €173 per adult;
and three days sea kayaking in

Sérmlands Archipelago from
E277 per adult. Tailor-made
Itineraries can be arranged on

req
RETURN flights to Stockholm
from Heathrow with SAS
Scandinavian Alrways
(flysas.co.uk; 0870 60 727 727)
from £107.

beaver. That evening, it gol dark

rather suddenly. We had no idea

where we were but saw a tiny beach

and tied up the raft — trying to

remember some of the knots

the 17 LD&I};“ of The Dal!seruus
s that my son got for

Ml. raculously, we managed to put

the tent and cook on the stove in

e pouring rain — wondering if
them were bears and whether the
weird insects landing in our candles
were going to feed on us.

We slept, just (it was freezin
cold), and reloaded the raft an
floated-off as the mist lifted from the
silver birch trees, We made tea on
our stove and basked in the whole
experience.,

HE SILENCE was Inter-
rupted only by the kettle
whist ling — and Serena's

o nging. It was ﬂntks
nsr.ructnr wonderin

chilling e n — we hod put on
our life-jockets only minutes earller
because we were eold. And she wis
wearing thigh waders tied to her
trouser belt. The waders hod
instantly started filing with water.
We reached our destination and
dlsnmntled aues rnﬁ. wn.n L

rsg. We had
eeru.jnly like to do tL“Paln ill t.h!'
summer, when we co

swim (voluntarily). It is mrmamf ||
five-day trip, which allows the
raftees plen lyclft].me to unwind and
really go with the 1'I

‘On our drive bacl Stockhol
we spent the ni !n a hotel in thc
pretty lum:l expensive) town

of Kaﬂsta Whl!]'L‘ Serena had
a classic mother- -away-from-home
phone conversation with her

little son. ‘Hello daring. Everybody
klri ht? Did you win? Oh dear
if you rab it. Oh no! The hos-

5 ? It ""T;qu olul. notb:.::‘ﬁe“
serious i ury, an
ad?edmh:pgm ‘l"?lr'llw t:11 ll';s

power of abandon

F:I’nnu =

Her other son asked her nok to
bring back a présent from en
but wondered whether she could ml
him a video I-Pod instead.

In Stockholm, we stayed ot the
Grand Hotel, We were met by  porter

who h\mknl.ltbﬂﬁ Ennml.hcmr
within minutes us installed Ina
fabulous suite looking across the

We were in one of the mm Ven,
nan

hotel bar is as hi)
anything in New

We wandered around the old town
which is charming and, amazingly

rudders imaking them very
m“"é'w'ﬂ“;,“"' the mmnﬂw
Badly, It was too cold Lo swim and
not eold enough to skate, but Erik
was o splendid guide — Like all the
Biedes wo met, he ws articulat,

funny and eourteois.

Stockholm is rnnlJ.v beautiful, The
eomparison to Venice is an obvious
ong, althollgh the coflee hmel'l.nlu.‘:ly

In he 17th and 18th centuries,
Bweden was a great power. And as
we finally left for the airport, 1
eouldn't work out why 1t still isn't
one now, Perhaps they're all just
having too much fun messing about
on the river.

The
humm huta {in which we
‘built from wood, and

Moss and wild strawberries
grow over them and inside there
are wmden shell bms w]Ln

=Pl ¥

lumtnated by enndtes -

nimoul like n tiny chapel...or
hnk"n forest ho

The loo is an ‘ec Iw housed
in a I.H.t]e hut brs1de a'stream.
J\ppmnﬂ_\r. troils live nearby.

it was decorated

w!tn pletures of the Swedish

yeen, Elton John and an

ol d!rl{on:uut leader. T couldn’t
begin to think

‘The camp recently welcomed
30 Japanese millicnaires whe
arrived clutching brief-cases |
was told the thing they loved
most was fetching water &
mnkm: I:mu: un the fre. &

wakenin
d.Dﬂ!llnaLeﬁ lechnulngy
After a quick canoe trip on the
lake, we ate around the fré and




