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“The headwind lashed at our faces as-we reluctahtly Ietrt'fh‘e‘ shelter-of the island:.the = -
waves were soon cascading with white foam over our decks as the bows.of our fully
laden sea kayaks ploughed through the seemingly endless onslaught. ;. ."

Back in the dark, gloomy days of January 2024, three members of the Wyedean Canoe Club - BSrb.
Simon and Julian.hatched a Plan to paddle some of the Swedish coastline in the summer.A post was
posted on the club’s sea chat, and Richard agreed to join the group. Sarah and Ken from North Avon
Canoe Club were enlisted, and at this point, we should say we are not out-and-out hardened
dventure types, just six ordinarysclub paddlers with various paddling abilities. However, four out of
e six of us are paraglider pilots, so neither navigation nor Interpretation of advancing weather

conditions was concern







PADDLER

“The freedom to roam in Sweden means you
have the right to walk, cycle, ride, ski and camp
on any land except private gardens, neara

cfwelh'ng house. or land under cultivation: KhoWi

as the Allemansratten’,.:
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his parents in [804.We hired kayaks (Prijon Seayaks
and Touryaks), paddles, BAs, camping equipment and,
importantly, maps from the kayak centre, all in new or
‘excellent condition.

As we could have been complete novices, we were
gven a comprehensive briefing at the kayak centre,
along with two other groups, and then we were off
down the fiord for our adventure! Distinguished by its
rocky coast, with over 3000 islands and 5000 skerries,
Bohuslan forms the northern part of the Gothenburg
archipelago, Sweden's second largest after the coast of
Stockholm. The fiords in this part of Sweden are not
steep-sided like the well-known ones in Norway, but




rolling hills and clear, clean water The natural vegetation
of Bohuslan consists of pine and birch forests,
meadows and wetlands, At the same time, the shores
of the ‘mainland' and the largest islands are peppered
with traditional 'falu’, which are red houses with white
window frames and doors.

THE ‘ALLEMANSRATTEN' — SWEDEN'S RIGHT
OF PUBLIC ACCESS

The freedom to roam in Sweden means you have the
nght to walk, cycle, nde, ski, and camp on any land
except private gardens, near a dwelling house, or land
under cultivation. Known as the 'Allemansritten’,
Iiterally, 'Everyman's right; this comes with
responsibilities — to take care of nature and wildlife and
to show consideration for landowners and for other
people enjoying the countryside.

Wild horses in the camp

e )

Joakim had suggested a route for our six days of
paddling, advising us to adjust thes as we went along
according to the weather forecast. A first, short
paddling from Gustafsberg brought us to a

spot at Tviklippan — a beach with pine trees

of Havstensfiord. It had started to ran durng
paddie, and we were glad of the shelter of ou

and a tarp that we set up between the pine trees

The next day the rain stopped, but the wind incr
The headwind lashed at our faces as we re

the shelter of the island, the waves were s
(.].S(Jd'l"ﬁ with white foam over our decks as the bows
of our fully laden sea kayaks ploughed through the
seemingly endiess onslaught

We inched our way across to what we hoped would

be some respite in a sheitered bay, our arms aching
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A CHOICE OF ROUTES

Fafway through our OUMeX we were 1O pass a sma
town where we could get supphes The approach to
BiSs was sheltered from v breere off
the Narth Sea only by a senes of low islands made w
of sand dunes, so the approach was significanty

chappy with no real wave pattern and confused wate
as the waves bounced off the inner sland and harbow
wall So we were all glad to get into the harbour for a
dehCous puza we hadn't had to cook ourselves

At the kayak centre on the first day. fve young German
men were planning to make nearly the same trp as s

but apart from the first day; we hadn't seen them so

wheie siting on the harbour wall eating our pizza, we
Watched as, to our amarement, thesr two tandems and

Oyster beds at sunset
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Fortunately, we were sheltered from the windy
conditions near the coast by the islands, and most
days, the weather was kind to us, enabling us to have
some very enjoyable paddling with the occasional
swim. We camped on the beautiful islands of Lille
Kedholmen, which offered views of a lighthouse and
Brunnefjills Holme, where we climbed up to a high
point and watched a gorgeous sunset together: Finally,
we paddled around the back of several islands under
small bridges and walkways, arriving at the wide bay of
Ulvesund, which stretches around the picturesque spa
town of Ljunskile www.vastsverige.com/en/
uddevalla-eng/produkter/ljungskile-lyckorna/.
We contacted the kayak centre to meet us with their
minibus and trailer there.

REFLECTIONS ON THE TRIP

During the trip, we saw a pod of porpoises, a couple
of seals, a few egrets and herons, very few fish but
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of jellyfi
thousinds 0'j¢ ¥ less. These translucent creatures

assured us, were harm

‘ about fo
vaned in size up fo :
everywhere where the water was relatively calm.

Yachting and power boats were comrﬁon near the
larger settlements, especially at the weekend, with
some seemingly oblivious 10 the wake caused by their
speeding craft or maybe the sight of kayaks bobbing
up and down amused the drivers

ur inches across and were

Camping on a small island with a few friends, almost
being kept awake by the complete sﬁur’me‘ Is a unique
experience for most of us these days. Evenings around
the fire, swapping tales like friends do on a still
summer evening and watching the sunsets together,
are a really nice way to spend a holiday.

Most of us started and finished the holiday with a day
in Gothenburg, Sweden's second-largest city. Built on
the side of the River Gota, it was a big ship-building
city in its heyday. It is the usual old town with plenty of
parks and gardens, cobbled streets, and craft and food
shops, all surrounded by a deep, wide canal
constructed as a defensive moat. We visited a church
or two, an art gallery, a maritime museum and a
viewpoint that was initially part of the fortifications.
We even took a tourist boat cruise around the moat
and river; forsaking the chance to paddle it.

It was a cracking trip, full of laughs, surpnises, and
‘happenings’' - too many to mention here — and it has
changed our view of Sweden — a country full of great
paddling opportunities, It was great to hire the boats
and kit from a good outfitter who was flexible about
the pick-up point, as it was, as always, essential to adjust
our route acconding to the prevailing conditions.




