ive hours west of bustling Stockholm lies Fiskebéckskil, 2

.: o _‘l small !'|~|1:|1_1; village tucked away 1n the \'x-i!'_r rak Sea on |

S L I L d . e : ) E _ Skafcis, one of the thousands of islands of Sweden's i
u P " E x ,I, o ';-1: a7 : % e e e e e LYo ta | Ay o i West Coast archipelago. [r's a lush green landsca pe ||
A= et c . i dored wich small wooden houses, where sun-kissed blond |
TR e \ lild i i I
2 Swedish children run |'.'-|:':|-L|~.r-.'.=.|:||g,||--||| ng bue Noaries on theii |
: upper arms, and where my family has spent the summers since 1 1'
was born. i

One of my earliest memories of Fiskebiickskil 1s h-;un:_; |

six years old, spending days sitting on the side of the road mal- |

ing 4 little store, like a lemonade scand. We sold small match- ||

boxes that we'd decorated with seashells, and also mussels that

wed collecred and painted. Whar lictle money we made, we'd

always spend on ice cream,

and takes a two

[o ger there, one flies into Gothenburg

i hour bus ride on Visterafik, the cit's public-transportation sys-

| tem1. On Skaftd, everyone walks or bikes. People only use cars tor
._.:1._'|-.i-_|:tu1 or gni“Lr. 50 ||'|._':; ‘re rarely scen. Between June and Sep-

tember, the weather is perfect—sunny skies, 70-degree tempera-

tures, and the most crisp, clean air.

A a1 Our Family, which lives most of the year in Manhactan, has
d 'III III"""I III' |III” lll | : a quaint little house on the island, bur wheneves friends |

2 . I.i 118 ) visit, we recommend Fiskebiickskils 81-room boutique hortel, ,

Gullmarsstrand (rooms from 583;

t 214 46-523/067

88), The location doesn’t ger any bereer. We rell people o sty i |
the sea-view rooms, with floor-to-ceiling sliding glass doors that
open_to private decks. [ used the hotel’s warterfront coal-buming :

li sauna for the first time last summer, and it was awesome. [t sits in
a small room atop the water, and there’s a door inside that opens
I| |I|I to a platform you can jump off into the sea to cool down, The vil |
11 |_|:_;.; has rwo notable !1f.||_-_~. to eat: Gullmarsserand's 140-seat |
Restaurant G, and weekend-only Brygghuset ( Fiskebdicl |
28 46-523/222-22. in the marina, which both serve fresh Scan
l] Illl !! I' dinavian seafood dishes, such as pan-roasred o breaded cod. We
| | i : { _||u-“|_:. 5 |'.'.-'-i.' IO r:_||' Cesselt DECALST ||'.L |'||.i.||'.| i'- '\l.h'- |':I.I.".i 'I-‘-'il.ll
\ small, unnamed ice cream stands dishing out fresh wattle cones
and straightforward Aavors: blueberry, strawberry, melon, and |
vanilla with chocolate chips.
Sweden is the only place we go as a family where we all sleep in.
We wake up 1o the sound of seagulls and the waves swecping up |
against the docks. Afrer a workour and a late lunch, we ake our
boat to one of the nearby villages—many of which, like Gullhol

mien and Lvsekil, are similar ro Fiskebiickskil, with shops, ice cream

fishermen in small

seands, and restaurants. On our way, we pass
wooden boats I..i'...hl”i-_r_ mackerel, a fish rraditional in Swedish cook-

ing, and uninhabited islands that are home w dozens of lounging

seals. Oither days, we'll play on the three European style red-clay

teis COUrTs at Bikevik I i.*:\:.'l'l:"- leskeil’s |'|-|-"'|'-. :"'n'-lkl'.. which s

1
.

rarely erowded, always dean, and has no swell—or go on a bilee ride

on one of the i~!.ll'|d-u four-to-five rl':|-:"-'-u~1l1-.'d | :1i|-

RANE: -+

Biit I"'-"Ell-'l'“ the most wonderbul thing about Fiskebiickskil 1s
what Seandinavian summers are known for: midnight sun, The skoy

we )

is never really dark. Every single night, around 10:45

from the village windmill as the sunser paines cthe sky shades of red,
onE 81 Fisk orange, blue, and pink, It’s a sight chat becomes more spectacular

L[] .
M rawin each time 1 witness it +
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