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And  it  immediately  became  very  

popular.  This  feeling  of  sailing  around  

with  like-minded  enthusiasts  on  our  

beautiful  classic  sailing  boats  is  

unbeatable.  We  choose  ports  gradually  

and  create  space  for  everyone.  There  

are  always  opportunities  to  sneak  in  so  

that  we  can  all  moor  together.  In  the  
evenings  there  will  be  dinners  

together  on  the  rocks  or  perhaps  a  

reservation  at  a  good  restaurant.  And  of  

course  we  also  have  time  for  a  cultural  

visit.  There  is  a  lot  to  experience  in  our  

beautiful  squadron.  Join  us  Read  
Fredrik's  story  about  in

SYS's  popular  esca-ders  have  been  

carried  out  again!  And  this  year  we  

celebrated  our  10th  anniversary.

The  first  time  we  gathered  on  Utö  with  

6  reserved  places.

this  summer.

Greta  Garbo  was  swimming..!  "Hmm",  I  thought.

But  in  the  middle  of  packing  and  cleaning  the  

apartment  that  was  to  be  handed  out  to  a  

flower  boy,  when  I  was  clearing  the  coffee  table  of  

all  sorts  of  magazines  that  tend  to  pile  up,  I  saw  

the  latest  issue  of  the  SYS  magazine.  The  thought  

struck  me,  there  must  be  something  there  about  

the  summer  squadrons.  I  took  a  quick  look  

and  discovered  to  my  delight  that  it

Our  trip  with  this  year's  SYS  squadron  began  

on  the  evening  of  July  9.  We  had  bunkered  

Seahawk  and  planned  to  sail  somewhere  in  

the  Baltic  Sea,  unclear  where,  but  since  I'm  

looking  forward  to  slightly  longer  stages,  

we  thought  we'd  head  north  this  year,  towards  

Gävle  and  possibly  the  High  Coast.

and',å  Tod  Brothers  täremottam'en  n

We  left  Ungholmen  at  10.30  the  next  day  and  two  
hours  later  we  were  out  in  Salt  Lake.  The  rain  

came  with  cold  winds  but  fortunately  it  stopped  

already  at  the  entrance  to  Skurusundet.  On  Baggen  

we  hoisted  the  sails  and  I  called  Pelle  who  informed  

us  that  the  squadron  was  now  on  its  way  to  

Biskopsö.  We  agreed  that  I  would  call  when  we  

started  to  get  closer.  When  we  passed  Gillinge  I  

thought  it  was  time  to  call,  but  I  got  no  answer.  I  

tried  twice  more,  but  still  no  answer.  As  we  arrived  

at  Biskopsö  we  finally  got  in  touch.  —  Hi,  were  you  

on  Biskopsö
Gt,nnnr  ac%  Maria  pd  Alm  gliderEifarn  in  the  fine  sonn

had  started  the  day  before.  I  called  Pelle  Loin,  one  

of  this  year's  two  squadron  leaders,  and  asked  if  it  

was  possible  to  connect  with  a  boat  rill.  Pelle  was  

very  happy  and  so  was  I.  —  Now  we're  going  

on  an  rill,  I  said  to  Karin  —  Great!  We  both  

remembered  the  pleasant  time  spent  during  the  

rill  Åland  squadron  three  years  earlier,  when  

we  managed  to  make  several  new  friends  

during  the  few  days  we  participated.

Are  you  there?  —  At  the  sandy  beach  there

Pelle  apologized  shamefully  and  promised
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as  compensation  to  offer  us  coffee  with  rum  when  
we  arrived.  All  we  had  to  do  was  take  the  cross  

and  we  joined  at  eight  o'clock  as  the  last  in  line  at  

the  cliffs  on  Bullerö  —  not  far  from  Greta  Garbo's  

beach.  There  we  were  received  by  squadron  

leader  number  Per-Ola  Forsgren,  who  together  

with  the  gasser  May-Lis  offered  us  cheese  

and  Amarone,  while  Pelle  made  the  coffee.

K"Ikr,urr  Lisa  and  Hasse  pd  Natarja.  Rikard  on  Aawo

"Is  there  a  sandy  beach  on  the  island..?"  After  

some  clarifying  discussions,  it  turned  out  that  the  

squadron  was  located  on  Bullerö!  The  squadron  commander
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