
This year’s Club holiday was a return trip to Finnish Lapland.  We spent the last week of February 
in Akaslompolo, one of the two villages that make up the resort of Yllas: on the edge of a 
beautiful National Park, with a prepared 330km network of undulating trails, it is an ideal location 
for cross-country skiing.  

Arriving to unseasonably mild weather of drizzle and fog, we were slightly concerned how the 
trails and our various types of skis brought with us would fare. The temperature did get 
progressively more arctic through the week, meaning we had a range of conditions to deal with.   

Those hiring skis were in their element, taking advantage (and we mean advantage, testing 
different skis almost every day, according to the changing temperatures and conditions) of the 
local ski shop.  Nabil was particularly discerning in his pursuit of the perfect ski.  Chris, due perhaps 
a misunderstanding in language, tested some of the latest pro-level skin skis with almost 
apocalyptic consequences, captured for posterity on Facebook, and reproduced here too! Most 
impressive were the nano-skis that Nigel hired for the first few milder days; these waxless skis 
almost magically provided grip in warmer conditions, without the drawbacks of fishscales. 

This exploration of modern ski technology was in contrast to Martin and John, who revelled in the 
almost constant challenge of making sure they were using the optimum grip wax, with 
incomprehensible conversations about the merits of swix classic blue extra!  

We were all able to get out and ski every day, and between us explored most of what the area had 
to offer, from gentle trails along lakes and rivers, to more demanding terrain on the fells. There 
was something for everyone in our mixed party, and we all enjoyed the regular coffee and cake 
stops in the many characterful cafés dotted around the trails. Especially welcome on longer days 
were the sight of the various wilderness huts and shelters, where we could rest, refuel and warm 
up around the roaring fires often in atmospheric semi-darkness. 

We were even lucky enough to witness an impressive showing of the Northern Lights, with vivid 
patterns and colours etched across the sky above the hotel, though to be honest they show up 
better on camera than with the naked eye.  

 On our last evening, the self-caterers joined together with those staying in the Akas Hotel to 
indulge in a Lappish Buffet, followed by a live band and ballroom dancing. Joan and Nabil danced 
beautifully amongst the locals, demonstrating how it should be done; Judith valiantly led Deb and 
Sarah around the dancefloor, whilst the rest of the men in our group were reassured that it would 
not be their turn next. 

It was a successful and enjoyable holiday, although we all really missed some of the regulars who 
couldn’t make it this year. For a few, including us, it was their first club holiday, and we would 
encourage everyone to consider coming along next year. Look out for details! 

Sarah and Simon Foy 


