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LETTERS
Complaints, criticism, suggestions, praise, money in new, unmarked bills, anything at all: Contact 
letters@grapevine.is or send your mail to: The Reykjavík Grapevine, Hafnarstræti 15, 101 Reykjavík

From: White Iceland 
Iceland4whites@yahoo.com

I’m frankly offended that Bobby 
Fischer is getting all this attention 
when hard-working Icelandic 
antisemites have been try to get the 
message out about jew-control for 
years only to be hauled into court or, 
worse, completely ignored! 
Why is it that the standard argument 
against anti-jew comments is simply 
screaming, “Antisemite!” instead 
of proving that all the nasty things 
we say about the kikes isn’t true? 
Because they actually do run New 
York City, Hollywood, Washington 
D.C. and the respective banks, 
film companies and goverment 
institutions seated there with an 
untouchable arrogance the likes 
of which has gotten them chased 
out of every country that ever had 
the misfortune of playing host to 
them.

Please contact Foreign Minister Davíð 
Oddsson and Social Democrat Chair 
Össur Skarphéðinsson. They seem to 
take the considerations of raving anti-
Semites first and foremost in making 
political decisions. You are a proud 
anti-Semite, perhaps your complaints 
that Bobby Fischer is stealing your 
anti-Semite thunder could qualify in 
their eyes as a human rights violation.

Subject: Bobby Fischer matter
 
Good day,
 
In media here in Iceland you have 
said that Bobby Fischer has been 
violating Icelandic law4s among 
other saying.
 
It is correct that Bobby Fischer has 
been talking very badly about Jews 
(he is a jew himself). Accusing them 
to steal his belongings and setting 
him illegaly to jail etc. 
 
Also Bobby Fischer has been 
doubting that the Holocost story is 
told correctly. 
These opinions of Bobby Fischer 
have been thought from most 
Icelanders just as his strange 
opinions. 
 
We have freedom of speach here in 
Iceland.
I think though that many Icelanders 
have received a schock finding out 

that his arrest in Japan and in USA 
were perfectly illegal beond any 
doubts. 
It was not at all illegal to play chess 
in Jugoslavia 1992, though one could 
say that it was not correct from 
Fischer4s point of view to do that 
while the situation in that aria were 
in such a mess.
Also no one here doubts the 
Holocost that was of course criminal 
act from terrible Hitler. 
Though the most criminal against 
humanity in person was Stalin.
 
Holocost is though as other crimes 
against humanity not above critism 
or truth.
Statements of Bobby Fischer 
concerning 9/11 attack against USA 
is compleatly out of order, his hate 
against jews and Americans can not 
in any case excuse such statements.

He should bid of forgiveness for his 
statements in that case. 
Concerning his statements that 
Jews in USA have been letting his 
life been miserable and stealing his 
belongins, this I realy fear is truth.
 
You see Bobby Fischer is not 
like common people. 

He has in chess always been very 
loyal both to chess and truth.
If one looks at this socalled Israel 
today. 
Israel is not at all Jews only as you 
pretend. Israel is 12 tribes shattered 
abroad from the land Israel. 
One of that tribe is surely here in 
Iceland that is the tribe of Benjamin. 
This has been proved by the best 
specialists in the World. 
Efraim tribe is in UK and Manase 
tribe established USA. 
Dan tribe is in Denmark for 
example. 
This can be seen on the Web: http://
asis.com/~stag/losttrib.html
So truth is over hypocrisy and hisory 
falsifications
 
with regards, 
 
Erlingur Thorsteinsson

Interesting perspective. As the Boston 
Globe pointed out, about the only place 
Fischer could go that doesn’t have hate 
speech laws is the US. 

So, for the record, Iceland has hate 

speech laws. Lucky for you, you seem 
more fantastically misinformed than 
hateful.

Be safe. 

Damn your streams, litter your attics 
and turn your angels into whores; 
be addicts of gasoline & electricity 
Bring in the decay and breed your 
people with choice; the death of 
obligation with be the caressing of 
tolerance and diversity. How can I, 
a mere visitor, turn your sails, your 
cloth, to the pasts mistakes. 
The fucknuts who threw rocks 
into your geysers now wash them 
with soap, so as to cause awe with 
masturbation and crush the love of 
flowers; and they call themselves—
Environmentalists.
Minding my own business, as usual, 
having a beer, one of your Viking 
beers, cheep & hoppy as they are, 
a man approached me, a hardened 
island man says, “Where are you 
from?”
Strange he asked in English. 
“Vermont” I replied. 
“Vermont?” he says puzzled, “Where 
is that?”
I said, “In the states.”
“Ok…,”he said, as he exuded 
a distasteful glow, “you’re an 
American.” His leer being the 
effluvium of the Upas Tree. So I 
said to he, staring back as a mirror, 
“Where are you from?”
Gritting his teeth, he said, “Iseland”
“Ok…” I sad, relieving my tention, 
“So you’re Eurotrash”
Being drunk he wanted a piece of 
me; being stoic he knew I’d kill him. 
After a pause I grinned and laughed; 
he too shared in the celebration 
and we became brothers—strangers 
knowing our names not….(MANY 
PAGES OF HAND-WRITTEN 
ACCOUNT)…
Have eye got plans for you—The 
Pirate

Hi, Crazy. 
So nice to hear from you. 
The crazy racists have taken up so much 
of our time, that we forgot the charm of 
just normal loonies.

Why is it when Valur was editing, he 
got nothing but emails telling him how 
great he was? And why is it, looking 
back at the files, I can’t find those 
emails?



EDITORIAL

In Fight Club, Tyler Durden holds 
a knife to an investigator’s genitalia 
and says, “We cook your meals, we 
haul your trash, we connect your 
calls, we drive your ambulances. We 
guard you while you sleep. Do not 
#$%# with us.” 

This line of dialogue was particularly 
chilling and stuck with me—a movie 
devoted to angst-ridden yuppies 
suddenly seemed to be discussing 
class warfare, explaining the hatred 
those on the lower rungs can 
sometimes develop. 

Hanging out with fellow immigrants 
in a country not used to immigration, 
I have heard this line of dialogue 
quoted to me by a French waiter, 
and by an American who takes care 
of the elderly. 

Indeed, in this small growing 
country, immigrants handle more 
and more of the menial jobs that 
seemingly keep the island afloat. 
And yet there is not one immigrant 
in the national parliament, and 
they are not heard from in the 
mainstream media. Foreigners are 
vilified for breaking visa restrictions 
to work in construction to help build 
this country, while employers and 
unions face no penalties for their 
treatment of these “illegals”. 

An antagonistic relationship seems 
to have been developing. Indeed, it 
did not surprise me entirely then to 
read that young people of Iceland 
are becoming more and more biased 
against foreigners. According to 
a 2003 Red Cross survey, 20% of 
young people here feel foreigners 
should not have the same rights as 
Icelanders, and 40% feel there are 
too many foreigners in Iceland.

And then we get Fischer, and the 
whole immigration issue explodes.

For starters, one of the crappy jobs 
foreigners can get in this country is 
that of journalist for international 
media wires. (Here at the Grapevine, 
we happen to have stringers and 
journalists at the largest news 
agencies in the world, including the 
Associated Press and the AFP.)

When the country embarrassed 
itself, we could have not only made 
a huge profit, but we could have got 
even with a lot of people. We didn’t. 
As the AP correspondent, I refused 
to submit a Fischer article. Paul F. 
Nikolov, who works for the AFP, 

reported what was required of him 
but did not send along the more 
embarrassing local quotes: a member 
of the group that imported Fischer 
claiming Iceland would be good as it 
“has no Jewish problem” for example. 

I’m glad we didn’t take the bait. 
While I disagreed with importing 
Fischer, and while I think the move, 
made just as people around the 
world were planning their summer 
vacations, will cost the local tourism 
industry dearly, I believe it has 
already had positive consequences for 
Iceland.

First, a precedent has been set for 
granting asylum. Second, we know 
that whatever we may do to offend 
locals, we probably can’t screw up 
as badly as Fischer did in his first 
hour in the country. Finally, with the 
fallout from Fischer, many locals are 
trying to find out what went wrong 
in the decision-making process. 
While most media sources now seem 
to claim they disagreed with bringing 
Fischer over all along, they didn’t. 
And now local writers, journalists 
like Egill Helgason, are asking for 
the input of immigrants. 

And now that people are asking 
us what we think, the main gripe 
we foreigners had is gone. It’s not 
that we wanted to complain, we 
just wanted to be involved in the 
discussions. Thanks to Fischer, we 
seem to be on the way to getting 
there.  

One of the best things about living 
here, for me, is the parliament. 
I’m used to having to deal with an 
either/or situation when it comes 
to government, which doesn’t give 
you much variety or representation. 
I like the idea of the parliament: X-
number of votes equals Z-number 
of seats, and any person with a logo 
and a mimeograph machine can 
start a political party that could, 
surprisingly easily, actually get a seat 
in parliament. What’s not to love? 

But what I especially love are the 
fluid dynamics of the coalition - 
increasing your power by aligning 
your party with others. Typically, you 
see parties on the left and the right 
keeping to themselves, with a murky 
centrist element being courted from 
both ends and providing tie-breaking 
votes when necessary. In Iceland, 
according to the results of a Gallup 
poll released last weekend, the 
ruling coalition - the Independence 
party and the Progressive party, 
both conservative - hold a razor-
thin majority of about 51%. The 
opposition - the Leftist-Greens 
and the centrist Social Democrats 
- have about 44%. As you might 
imagine, the result is that while 
there is at times fierce opposition to 
conservative measures, they usually 
pass narrowly. But all that might be 
about to change. Iceland could be 
taking a swing - into the dead centre. 

Mind you, it’s not very likely that 
such a shift would occur. But 
these numbers – not to mention 
tensions between Progressives and 
Independence party members - set 
up an ideal situation for a power 
shift.

The recent Iraq matter might 
have marked the beginning of just 
such a shift in the making. Many 
Progressives (including Jónína 
Bjartmarz, Siv Friðleifsdóttir and 

even Minister of Agriculture Guðni 
Ágústsson - who is also vice-
chairman of the Progressive Party 
- to name a few) have been critical 
not just of Prime Minister Halldór 
Ásgrímsson, another Progressive, 
but with the Independence Party as a 
whole in regards to Iraq. Progressive 
MP Kristinn H. Gunnarsson told 
Ísland í bítið last February that 
the reason for voter dissatisfaction 
among Progressives was that either 
party members have grown tired 
of their long relationship with 
the ruling Independence party, or 
they’ve grown tired with how long 
the Independence Party has been in 
power. 

The stance that Gunnarsson and 
other Progressives took on the Iraq 
matter certainly endeared them to 
a number of Leftist-Greens and 
Social Democrats. More recently, 
the three parties aligned on relaxing 
immigration laws, going counter to 
Independence party members. Social 
Democratic MP and member of the 
parliamentary general committee 
Guðrún Ögmundsdóttir told 
Grapevine just a few days ago, when 
asked if a tripartite coalition made 
of Progressives, Social Democrats 
and Leftist-Greens were possible, 
“It could be. We´re sticking well 
together, we´ve made the opposition 
strong. We´re a good working team.”

Again, it’s not very likely that the 
Progressives would reach out to the 
opposition, but it’s not out of the 
question. And if they did, it would 
benefit not just the country, but the 
Progressives themselves. 

Such a tripartite coalition would 
create a vastly more centrist 
government. The Social Democrats 

are currently at 29%, with the 
Leftist-Greens at 15% and the 
Progressives at 12%. Even if the 
Independence party joined forces 
with the ineffectual Liberals, that 
opposition coalition would only hold 
about 44% of parliament, giving 
the tripartite coalition a strong lead 
of 12% - far greater than the 1% 
lead the Independence-Progressive 
coalition currently holds onto by 
the skin of their teeth. A ruling 
tripartite coalition would be about 
half centrist, one quarter right 
wing and one quarter left wing, so 
naturally most legislation would 
gravitate towards the centre, with 
occasional shifts to the right when 
crossover Progressives voted with a 
conservative opposition. 

The benefits of a tripartite coalition 
for the Social Democrats are 
obvious. But it would also benefit 
the Progressives to help form this 
coalition. Apart from being in a 
coalition with a stronger lead in 
parliament, voter support for all 
three parties would probably increase 
dramatically, as such a coalition 
would appeal to a far wider scope 
of the Icelandic population. And 
rising support is something all three 
parties need badly - support for the 
Social Democrats has dropped by 
two points since the last elections, 
support for the Leftist-Greens 
remains unchanged, and although 
the Progressives saw a recent modest 
rise of two points in the past month, 
this is also up from being the least 
popular party a little over a month 
ago. In addition, such a coalition 
would put the Progressives in a 
powerful tie-breaking position 
- when legislation divides the right 
and left, the dividing line would 
be running more or less straight 
through the Progressive party, giving 
them more influence over legislation. 

The possibility of a ruling tripartite 
coalition of Progressives, Social 
Democrats and Leftist-Greens has 
never been better. It would probably 
be seen by many Icelanders as a 
welcome change from a government 
which has been controlled by the 
Independence party since, well, 

The Positives 
of Fischer

Bart Cameron, Editor

Paul F Nikolov
Editor, grapevine.is

Swinging to 
the Middle:  
The Coalition That 
Could Be







by Julika Huether

Originally, only the most elite hotel 
in Iceland could afford a good band. 
“In the beginning, most of the in-
house bands hired by the hotels 
were Danish and later English, 
because there were no professional 
Icelandic musicians”, says drummer 
Guðmundur Steingrímsson, who 
played with many bands and singers 
including Bubbi’s uncle, the first 
50s pop-star Haukur Morthens. 
“Before World War II people had to 
go abroad to receive a professional 
musical education, as there were 
no such facilities in Iceland at that 
time.”

The situation changed totally with 
the arrival of the American army 
and the following economic boom. 
“Being a musician was suddenly a 
regular job. The bands played at 
the airbase, at schools and at Hótel 
Borg, and could make a living of it”, 
explains journalist Árni Matthíasson. 
Prior to that, the whole nation 
consisted of farmers who traded 
goods in order to survive, and of the 
small upper class. When the army 
came, people were paid in money for 
the first time, and an affluent middle 
class evolved. “All of a sudden”, says 
Árni,  “we stepped from the past into 
the present.”

Too Stinky to Dance
But the present did not only bring 
prosperity, it also introduced 
snobbishness and discrimination. 
People from the countryside were 
not admitted to the dances at Hótel 
Borg on grounds of their attested 
simpleness, poor financial situation 
- and because “they simply smelled 
bad!” Árni pins it down. While “the 
past” was excluded, “the future” was 
experiencing a revolution not only 
in terms of rock music, which had 

been imported by the Americans 
and soon spread like wildfire among 
Icelandic musicians, but also in terms 
of professionalism.

After imbibing foreign influences 
for decades, it was now Iceland’s 
turn to export their musical elite. A 
jazzgroup called KK Sextett (with 
Guðmundur on drums) was the 
first Icelandic band to go abroad 
in 1954. “For our gigs abroad, we 
would either translate our lyrics  
into English, or, if possible, in the 
respective language of that country”, 
says Guðmundur. “Sometimes, new 
songs would be written in Danish or 
German.”

More and more bands began to 
consider the Icelandic market merely 
as a stepping stone for international 
success. Instead of addressing the 
national audience, they sang in 
English about things that English-
speaking bands would sing about, 
dressed like them and thus alienated 
their Icelandic followers. With 
the conversion from dried fish to 
baked beans, the musical activity at 
Hótel Borg declined in the 60s. The 
opening of places like Glaumbar and 
Thórscafé and the coming of the 
discotheque in the 70s made things 
worse. The lure of the new was to 
celebrate its victory... but for how 
long?

Disco to Punk Under 
Chandeliers 
As people from the countryside 
were still forbidden to enter Hótel 
Borg in the 70s, “the place opened 
up for city and university people. 
So the audience was already there 
when bands started to reclaim the 
stage”, says popologist Dr.Gunni. 
However, when Fræbbblarnir, one of 

Iceland’s first punk bands, played at 
the hotel in the early 80s, they were 
confronted with an almost hostile 
crowd, as Valgarður, the singer, 
explains: “The hostility was due to 
people being used to disco and other 
mainstream music, but what was 
acceptable soon changed and the 
punk movement took over.”

While Fræbbblarnir were rather 
unconcerned about political 
correctness, many of the bands had 
a very political, and, as Árni argues, 
nationalistic touch. “The first song 
on Friðrik Þór Friðriksson’s classic 
documentary Rokk í Reykjavík 
(which was mainly shot at Hótel 
Borg) is self-explanatorily called 

THE BIRTHPLACE OF 
ROCK, PUNK AND 

SNOBBERY

Ó Reyjavík!. The songs were 
mostly in Icelandic and dealt with 
working in the fish processing 
factories, hanging out at Hlemmur, 
et cetera.” Valgarður, on the other 
hand, dismisses this argument as 
an oversimplification and distortion 
of a great era and points out that 
bands like Fræbbblarnir, Q4U, 
Purrkur Pilnik and Þeyr certainly did 
not reduce their music to “what-a 
simple-life-we-are-leading” flatness.

Intellectual Ying-Yang
Hótel Borg thus regained its status as 
an intellectual rock-club, “it even had 
a ying-and-yang-meaning for the 
crowd”, says Dr.Gunni. But while he 
remembers the ying, his memories 
of the yang are somewhat blurred... 
“I just remember standing in the 
line outside in the cold for hours. I 
don’t have any clear memories of the 
place, but I suppose I was just doing 
the things all Icelanders do – maybe 
drink a double vodka and coke or 
martini bianco, as there was no beer 
back then.”

Despite all this rock’n’roll, the 
Icelandic punk scene was not as 
unified as the British scene that 
was its predecessor. According to 
Valgarður, “We just played concerts 
without setting conditions – 
everybody in the scene was different, 
and this built up a special spirit.” 

From the beginning there had 
been a few bands that were not 
really into punk, and this openness 
towards other kinds of music slowly 
triggered a change which went hand 
in hand with the decline of the punk 

movement. “When the punk/ New 
Wave movement started to fade, the 
same happened to Hótel Borg. It was 
the club you went to play at in 83, 
84, 85. After that, there were other 
venues.”

Dyslexic Crooks and the 
Decline
For example a club originally called 
Safari, which changed its name 
almost every month, along with 
the owner’s kennitala, to escape tax 
payments. As the club turned into 
Zafari into Casablanca into Roxy 
into Rocxy, Hótel Borg made some 
faint but failing efforts to reopen as a 
music venue. 

In the 90s, the hotel was sold and 
the new owners were determined to 
turn it into THE upmarket place 
in Reykjavík. Ironically, “when the 
cocaine-scene took the place in 
about five years ago, they renamed 
it Skuggabarinn, because Hótel 
Borg had a negative connotation for 
them”, says Dr. Gunni.

Today, there are occasionally bands 
who come to play at the hotel, but 
the atmosphere could not be further 
from any sort of musical revolution. 
Which might, in fact, be a sign that 
it is indeed just around the corner. 
According to Hótel Borg’s natural 
schedule, be prepared for the next 
big thing to break through at the 
end of this decade. Be there, or hide 
under your cover for another twenty 
years!

Hótel Borg Pósthússtræti 11,  
101 Reykjavík 551-1440

Would you believe the cheapest way 
to spend a night at Hótel Borg is 

as dear as renting a student’s room 
in downtown Reykjavík for half a 

month? Unless you sneak into the hotel 
and change lifts every other minute to 
escape the bouncers, that is. But while 
Hótel Borg has always been an elitist 

upmarket place since its opening in 
1930, it has also hosted Iceland’s first 

musical revolution – a fact not quite as 
paradoxical as it may seem.
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Like the Reagan administration twenty years 
previous, Bush’s strategy has been to give the 
5% top earners the highest tax breaks and 
to try to shift Social Security to the private 
sector, while cutting Medicare and other social 
programs. Bush is harkening back to the days 
of “trickle down economics” – the belief that 
allowing the rich to make as much money 
as possible will lead to them donating more 
money to the poor – a plan that the current 
president’s father called “voodoo economics.” 
The result so far? The dollar is dropping like 
a stone.

The Cost of War
The tremendous spending on the war in Iraq, 
a war which was only supposed to cost the US 
no more than $1.5 billion in total but ended up 
currently costing $1.8 billion a day and rising, 
is just one factor. Another would have to be 
the creation of the Department of Homeland 
Security, which has raised federal spending by 
billions since its creation on October 8, 2001. 
The cutting of social programs has not offset 
this increase in spending, while the tax cuts 
and the growing trade deficit ($666.2 billion 
in the past 12 months, according to The 
Economist) have all led to one thing: since July 
2001, the dollar has dropped by 6.5 per cent. 

What Will the Asians Do? 
In response, many are choosing to switch 
to the euro. In a recent survey conducted by 
the Royal Bank of Scotland, 70% of the 65 
central banks who provided information about 

their reserves have switched their reserves 
from the dollar to the euro, thereby dumping 
more dollars on the market and adding to 
the devaluation. Already the Asian market 
is grumbling, with financial leaders from 
China, Japan and South Korea meeting in late 
February to develop strategies for handling a 
rapidly weakening dollar.

Spend More
Bush’s response has been to encourage 
consumers to spend more money in the hopes 
of increasing productivity. So far, this approach 
is floundering. According to the Organization 
for Economic Co-operation and Development, 
US productivity has actually dropped from 
a 9% high in the third quarter of 2003 to 
1% at the end of 2004. Another hope is that 
people outside of the US will take advantage 
of dropping prices to buy more American 
goods. However, the only significant effect the 
dropping dollar has made in terms of trade has 
been among exporters to the US, who see their 
own goods devaluing rapidly and are already 
worried. 

The Beginning of the End? 
If exporters shift their markets, and if the 
Asian market moves from the dollar to another 
currency, it could spell the beginning of the 
end for the US economy. The only realistic 
counter-strategy is also the simplest and at 
the same time, the most painful: the US 
government must cut spending and raise taxes. 
The rest of the world is already coming up 
with its own solutions.

DEFYING GRAVITY: 
Can the Dollar’s Drop Be Reversed?

A mong the more radical policies of 
the Bush administration, the laissez-
faire approach they’ve taken towards 

business is one of the most significant.

How to Make Like  
P-Diddy and Invest in 
ICE

According to Kauphöll Íslands, the 
Iceland Stock Exchange,  all but 
three companies listed in securities 
trading group Kauphöll Íslands have 
gone up in the first quarter of 2005. 
FL Group (formerly Flugleiðir), 
Bakkavör and Þormóði ramma 
- Sæberg went up by about 30% in 
the first three months. Jarðboranir, 
Flaga Group and SÍF were the only 
companies which went down in 
value. 

In 2004, the turn-around on stocks 
from Icelandair was more than 
125%. In other words, the Icelandic 
Stock Exchange is pretty hot right 
now. 

If you want to get in on the action, 
there are a few things you should 
know about trading in Iceland. 
The website for the Iceland Stock 
Exchange (www.icex.is) spells out 
the ground rules.

You can trade securities through 
any number of banks and securities 
offices (verðbréfastofan), but they 
generally keep that quiet. They 
prefer to attract the business of 
larger companies and corporations, 

although they won’t refuse your 
money if you want to trade as a 
private investor.

There are two markets to choose 
from in Iceland: the Main List and 
the Alternative Market. Between 
them, the Alternative Market is 
less stringent. Rules and regulations 
for trading in Iceland follow those 
outlined in the European Economic 
Area (the EU plus Iceland, Norway 
and Lichtenstein).

The market day starts at 9:45, with a 
fifteen-minute “precall,” followed by 
continuous equity from 10:00 until 
15:55, when a closing call is made. 
The market day closes at 16:00.

As commissions and fees vary 
from place to place, shop the 
different banks and securities 
offices for a while before choosing 
your investment house. For more 
information, contact the Iceland 
Stock Exchange by phone at 525 
2800 or by email at icex@icex.is.

(Next issue: Grapevine’s Stock Picks—
or “How to make enough money to stop 
reading free newspapers.”)

Paul F Nikolov reports on economic apocalypse 

12. March 2005 - 24. April 2005

Reykjavík Art Museum. Hafnarhús Tryggvagata 17. Open daily 10 - 17. Free entrance on Mondays.

NINE - Comics Festival

Listasafn Reykjavíkur / The Reykjavik Art Museum - Hafnarhus, Tryggvagata 17, 101 Reykjavík

www.listasafnreykjavikur.is - listasafn@reykjavik.is - simi (+354) 590 1200 - fax (+354) 590 1201

Brynhildur Þorgeirsdóttir
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Icelandic Racist to Sue Gov-
ernment Over Fischer Matter
Icelandic white supremacist Hlýnur 
Freyr Vigfússon told Grapevine that he 
plans on suing the Icelandic govern-
ment over the Bobby Fischer matter. 
He contends that while he was sen-
tenced to pay 100,000 krónur or spend 
10 days in jail over comments he made 
during a newspaper interview in 2002, 
Bobby Fischer has yet to be charged 
with the anti-Semitic statements he 
made during his first press conference 
in Iceland last March. Unless charges 
are pressed against Bobby Fischer, 
Vigfússon will file the suit on June 1. 
Vilhjámur Vilhjálmsson, an archeolo-
gist who asked that charges be filed 
against Fischer, told Grapevine that 
he received a letter from the Icelandic 
government stating that they would 
not press charges against Fischer.

Majority Against Aluminium 
Smelter
According to a Gallup poll 
conducted for the Ministry of 
Industry across northern Ice-
land, the majority of people from 
Skagafjörður are against building 
an aluminium smelter near their 
community, with 37% for and 45% 
against. Ársæll Guðmundsson, the 
local councilman for Skagafjörður, 
told Vísir that the numbers didn 
‹t surprise him.

Women Progressives Fight for 
Equal Pay
Members of the National Association 
of Progressive Women have initiated a 
camaign to close the wage gap between 
men and women. Una María Óskars-
dóttir, chairman of the association, 
says that the difference of pay between 
men and women is well known, and 
measures must be taken to close it by 
opening a dialogue with key figures in 
the market place and with the Associa-
tion of Icelandic Municipalities.   

Icelander Becomes World 
Champion Taxidermist 
Haraldur Ólafsson, a taxidermist from 
Akureyri, has become the world cham-
pion in fish taxidermy. He competed 
against several other taxidermists at 
the Taxidermy World Championship 
in Springfield, Illinois and came out 
ahead of the pack. Ólafsson said that 
while he was hoping for good results 
at the competition, he never dreamed 
that he’d become world champion.

Immigrants Sentenced
Three Latvians were sentenced to a 
one month suspended sentence by 
the South Iceland District Court for 
working illegally. The Latvians said 
that they weren’t aware that they were 
working illegally; that they were sent 
to Iceland by a woman in Latvia who 
told them there was work for them. 
This is the second time in nine days 
that foreigners have been arrested for 
working illegally. No word yet on any 
legal action pending against any of the 
employers in these cases.

Increase in Prejudiced Young 
People 
According to a study conducted by 
Red Cross Iceland in 2003, 20% of 
young people between the ages of 
14 to 16 believe that immigrants to 
Iceland should not have the same 
rights as other Icelanders. 40% believe 
that there are too many foreigners in 
Iceland already. These numbers are 
actually up from the last survey, which 
was conducted in 1997.

For daily Icelandic news in English 
– morning, afternoon and night – 
and much more, check out 
www.grapevine.is.

Our name is

My name is very old

Old Norse for “ancestral mother”.

Edda is the name of

a famous collection of

Norse-Icelandic poetry.

Edda means “very old”.
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IS THERE REASON TO WORRY ABOUT 
ICELANDIC VAGINAS?

by Þórdís E. Þorvaldsdóttir Bachmann

The President was not the only 
politician to attend V-day. Ingibjörg 
Sólrún Gísladóttir, former mayor of 
Reykjavík, read a harrowing chapter 
from The Vagina Monologues, 
describing one woman’s experience 
of the Balkan War’s rape camps. 
During the evening’s many musical 
numbers and performances, violence 
statistics were projected on a screen 
behind the performers. 

The audience gasped audibly when 
statistics on our beloved Iceland 
were published. 279 rapes were 
reported to the Icelandic police last 
year. It is a known fact that only a 
fraction of rapes are reported, so in 
all likelihood there were twice as 
many rapes committed. Out of these 
279, only 17 people were charged 
with the crime, or about 6% of the 
offenders. Out of these 17 people, 
2 were sentenced, meaning that 
only 0.6% of the victims saw justice 
served. Obviously, these statistics are 

not encouraging for rape victims who 
consider reporting their offender. 
Stígamót, the counselling and 
information centre on sexual violence 
in Iceland, reported 8 gang-rapes last 
year. This means that one gang-rape 
takes place every six weeks in our 
civilized country.

Iceland’s difficulties were made even 
clearer when the issue of rape charges 
were brought forward. For this, a 
young woman came on stage and 
told her story. Her courage could not 
be measured when she described her 
humiliating ordeal to the audience 
of the jam-packed Opera. The first 
question the police asked her during 
interrogation was what she had worn 
that fateful night. It bears witness 
to the longevity of the myth that a 
woman can “ask to be raped” by the 
way she dresses.

The air was thick with anticipation 
when Eve Ensler herself finally took 

the stage. With soft sincerity, she 
described how she was molested 
and beaten as a child by her father. 
When the pain became unbearable, 
Ensler invented an imaginary friend, 
Mr. Aligator, whom she used to call 
upon to come save her. Needless to 
say, Mr. Aligator never came to her 
rescue, no matter how hard Ensler 
prayed. For the majority of rape 
victims in Iceland, the odds of them 
getting justice served are as high as 
of Mr. Aligator coming to rescue 
them.

Nine years ago, a woman stood 
on a poorly lit stage in New York 
City and voiced her concerns about 
vaginas. She worried about the 
darkness and secrecy that surrounds 
them and compared them to the 
Bermuda Triangle. Nobody reports 
back from there. This woman was 
Eve Ensler, who put forth her 
concerns in the play The Vagina 
Monologues. Over the course of 

these nine years, Ensler has come 
a long way. Today, the global 
movement V-day, a result of the 
successful Vagina Monologues, is 
celebrated in 1102 places worldwide. 
V-day fights violence against women 
and makes miracles happen every 
day. These miracles range from 
saving African girls from genital 
mutilation, to offering rape victims 
in the United States comfort and 
care. 

 
With due respect for V-day’s miracle 
makers, the day of celebration 
brought about one poignant 
question: isn’t it time to raise 
awareness about violence against 
women in our enlightened and equal 
rights-minded Iceland? 

V-day was celebrated in 
Iceland on March 8th, the 

international Women’s Day. 
The ceremony was beautiful 

and well organized by the 
Icelandic “vagina warriors,” 
as they call themselves. The 
Icelandic Opera hosted the 
event, which was crowded 

with excited guests. The 
President himself, Ólafur 

Ragnar Grímsson, attended 
the ceremony, which makes 

him the first vagina-friendly 
president in the world. As 

a result, he was granted 
the title “honorary vagina 

warrior,” much to the 
audience’s amusement. 

Honorary vagina warrior

When the snow has melted 
and the first sunbeams break 

through the windows into 
our homes, all Icelanders 

wake from hibernation 
and start browsing through 
their family books, trying to 

detect a teenager fit for the 
big party, aka “fermingar”:  

confirmation. Once a victim 
is found, he is condemned 
to the biggest party of his 

life, including carefully 
selected but utterly tasteless 
invitations, “professional” 

photographers, daily changing 
guestlists, and, last but not 

least, presents. But just 
as absurd as this higgeldy 
piggeldy is the underlying 

contradiction that a country 
completely adverse to religion 

should be so obsessed with 
confirmations. 

Like Christmas, With Even More Consumerism
But do Icelanders really loathe 
religion? Why is it, then, that the 
island adopted Christianity without 
making a big fuss unlike any other 
“Christianised” nation? Why 
then is the President of Iceland 
simultaneously the head of the 
state church? And why do 290,000 
Icelanders today belong and pay 
taxes to religious institutions?

An explanation many Icelanders 
readily give is that they simply want 
to make sure that they will not end 
up in an eternal hotpot, in case there 
really is a God.

Another explanation is that the 
traditional Icelandic folk beliefs 
regard human beings as equals to 
any other animate or inanimate form 
of nature, be it animals, plants or 
stones.

In opposition to this, in Christian 
and other world religions, the human 
being has a central position, stands in 
the spotlight and thus enjoys a much 
greater attention, which might be the 
final salvation Icelanders are looking 
for, having been isolated from 
worldwide matters topographically 
and politically for many centuries.

However, there are also non-
religious groups (in Iceland as well as 
in other countries) that celebrate an 
alternative confirmation for teenagers 
that is not in the least reminiscent 
of  the original idea of confirming a 
belief. But while in many countries 
this celebration has turned into an 

official acceptance of the teenager 
into the adult world, Icelandic 
confirmees are not even allowed to 
sip the symbolic glass of wine that 
usually goes with this tradition.

Another particularity is that 
in Iceland, all the family is 
congratulating each other on the 
day of confirmation. Grandpa 
congratulates the confirmee’s sister 
for the confirmation of her brother, 
the sister congratulates grandpa 
in return for the confirmation of 
his grandson and so on. Quite 

confusing, but, as a first-hand 
witness explained to me, “they 
probably want to clarify who is 
related to whom in what way, and 
to be simply consequent in a society 
where everyone is a winner and 
constantly achieves great things.”

So why do roughly 9 out of 10 
thirteen to fourteen year-olds get 
confirmed each year? Is it because 
children of that age are reasonable 
enough to decide on the values of 
religious belief and commitment? 
When asked how many people she 

knew believed in God, my Icelandic 
friend said: “one.” When asked 
how many of her family members 
did NOT have a confirmation, the 
answer was the same.

The great amount of TV spots 
advertising party services for 
confirmations and numerous 
brochures and newspaper adverts the 
banks publish are definitely doing 
their best to turn this time of year 
into… a second Christmastime, 
the other holiday this country of 
nonreligious consumerists adores. 

Julika Huether reports on Confirmations
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THE GRAPEVINE VOICE

Corporate Sponsor Bobby F.

Here’s a list of greatest hits up 
to now from the chess master’s 
repertoire: 

Dec. 13, 2005. Fischer gives a heart-
to-heart on his love for Iceland, 
phoning it in to the Icelandic 
television show Ísland í dag:
 
Ísland í dag: “You have expressed an 
interest in coming to Iceland, Bobby, 
why is that?”

Bobby Fischer: “I said- I said I want 
to get out of this fucking Jap land, 
you know?”

Ísland í dag: “Would you like to 
settle down in Iceland permanently, 
or would you like to- would you 
look upon your stay in Iceland as a 
stopover on your way somewhere 
else?”

Bobby Fischer: “First things first, 
you know, I want to get out of this 
filthy country here, you know what 
I mean?”

Ísland í dag: “If you had the 

opportunity, Bobby, to address the 
Icelandic people and the Icelandic 
government, what would be your 
message?”

Bobby Fischer: (Silence and short 
explanation of legal difficulties.) “ . . 
. I hope they [the Icelandic Foreign 
Ministry] will agree to what I said in 
the letter, yeah, and give me political 
asylum so I can get out of this 
goddamn country, you know, this 
sick joke has gone on long enough.”
 
Sept. 11, 2001. Fischer redefined 
compassion and understanding in 
his words to his countrymen in a 
perceptive call in to Radio Bombo in 
Baguio City, Philippines.

“This is all wonderful news. I 
applaud the act. The U.S. and 
Israel have been slaughtering the 
Palestinians, just slaughtering 
them for years. Robbing them and 
slaughtering them. Nobody gave a 
shit. Now it’s coming back to the 
U.S. Fuck the U.S. I want to see the 
U.S. wiped out.”

Jan 17, 1999. Fischer answered the 
question the world was askin’. 

“I object to being called a chess 
genius, because I consider myself 
to be an all-around genius who just 
happens to play chess.”

Jan 14, 1999. Fischer delivers an 
oldy but goody, giving his new spin 
on the anti-Semitism that is his 
hallmark to Radio Bombo.

“This is the Jewish mentality. These 
are a criminal people. They torture 
their prisoners in the worst way. It’s 
even illegal! They don’t even deny it 
hardly. Jews were always were always 
bastards throughout history. They 
are liars, they are the worst pieces 
of shit in the world. They mutilate 
their own children...You know 
the Jews control the courts...The 
United States is a farce controlled by 
dirty, hook-nosed circumcised Jew 
bastards.” 
 
“...What’s the difference between a 
good Jew and bad Jew?...The good 
Jew fucks you slower.”

What will Fischer do next? The 
hepcats of the radio-friendly world 
are wonderin’. But we think it might 
be sexy. Here’s a sneak preview from 
Fischer’s website:

”The following 22 pages of 
documents are self-explanatory 
except to add that both the nefarious 
Mr. Jeff Levinsky and his protégé 
Mr. Nicky Targ (Nicholas W. Targ) 
are circumcised Jews and proud of 
it.”

Look out Howard Stern! And Mike 
Savage, you are now officially PC.

The Grapevine welcomes 
Iceland’s newest radio 

personality, Bobby Fischer. 
Fischer’s been rockin’ and 

rollin’ on the radio for the last 
decade, getting’ much love 

in the Philippines and here 
in good ole Smokey Bay. But 
now Wolfman Fischer is all 
ours. By Bart Cameron and 

Paul F. Nikolov.

Bart Cameron

The following major Icelandic companies dedicated time, money and 
other resources into bringing Bobby Fischer to Iceland. We would be 
remiss if we didn’t applaud their efforts.

Shell: What kind of community service makes up for fleecing 
the nation in an outrageous price-fixing scandal? Sponsoring a flight to 
Japan to send Bobby Fischer a special message from his friend and former 
bodyguard.

Góa chocolate*: Fischer was put in solitary confinement 
for beating a guard who refused him an egg. This local candy company 
took the hint and proudly donated an enormous chocolate egg to 
Iceland’s newest citizen.

Stöð 2*: This respected television station paid for Fischer’s 
transport to Iceland, and then whisked him away immediately after 
landing to conduct a private interview, despite vocal criticism from media 
companies from around the world.
 

Hótel Loftleiður: While not heavily reported, sources 
tell us that Fischer has received free room and board at this hotel, a 
member of the Icelandair hotel chain. 

* Goa chocolate and Stöd 2 are both owned by the same parent company, 
Baugur. However, other Baugur companies do not seem to have been as 
compliant. Fréttablaðið, the country’s largest newspaper, is also owned by 
Baugur, but was denied an interview with Fischer. Jón Kaldal, an editor at 
Fréttablaðið, has made the unusual complaint that Stöd 2 bought their story.

ADOPT-A-FISCHER
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Growing Pains for the 
World’s Oldest Parliament

Sometime this year, Spaugstofan, the comedy program that is 
the country’s most popular television show, took on an eerie 
role. As it parodied the leaders of Iceland, we realized that 
the country’s elected representatives are a great deal more 
cartoonish than their parodies are. In fact, with Prime Minister 
Halldór Ásgrímsson seemingly taking a cue from the Bush 
administration and withdrawing from the press entirely (despite 
promises to the contrary), the parodies on Iceland’s weekly 
comedy show now seem like they’re running the country.

To introduce you to the political situation here: Iceland is home 
to the world’s oldest parliament, the Alþingi, a democratic 
government of landholders formed in 930 CE, with activities 
that were extremely well documented in the Sagas from the 
13th century on. Among the many world leaders to celebrate 
the importance of the Alþingi, former President Clinton 
made a pilgrimage to Þingvellir during his visit to Iceland this 

summer. He claimed he had taught about Alþingi at Yale, and 
that the Althingi “was amazing because it managed to give just 
enough power to get things done, but not enough to allow for 
corruption.” The compliment, given at a time when the Bush 
administration was under heavy fire for the Abu Ghraib scandal, 
suggested that America could learn a lot from Iceland’s Alþingi.

This month, the Icelandic Alþingi attempted to teach America 
another lesson in democracy and justice by importing what it 
saw as a needlessly persecuted asylum seeker—in doing so, it 
exposed how flawed and irrelevant the Alþingi has become.

Alþingi United, Country Divided on Fischer

Granting Bobby Fischer Icelandic citizenship has not gone 
over well in the international media. The Boston Globe, one 
of many American papers to run editorials condemning the 

action, pointed out how many false assumptions the Icelandic 
government made in “lionizing” someone who will “become a 
blight on Icelandic society for years to come.” 

The European response doesn’t look to be much better. As 
Róbert Marshall, president of the Icelandic Journalist Union, 
told me in a phone interview from the annual meeting of the 
European Union of Journalists in Bilbao “talking with people 
here, none of them understand why we did this. None of them 
make any distinction between [Fischer] appearing in Iceland 
in 1972 and the hatred of Jewish people and the unbelievable 
nonsense that comes out of this man. They see the whole thing 
as one package.”

In other words, according to American and European critics, 
the Alþingi painted their country as one that values anti-
Semitism and tax evasion. 

By Bart Cameron 
With reporting from Paul F. Nikolov

Or, How the Progressive Party Won Our Vote



This would be more acceptable, were it not that, even on the 
day Bobby Fischer was granted citizenship with a unanimous 
vote in Alþingi (40 for, 2 abstaining, 21 absent), after less than 
13 minutes of discussion, there was rampant grumbling in 
Iceland about giving Fischer citizenship at the same time that 
many other foreigners were facing tougher immigration laws. 

While there were no official polls at the time, a Gallup Poll 
taken this April, eight days after the vote, suggests 40% of 
Iceland was opposed to granting citizenship to Fischer, with 
only 35% believing it was a good decision.

The Grapevine staff called all party offices on the day 
citizenship was awarded to ask how the Alþingi, a symbol of the 
effectiveness of democracies, could so inaccurately reflect public 
opinion. 

Kolbrún Halldórsdóttir, vice chairman of the Left Green Party, 
admitted that she may have guessed wrong on the public’s 
preferences. “We think we know the public opinion just by 
breathing in the same air as the people next to us. Maybe this is 
wrong... but this is a small community. We’re not very used to 
opinion polls.”

She went on to point out that if the Left Green Party voted 
against public opinion in this one case, the country was opposed 
to granting Fischer a special exception to the immigration laws. 
The Left Green party voted for Fischer under the assumption 
that the laws need to be changed, and that this would be a first 
step.

Guðrún Ögmundsdóttir, MP for the Social Democratic Party, 
the second largest party in Alþingi, admitted that she too might 
have voted against popular opinion. She openly admitted that 
“in some cases the parliament listens to the people, in some 
cases it doesn’t.” To her defense, she pointed out the surprising 
fact that despite her many quotes in international stories on 
the Bobby Fischer case, she received only one email regarding 
Bobby Fischer. Put simply, the public doesn’t contact her. “I 
don’t receive emails,” she told us. However, as with the Left 
Green Party, the Social Democrats’ vote on Fischer was a vote 
in the “hope that Iceland’s immigration policy relaxes.”

Prominent members of the Independence Party did not 
immediately respond to our inquiry. A spokesperson at the 
office headquarters, when asked why decisions frequently went 
against public opinion, explained, “Even though the polls 
show that people aren’t satisfied with some particular doings, I 
think... when they look back at the four years of the term they 
know that no one could have done better in the whole.”

“Do you mean regarding the economy?” we asked.

“The economy and other things. Things like independence,” we 
were told.

From the Progressive Party, a member of the coalition 
government, we got surprising comments. A spokesman with 
the office pointed out that a) the party has no stance on Fischer 
and b) that his “personal opinion is that the vote shouldn’t have 
gone through.”

Indeed the Progressive Party was the only party with members 
who abstained: two MPs from their party, Dagný Jónsdóttir and 
Birkir Jónsson, disagreed with Alþingi—though not strongly 
enough to vote no.

Iraq Revisited

While we were still making our rounds asking why votes 
were so far from public opinion, the Alþingi released another 
shocking announcement, one that escaped close examination in 
any local media. On March 30, the Foreign Affair’s Committee 
of Alþingi announced that it was finished investigating 
wrongdoing in allowing Iceland to join the Coalition of the 
Willing without public discussion. Opposition party members 
were understandably upset, but they admitted they had no 
recourse.

Kolbrún Halldórsdóttir laughed when we stated we didn’t 
understand how it was possible for the investigation to be 
concluded with no discussion of findings. “The ministers have 
been hiding from our demands that they stand in parliament 
and answer our questions. They don’t want to answer questions. 
The statements of the prime minister and foreign minister have 
only been that they made the decision, that they were in the 
position to do that, end of discussion.”

So two people can decide if a country goes to war, even if the 
country clearly demonstrates a wish not to enter war?

“Apparently,” Halldórsdóttir told us. She then added, “Political 
activists are needed in Iceland... badly.”

But there are political activists in Iceland. Over 4,000 Icelanders 
recently purchased an advertisement in the New York Times to 
protest Iceland’s membership in the Coalition of the Willing. It 
appeared January 21, 2005. To very little fanfare.

Why was there no reaction? 

First, the ad came out almost two years after Iceland joined 
the Coalition of the Willing. It also went in to an American 
newspaper after the presidential elections had brow-beaten 
those protesting Iraq. If the ad could have affected anything, it 
was anywhere from two months to two years too late.

Another reason few people reacted to the ad is this: Iceland is 
a democracy, and national elections were held a month and a 
half after the country’s induction into the Coalition was openly 
admitted. If 84% of the population was opposed to the war, 
and if Iceland has a high voter turnout rate, how could the two 
parties involved in taking the country to war get re-elected?

What were New York Times readers to think when told that 
the country with a strong democratic tradition couldn’t come 
close to convincing its parliament to act in its interest? 

Hans Kristjánsson, a key organizer of the advertisement, had no 
answer for me. Speaking the evening after the investigation into 
Iraq was closed, he seemed disheartened.

“The sheer majority in Alþingi thinks of itself as the ruler of the 
country and it doesn’t have to take any account of the minority. 
They seem to be less and less in contact with the people in this 
country and more and more isolated...With every decision they 
make, they seem to be distancing themselves from democracy. 
One can claim democracy is in peril.”

On being told that Iceland was now a despotism, I tried to 
lighten the mood. I asked Kristjánsson if there wasn’t one 
positive effect of the New York Times ad.

“Prime Minister Ásgrímsson announced there would be 
regular press meetings. It is now April and he hasn’t done 
anything. The press doesn’t seem to be knocking on his doors,” 
Kristjánsson told me.

The New Leaders Step Forth

Kristjánsson’s final complaint struck a chord. He was right. The 
prime minister and the foreign minister, the two most powerful 
men in Icelandic politics, had disappeared from public view. But 
whereas Kristjánsson sees this as defeat, I wonder if this isn’t an 
indicator to the contrary.

Two years ago, the complaint was that Davíð Oddsson and 
Halldór Ásgrímsson were everywhere, now we hear complaints 
that they can’t be found. To the frustration of opposition 
parties and protest groups, nothing now sticks to Oddsson and 
Ásgrímsson. 

But we couldn’t help noticing... in ducking out of the 
way of criticism, Oddsson, Ásgrímsson and even Össur 
Skarphéðinsson, can’t get into the sun. (Skarphéðinsson, the 
chair of the largest opposition party, the Social Democrats, is 
viewed as guilty in the same way John Kerry is in America. He 
has not made enough of a stand, and he lost when he should 
have won.) Suddenly, with the decline of the “Big Three,” we 
have seen the new leaders of parliament. Bjarni Benediktsson 
stepped forward for the Independence Party with a prominent 
role in managing Bobby Fischer discussion as Chair of the 
General Committee of Alþingi. For the Social Democrats, 
Ingibjorg Sólrún Gísladóttir, former mayor of Reykjavík, 
has quickly surpassed Skarphéðinsson in popularity. And the 
Progressive Party... they seem to have fallen apart.

Last month saw the Progressive Party with a popularity of 10%, 
down from 18% in the last popular election. Then the party 
began acting highly irregularly. Members of the Progressive 
Party were the first to blow the whistle on Iraq, claiming they 
had not met to discuss the war as Ásgrímsson told the Alþingi. 
As mentioned earlier, they were the only party to voice concerns 
about importing a tax-evading anti-Semite under the auspices of 
political asylum. They have also challenged Althingi’s patterns 
on gender equality; they proposed a ban on smoking in public 
places. This traditionally conservative party has even pitched the 
idea of free pre-schools. 

To the complaints of many, the Progressive Party is doing 
anything that will get them elected. Halldórsdóttir of the 
Left Green Party told us, “The Progressive Party is obviously 
struggling. The reason their problems are so apparent is that the 
guy at the top hasn’t got the talent or the character to unite his 
people.”

But the stunts and the new faces have been impressive. While 
Halldórsdóttir has complained of Ásgrímsson’s leadership, we 
can’t help noticing that a new group of Progressives seems to 
have taken over. Under the new leadership, the party is acting 
more and more according to popular opinion instead of across 
party lines.



Siv Friðleifsdóttir:  
Changing the Face of Icelandic Government?

Interview by Paul F. Nikolov

“I want to make it a law that ministers can’t be members of 
parliament,” Siv Friðleifsdóttir tells me on the phone, and the 
first thought that springs to mind is: sour grapes. She had been 
Minister of the Environment from 1999 until just last year, 
when she was unexpectedly asked to vacate her position. But 
then: “I actually tried to introduce this bill some years ago, but it 
died in committee. It wasn’t even close,” she says, laughing. So 
much for the sour grapes theory. But that’s par for course when 
it comes to Ms. Friðleifsdóttir: you never know what to expect.

Siv Friðleifsdóttir has been influential in the Progressive Party 
since 1991, when she supported entry into the European 
Economic Area (EEA). As Minister of the Environment she 
was the voice behind what many see as the worst environmental 
decision in the history of the country, the Kárahnjukar dam 
project. But since losing her poaition, she was one of the first in 
her party to say that the possibility of joining a US-led coalition 
to invade Iraq was never brought up in the Foreign Affairs 
Committee. She also introduced the smoking ban bill and has 
been a strong advocate of free pre-school. Most of all, she has 
been in many ways on the forefront of gender equality, once 
famously comparing the Icelandic parliament to the new Iraqi 
parliament: Iraq has more equal representation. 

When I met her at Alþingi, she promptly offered me lunch. I 
declined out of politeness and went into interview mode.

“The Progressives have had some divisive moments within their 
party recently,” I said, “such as debate over the Iraq issue earlier 
this year. What were some of your impressions of this struggle?”

She quickly changed the subject to the EU, claiming, “A lot of 
young people have been in favour of joining the EU, but the 
government has been against joining it.” Friðleifsdóttir has been 
in favour of joining the EU, while the Progressive’s partner 
in the coalition government, the Independence party, are 
pronounced Euroskeptics.

I had been nursing a pet theory that the Progressives could 
conceivably form a new coalition with the opposition (the 
Social Democrats and the Leftist-Greens), so I asked, “The 
Independence and the Progressive Parties have differed on a 
number of matters. Is a rift forming between the two?”

On this point she was clear: the Progressive and the 
Independence Parties aren’t splitting any time soon, but she 

added, “Of course, we [the Progressives] could lose power if the 
ruling party makes some mistakes, but I think that people deep 
down trust this coalition.”

“Based on what?,” I asked.

“Based on the government’s good outcome in the Gallup. The 
Gallup goes up and down, but it remains relatively stable.” [It 
should be noted that the most recent Gallup poll put the ruling 
coalition at a majority of barely 51%.]

We moved on to the Progressive Party’s good deed: Minister 
of Industry (and Progressive) Valgerður Sverrisdóttir recently 
said that Iceland cannot be dependent on aluminium and heavy 
industry, a position that seemed to contradict government 
policies as it runs polls in the north about opening an 
aluminium plant in Eyjafjörður. 

“Valgerður’s statement has been widely misinterpreted,” 
Friðleifsdóttir told me. “She wasn’t saying we should abandon 
heavy industry altogether; just that we shouldn’t put all our eggs 
into one basket. Specifically, we’ve been focussing on the tourist 
sector by trying to expand the Vatnajökull National Park. You 
see, currently the boundaries are here . . . “ whereupon she 
proceeded to draw a detailed map of where the Vatnajökull 
National Park is, and where they would like it to be, explaining 
that there are still some unsettled issues over land ownership in 
some areas. “There are certain parts of the country where no one 
knows who owns the land.” 

Diagramming is something Ms. Friðleifsdóttir likes to do. Get 
her started on any topic – from free pre-schools to Kárahnjúkar 
– and she’ll launch into the subject with everything she has, 
sketching the issue on paper, citing dates and sources. The sort 
of thing a political junkie like me just eats up, in another words.

The diagrams almost had me mesmerized, but I had to drop 
the rough question. As much as Friðleifsdóttir has reinvented 
herself, she is famous to young voters for her role in pushing the 
Kárahnjúkar dam when she was Minister of Environment.

When asked if she would have done anything differently in 
retrospect, she said, “I’m pleased with how the project was 
run and wouldn’t have done anything differently. It was a big 
debate, and it was very clear that we had good support for this 
among the people, as seen in the Gallup poll about it.”

[The Gallup poll results actually showed 53% supporting the 
project, with 30% opposed and 17% undecided.] 
But Friðleifsdóttir truly shines on women’s issues. When I 
mentioned the Progressive campaign to close the wage gap 
between men and women, and asked if women’s issues are 
a recent platform of the Progressive Party, her response was 
adamant: “It’s always been a very important issue with us. The 
Progressives were the first to put forth a measure addressing 
gender issues within the party and have led a campaign to 
bring the percentage of women in parliament up to 40%, when 
possible. There’s gender bias in many fields of Icelandic society. 
Local government is comprised of only 30% women. In the 
government, only 25% are women and within parliament, 30%.” 

Trying to play devil’s advocate (i.e., doing my job), I asked if 
this might not be because women are less interested in getting 
involved in politics than men.

“This is absurd,” she retorted. “Women in this country have 
been battling to get higher up for a long time now. There are 
many reasons why their way has been blocked. We have been 
living in a patriarchal society for decades. Who remembers 
anything else? And of course no one wants to lose their seat 
– the men who have them want to hang onto them, naturally. 
It’s been a sensitive, difficult battle. The field of business has 
been even more difficult – among the top 100 companies in 
Iceland, only two have women as directors, and that’s very 
recent. Everyone likes to talk about gender equality, but I 
wonder how many men actually believe it in their hearts. It’s 
easy to talk about, but their actions speak louder than words.”

Having taken up nearly her entire lunch hour, I concluded 
the interview. The last time I met her, in the spring of 2004, 
she had asked to take my picture at the interview’s end, which 
she later posted on her website. This time, she asked for 
Grapevine’s website address, which she linked on her site that 
day. 

“Am I going to see a copy of this interview?” she asked. It 
is standard policy in Iceland to allow subjects to read over 
interviews.

“If you want to,” I said. 

She thought about it for a moment, then decided, “No, that’s 
OK. I hate reading interviews with me.”



On June 1st 2004 the Icelandic 
foreign minister was present 
when Iceland took over control of 
Kabul International Airport from 
Germany. Hallgrímur Sigurðsson 
was made overall commander of the 
airport, and many other command 
posts were filled by Icelanders. But 
even though they were still civilians 
by Icelandic law, they had to be able 
to defend themselves like soldiers, 
and in fact were told to stand and 
fight if attacked.  

Iceland and other NATO countries 
provide the manpower to run 
KAIA airport, with equipment 
and machinery being provided by 
NATO. A deal was made with the 
Germans before they left that they 
would leave behind their security 
equipment and lend it to NATO. 
However, the Germans felt insulted 
at being relieved by Icelanders, and 
removed all their security equipment. 

Fortunately, apart from a few mortar 
shells, the airport was not attacked 
during the Icelanders’ stay. But 
danger still awaited on the streets of 
Kabul.

The Chicken Street Massacre
On October 23rd 2004, a suicide 
bomber blew himself up on Kabul’s 
shopping street, known as Chicken 
Street. An Afghan woman and 
an American woman were killed, 
and eight other people wounded, 
including three Icelandic peace 
troopers. The Icelanders were 
shopping for carpets, and had been 
in the store for upwards of an hour. 
Commander Halli was in the store, 
but escaped unharmed. His response 
to the attacks was: “Shit Happens.”

The three wounded Icelanders were 
sent home on sick leave, and were 
met at the airport by their wives. 
All three recovered, although one of 
them suffered the permanent loss of 
a testicle.

Commander Halli was recalled in 
November and is currently working 
as an air controller at Reykjavik 
Airport. Kabul’s International airport 
was placed under the command of 
another Icelander, Garðar Forberg. 
Turkey took over control of KAIA 
when the Icelanders’ shift ended 
on February 1st 2005. The last 
Icelanders are set to return on the 
1st of June, a year after they had first 
arrived. Thus ended Iceland’s first 
armed venture since the Viking age.

Valur Gunnarsson is the former editor 
of the Grapevine, and is currently 
working on a documentary about 
Icelandic involvement in Afghanistan. 

ICELAND’S FINEST 
ENTER HISTORY

AFGHANISTAN / ICELAND 

Comparisons*
By Valur Gunnarsson

Area: 
Afghanistan: 647,500 sq km 
Iceland: 103,000 sq km

Population: 
Afghanistan: 28 million 
Iceland 395,000

Median age: 
Afghanistan: 17.5 years 
Iceland 33.8 years

Life expectancy: 
Afghanistan: 42.46 years (male: 
42.27 years, female: 42.66 
years)
Iceland: 80.18 years (male: 
78.18 years, female: 82.27 
years) 

Population growth: 
Afghanistan: 4.92% 
Iceland: 1%

Birth rate:
Afghanistan: 47.27/1000 
Iceland 13.83/1,000

Literacy: 
Afghanistan: 36%  
(male: 51%, female: 21%)
Iceland: 99.9%

GDP growth: 
Afghanistan: 29% 
Iceland 2.6%

Below poverty line: 
23% (Iceland officially does not 
have poverty. It does, however, 
have more than 100 homeless 
people). 

Major exports: 
Afghanistan: Opium (around a 
third of GDP), fruits and nuts, 
handwoven carpets, wool, 
cotton, hides and pelts, precious 
and semi-precious gems. 80-90% 
of heroin in Europe comes from 
Afghanistan.
Iceland: fish and fish products 
70%, animal products, aluminum, 
diatomite, ferrosilicon

Afghanistan External Debt: 
$8 billion in bilateral debt, 
mostly to Russia.
Iceland External Debt: 
2.6 billion

Telephones: 
Afghanistan Main Lines: 33,100 
Iceland Main Lines: 190.000
Afghanistan Cellular Phones: 
15,000 
Iceland Cellular Phones: 
280,000

Internet users: 
Afghanistan: 1000 (.af 
established as Afghanistan’s 
domain in March 2003) 
Iceland: 195,000

Afghanistan Military: 7,000 
men 
Iceland: 17 men

*All data retrieved from the CIA 
World Fact Book. 

Valur Gunnarsson reports on Afghanistan

In late 2000, a decision 
was made by the Icelandic 

government to form a 
peacekeeping force comprising 

25 individuals. Volunteers 
were sought, and the demands 

set for applicants were that 
they be 25 years of age, have 

a very good knowledge of 
English, have the ability 

to engage in human 
interaction and be able to 

cope with stressful situations. 
Knowledge and/or experience 

of working with emergency 
relief or humanitarian 

aid was preferred but not 
mandatory. Women, in 

keeping with the governments 
equal opportunity policy, were 

especially requested to join. 
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Brace yourself: the cast of Spaugstofan (the Joke 
Office) is up there with the Goons, the Monty Python 
Crew, and the original Saturday Night Live cast. 
The five-member cast has been putting on a weekly 
broadcast since 1989. They have taken full advantage 
of the unique consequences of a tiny island country 
advancing from blue-collar fish economy to ultra-hip 
culture capital of the North. 

As social satirists, Spaugstofan has carried the mantel 
of Laxness. Recently, they ran a  screamingly funny if 
tragic episode dedicated to the exploitation this country 
suffered, without complaint, from the three major oil 
companies. 

Some things shouldn’t be explained though: these 
guys are flat out ridiculously funny. Pálmi Gestsson’s 
interpretation of Prime Minister Halldór Ásgrímsson 
is so endearing and sadly amusing that we would re-
elect the PM just to keep the impressions going. And 
Örn Árnason… think Horatio Sanz crossed with Peter 
Sellers. We’re talking a cast that is world class funny 
free from the corruption of Hollywood or movie deals. 

Spaugstofan. Saturdays on RÚV at 8:30. You can view 
their episodes for free online through www.RUV.is. 
 

God is Corruption Funny by Bart Cameron
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GUIDE TO THE CITY CENTER
This pullout has all the information one might need, so for a safer journey, 
pull it out and put it in your pocket.
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CAFÉS

1. Segafredo
By Lækjartorg
McDonalds has departed from the centre of Reykjavík and instead 
Italian chain Segafredo has arrived, which isn’t a bad trade-off. You 
can smoke indoors, which gives you a nice continental feel, the staff is 
Italian and the prices are in euros as well as krónur. Although Sega isn’t 
one of the more expensive places, you wonder whether knowing how 
much things cost might ruin your vacation.

2. Ráðhúskaffi
City Hall
With a view over the city pond, Ráðhúskaffi is situated inside the City 
Hall. Coffee and great cakes as you enjoy the view. Free Internet access 
for customers and, in the lobby of City Hall, you’ll find a big 80m2 
model of Iceland.

3. Grái Kötturinn
Hverfisgata 16a
Grái Kötturinn is across the street from the National Theater and 
is quite small and very popular in the early hours of the day. A good 
place to start a day the British way, with eggs and bacon and other 
traditional breakfasts on the menu. The lunch menu is also inviting, 
but somewhat pricey.

4. Café Paris
Austurstræti 14
Situated in the heart of the city with a view over Austurvöllur, spacious, 
popular and usually full in the afternoon, Café Paris is international like 
the city it’s named after.
In the mornings it is more quiet and a hangout for philosophers and 
artists. Offers light meals and the opportunity to sit outside when the 
weather is nice. 

5. Mokka
Skólavörðustígur 3a
An Icelandic tradition since 1958, Mokka is the oldest café in Reykjavik 
and the first one to make coffee with an espresso machine. The walls 
are covered with art for sale and, though seats are usually filled by loyal 
customers, every now and then you’ll catch a glimpse of the owners, a 
really nice and friendly couple in their seventies who have owned the 
café since its inception.

6. Feng Shui
Laugavegur 42b, by Frakkastígur
Inside the Feng Shui house is a café called “Teahouse of the August 
moon”. The café just recently opened and they serve organic cakes, 
biscuits and the largest selection of tea in town. Try the waffle biscuits 
and have a Kashmir tea latte.

7. Svartakaffi
Laugavegur 54
Read the newspaper, have a cup of coffee, have a philosophical conver-
sation with your cigarette and enjoy the specialty of the house, soup in a 
bread. Aim high, it’s not on the ground floor.

8. Tíu Dropar
Laugavegur 27
A very nice “grandma” style café. It’s not that apparent from the street, 
being in on the bottom floor, but is actually bigger than it looks. They 
serve traditional treats such as hot chocolate and waffles, but grandma is 
also known to come up with new delicacies, such as the Snickers cake, 
and you can even try her latest work in progress.

9. Kaffitár
Bankastræti 8
The café has a different colour on every wall.  It’s small but has good 
coffee and tasty side dishes. It’s one of these places that make you want 
to sit down and watch  daily life go by on one of downtown’s busiest 
streets, or simply just to read the newspaper.

10. Te og Kaffi
Laugavegur 24
Te og Kaffi actually manufacture the coffee for quite a few of the cafés 
in Reykjavík apart from running their own cafés. Perhaps the most 
noteworthy aspect of the place is its staff. Most of them have actually 
served on the Icelandic coffeemaking team. Njáll came in 4th in the 

international championship in Trieste this year. Jónína made freestyle 
champion, with her “Cup of Culture” mix, which includes orange and 
white chocolate among other things. Have one.

BARS & BISTRO

11. Sólon
Bankastræti 7a
Named after (in his own opinion, at least), Iceland´s greatest man, 
Sólon is a pretty crowded nightclub on Friday and Saturday nights. It 
seems to have more lives than one, however, since in the day it´s a fairly 
artsy coffeehouse and in the evening (weeknights) they have a decent 
menu. You can get a three course fish of the day meal for under 2000 
krónur, or try the delicious fish and meat mixed sticks. 

12. Café 22
Laugavegur 22
Has recently undergone a major facelift. The top floor is now dedicated 
to artist Jón Sæmundur, aka Dead, whose Dead label can be seen on 
quite a few people these days. Downstairs is a decent bistro (try the 
Gringo), whereas the middle floor houses a dancefloor. Open until the 
wee small hours, and a great place for a late night drink for those who 
want drink along with a less trendy (and perhaps more cool) crowd. Be 
warned, though, they do charge 500 krónur entrance after 01:30.

13. Kaffibarinn
Bergstaðastræti 1
Kaffibarinn is Cool Reykjavik, or at least tries to be. Reykjavik prides 
itself on having more artists per capita than any other capital in the 
world, and the crowd here seem to be trying to prove the point, with 
musicians, actors and writers ranging from the hopefuls to the world 
famous. Blur’s Damon Albarn owns a share of the bar, probably figur-
ing it was cheaper than buying drinks all the time. Another owner is 
the director of the film 101 Reykjavík, and the bar figures prominently 
in the film.

14. Sirkus
Klapparstígur 30
“Welcome to the Jungle/ We got fun and games,” quoth the poet. 
With tropical palm trees on the outside and tropical heat on the inside, 
welcome to the party that never came to an end and doesn’t seem to be 
ending any time soon. Usually full of regulars (many of whom are, were 
or want to be students of the Icelandic Academy of Arts) mixed with 
musicians and other members of the city’s underground. The upper 
floor, for whatever reason, looks like the inside of a bus.

15. Nelly’s
Þingholtsstræti 2
The cheapest beer in Reykjavík, with tends to attract more experienced 
drinkers as well as expats. Troubadours play on most weekdays, mostly 
covers though. In the weekends a younger crowd comes in, and there’s a 
large dancefloor on the upper floor. The prices do, however, go up after 
midnight on weekends. 

16. Vegamót
Vegamótastígur 4
Wants to be the inspot to be seen, and succeeds to some degree. Dress 
up, flaunt it and enjoy the view as others do the same. It’s a jungle in 
there, and the fittest, or at least the fittest looking, come out on top. 
Kitchen open every day until 22. Specials of the day and weekend 
brunch. Try the lobster pizza. 

17. Póstbarinn
Pósthússtræti 13
Situated by Austurvöllur, Póstbarinn is a bistro prized restaurant, a rare 
treat. It is also one of few restaurants in Reykjavík with decent outdoor 
service. Live Jazz once a week and check out the reasonably prized fish 
menu they have, only 1490ISK. Try the plaice.

18. Rósenberg
Lækjargötu 2
Perhaps the closest we have to a jazz club, and old instruments line the 
walls. People go there for conversation and listening to music rather 
than dancing. The place tends to have jazz or blues type music. Regular 
players include Outsider legend Mike Pollock and Tom Waits cover 
band Misery Loves Company.

19. Grand Rokk
Smiðjustígur 6
A place true to the spirit of Rock ‘n’ Roll and bands that don’t do 
covers. Better and lesser known Icelandic bands play there, usually no 
less than three bands a night, four nights a week. Whether they charge 
admission or not is up to the bands, but if they do, all proceeds do go to 
starving artists. Grab a beer and rock on! During the day this is a hang-
out for chess players, challenging each other and anyone that might 
wander in here for a game, as every table doubles as a chess board.  One 
of the best places to meet locals for a chat, every night of the week.
 

20. Bar 11
Laugavegur 11
The rock hangout, be it live music or the riff-heavy jukebox. Many of 
Iceland’s rock bands are regulars. Bands play and/or poetry is recited 
most Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays, A good place to come 
down on Sundays, with a screening of cult films. 

21. Café Victor
Hafnarstræti 1-3
Spelt with a c rather than with the more traditional k in order to be 
more cosmopolitan.  This ploy seems to be working, as the bar has 
become something of a hangout for foreigners.  The Viking ship sitting 
on top of the house might also add to the appeal.  The crowd is very 
mixed, both in origin and age, and so is the music.

22. Pravda 
Austurstræti 22
Not, sadly, a meeting place for the communist party but somewhere 
quite far from it. This location, which formerly housed Astró, has long 
been home to bleached blonde babes and hnakki’s. It is perhaps the bar 
in Reykjavik that comes closest to a Nightclub type atmosphere. 

23. Kaffi Kúltur
Hverfisgötu 18
For those who grow tired of seeing nothing but palefaces about 
town, Kaffi Kúltur might be a pleasant diversion. During the day its 
something of a hangout for the actors from the National Theatre, just 
across the street, but in the evening it is populated by both new and 
older Icelanders. They have multi-ethnic food and frequent concerts. 
Wednesday night is tango night. Anyone can join in, but this is not a 
place to learn as the regulars know their way around a dancefloor.

24. Prikið
Bankastræti 12
Used to be a traditional coffee house which has been around longer 
than any but, after a change of clientele, they now cater to a younger 
crowd. A diner during the day and a nightclub on weekends. You can 
also borrow games there, such as backgammon or chess.

25. Rex
Austurstræti 9 
A favourite hangout for Kate Winslet look-alikes. Rex is one of the 
posher hangouts, dress code is not insisted upon, but you’ll find yourself 
out of place if you’re too casual. Also rumoured to be a haunt for gener-
ous middle aged ladies. 

26. Thorvaldsen
Austurstræti 8
Posh as the fifth circle of hell. That said, they make a mean Mojito. 
DJ´s on Thursdays, Fridays and Saturdays. Arrive before 12 if you want 
to avoid the queue Theme nights during the week, wine and cheese on 
Wednesdays, Finlandia nights on Fridays and Sunday roast on, well, 
Sundays. Civilian attire is looked down upon. 

27. Gaukur á Stöng
Tryggvagata 22
Iceland’s oldest bar is now in it’s early twenties. During the day it’s a 
pool pub and on weekday evenings there are live rock concerts by a mix 
of mainstream and underground bands. On weekends there is usually 
a lot of action with cover bands playing everything from Britney to the 
Beatles. Admission is sometimes between 500-1000 weekends, but 
usually its free. 

28. Dillon
Laugavegur 30
Rock music. Rock art. Rock bar. This threesome best describes Dillon. 
The oldest house on the coldest hill. We pride ourselves on bringing 
you the hottest rock. Whether it be live or spun by a DJ, all the locals 
know this is where the rock drum beats the loudest. With cold beer 
at a competible price and service with a smile, the music and warm 
atmosphere will keep you coming back for more.
So come visit us where vikings water the roots.
Dillon, the hottest spot to chill on!

29. Glaumbar
Tryggvagötu 20
One of the few proper sport bars in Reykjavík, so you can go and watch 
whatever game happens to be on the TV screens. The establishment is 
basically based around the bar, so you won´t have to go a long way for a 
drink. Open until five, and has a reputation for late night partying

30. Litli ljóti andarunginn
by Lækjargata 6B
Named after the HC Andersen fairy tale, The Ugly Duckling. The 
Duckling is one of the very best places for a quiet night, when even on 
Saturday nights you can hear what your partner is saying. They have 
recently expanded the place with additional room for seating, and have 
food at lunchtime. 

RESTAURANTS

31. La Primavera
Austurstræti 9
Everybody laughed when we discovered a contemporary restaurant 
that has its most notable influences from Northern Italian cooking but 
using local Icelandic produce. The unique menu that results from this 
combination features homemade pastas, risotto, gnochi, polenta and 
a wide variety of the freshest vegetables, fish, poultry, meat and game. 
The menu, the atmosphere and a comprehensive, exclusively Italian 
wine list has made La Primavera a favorite among the locals. They 
laugh no more!!

32. Tveir fiskar
Geirsgötu 9
Seafood restaurant, although they also do land-based animals. At 
lunchtime you can have a three course meal for 2300, which isn’t too 
bad, all things considered. The chef has been awarded the Medal of the 
Order of the White Rose by the President of Finland. 

33. Hornið
Hafnarstræti 15
Means “the corner” and the place lives up to its name. This is actually 
the oldest Italian restaurant in town, celebrating its 25th year, which 
says something about the scene here before then. Excellent quality 
pizza, pasta and salads and yet remaining one of the more affordable 
ones. Try the calzone.

34. Caruso
Þingholtsstræti 1
Pizza and pasta are the specialities, although they also have a fish of the 
day. The seafood pasta has exceptionally fresh fish, as is to be expected. 
The decor is nice for the mid-level price range, and they have a retro 
smoking lounge upstairs. 

35. 3 Frakkar
Baldursgata 14
This is a restaurant that cannot be ignored. A very small place with 
an atmosphere. Here you may enjoy the house specialties of Icelandic 
traditional dishes prepared in the good, old-fashioned manner, includ-
ing catfish, shark, and whale steaks. And of course much more. If you’re 
lucky, Chef Úlfar Eysteinsson, the owner, may be present regaling the 
clientele with wild whaling tales. Don’t forget to ask Chef Úlfar for 
dark Icelandic pumpernickel bread with pure Icelandic butter, and don’t 
forget to make a reservation!

36. Pasta Basta
Klapparstíg 38
An affordable Italian place, the pasta is in generous portions and the 
salad with grilled chicken is a good light option. The garden is nice, 
with a glass ceiling protecting punters from the wind and the rain at all 
times of year. Upstairs, the Blue Bar offers a more bar type atmosphere.

37. Tapas
Vesturgata 3b
For those with a bit of money and time on their hands, the evening is 
well spent at Tapas, where you can vile away the evening having course 
after course of wonderful miniature dishes served. Recommended is 
the garlic fried lobster and lamb in apricot sauce. If you don’t feel like 
getting up right away afterwards, there’s also a lounge to lounge in, and 
the paintings there are worth a look.

38. Jómfrúin
Lækjargata 4
In this global age, it can be hard to find good smörrebröd even in 
Copenhagen. Never fear: out here in the colonies you can still find first 
rate smörrebröd at Jómfrúin. They even import their own eel directly 
from Denmark to make one of Scandinavia’s delicacies.

39. Shalimar
Austurstræti 4
Prides itself on being the northernmost Indian restaurant in the world. 
How this affects the food, we don’t know as there are no comparisons 
in town. The daily special, comprised of two dishes on your plate, goes 
for roughly 1000kr. But we recommend the Chicken Tikka Masala, 
known to be highly addictive. And if the curry gets to you, they have a 
self service ice cone machine. 

40. Við Tjörnina
Templarasundi 3
One of the best known fish restaurants in Iceland. The cook is Súkkat 
member and Megas sidekick Gunni. It´s known for innovative fish 
dishes made from a variety of rare fish and shellfish and related raw 
materials. Their respect for the raw materials is a tribute to fish and 
shellfish, showing off their natural goodness without artificiality. 

FAST FOOD

41. Nonnabiti
Hafnarstræti 11
The owner is a miser who charges additionally for everything, but 
this is almost certainly the best junk food in the Greater Reykjavík 
area. The subs are great, none of that Subway commitment to healthy 
living, and they probably contribute significantly to the ever-increasing 
“size” of the nation.  They also serve burgers and sandwiches, and have 
lunchtime offers.

42. Mama’s Tacos
Lækjargata 8
One of those places that seem to be always open, and hence you find 
yourself going to late on Saturday nights as consolation when it seems 
inevitable you´ll be going home alone. And as consolations go, it´s 
not bad. Rather reasonable by local standards, and they have all the 
tortillaish Mexican standards.

43. Bernhöftsbakarí
Bergstaðastæti 13
A bakery with traditions going back some 150 years, although it has 
changed locations. Apart from a supermarket, a bakery is still the best 
way to fill your belly. Try the staple of Icelandic childhood and beyond: 
a snúður roll with chocolate milk.

44. Bæjarins bestu
Tryggvagata
They claim to have the best hot dogs in town, and for once the product 
lives up to the hype. Ask for one with everything, and you’ll get a dog 
in a bun with ketchup, mustard, remulade (don’t ask), fried and raw 
onion. The standard Icelandic hotdog, only somehow it tastes better.

45. Hlölli
By Ingólfstorg
Where Nonni used to work before he went solo, due to creative dif-
ferences no doubt. They have a somewhat larger selection of subs then 
Nonni, and they also have smaller sizes for kids and weight watchers. 
Brave souls might want to try the Gúmmí-Bátur (rubber boat), which 
might seem like an oversized relative of the ever-present pulsa.

46. Eldsmiðjan
Bragagata 38a
Oven-baked pizzas simply don’t get much better than this. It is slightly 
more expensive than other pizzerias, but well worth it. A wide selection 
of toppings, including that sorely missed pizza delight, snails. You can 
also turn the chef loose and let him decide what goes on it - you’ ll 
rarely be disappointed. Take away, order delivery, or eat in at the cosy 
restaurant upstairs. The paintings are worth a peek as well. 

47. Vitabar
Bergþórugata 21
Actually a bar, but best known for its hamburgers.  A burger with fries 
for 500 is one of the best meal deals in town, but special mention must 
go to the Forget-Me-Not blue cheese and garlic extravaganza. The 
Viking beer always feels particularly cold and refreshing here.

48. First Vegetarian (Á næstu grösum)
Laugavegur 20b
Used to be called One Woman Restaurant, as there was always the 
same woman working there. Has new owners and a larger staff, but the 
theme is still vegetarian, with one vegan and one wheat-free dish al-
ways on offer. The only vegetarian restaurant licensed to carry beer and 
wine. Remains on the right side of the 1000 krónur bill at lunchtime, 
slips slightly over in the evening.

49. Pizza Pronto
Vallarstræti 4
Conveniently located by Ingólfstorg, and serves slices until late at night. 
A good place to have a snack in between bars, particularly if you don’t 
want a whole Hlölli. They also have a menu (in 9 languages, no less) of 
three sizes of pizzas with a good selection of toppings.

50. Reykjavík Bagel Company
Laugavegur 81
Situated a bit from the immediate centre but close to Hlemmur bus-
stop. Bagels, wraps and coffee that might make you feel better in the 
morning than the more hardcore fast foods farther down the street.

����
Te og Kaffi

The downtown location for one of the coffee importers in the country, Te 
og Kaffi on Laufasvegur presents not only the finest coffee beans, but the 
best-trained baristas. In the recent competition for Iceland’s best barista, they 
edged out fellow importers Kaffitár and Segafredo. Newly situated on the 
sunnier side of the street, this is a no hassle coffee shop with an excellent view 
for people-gazing.
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USEFUL PHONE NUMBERS

Useful for Emergencies
Emergency phone 112 fire, police, ambulance
Emergency Ward, City Hospital 24hrs. 525-1000
Doctor: 1770
Dentist: 575-0505
Directory information 118
Police: 444-1000
Pharmacies find your closest or call 118

Internet Cafés
Bleika dúfan, Laugavegi 21, 101 Rvk, 517-1980
BSI, Vatnsmýrarvegur 10, 101 Rvk. 591-1000
Ráðhúskaffi, City Hall, 101 Rvk. 563-2169
Netkaffi, Kringlan mall, 103 Rvk. 533-2424
Reykjavík Travel Service, Lækjargata 2, 101 Rvk. 511-2442
Ground Zero, Vallarstræti 4, 101 Rvk. 562-7776

Useful Websites
www.icetourist.is
www.visitreykjavik.is
www.this.is/iceland
www.grapevine.is

Car Rentals
ALP/Budget 562-6060
Avis 591-4000
Berg car rental 577-6050
Europcar 591-4050
SBK car rental 420-6000

Other Useful Numbers
City bus info, 551-2700
BSÍ bus info, 591-1000

Post Offices
Central Post office, Pósthússtræti 5, 101 Rvk. 580-1000.
Post offices are easily found around Iceland

Laundry Services
Emla laundry, Barónsstígur 3, 101 Rvk, 552-4799
A Smith laundry, Bergstaðastræti 52, 101 Rvk, 551-7140

Taxi services
Hreyfill-Bæjarleiðir 588-5522
Borgarbílastöðin 552-2440
BSR 561-0000

Rent a bike
Borgarhjól, Hverfisgata 50, 101 Rvk 551-5653
Reykjavík travel service, Lækjargata 2, 101 Rvk, 511-2442
Reykjavík Youth Hostel, Sundlaugarvegur 34, 105. Rvk. 
533-8110

Selected swimming pools
Laugardalslaug, Sundlaugarvegur 105 Rvk.
Sundhöllin, Barónsstígur, 101 Rvk.
Vesturbæjarlaug, Hofsvallagata, 101 Rvk.

Embassies
Canada

Túngötu 14, 101 Rvk. 575-6500
Denmark

Hverfisgötu 29, 101 Rvk. 575-0300
France

Túngötu 22, 101 Rvk. 551-7621
Germany
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Reykjavík has no trams, trains or subways, only buses. These yellow things can take you pretty 
much anywhere in the Reykjavík area. It’s a slow system and you might have to change buses a 
couple of times to get where you want to, though usually things run smoothly and on time. The 
price of a single fare is 220kr for an adult (60kr for children under 12). If you are in town for more 
than a few days, the nine ticket package for 1500kr would be a better deal. Bus cards valid for 
two weeks, a month or three months are also available. You have to pay as you step on board and 
it has to be the exact amount, unless you want to pay more for your ride. The driver cannot give 
you change. You can ask the driver for a free, time-limited transfer ticket if you need two buses to 
complete your journey.

The bus system is closed at night. You can catch your first bus between 6:40 and 7:00 in the morn-
ing, and last call is around 24:00. The main bus stops in Reykjavík are Hlemmur and Lækjartorg, 
where you’ll be able to get all the information you need.

THEY DO GIVE EXCHANGE TICKETS

CAFÉS

1. Segafredo
By Lækjartorg
McDonalds has departed from the centre of Reykjavík and instead 
Italian chain Segafredo has arrived, which isn’t a bad trade-off. You 
can smoke indoors, which gives you a nice continental feel, the staff is 
Italian and the prices are in euros as well as krónur. Although Sega isn’t 
one of the more expensive places, you wonder whether knowing how 
much things cost might ruin your vacation.

2. Ráðhúskaffi
City Hall
With a view over the city pond, Ráðhúskaffi is situated inside the City 
Hall. Coffee and great cakes as you enjoy the view. Free Internet access 
for customers and, in the lobby of City Hall, you’ll find a big 80m2 
model of Iceland.

3. Grái Kötturinn
Hverfisgata 16a
Grái Kötturinn is across the street from the National Theater and 
is quite small and very popular in the early hours of the day. A good 
place to start a day the British way, with eggs and bacon and other 
traditional breakfasts on the menu. The lunch menu is also inviting, 
but somewhat pricey.

4. Café Paris
Austurstræti 14
Situated in the heart of the city with a view over Austurvöllur, spacious, 
popular and usually full in the afternoon, Café Paris is international like 
the city it’s named after.
In the mornings it is more quiet and a hangout for philosophers and 
artists. Offers light meals and the opportunity to sit outside when the 
weather is nice. 

5. Mokka
Skólavörðustígur 3a
An Icelandic tradition since 1958, Mokka is the oldest café in Reykjavik 
and the first one to make coffee with an espresso machine. The walls 
are covered with art for sale and, though seats are usually filled by loyal 
customers, every now and then you’ll catch a glimpse of the owners, a 
really nice and friendly couple in their seventies who have owned the 
café since its inception.

6. Feng Shui
Laugavegur 42b, by Frakkastígur
Inside the Feng Shui house is a café called “Teahouse of the August 
moon”. The café just recently opened and they serve organic cakes, 
biscuits and the largest selection of tea in town. Try the waffle biscuits 
and have a Kashmir tea latte.

7. Svartakaffi
Laugavegur 54
Read the newspaper, have a cup of coffee, have a philosophical conver-
sation with your cigarette and enjoy the specialty of the house, soup in a 
bread. Aim high, it’s not on the ground floor.

8. Tíu Dropar
Laugavegur 27
A very nice “grandma” style café. It’s not that apparent from the street, 
being in on the bottom floor, but is actually bigger than it looks. They 
serve traditional treats such as hot chocolate and waffles, but grandma is 
also known to come up with new delicacies, such as the Snickers cake, 
and you can even try her latest work in progress.

9. Kaffitár
Bankastræti 8
The café has a different colour on every wall.  It’s small but has good 
coffee and tasty side dishes. It’s one of these places that make you want 
to sit down and watch  daily life go by on one of downtown’s busiest 
streets, or simply just to read the newspaper.

10. Te og Kaffi
Laugavegur 24
Te og Kaffi actually manufacture the coffee for quite a few of the cafés 
in Reykjavík apart from running their own cafés. Perhaps the most 
noteworthy aspect of the place is its staff. Most of them have actually 
served on the Icelandic coffeemaking team. Njáll came in 4th in the 

international championship in Trieste this year. Jónína made freestyle 
champion, with her “Cup of Culture” mix, which includes orange and 
white chocolate among other things. Have one.

BARS & BISTRO

11. Sólon
Bankastræti 7a
Named after (in his own opinion, at least), Iceland´s greatest man, 
Sólon is a pretty crowded nightclub on Friday and Saturday nights. It 
seems to have more lives than one, however, since in the day it´s a fairly 
artsy coffeehouse and in the evening (weeknights) they have a decent 
menu. You can get a three course fish of the day meal for under 2000 
krónur, or try the delicious fish and meat mixed sticks. 

12. Café 22
Laugavegur 22
Has recently undergone a major facelift. The top floor is now dedicated 
to artist Jón Sæmundur, aka Dead, whose Dead label can be seen on 
quite a few people these days. Downstairs is a decent bistro (try the 
Gringo), whereas the middle floor houses a dancefloor. Open until the 
wee small hours, and a great place for a late night drink for those who 
want drink along with a less trendy (and perhaps more cool) crowd. Be 
warned, though, they do charge 500 krónur entrance after 01:30.

13. Kaffibarinn
Bergstaðastræti 1
Kaffibarinn is Cool Reykjavik, or at least tries to be. Reykjavik prides 
itself on having more artists per capita than any other capital in the 
world, and the crowd here seem to be trying to prove the point, with 
musicians, actors and writers ranging from the hopefuls to the world 
famous. Blur’s Damon Albarn owns a share of the bar, probably figur-
ing it was cheaper than buying drinks all the time. Another owner is 
the director of the film 101 Reykjavík, and the bar figures prominently 
in the film.

14. Sirkus
Klapparstígur 30
“Welcome to the Jungle/ We got fun and games,” quoth the poet. 
With tropical palm trees on the outside and tropical heat on the inside, 
welcome to the party that never came to an end and doesn’t seem to be 
ending any time soon. Usually full of regulars (many of whom are, were 
or want to be students of the Icelandic Academy of Arts) mixed with 
musicians and other members of the city’s underground. The upper 
floor, for whatever reason, looks like the inside of a bus.

15. Nelly’s
Þingholtsstræti 2
The cheapest beer in Reykjavík, with tends to attract more experienced 
drinkers as well as expats. Troubadours play on most weekdays, mostly 
covers though. In the weekends a younger crowd comes in, and there’s a 
large dancefloor on the upper floor. The prices do, however, go up after 
midnight on weekends. 

16. Vegamót
Vegamótastígur 4
Wants to be the inspot to be seen, and succeeds to some degree. Dress 
up, flaunt it and enjoy the view as others do the same. It’s a jungle in 
there, and the fittest, or at least the fittest looking, come out on top. 
Kitchen open every day until 22. Specials of the day and weekend 
brunch. Try the lobster pizza. 

17. Póstbarinn
Pósthússtræti 13
Situated by Austurvöllur, Póstbarinn is a bistro prized restaurant, a rare 
treat. It is also one of few restaurants in Reykjavík with decent outdoor 
service. Live Jazz once a week and check out the reasonably prized fish 
menu they have, only 1490ISK. Try the plaice.

18. Rósenberg
Lækjargötu 2
Perhaps the closest we have to a jazz club, and old instruments line the 
walls. People go there for conversation and listening to music rather 
than dancing. The place tends to have jazz or blues type music. Regular 
players include Outsider legend Mike Pollock and Tom Waits cover 
band Misery Loves Company.

19. Grand Rokk
Smiðjustígur 6
A place true to the spirit of Rock ‘n’ Roll and bands that don’t do 
covers. Better and lesser known Icelandic bands play there, usually no 
less than three bands a night, four nights a week. Whether they charge 
admission or not is up to the bands, but if they do, all proceeds do go to 
starving artists. Grab a beer and rock on! During the day this is a hang-
out for chess players, challenging each other and anyone that might 
wander in here for a game, as every table doubles as a chess board.  One 
of the best places to meet locals for a chat, every night of the week.
 

20. Bar 11
Laugavegur 11
The rock hangout, be it live music or the riff-heavy jukebox. Many of 
Iceland’s rock bands are regulars. Bands play and/or poetry is recited 
most Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays, A good place to come 
down on Sundays, with a screening of cult films. 

21. Café Victor
Hafnarstræti 1-3
Spelt with a c rather than with the more traditional k in order to be 
more cosmopolitan.  This ploy seems to be working, as the bar has 
become something of a hangout for foreigners.  The Viking ship sitting 
on top of the house might also add to the appeal.  The crowd is very 
mixed, both in origin and age, and so is the music.

22. Pravda 
Austurstræti 22
Not, sadly, a meeting place for the communist party but somewhere 
quite far from it. This location, which formerly housed Astró, has long 
been home to bleached blonde babes and hnakki’s. It is perhaps the bar 
in Reykjavik that comes closest to a Nightclub type atmosphere. 

23. Kaffi Kúltur
Hverfisgötu 18
For those who grow tired of seeing nothing but palefaces about 
town, Kaffi Kúltur might be a pleasant diversion. During the day its 
something of a hangout for the actors from the National Theatre, just 
across the street, but in the evening it is populated by both new and 
older Icelanders. They have multi-ethnic food and frequent concerts. 
Wednesday night is tango night. Anyone can join in, but this is not a 
place to learn as the regulars know their way around a dancefloor.

24. Prikið
Bankastræti 12
Used to be a traditional coffee house which has been around longer 
than any but, after a change of clientele, they now cater to a younger 
crowd. A diner during the day and a nightclub on weekends. You can 
also borrow games there, such as backgammon or chess.

25. Rex
Austurstræti 9 
A favourite hangout for Kate Winslet look-alikes. Rex is one of the 
posher hangouts, dress code is not insisted upon, but you’ll find yourself 
out of place if you’re too casual. Also rumoured to be a haunt for gener-
ous middle aged ladies. 

26. Thorvaldsen
Austurstræti 8
Posh as the fifth circle of hell. That said, they make a mean Mojito. 
DJ´s on Thursdays, Fridays and Saturdays. Arrive before 12 if you want 
to avoid the queue Theme nights during the week, wine and cheese on 
Wednesdays, Finlandia nights on Fridays and Sunday roast on, well, 
Sundays. Civilian attire is looked down upon. 

27. Gaukur á Stöng
Tryggvagata 22
Iceland’s oldest bar is now in it’s early twenties. During the day it’s a 
pool pub and on weekday evenings there are live rock concerts by a mix 
of mainstream and underground bands. On weekends there is usually 
a lot of action with cover bands playing everything from Britney to the 
Beatles. Admission is sometimes between 500-1000 weekends, but 
usually its free. 

28. Dillon
Laugavegur 30
Rock music. Rock art. Rock bar. This threesome best describes Dillon. 
The oldest house on the coldest hill. We pride ourselves on bringing 
you the hottest rock. Whether it be live or spun by a DJ, all the locals 
know this is where the rock drum beats the loudest. With cold beer 
at a competible price and service with a smile, the music and warm 
atmosphere will keep you coming back for more.
So come visit us where vikings water the roots.
Dillon, the hottest spot to chill on!

29. Glaumbar
Tryggvagötu 20
One of the few proper sport bars in Reykjavík, so you can go and watch 
whatever game happens to be on the TV screens. The establishment is 
basically based around the bar, so you won´t have to go a long way for a 
drink. Open until five, and has a reputation for late night partying

30. Litli ljóti andarunginn
by Lækjargata 6B
Named after the HC Andersen fairy tale, The Ugly Duckling. The 
Duckling is one of the very best places for a quiet night, when even on 
Saturday nights you can hear what your partner is saying. They have 
recently expanded the place with additional room for seating, and have 
food at lunchtime. 

RESTAURANTS

31. La Primavera
Austurstræti 9
Everybody laughed when we discovered a contemporary restaurant 
that has its most notable influences from Northern Italian cooking but 
using local Icelandic produce. The unique menu that results from this 
combination features homemade pastas, risotto, gnochi, polenta and 
a wide variety of the freshest vegetables, fish, poultry, meat and game. 
The menu, the atmosphere and a comprehensive, exclusively Italian 
wine list has made La Primavera a favorite among the locals. They 
laugh no more!!

32. Tveir fiskar
Geirsgötu 9
Seafood restaurant, although they also do land-based animals. At 
lunchtime you can have a three course meal for 2300, which isn’t too 
bad, all things considered. The chef has been awarded the Medal of the 
Order of the White Rose by the President of Finland. 

33. Hornið
Hafnarstræti 15
Means “the corner” and the place lives up to its name. This is actually 
the oldest Italian restaurant in town, celebrating its 25th year, which 
says something about the scene here before then. Excellent quality 
pizza, pasta and salads and yet remaining one of the more affordable 
ones. Try the calzone.

34. Caruso
Þingholtsstræti 1
Pizza and pasta are the specialities, although they also have a fish of the 
day. The seafood pasta has exceptionally fresh fish, as is to be expected. 
The decor is nice for the mid-level price range, and they have a retro 
smoking lounge upstairs. 

35. 3 Frakkar
Baldursgata 14
This is a restaurant that cannot be ignored. A very small place with 
an atmosphere. Here you may enjoy the house specialties of Icelandic 
traditional dishes prepared in the good, old-fashioned manner, includ-
ing catfish, shark, and whale steaks. And of course much more. If you’re 
lucky, Chef Úlfar Eysteinsson, the owner, may be present regaling the 
clientele with wild whaling tales. Don’t forget to ask Chef Úlfar for 
dark Icelandic pumpernickel bread with pure Icelandic butter, and don’t 
forget to make a reservation!

36. Pasta Basta
Klapparstíg 38
An affordable Italian place, the pasta is in generous portions and the 
salad with grilled chicken is a good light option. The garden is nice, 
with a glass ceiling protecting punters from the wind and the rain at all 
times of year. Upstairs, the Blue Bar offers a more bar type atmosphere.

37. Tapas
Vesturgata 3b
For those with a bit of money and time on their hands, the evening is 
well spent at Tapas, where you can vile away the evening having course 
after course of wonderful miniature dishes served. Recommended is 
the garlic fried lobster and lamb in apricot sauce. If you don’t feel like 
getting up right away afterwards, there’s also a lounge to lounge in, and 
the paintings there are worth a look.

38. Jómfrúin
Lækjargata 4
In this global age, it can be hard to find good smörrebröd even in 
Copenhagen. Never fear: out here in the colonies you can still find first 
rate smörrebröd at Jómfrúin. They even import their own eel directly 
from Denmark to make one of Scandinavia’s delicacies.

39. Shalimar
Austurstræti 4
Prides itself on being the northernmost Indian restaurant in the world. 
How this affects the food, we don’t know as there are no comparisons 
in town. The daily special, comprised of two dishes on your plate, goes 
for roughly 1000kr. But we recommend the Chicken Tikka Masala, 
known to be highly addictive. And if the curry gets to you, they have a 
self service ice cone machine. 

40. Við Tjörnina
Templarasundi 3
One of the best known fish restaurants in Iceland. The cook is Súkkat 
member and Megas sidekick Gunni. It´s known for innovative fish 
dishes made from a variety of rare fish and shellfish and related raw 
materials. Their respect for the raw materials is a tribute to fish and 
shellfish, showing off their natural goodness without artificiality. 

FAST FOOD

41. Nonnabiti
Hafnarstræti 11
The owner is a miser who charges additionally for everything, but 
this is almost certainly the best junk food in the Greater Reykjavík 
area. The subs are great, none of that Subway commitment to healthy 
living, and they probably contribute significantly to the ever-increasing 
“size” of the nation.  They also serve burgers and sandwiches, and have 
lunchtime offers.

42. Mama’s Tacos
Lækjargata 8
One of those places that seem to be always open, and hence you find 
yourself going to late on Saturday nights as consolation when it seems 
inevitable you´ll be going home alone. And as consolations go, it´s 
not bad. Rather reasonable by local standards, and they have all the 
tortillaish Mexican standards.

43. Bernhöftsbakarí
Bergstaðastæti 13
A bakery with traditions going back some 150 years, although it has 
changed locations. Apart from a supermarket, a bakery is still the best 
way to fill your belly. Try the staple of Icelandic childhood and beyond: 
a snúður roll with chocolate milk.

44. Bæjarins bestu
Tryggvagata
They claim to have the best hot dogs in town, and for once the product 
lives up to the hype. Ask for one with everything, and you’ll get a dog 
in a bun with ketchup, mustard, remulade (don’t ask), fried and raw 
onion. The standard Icelandic hotdog, only somehow it tastes better.

45. Hlölli
By Ingólfstorg
Where Nonni used to work before he went solo, due to creative dif-
ferences no doubt. They have a somewhat larger selection of subs then 
Nonni, and they also have smaller sizes for kids and weight watchers. 
Brave souls might want to try the Gúmmí-Bátur (rubber boat), which 
might seem like an oversized relative of the ever-present pulsa.

46. Eldsmiðjan
Bragagata 38a
Oven-baked pizzas simply don’t get much better than this. It is slightly 
more expensive than other pizzerias, but well worth it. A wide selection 
of toppings, including that sorely missed pizza delight, snails. You can 
also turn the chef loose and let him decide what goes on it - you’ ll 
rarely be disappointed. Take away, order delivery, or eat in at the cosy 
restaurant upstairs. The paintings are worth a peek as well. 

47. Vitabar
Bergþórugata 21
Actually a bar, but best known for its hamburgers.  A burger with fries 
for 500 is one of the best meal deals in town, but special mention must 
go to the Forget-Me-Not blue cheese and garlic extravaganza. The 
Viking beer always feels particularly cold and refreshing here.

48. First Vegetarian (Á næstu grösum)
Laugavegur 20b
Used to be called One Woman Restaurant, as there was always the 
same woman working there. Has new owners and a larger staff, but the 
theme is still vegetarian, with one vegan and one wheat-free dish al-
ways on offer. The only vegetarian restaurant licensed to carry beer and 
wine. Remains on the right side of the 1000 krónur bill at lunchtime, 
slips slightly over in the evening.

49. Pizza Pronto
Vallarstræti 4
Conveniently located by Ingólfstorg, and serves slices until late at night. 
A good place to have a snack in between bars, particularly if you don’t 
want a whole Hlölli. They also have a menu (in 9 languages, no less) of 
three sizes of pizzas with a good selection of toppings.

50. Reykjavík Bagel Company
Laugavegur 81
Situated a bit from the immediate centre but close to Hlemmur bus-
stop. Bagels, wraps and coffee that might make you feel better in the 
morning than the more hardcore fast foods farther down the street.

DAILY SPECIAL

INTERNET CAFÉ
FREE FOR CUSTOMERS beer

only 400.-

Hverfisgata 45
101 Reykjavík
phone: 561-1200
domus@simnet.is

GUE
STHOUSEDOMUS
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Bónus
Smekkleysa (Bad Taste) was originally an art collective that came together to 
produce the works of a group of local artists. They are responsible for helping 
spread the word on such Icelandic greats as the poet Sjón, the metal band 
Mínus, Sígur Rós, and, of course, Sugarcubes and Björk. 
Their new record store would probably get a good write up, then, no matter 
what they did... out of sheer respect for past deeds. But, truthfully, what 
Einar Örn and his colleagues have done with this shop in the basement of the 
Bónus building on Laugavegur is remarkable. 
For starters, the store is a venue for free live shows by the best of local and 
independent foreign bands. As a cd store, the shop has an excellent selection 
of indies, all priced as good as it gets in Iceland. The staff consists of the best 
and most humble of the local music scene (including our own correspondent 
Benni). 
In addition, this is the single cheapest place we know of to purchase music 
due to a commendable act by artist and musician Birgir Örn Thorvaldsson: 
his personal cd collection is on sale at the store at 300 ISK a cd, with all 
proceeds going to the local women’s shelter. 
If you came to Iceland for the music, you have to stop here.

Smekkleysa. Laugavegur 59. 101 Reykajvík. Ph# 534-3730.

When it comes to your daily staples, Bónus is the 
cheapest supermarket in the country. You probably 
won’t be able to find any of the finer imported goods 
that Hagkaup has to offer, but if all you’re looking for 
are some basic goods to stock your cupboards and fridge 
with, then Bónus is the way to go. The only problem 
with the Bónus on Laugavegur is how poorly organised 
it is. This might be due to limited space - we’re not here 
to pin blame. We just want to help. That’s why we’ve 
written up this handy guide to Bónus; to make your 
shopping experience faster and more affordable.
When you walk in, fruits and vegetables are straight 

ahead. Although you might be tempted to buy two apples 
enrobed in half a kilo of bubble wrap, you should go for 
the loose produce – the kind you bag yourself – as it’s a 
lot cheaper than the pre-packaged stuff. 
On leaving the veggie cooler, you’ll walk past the breads, 
snacks, and a veritable United Nations of Crackers 
– more brands than I knew existed. Past this, the meat 

cooler is on the right (which also has eggs and some dairy 
products like milk and skýr) and to the left are three 
aisles. The cheapest lunch meats are from Kjarnafæði, 
and in terms of chicken, pork and beef, the Bónus brand 
is always the least expensive and often have rebates of 
twenty to forty percent. While the milk is cheaper than it 
was a couple of months ago (71ISK per litre), the price of 
other dairy products remain the same. 

Perpendicular to the meat cooler, the first of the three 
aisles is stocked with soups and canned goods. Look for 
canned goods from Scandinavian countries; tomatoes, 
vegetables, tuna and other goods are all generally 
available for less than 100ISK. In the second aisle 
you’ll find personal and home cleaning products and, 
inexplicably, baking goods. We can only guess they’re put 
in the same aisle because after doing a lot of baking, the 
first thing you reach for is the cleaning stuff. The third 
aisle is stocked full of candy. Buy it in bulk for a reduced 
price.

Past the three aisles you’ll find more dairy across 
the back wall, like ice cream, butter, margarine and 
cheese. Icelandic cheese is the cheapest, and butter isn’t 
that much more expensive per gram than margarine. 
Perpendicular to the dairy products are two long freezers 
stocked with frozen meat and vegetables. As with the 
candy, buying in bulk will cost you less in the long run, 
provided you have the freezer space for it. 

The front end of the store is stocked with what can only 
be described as “random crap.” DVDs, toilet paper, 
towels (both paper and cloth), socks, feminine hygiene 
products and children’s games line shelves and cover 
tables in no particular order. Naturally, at the register 
you’ll find your standard impulse buys: newspapers, 
magazines, and more candy. I’d personally suggest either 
bringing your own reusable shopping bag, as the Bónus 
bags cost 15 ISK each, but you can also double-bag the 
smaller, thinner free bags on rolls.

Bónus, Laugavegur 59, ph#562-8200
(The place with the pink pig getting a coin rammed into its 
head.)

S
hopping

by Paul F Nikolov

A Foreigner’s Guide to Groceries:

BUY SHIT

Smekkleysa Music Store

The Grapevine celebrates capitalism

Four Times the Suffering
Usually, when you buy your pair of Nikes or Adidas, you know you’re 
investing in suffering. Some poor kid in a sweat shop cried his way through 
the stitching of your swoosh. 
Well, the Icelandic shoes UN Iceland up the ante on suffering. Not only 
were they made in sweat shops - they’re also a company who folded in 
legendary Icelandic fashion, ruining all employees by not paying the required 
employer taxes, only to go bankrupt and escape damages lawsuits. Want more 
suffering? Look at the shoes. Ugly to the nth degree, they also fall apart in 
rain or heavy wind.
But that much suffering makes for character. We have come to admire these 
shoes, priced at 900 ISK, for somehow sticking around.

Available at a temporary shop on Laugavegur. No phone available as of press 
time. 

UN Iceland Shoes

3 
Opal. 90 ISK. Best in blue, which has chloroform for flavouring. 
Available at bus station at Lækjatorg and at every other sjoppa in 
Iceland.  

GRAPEVINE’S PURCHASES 
THAT JUSTIFY EXISTENCE

1 
Smoked salmon at Kólaportið. Booth in the back sells 
outstanding locally produced smoked salmon. Kolaportið, 
Tryggvagata 19, 101 Reykjavík. Ph#562-5030.

2 
Convoy on DVD at Tiger. For 400 ISK you get 2 
hours of trucking. Tiger. Laugavegur. 101 Reykajvík. 
Ph# 533-1580.
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DINING, 

EATING & 

GRUBBING

by Maria Alva Roff

Location, location, location.  Kaffi Sólon is a big, friendly space with a big upstairs bar and  
possibly the best window for people watching in Reykjavík.  Originally a paint store, then a 
bistro-cum-jazz club cum art venue, it floundered until it hit the right note going smartly as an 
“international hang.” Its typical devotee appears to be young, well-dressed vagabonds in their 
20s, joined by all ages of travellers or the occasional local looking for a place to eat breakfast on 
Sunday. Boasting a friendly, hip ambience with a wi-fi hotspot, a rack of well-stocked magazines 
is designed for browsing at your table, art on the walls, Sólon  reminds me of the Newsroom 
in Los Angeles; with avant-garde glossies from Europe with names you’ve never heard of and 
outrageous covers replacing Hollywood trades. 
Sólon’s success besides location, is its high comfort level.  Despite its frantic nightlife, everybody’s 
welcome. You want to sip tea and write poetry all afternoon, no problem!  The eats are eclectic.  
Be it burgers, burritos, quiche, tex mex or risotto, Icelandic monkfish, lamb.  There are spicy 
noodle-based dishes big enough to feed two hungry people.  You can sip on whatever you can 
afford, from Veuve Clicquote champagne to Carlsberg.  Sólon is open Mon-Thursday  from 11 
- 01. Friday and Saturday from 11 - 05,30.  Sunday from 12 - 01. $$-$$$ 

Kaffi Sólon, Bankastræti  7a,  Tel: 562-3232

R
estaurants

The oldest house in Reykjavik, built in 1854 by a wealthy Danish merchant is also one of its 
oldest restaurants, going from house to bakery to disrepair to historical landmark when it opened 
its doors as a restaurant in 1981. Inside the black 19th Century landmark is a time machine back 
to historical Reykjavik, a Danish colony of decorum and huge meals. Candles at each table flatter 
the diners; a decent pianist thrums the keys of the Baby Grand piano with understated music that 
people actually hum to, and there is a friendly bar upstairs. The young formally-dressed wait staff 
are professional and attentive. No water tumbler, no bread basket goes empty for long. The bread 
is home-baked, so are the desserts.  Any dish you are served from a spaghetti-like squid starter to 
goose pate, salted cod tartar and reindeer will be explained in detail right down to the last spring 
onion. 

However, the entrée’s with their plethora of sauce-runneth-over dishes may deliver a little too 
much Victorian age heavy European dining—modern diners will feel the sauces obliterate some 
terrific Icelandic fish and lamb. 

Laekjarbrekka is popular with tourists anxious to feast on Icelandic fare such as puffin, whale, 
lamb for which the restaurant has prepared special platters and it’s a dress-up place for middle-
aged Icelanders out to celebrate something special. It is not a jeans and t-shirt place. Open 7 days.  
Reservation required. Seats 70. $$$$ 

Lækjarbrekka, Bankastræti 2, Tel 551 4430

This quiet modish bistro adjacent to the discreet Hotel Fron seems miles away from Reykjavík’s 
thumping party central while being right smack in the centre. Owner Hanna Magnúsdóttir is 
intent on making the Angelo Mediterranean in feeling while relying on good Icelandic fare such as 
mountain fed lamb and  Icelandic salmon. There is imagination at work here in starters of rare beef 
with pesto and camembert; speared tiger shrimp in garlic sauce. There is also a nice dinner menu, 
fillet of lamb, salmon steak, butter-fried catfish cheeks. The lunch menu presents more standard 
fare: chicken salad and bacon hamburgers. This looks to be the place where the stylish older (30s) 
crowd might come to chat, eat light sides, sip wine and relax. Seats 80 indoors, 30 on an outdoor 
terrace, weather permitting. $$$   

Angelo, Laugevegur 22a,  Tel:562-6222

ANGELO

LÆKJARBREKKA

KAFFI SÓLON  Reviews By Roberta Ostroff

Restaurant prices: 

$
Under ISK1000 Between ISK1000 and ISK 2500

$ $
Between ISK 2500 and ISK 4000

$ $ $ $ $ $ $
Over ISK 4000

$

$

$

$

$

$

$

$

$

$
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HÓTEL HOLT Offers Classic 
French Cuisine for Peanuts

“We don’t do fusion cooking here,” says chef Birgir 
Karl Ólafsson. “We have a framework for our menu. It’s 
alright to put one step out of the frame, but we don’t 
leave the frame. Classical French cuisine is what we do.” 

Birgir received his certification from Argentina 
Steakhouse and has been running Hótel Holt’s kitchen 
for two years now. Many of the cooks working under him 
have studied in France, and French chefs visit the kitchen 
regularly.

I went to check out the lunch special myself with one 
of our photographers, Gummi. I started off with the 
snails and chorizo served in a bone with gnocchi and 
pistou. The contrasting flavours of snail and chorizo 
complemented each other very well, but what impressed 
me most was how fresh and crisp the radicchio that it 
was topped with was. Icelandic restaurants already have 
the deck stacked against them; most of the vegetables 
they have to work with are shipped in from overseas, 

which can make it exceedingly difficult to get anything as 
fresh as I was eating at Hótel Holt.
“We do a count every night of all our vegetables, salads 
and herbs,” explained Birgir, “and then do our ordering 
the next morning.” That commitment to freshness was 
evident in the kitchen itself, which was probably the 
cleanest and most organised restaurant kitchen I’d ever 
seen. Even the bread put on the table before the meal is 
baked by the restaurant itself.

For the main course I ordered the fried ling with 
asparagus-potato purée, warm ruccola salad and 
parmesan sauce. The plate was artfully done, with 
obvious attention put to complementary colours, and 
the fish had a subtle but succulent flavour that’s hard to 
achieve with white saltwater fish.

The serving staff, who won the Copa America sommelier 
competition in 2003, are quick, efficient and unobtrusive 
– no one’s going to swoop in to ask how everything is 
right after you’ve put a forkful of food in your mouth. 

Hótel Holt’s lunch special is available every day from 
noon to 14:15. For the quality of the food and service you 
receive, you’ll be stunned that the most you’ll pay is 2,700 
ISK. It’s a good deal, even if you do the conversion to 
your home currency. Better get it while it lasts.

Hótel Holt, Bergstaðastræti 37, 101 Reykjavík 
Ph# 552-5700 www.holt.is 

BEZT Í HEIMI

by Paul F Nikolov

Restaurants
3 Frakkar, Baldursgata 14, p: 552-3939
Café Opera, Lækjargata 2, p: 552-9499
Hornið,  Hafnarstræti 15, p: 551-3340
Jómfrúin, Lækjargata 4,  p: 551-0100
Maru, Aðalstræti 12, p: 511-4440
Pasta Basta, Klapparstígur 38, p:  511-2238 
Sjávarkjallarinn,  Aðalstræti 2, p: 511-1212
Tapas, Vesturgata 3b, p: 551-2344
Tjarnarbakkinn, Vonarstræti 2, p: 562-9700
Tveir Fiskar, Geirsgata 9, p: 511-3474
Við Tjörnina, Templarasund 3, p: 551-8666
Vox Nordica Hotel, Suðurlandsbraut 2, p: 444-5050

R
estaurants

Created by the family that, by introducing the authentic and cheap pizza 
store DeVito’s, single-handedly remade the Hlemmur area into the cultural 
capital of Reykjavík, Pizza King provides a quotient of sassifaction at Clarence 
Carter “Strokin’” levels. 

Among the 30 specialty pizzas, ranging from an impressive four cheese pizza 
to an outstanding frutti di mare, we haven’t found one that disappoints. Pizza 
King specializes in thin-crust, Italian-style pizzas, with sauces that we would 
describe as zesty.  

What propels Pizza King into the stratosphere, and makes it the best non-
Hótel Holt restaurant in the world (see article above), are the specials. At 
present, we are obsessed with the 9-inch lunch special. Between 11 am and 2 
pm, a 9-inch pizza with three toppings and a large can of Coke is 600 ISK. 

If you can’t make it to Pizza King by 2 pm, you can call for other specials, 
which include large pizzas with sodas and garlic oil for a lower price than any 
competitor. 

The only argument against consuming Pizza King for every meal of the day 
has come from our former editor, who claimed the King might not be good 
for our health. Well, we did some research.  While we at the Grapevine 
refuse to acknowledge the new-fangled mysticism of food pyramids, we are 
willing to accept the early 1980s Reagan-logic of food groups. According to 
diagrams from that era, there are four: grains, fruits and vegetables, meats and 
dairy.

Taking our guidelines from an 8th grade health book published in Cleveland, 
Ohio in 1981, we can safely say that Pizza King will turn everyone who eats it 
into the next Bruce Jenner. 

Pizza King, Hafnarstræti 18, 101 Reykjavík, Ph# 551-7474

When it comes to lunch, Hótel Holt is one of 
the best-kept secrets in Reykjavík.

Grapevine learned that they offer two-course 
lunches for 2,100 ISK and three-course 

lunches for 2,700 ISK. Not too bad a price, 
which gets even better when you consider 

that the courses entailed are Classical French 
cuisine

PIZZA KING: 
Breakfast, Lunch and 
Dinner

by Bart Cameron

28



CAPPUCCINO CHANGE-UP: 
Iceland’s 2005 Barista Competition

But when the sixth annual national 
barista competition was held from 
11-13th of March in Iceland’s biggest 
mall, Smáralind, I did get a show. 
On top of that, with continuous 
samples from the competition, I got 
enough coffee to keep me buzzing 
through a weekend. 

First, you need to understand the 

rules. 25 bariste get 15 minutes 
to make 12 perfect espresso, 
cappuccino, and freestyle coffee 
drinks. While getting the time 
shouted at them, the bariste also 
have to produce spotless cups, perfect 
froth, and immaculate machines… 
oh, and the judges also ask for a 
theme.
As the bariste toil at their task, two 
judges monitor their every move at 
the machines themselves, and the 
baristas have mics that they speak 
into to entertain the audiences.

The competition proved to be… 
brutal. Humiliating. I came to see 
fellow baristas shine, but many 
of them were put under so much 
pressure that it made me squeamish. 
The mic was used to apologize more 
than entertain—one barista, who will 
go unnamed, joked that his frothless 
cappuccino was “a trainwreck”. The 
judges didn’t laugh.

But amid the crashing and burning, 
there was glory. Especially for the 
coffee shops of Iceland: Kaffitár, 

COMPETING COFFEE 
SHOPS’ 
DOWNTOWN STATIONS:
Te & Kaffi, Laugavegur 24, 101 
Reykjavík. 562-2322
Kaffitár, Bankastræti 8, 101 Reykjavík 
511-4540
Segafredo, Lækjartorg 5, 101 Reykjavík 

562-5200

OTHER CAFÉS
Ari í Ögri, Ingólfsstræti 3, 551-9660
Bar 11, Laugavegur 11, 511-1180
Café 22, Laugavegur 22, 511-5522
Café List, Laugavegur 20a, 511-1420
Café Victor,  Hafnarstræti 1-3, 561-9555
Dillon, Laugavegur 30, 511-2400
Dubliner, Hafnarstræti 4, 511-3233
Gaukur á Stöng, Tryggvagata 22,  
551-1556
Glaumbar, Tryggvagata 20, 552-6868
Grand Rokk, Smiðjustígur 6, 551-5522
 
Hressingarskálinn,  Austurstræti 20, 
561-2240
Hverfisbar, Hverfisgata 20, 511-6700
Jón Forseti, Aðalstræti 10, 551-0962
Kaffi Kúltur, Hverfisgötu 18, 530-9314
Kaffibarinn, Bergstaðastræti 1, 551-1588
Kaffibrennslan, Pósthússtræti 9,  
561-3600
Leikhúskjallarinn, Hverfisgata 19, 
551-6010
Nasa, by Austurvöllur, 511-1313
Nelly’s, Þingholtsstræti 2, 551-2477
Mojito,  Austurstræti 16, 575-7905
Prikið, Bankastræti 12, 551-3366
Póstbarinn, Pósthússtræti 13, 562-7830
Rósenberg, Lækjargötu 2, 551-8008
Sirkus, Klapparstígur 30 
Sólon, Bankastræti 7a, 562-3232
Thorvaldsen bar, Austurstræti 8,  
511-1413
Vegamót, Vegamótastígur 4, 511-3040

How do you announce a coffee 
competition? I still really 
don’t know. I know this: 

There is a story of a sultan 
who dressed up to see what his 

villagers were saying behind 
his back. When he hid among 
the vineyards, he found that 

the people were drunk and 
were happy. Then he dressed 
up at a coffee house, and the 
people drinking coffee were 

discussing the bad things 
about the country. So he 

blamed the coffee.
This would be a funny story 

once. Twice even. At fifty, 
you just pray for death. 

C
afés

Segafredo and Te & Kaffe. 

For Kaffitar, we were treated to 
2001 pumped through Smáralind, 
the barista raising her arm like 
a triumphant ice skater before 
whipping up her drinks. Segafredo 
was just as dramatic, though 
funnier, with a dedication to the 
Danish queen complete with 
accompanying photos. (Perhaps 
this wasn’t the best political gamble 
in… Iceland.)
But nobody was getting in the 
way of Jónina Tryggvadóttir of Te 
& Kaffe, this year’s champion. It 
was her cold, hard confidence that 
shook up the entire event. And her 
cappuccino change-up will be one 
for the record books.
In a move that staggered the 
onlookers, at least those of 

us left on day three of the 
competition, Jónína opened her 
coffee presentation with the 
CAPPUCCINO. Every other 
contestant opened with espresso, an 
easier drink. 

Her logic, she told the judges 
coolly, “I start every day with a 
cappuccino.”

With that, and with a specialty 
drink named Femme Fidel, 
interpreted either as the loyal 
woman, or, perhaps, the 
emasculated Cuban leader, she had 
the judges eating out of her hands. 

Nina Cohagen is a barista at 
Ömmukaffi. 

by Nína Cohagen
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  COMICS:  
Closer than First-Person

by Birgitta Jónsdóttir

I have always had a weakness for comics. 
My newest favourites are graphic novels 
that recite history.  Just read three books 
on this subject. They have a common 
thread, life during wartime experienced 
through the eyes of the innocents. The 
visual of the graphic novel somehow 
brings the distant world of the inhumane 
closer to heart than any documentaries I 
have seen, and these books brought me 
closer to these horrid events that have 
occurred and are still occurring in our 
human history. 

Maus approaches the unspeakable.
I started with Maus by Art Spiegelman, a 
Pulitzer Prize winner. I hate to admit that 
I am rather bored with documentation 
of the Holocaust, seen so much of it and 
it had ceased to have any effect on me, 
except the traditional sadness of human 
brutality and insanity. Maus is great 
because it is not in the hero-making 
business. It is a brutally honest story 
within a story. Maus approaches the 
unspeakable through the diminutive and 
at the same time it is set up against the 
backdrop of guilt brought by survival and 
the relationship between a survivor and 
his son. 

It is not always the ideal relationship 
and yet it has a warm core to it and it 
moves easily between the grisly past and 
the difficult now as a result of this past. 
Art Spiegelman’s work from Maus is on 
display at the Reykjavík Art Museum 
as a part of the comic show Nine at 
Hafnarhúsið. 

I couldn’t help compare the fate of 
the Palestinians to the fate of the 
Jews.
The next book I read was Palestine 
by Joe Sacco, winner of the American 
book award. Somehow it was a lot 
more difficult to read that one because 
it is not based on the past but what is 
actually happening now and I couldn’t 
help compare the fate of the Palestinians 
to the fate of the Jews. The parallel is 
uncomfortably real. 

Sacco manages to use the comic book 
format to its full effect, bringing 
fragmented life into reality, his work 
made its way deep into my soul so that I 
actually felt as if I were with him on his 
journey, and like him I couldn’t wait to 
get out. Again it was the brutal honesty 
of the author about himself and his 

weaknesses, like in Maus, that made the 
story what it is, unforgettable.

Children were the soft targets of 
the snipers because they got paid 
for each person they killed.
Finally I read Fax from Sarajevo by 
Joe Kubert winner of Eisner Award. 
This is a story based on real faxes from 
Sarajevo. Joe received these faxes from his 
friend and comic book publisher Ervin 
Rustemagic during the siege of Sarajevo 
in 1992-1993. It tells the story of Ervin 
and his family struggling to survive and 
the many facts about war that was just 
too easy to forget: like how the rest of 
the world did nothing, and how many 
children were the soft targets of the 
snipers because snipers were paid for each 
person they killed and kids were an easy 
target. The adults would usually come 
out from their hiding to help them if 
wounded and then the snipers could shoot 
them too.  

The place to get hold of these books 
and other like them is Nexus, the only 
specialist in comic books in Iceland and 
of course you can always get them at the 
city library’s ever-expanding comic book 

Gerðarsafn, Kópavogur Art Museum
Two exhibition; Master of Glass and Metal & 
Dialogues
Tue-Sun 11:00-17:00.
www.gerdarsafn.is/e_nn/index.html
Hamraborg 4
tel: 570 0440

Gerðuberg Culture Center
Mon-Fri 11:00-19:00, Sat-Sun 13:00-17:00.
www.gerduberg.is
Gerðuberg 3-5
tel: 575 7700

Gljúfrasteinn - Laxness museum
Thu-Sun, 10:00-17:00
www.gljufrasteinn.is
Gljúfrasteinn - hús skáldsins / Laxness museum
P.O. Box 250
270 Mosfellsbæ
tel: 586 8066

Hafnarfjörður Folk Museum
Pakkhúsið, open:  May – Sept, Weekends 13:00 
– 17:00,  Sívertsens-House,  May – Sept, Weekends 
13:00 – 17:00
www.hafnarfjordur.is/byggdasafn/
Vesturgata 5
tel: 565 5420

Harbour House
NINE – Comics Festival;  see Pick & Visual World
Daily 10:00 -17:00
www.listasafnreykjavikur.is/index.en.shtml
Tryggvagata
tel: 590 1200

Icelandic Institute of Natural History
Tue, Thu, Sat, Sun 13:30-16:00
www.ni.is/english/
Hlemmur 5
tel: 590-0500

Kirsuberjatréð
Mon. - Fri. 10:00 – 18:00, Sat. 11:00 – 15:00
www.kirs.is
Vesturgata 4
tel: 562 8990

Kjarvalsstaðir Art Museum
Aim XI & Retrospective
10:00-17:00 every day
Flókagata, Miklatún
tel: 5526131

Klink&Bank
14:00-18:00
Brautarholt
tel: 822-0402

National Archives
Mon – Fri from 9:00 – 12:00 and 13:00 – 17:00
archives.is/index.php?node=english
Laugavegur 162
tel: 590 3300

National Gallery of Iceland
Archive – endangered waters
11:00-17:00 every day
www.listasafn.is/?root=1
Fríkirkjuvegur 7
tel: 515 9600

National Museum of Iceland
Daily except Mondays from 
11:00-17:00 during winter
 www.natmus.is/english
Suðurgata 41
tel: 5302200

Nesstofa Medical Museum
Open by arrangement
Neströð
tel: 561 1016

Numismatic Collection of the Central Bank
Mon-Fri 9:00-17:00, Closed 12:00-13:00.
www.sedlabanki.is/template4.asp?pageid=328
Einholt 4
tel: 569-9962

Reykjavík Botanical Garden
Daily 10:00-17:00
www.umhverfisstofa.is/default.asp?sid_
id=3412&tid=1&Tre_Rod=006|001|&qsr
Laugardalur
tel: 553-8870

Reykjavík City Library
Mon-Thur 10:00-20:00, Fri. 11 – 19. Weekends 
13 - 17
borgarbokasafn.is/displayer.asp?cat_id=14
Tryggvagata 15
tel: 563-1750

Reykjavík Electricity Museum
Sun 13:00-17:00
www.rafheimar.is
Rafstöðvarvegur
tel:  516 6790

Reykjavík Museum of Photography
Hot Spots
Mon-Fri 12:00-19:00, Sat&Sun 13:00-17:00.
Borgartún 1

Safn
Wed-Fri 14:00-18:00. Sat&Sun 14:00-17:00
www.safn.is
Laugavegur 37
tel: 551-4409

Saga Museum
12:00-17:00 every day.
 www.sagamuseum.is/enska/english.html
Perlan Öskjuhlíð
tel: 511 1517

Sigurjón Ólafsson  Museum
Acquisitions and Donations
Sat and Sun 14:00-17:00
 www.lso.is/lso-e.htm
Laugarnestangi 70
tel: 553 2906

Teddi - Workshop
10:00-18:00 every day
: www.teddi.net/
Eskihlíð 18a 
101
tel: 551 1279, Mobile: 696 5906

Telecommunications Museum
Tue,Thu & Sun 13:00-17:00
Loftskeytastöðin við Suðurgötu
tel: 5506410

The Living Art Museum
Skitsófrenía & Limbo
Wed. - Sun.13:00 - 18:00
www.nylo.is
Laugavegur 26
tel: 5514350

The Living Art Museum
Skitsófrenía & LIMBO
Wed. - Sun.13:00 - 18:00
www.nylo.is
Laugavegur 26
tel: 5514350

Volcano show: Red rock cinema
In March the Volcano Show is shown in English once 
a day. Part One starts at 8 p.m. and Part Two starts 
at 9 p.m.
Hellusund 6a
tel: 845-9548

OPENINGS
Openings—Good art goes best 
with complimentary beverages. 
Here are Grapevine’s picks for 
April.  
Compiled by Birgitta Jónsdóttir.

9 APRIL
14:00
RECULTIVATION
Jóhannes Dagsson: Mixed media
Hafnarborg ,Strandgata 34, 220 
Hafnarfjörður, Ph# 555-0080

15:00 
ISLAND OF THE SAGAS
Highlighting Art and Nature through the 
last 150 years, through the eyes of Danish 
and Icelandic artists
Hafnarborg, Strandgata 34, 220 
Hafnarfjörður, Ph# 555-0080

17:00 
HELGI ÞORGILS FRIÐJÓNSSON:
PAINTINGS AND SCULPTURES
ASÍ museum (Listasafn ASÍ)
Freyjugata 41, 101 Reykjavík, Ph#511-
5353

14 APRIL
17:00
THE CANT OF REALITY
 (Theo van Doesburg, Goya and others)
Helgi Þorgils Friðjónsson opens his second 
exhibition today
101 gallery ,Hverfisgata 18a,  

101 Reykjavík, Ph#511-6999

(Warning, K & B rarely serves beverages, 
but the art makes up for it.)

AMERICA vs AMERICA
A Political Art Exhibition: Posters, flags, 
magazines, comic books, video art and 
documentaries, featuring; Kyle Goen, 
Trygve Svensson and Christoph Fielder
Klink & Bank
Brautarholti, 105 Reykjavík, Ph# 822—

0402

16 APRIL
14:00
Mireya Samper:

ABSTRACT FANTASIES
Gallery YZT
Laugavegur 40, 101 Reykjavík, Ph# 552-

6000

PERFORMANCE WEEK
Installations and Performance Art, Music 
and Dance, featuring the living art choir, 
Ólafur Lárusson, Magnea Ásmundsdóttir 
and Baldur Björnsson
The Living Art Museum (Nýlistasafnið)
Laugavegur 26, 101 Reykjavík, Ph# 551-
4350

ONGOING
Art Gallery S Har
Mon-Fri 13:00-18:00 Sat. 12:00-16:00
Skólavörðustígur 25a
tel: Tel: 568 0404, Mobile: 8940367

Atelier and Icelandic Art
Tue &  Thu 15:00 – 18:00
www.icelandicart.is
Fálkagata 3
tel: Tel:552 3789, Mobile: 861 5693

Árbæjarsafn, Folk Museum
Winter: Guided tours scheduled on Mondays, 
Wednesdays and Fridays at 13:00.
www.arbaejarsafn.is
Kistuhyl 4
tel: 5771111

Ásmundarsafn, Sculpture museum

The Man and Material
13:00-16:00 every day
www.listasafnreykjavikur.is/Asmundarsafn/as-
mundarsafn.hvar.en.shtml
Sigtún
tel: 553-2155

Bad Taste Gallery
Lobster or Fame
Laugavegur 59
tel: 53403730

Culture House
Daily 11:00-17:00
www.thjodmenning.is/index_english.htm
Hverfisgata 15
tel: 545 1400

Einar Jónsson Sculpture Museum
Daily 14:00 - 17:00
www.skulptur.is/index.e.html
Njarðargata
tel: 551-3797

LISTINGS
Want to be seen in the listings? Send us 
a mail to listings@grapevine.is and your 
event will be announced in the next issue, 
and the best thing is that being in the 
listings is free!

Gallerí Lana Matusa Art Ceramic Studio
Skólavörðustíg 41
tel: 551 5799

Gallery Fold
Mon-Fri 10:0-18:30, Thu. 10:00-21:00, Sat 10:00-
18:00 Sun 13:00-17:00
www.myndlist.is
Kringlan Shopping Center
tel: 568 0400

Gallery Hnoss
Mon-Fri 12:00-18:00 Sat 11:00-16:00
hnoss.net/
Skólavörðustígur 3
tel: 561 8485

Gallery Hulduhólar
Sat 11:00-14:00
www.hulduholar.com
Mosfellsbæ
tel: 556-6194

Gallery i8
Hrafnkell Sigurðsson
Wed-Fri 11:00-17:00, 13:00-17:00 Sat.
 www.i8.is
Klapparstígur 33
tel: 5513666 / 8963831

Gallery Kogga Ceramic-Studio

: Mon. - Fri. 09:00 - 18:00 & Sat. 10:00 - 14:00.
Vesturgata
tel: 552 6036

Gallery Kolbrún S. Kjarval
Open shopping hours
Skólavörðustígur 22
tel: 511 1197

Gallery Listvinahúsið
Skólavörðustígur 41-43
tel: 551 2850

Gallery of the Icelandic Printmakers Association
Tue-Sun 14:00-18:00
www.islenskgrafik.is
Tryggvagata 17
tel: 552 286

Gallery smíðar og skart
Sun-Fri 10:00-18:00, Sat: 10:00-16:00
Skólavörðustígur 16a
tel: 561-4090

Gallerý Klink & Bank, April 14th to April 21st

America vs America, 
POLITICAL ART EXHIBITION in Reykjavík,
Finally, an exhibition in Iceland with real political edge. According to the 
gallery, America vs. America is a project built on a deep concern about the 
political climate in the United States. It is an attempt to create dialogue and 
constructive input in to the crucial debates of our times. 

There will also be workshops on the issues of political art, history of grass-
root resistance and peace movements by the project managers, Trygve 
Svensson and Christoph Fielder.

Gallerí I8, Ends April 30th
Hrafnkell Sigurðsson

Ritualised Logic
If you ever thought rubbish was both 
useless and well disgusting you might 
gain a new perspective by wandering 
through this exhibition. It is a tribute 
to the shell, a beautification of the 
mundane and a bold look at the 
repetitive patterns in our daily lives 
we have ceased to notice. Hrafnkell’s 
photographs of the tents are familiar 
to all Icelanders: they dominate the 
cover of the telephone books. 
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You had to find it at random, but 
I wandered into one small room to 
find a menu hanging on the wall was 
different songs you could order from 
the band Apparat. They also had 
quite an impressive collection of old 
organs in their tiny workshop. 

In the large space downstairs, 
gigantic shapes of drums were on 
display next to Sugarcube alumnus 
Sigtryggur, the drummer, with tools 
in his hands doing what looked 
like last minute fixing. Next to his 
space, one could watch a lonely 
documentary about the loneliest 
place on Iceland, the lighthouse at 
Galtaviti. 

Mercifully, the drumming began. 
Steintryggur along with two other 
drummers lashed at cones and the 
massive drums. I was on my way into 
a good trance, feeling the Icelandic 
aboriginal blood in me boiling with 
desire to merge with the sound. 
Close as K & B has ever come to a 
genuine moment.

However my trance was cut short 
as four dancers came bursting in 
with the sort of movements that 
I don’t know if they irritate me or 
simply bore me. I found it strange 
how the dancers always seem to get 
out of the dance into the role of the 
model as soon as they caught the eye 
of the camera. I personally would 

have liked to only watch the mad 
drummers; it is so rare you get to 
focus on drummers. Drummers have 
always been my favourite to look at, 
at gigs, so consumed into the music 
that all level of pretentiousness is 
impossible. It would have been cool 
for a change to see the drummers in 
the foreground and only them. 

On my departure, I couldn’t help 
reflecting on what was noticeably 
absent from Klink & Bank. On the 
very same day as the birthday of 
Klink & Bank was another more 
infamous birthday, the second year 
anniversary of the invasion of Iraq.

Walking between the massive 
mountains of concrete in the dark, 
spotting small colourful glass 
creatures between them, looking as 
if they were crawling slower than 
snails towards the tunnel of light… 
Walking, looking, wanting to 
touch those life forms that captured 
manna through the starlights 
nested in the ceiling. It must have 
been the first sunny day for weeks 
and I got blinded for a second as I 
entered into the bright white light. 
Strange creatures followed, I was 
in a world of adventure, a make-
believe world. I easily merged into it 
and I never wanted to get out of it. 

Mountaintops of perfectly shaped 
melted glass, I was climbing those 
mountains in my mind. The green 
glass shapes in a low box with white 
sand, the glass had radiant light 
moving within. I walked slowly in 
circles around it again and again; 
depending on how the rays of the 
sun touched the surface of the glass, 
they were glowing ghostly light 
from deep inside. Perhaps this was a 
reference to a Japanese rock garden 
or an attempt to create balance and 
serenity in a world full of chaos. 

It might be a classic metaphor, 
walking through the valley of 
shadows to the light at the end of 
the tunnel. However, at Brynhildur’s 
exhibit, the viewer is led through the 
darkness, following the creatures-- 
strange and colourful, they make the 
journey full of pleasant discoveries, 
as often happens when one wanders 
into those deep dark corridors of the 
soul. 

Visual World  
by Brynhildur Þorgeirsdóttir  
at the Reykjavík Art Museum until the 
24th of April
Hafnarhusið, Tryggvagatta 17,  
101 Reykjavík, Ph# 590-1200  
www.artmuseum.is  

If God Were a Poet, 
He Would Have 
Created This World

Review of Brynhildur Þorgerisdóttir’s  
Visual World 

Despite the Fréttablaðið ad 
sponsored by Landsbankinn, 

this was an open house for 
and by the people who were 

always here anyway. But 
for those of us used to, if not 
overwhelmed by, the art in 
the small local studios, the 

music and film at K & B’s 
one year anniversary made 

for a good day out.

By Birgitta Jónsdóttir

KLINK & BANK’S 
FIRST BIRTHDAY 

PARTY:  
Relevant as Ever

By Birgitta Jónsdóttir

SECOND FLOOR
AUSTURSTRÆTI 9 -  REYKJAVÍK

RESERVATIONS: 561 8555

GET A TASTE OF ICELAND AT THE RENOWNED DOWNTOWN

RESTAURANT LA PRIMAVERA

THE FRESHEST OF ICELANDIC FISH, MEAT AND VEGETABLES

ONE OF REYKJAVIK‘S FINEST

“They put on such a beautiful
meal for us. We had the most
amazing freshest fish I've ever had
in my life. It was all so perfectly
cooked too...Beautiful!”

Jamie Oliver’s Diary
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FESTIVAL DONE RIGHT:
West Fjords Show the World 
How It’s Done, Again
West Fjords Show the World 
How It’s Done, Again

Aldrei fór ég suður 

(I never went south)  

March 26th  and 27th  

2005. 

Hjálmar is everyone’s favourite 
Icelandic reggae band (well almost 
everyone’s).  They never got to 
heat up because their set was only 
three songs.  The crowd wasn’t 
pleased at all and they booed 
and threw empty cans at the 
announcer, Dóri Hermanns, when 
he stopped the band just into their 
fourth song.  

When Trabant hit the stage the 
audience were still angry over 
Hjálmar some empty beer cans hit 
the stage.  Trabant didn’t let the 
can throwing stop their boogie. I 
was amazed by how well-dressed 
they were compared to many 
shows before. This evening, there 
was almost no nudity (which felt 
a bit strange).  Trabant delivered 
their own brand of filthy electro 
pop, defining themselves as a 
sleazy electro version of Lionel 
Richie.  They are indeed Iceland’s 
finest booty-shakers.  

At noon the musicians were 
taken to supper at the wonderful 
Vagn-sisters in Bolungavík 
who entertained the exhausted 
performers with some known 
and lesser-known Icelandic folk 
songs.  This was followed by an 
underwater concert by Mugison, 
Múm and Kira Kira and fashion 
show by Ásdís Sif Gunnarsdóttir 
and Laufey Elíasdóttir at the 
swimming pool in Bolungavík.  

The musicians were invited by 
Papa Mug and daughters to a 
dinner at the infamous Tjöruhúsið 
(an old house by the harbour in 
Ísafjörður).  Guests we entertained 
by performances by Gruff Rhys, 
Paul Lydon, Markús Bjarnson of 
Skátar, Alex McNeil of Kimono, 
Þráinn of Hudson Wayne, Papa 
Mug and Mugison and a lot of free 
beer.

Benedikt Reynisson, AKA Benni 

Karate, is a guitarist for Skátar 

and hosts a radio show Sunday 

evenings on XFM (www.xfm.is 

or 91.9 FM). He also tends shop 

at Smekkleysa. We have therefore 

checked his comments on his boss, 

Einar Örn or Ghostigital—all 

agreed with Benni that Ghostigital 

indeed put on a great show.

by Benedikt Reynisson

Aldrei fór ég suður (I never went 
south) is a music festival founded by 
Mugison and Papa Mug during an 

evening of beer drinking and talking 
about how cool it would be have a 

huge music festival on the edge of the 
inhabitable world.  They had an idea 
to invite their friends and musicians 
to come and play a festival that they 

say is the best one in the whole world. 
The Grapevine asked Iceland’s best 

radio DJ, Benedikt Reynisson, to 
cover the event.  

To start with, at Aldrei fór ég suður 
lesser-known bands get the treatment 

that they deserve, everyone there 
felt like a true star.  The hospitality 

was enormous.  Artists, musicians 
and guests were truly humbled by 

the habitants of Ísafjörður and 
Bolungarvík during the last Easter 

weekend.  

Írafár proved once and again why 
they are Iceland’s most popular 
pop band (in Iceland that is).  The 
band played hits like “Ég sjálf” 
and “Fáum aldrei nóg” and they 
delivered them in …the way only 
they can do it. The crowd loved 
them.  

Húsið á sléttunni was the first 
local act to perform at the festival. 
Students of good ole 70’s hard rock 
and heavy metal bands, every song 
they played had an Iron Maiden, 
AC/DC, Thin Lizzy and 
ZZ Top part in it.  

Hraun is a band from Reykjavík 
who normally play cover songs at 
various bars and pubs in the capital.  
This time around they played 
originals and their influences lean 
toward bands like Travis or Simon 
& Garfunkel.  Not quite my cup of 
coffee.  

Hudson Wayne performed with a 
new line-up.  Guitarist Hákon has 
left the band to play with Singapore 
Sling.  Kjartan (drums) and Dóri 
(bass) from Kimono joined the band 
for this show.  The band has slowed 
down a lot from the last time I saw 
them (maybe they were playing  their 
slow set this night).  They were even 
slower than Low on some points 
(and that is surely slow).  

Lack of Talent is a local quartet 
that sounds like a clean and young 
version of bands like Fudge Tunnel 
or Nirvana with a dash of The Jesus 
Lizard herky jerky song structures.  
These boys also throw in a bit of 
Dillinger Escape Plan into the mix 
with some good results.   

Tristian were supposed play but 
they had to cancel on a short notice.  
Tristian’s singer and guitarist Pétur 
Benediktsson (a friend of Mugison 
who co-wrote Murr Murr from 
“Mugimama is this Monkeymusic?”) 
performed instead with a back-up 
band consisting of members of 
bands like Jeff Who? And Ensími.  
The program consisted of Pétur’s 
solo material and it sounds like a 
cross between American alt- and 
commercial country acts like 
Jayhawks, Will Oldham and Chris 
Isaac.  

Ghostigital probably delivered their 
best show ever and were by far the 
best act of the festival.  The band is 
led by former Sugarcube Einar Örn 
Benediktsson and one of Iceland’s 
hottest recording engineer Birgir 
Örn Thoroddsen (a.k.a. Curver).  
Other members are Hrafnkell Flóki 
(Einar’s twelve year old son), guitar-
players Elís Pétursson (a.k.a. the new 
Elvis) who also plays with Jeff Who? 
and Alex McNeil of Kimono and the 
turntablist wonderboy Gísli Galdur 
(a.k.a. DJ Magic).  Ghostigital 
premiered seven brand new songs 
and one could say that the new 
material is ten times crazier than 
their older stuff and a lot catchier.  
They blew everyone away.      

Reykjavík! is a band that fans of 
...Trail of Dead, Rocket From The 
Crypt and Hot Snakes should check 
out.  Their show was intense and 
wild as ever, probably more intense 
than ever before.  No wonder they 
got picked by Drowned In Sound 
and the famous English radio 
DJ John Kennedy to play at The 
Marquee in London last February.

Mugison appeared onstage with the 
local bluegrass band Unaðsdalur for 
an enjoyable if eccentric set.  Never 
have I seen Mugison perform with 
a full band before.  The band was a 
bit rusty, or really rusty version of 
Crazy Horse.  The set was maybe at 
some points a bit too loose.  I guess 
tight isn’t Mugison’s style anyway.  
Pétur Benediktsson appeared 
onstage to play guitar on Murr Murr 
(Mugison’s hit).

Gruff Rhys is the frontman of the 
Welsh psychedelic poppers, The 
Super Furry Animals.  His set 
consisted of songs from his new 
solo album “Yr Atal Genhedlaeth” 
which is sung in Welsh.  His solo 
stuff is less psychedelic the average 
Super Furry Animals material and 
maybe a bit more sing-a-long, even 
though you don’t understand a word 
he sings.  

Nine Elevens most definitely put on 
the wildest and the sweatiest show 
of the festival.   They’re not the most 
original band around but they kick 
some serious ass.  Bands like Fu 
Manchu, Mudhoney and Motörhead 
come to mind (especially when their 
huge bassplayer gets in front of the 
microphone).  The band played few 
songs as a four piece and then were 
joined… of course… by a string 
band.  

Borko is a bearded guy with glasses 
and a really likeable papa-bearish 
appearance.  He plays slow tempo 
and organic electronica.  With him 
were Örvar from Múm on guitar 
and Doddi from Trabant on drums.  
His set was, like to many of the 
bands who played late, FAR TOO 
SHORT.   

Kimono have proven themselves one 
of Iceland’s best experimental rock 
bands, live and on record.  Their 
songwriting skills get better and 
better by every song they fork out.  
Unfortunately, they didn’t get to 
deliver their best during their set.  
They’re a band that likes to jam and 
improvise during their live shows 
and their set was ended by promoters 
when they were just about to get hot.  
What a shame.  Írafár

Húsið á sléttunni

Hraun

Hudson Wayne

Lack of Talent

Tristian

Ghostigital

Reykjavík!

Mugison

Gruff Rhys

Nine Elevens

Borko

Kimono

Hjálmar

Trabant

Here’s my play by play.

Edinborgarhúsið: 
Saturday, March 26th 

Bolungarvík: 
Sunday 27th at noon

Tjöruhúsið



It all began on an uneventful 
morn. Last weekend of July, 
Verslunarmannahelgin, 1999 and I 
was working as a handy-man in an 
afterschool in Starreklinte, Denmark. 
My work there mostly revolved 
around telling stoned teenagers, that 
being stoned teenagers was wrong 
and they’d never succeed in sports or 
science if they kept getting stoned. 
And the kids asked “What about 
rock’n’roll?“ and I said “It’s a myth, 
getting stoned makes you soft and it 
rots your brain.” And that’s that. 

That night I was sitting in the 
school’s computer room mending 
power cords, and thinking about 
rock’n’roll when I got an email from 
home: Ísafjörður, Iceland, a town of 
three thousand people in the middle 
of nowhere north-west Iceland. 
My mother informed me that the 
previous uneventful morn had been 
a little less uneventful in the civilized 
world, as Mick Jagger parked his 
yacht in Skutulsfjörður and was 
presently drinking beer where I 
myself had passed out many a night 
during my high school years. Mick 
Jagger. 

Rock’n’roll had landed in Ísafjörður, 
and there wasn’t ever any turning 
back. An ambitious experimental 
salsa-punk band called Mamma 
hestur soon metamorphosed into 
the overdriven and fiery no-bullshit 
rock’n’roll band The Nine-Elevens, 
foreign porn producers began filming 
in Djúpavík, and a little less than five 
years after the coming of the Lord, 
the Aldrei fór ég suður music festival 
became reality.

I gradually moved back home, 
of course, leaving behind broken 
power cords for the increasingly 

voracious power chords of the 
Icelandic outback, and have been 
a willing participant in an all-
embracing madness that maddens, 
tires, invigorates, and pleases with 
such machine-gun rapidity that you 
can’t help feeling dizzy once in a 
while. And I wonder, aren’t we a 
little better for it? What I mean is, 
napping is good and well, but it’s got 
nothing on staying up. 

It’s easy to make rock’n’roll look 
like an excuse to get pissed, delve 
into hysteria and spin out of control 
– but it’s a little more than that. The 
atmos of rock’n’roll is movement, 
its credo “a little less conversation 
and a little more action,” and 
Icelanders are infamous bullshit 
artists and paranoid slouches. It’s 
been said that the biggest difference 
between alcoholism and depression 
in Iceland and Finland is that while 
an Icelandic person is liable to start 
threatening to commit suicide on the 
first beer – rambling on for hours 
about how life isn’t worth living, 
how the hole can always get deeper 
if you just make sure you never ever 
stop digging, finally passing out in 
the arms of some unknown person 
suffering from similar afflictions – a 
Finnish person will keep his or her 
mouth shut until the morning when 
they take a shotgun to their heads, 
from the constant lack of getting 
their kicks. 

Getting pissed and yapping 
constantly can be beneficial; hysteria 
is a form of rock’n’roll that can save 
lives; music and company paired 
with beer and inane conversation is 
a killer combination for happiness 
– a little less conversation and a little 
more action, please. 

ÍSAFJÖRÐUR ROCK’N’ROLL 
SUICIDE

Eirikur Norðdahl is a nihilist, a poet and a novelist—he is 
the only writer we would ever allow to use “ROCK N ROLL 
SUICIDE” in the title, or to quote Elvis… that’s how good he 
is.

Westfjord 
Wisdom

Hjálmar performing their too-short set at 
the Aldrei fór ég suður festival.

Trabant redefine audience participation.

Reykjavík!

Festival organizer Mugison with band. 911 contemplate their stupid name.
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Steindór’s indie release is nowhere near 
as boring as the cover. The vocals never 
hit their mark—they are in key, but 
almost hummed, as though they are 
demos for someone else to come in and 
belt out. Because of this, the tracks drain 
on you—until the vocals are cut off, and 
you hear a decent, 60s jazz sound guitar. 
If you have a voice, buy the album then 

join up with Steindór. If you want to become a studio musician, listen closely 
to the arrangements in the album. Otherwise, pass this up. 
Worth one beer. Costs one beer.

“It’s MC Myst I got the craziest flow. I 
take it with me almost everywhere go. 
On the train on a bus or a plane I got the 
type of shit that can make you insane.”… 
Ahem. While the production, often 
by the MC himself, is remarkable, it 
doesn’t look like this will be the disk that 
launches Icelandic hip hop.

Worth two beers. Costs two beers. 

Guide to the ratings system:

In prison, you deal in cigarettes. 

In Iceland, you deal in beers. We 

don’t condone this, we just accept 

it as fact. One beer=500 ISK at 

the seedy bars we frequent. That 

means a mainstream release costs 

up to 2500 ISK… or $40. Yes, 

that much. That’s why we do the 

beer thing.

“Nasty Boy”, the single from Trabant’s new album, has 
been making the rounds of local clubs for almost a year, 
a catchy; lo-fi techno-pop tune, it suggested Trabant 
would be selling well in the club scene 2005. And 
Trabant have put forward some of the best concerts in 
Reykjavik for the last two years.

Here’s the news: Grapevine got an advance copy of the 
whole album, and… it’s much better than we dared hope 
for. Trabant have captured the energy of their live shows, 
but, much better, they’ve reinvented the groove that 

early recordings and shows only hinted at. While vocalist 
Ragnar is pumped up and charming as ever, the rhythm 
section shines on this record—coming off like the perfect 
marriage of the Roots and P-Funk. 

Barring a rap tag-team face off with Bobby Fischer, 
Sæmi Rokk and the Beastie Boys, this will be the release 
of the summer. 

Worth six beers. Costs four beers. Winner. 

Album Reviews

Trabant 

Eivor Pálsdóttir has a big voice, and 
even us cynical irony-loving 101ers 
have to acknowledge that she’s got 
an impressive, honest stage presence. 
Eivor’s new release pairs her with a 
classic radio big band—the overall 
result is again impressive, but feels 
dated. While Eivor is compelling 
as ever, the songs often lack hooks 
or even melodies as Eivor’s voice 
swoops through the tracks.  

Still, we recommend the cd, even 
if we’re not sure you’d play it often. 
Sales from Eivor Pálsdóttir’s first 
album are the reason we have a 12 
Tónar record label—a very good 
thing. And she is an undeniable 
talent, and perhaps with cd sales, 
she’ll tour with a big band—and that 
probably would be remarkable. 
Worth four beers. Costs four 

Danish Radio Big Band & Eivor Pálsdóttir 
Trollabundin

There ain’t one wrong note in Torrini’s 
second album. Her voice—something 
like Björk on lithium—dances along 
through songs about the pauses in 
relationships. While the tunes are well-
crafted, and you can’t complain about the 
lyrics, neither are memorable. On display 
here is a beautiful instrument, Torrini’s 
voice, used very carefully, avoiding any 

risks—and possibly any excitement. 
Worth three beers. Costs four beers.

Emiliana Torrini 
Fisherman’s Woman

To quote a great moment in cinema: 
“Pork chops tastes good. Bacon 
tastes good.” 
From the second I got the first 
Bacon cd, which featured a song 
called “Brad Pitt” I was elated. 
Then I played it and sank into utter 
confusion. Former editor of the 
Grapevine Valur Gunnarsson put 
it best for the staff as a whole when 
he said “Not my cup of tea.” We all 
wanted it to be good, but wishing 
didn’t make it so.

And now I sit before the new Bacon 
cd, “Jenny.” And god bless Bacon, 
this cd is catchy and pleasant. I can 
play it for friends. I can listen to it 
without… aspirin. “Jenny” is a type 
of jazz, blues techno-fusion. Unlike 
it’s predecessor, this album keeps 
a steady, easy-going groove, and 
throws in moments of southern roots 
vocals to give an overall impression 
of a Georgia techno LSD revival 
meeting. Which is good.
Worth four beers. Costs three 

Bacon 
Jenny

The best producer in Iceland, Sölvi B, 
went out and found an MC with the 
infectious tone and the rhythm of Slim 
Shady. On paper, and in the few released 
singles, the result of this combination 
seems like pure gold. Unfortunately, on 
the whole, Guerilla Disco is extremely 
lacklustre. As good as Tiny sounds, he’s 

only let loose on three tracks, and even these become tiresome, as… well, 
Tiny isn’t Shady.
 
The real disappointment is Sölvi’s production. He used to be the star of 
Quarashi, but now that he has an MC that could truly open up his audience, 
he has filled a cd with lazy, doodling tracks. This cd goes up there with the 
US election as the biggest disappointment of 2004. 
Worth one beer (more for the videos than the songs). Costs five 
beers. 

Quarashi 
Guerilla Disco

Mystic One 
Distribution of Wealth

Steindór Ingi Snorrason
Flytur Atvinnuþjóðlög

Emotional

By Bart Cameron

Klapparstíg 38 | 101 Reykjavík | tel. 551 7760P
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Italian Garden Restaurant

Come and try
our real Italian
pasta and pizza’s
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Músíktilraunir has been 
around for 24 years. This year 50 

bands started out competing among 
themselves in five different groups 
at five different semi-final nights 

at  Tjarnarbíó. There each band 
played two original songs, competing 

to advance into the finals. The 
audience chose one band to go to the 

finals and a panel of judges one or 
two, depending on how good the 

bands were. Eleven bands made it to 
the finals this year.

Músíktilraunir is an important 
event in the Icelandic music scene 
and has been for the last two 
decades. It gives young musicians 
a change to get out of the garage, 
play through professional 

equipment and most important 
of all - in front of lots of people. 
Many Icelandic musicians have 
made their first music steps in 
Músíktilraunir. Popular
acts like 80´s band Greifarnir, 
all girl rock band Kolrassa 
krókríðandi, Botnleðja, Maus, 
Mínus and hip hop sensation 
XXX Rottweiler all won 
Músíktilraunir at one point. 
 Other musicians competed 
but didn’t win but did something 
great later on. A good example 
is Jónsi from Sigur Rós, the 
Júníusson-brothers from band 
Vinyl, Hössi, former rapper 
for Quarashi and Siggi, organ 
player and songwriter for reggae-
band Hjálmar, to name a few. 
Músíktilraunir is an event that 

gives young musicians a valuable 
opportunity to make something of 
themselves and to know how it is 
to play in front of an audience in 
professional circumstances.

When the results came in at this 
years Músiktilraunur—Iceland’s 
annual battle of the bands– 
Jakobínarína came in first, Hello 
Norbert second and The Dyers 
third. 
In our opinion, the order should 
have been reversed.
 Our favourites were Hello 
Norbert and The Dyer, both 
of whom played rock and roll 
infused with the right amount of 
pop. The Dyers’ guitars were spot 
on, and we couldn’t help thinking 
this was the band we were sure 
had the most promise.
 Jakobínarína took the task 
of following The Dyers with 
remarkable bravado, and we 

readily acknowledge their stage 
presence. They know how to 
perform and you could see that 
they were having fun on stage. 
As for the sound, a neo-German 
meets Manchester experience, it 
required timing, and they had this 
down pat.

So, Jakobínarína got studio time 
at Sundlaugin (The Sigur Rós 
Studio) among other rewards 
and will probably make an album 
this year. Hello Norbert and The 
Dyers also won studio time and 
are just as likely if not more so to 
become popular here in Iceland in 
the years to come. 

Ed. Note:  Our reviewer, 
Ágúst Bogason, has competed in 
Músíktilraunir, and is the guitarist 
in the successful rock meets pop band 
Jan Mayen. 

Icelandic desert rock band Brain Police welcomed 
a new guitar player to the band some weeks ago. 
Búi Bendtsen, of  the bands Fídel and Manhattan, 
replaced Gulli who had been with the band from 
day one.

Búi’s first appearance with the band at Gaukur 
á Stöng last month was impressive and when 
Brain Police played Dillon just before Easter they 
sounded better than they have in a long time. The 
reason is quite simple– the guitar sounded louder 
and the members were enjoying themselves, 
again. 

Brain Police has been known for their powerful 
bass lines and heavy drumming, which at 
sometimes has left the guitar a bit in the shadow. 
That seems to have changed a bit with the arrival 
of Búi. At Dillon, Brain Police played two new 
songs; both sounded very fresh and they were not 
created with the basic Brain Police formula. 

Höddi’s powerful and fuzzy bass was still there 
but the six strings played more of an important 
role than usual and at some point it sounded like 
Jómbi, the drummer, had a free role. Great stuff 
indeed, which produced no problems for their 
singer Jenni, who sounded great as usual.

Live Music Reviews

MÚSÍKTILRAUNIR: 

Watching the Birth of the Next Big Bands

By Ágúst Bogason

Born Again Brain Police

place
hottest

in Iceland´s

coolest city

the

find out what’s going on at www.pravda.is
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We don’t get a lot of French up 
here. We learn English and Danish 
in primary school, and in secondary 
school we get to choose between 
French or German in addition. I 
chose German and flunked it. Had 
I picked French, as many guys do 
because the French classes have more 
girls, I would no doubt have flunked 
that too. But German still seems a 
more approachable language, being 
more closely related to both Danish 
and Icelandic. And we all grew up 
watching the German cop show 
Derrick on TV. 

But we don’t get a lot of French up 
here. So a lot of great French 20th 
Century Music has passed us by. 
Or come to us through English. I 
stumbled upon one of my current 
favourites, Jacques Brel, through 
listening to David Bowie perform 
his songs “My Death” and “Port of 
Amsterdam” in English. I have since 
sought out other English language 
translations by Scott Walker and 
Rod McKuen. There’s even a version 
of “If You Go Away” by Icelandic 
songstress Emiliana Torrini. Again, 
of course, in English. 

Getting within Inches of Piaf
But now the theatre is skipping the 
middle man and translating some 
of the French greats directly to 
Icelandic. Last spring, the theatre 
group “The Theatre on the Scene” 
staged a production based on the 
poetry of Jacques Prévert, some of 
it in French, some of it in Icelandic, 
but the title ironically in English. 
The album is still available in record 
stores. 

The Icelandic translations of are by 
a man named Sigurður Pálsson, who 
translated Prévert’s poetry collection 
Paroles in 1987. Pálsson studied 
at Sorbonne and was president of 
Alliance Française in the late 70’s. 
He has translated numerous other 
works from French and has written 
plays of his own. His latest work is a 
play on the life of Edith Piaf, which 
premiered last spring at the National 
Theatre and has been playing for a 
full house ever since. 

Again, the lyrics are partly in 
French and partly in Icelandic. 
Thanks to leading lady Brynhildur 
Guðjónsdóttir, you can come within 
inches of the French songstress’s 
delivery, and for those of us better 
versed in Icelandic than French, get 
the lyrics as well. It’s about time we 
got to appreciate one of the great 
voices of the 20th Century up here. 
But what is she singing about? 

Love Everlasting
Born in the midst of World War 1 
onto a policeman’s coat outside of 
a house in Paris’ poor quarter and 
raised in a brothel, Edith always sang 
as if her life depended on it because 
by and large it did.

The album starts with the French 
language La vie en rose, before 
moving onto Icelandic with 
L’accordéoniste, The Accordion 
Player. Deciphered, it is about the 
sheer love of music, intertwined the 
love of a man, the accordion player 
who is sent off to war, leaving her all 
alone. 

But the song is not about love 
everlasting, this is not music for 
teenagers on the make. Who can 
believe in love that lasts forever 
anyway but those who are new to it? 
As soon as her man is gone she finds 
another who can do the things that 
he did, and she is once again lost in 
song. Nothing lasts forever, it is all 
in the moment.     

Love All-Consuming
The next song, Marguerite Monnot, 
Love Psalm, is in both French and 
Icelandic. This time, the subject 
is love, all-consuming. Written by 
Edith herself, it details the sacrifices 
a woman is willing to make for love. 
Like most poets, she offers the moon 
to her lover if but only she could. 
That’s of course an empty promise, 
but in the next verse she promises 
not to care if people laugh at her for 
being with him, a much more potent 
expression of love as it deals with real 
sacrifice. 

On the next track she does battle 
with the faceless masses again. 
Performed solely in Icelandic, La 
foule (The Crowd), details being 
swept through a maddening crowd 
and into the arms of a stranger, 
before the crowd sweeps her 
away again. People go from being 
strangers to being soul mates to 
being strangers again, and you can 
never clasp them close enough, at 

least not for more than a moment. 

Milord is again in Icelandic and 
French. A girl from the harbour area 
sees a man in
love and then proposes to comfort 
him as the lover leaves. Touchingly, 
she speaks of what he has lost. Has 
rebound ever been better proposed? 

Love Gone Away
But the moment will not, can not 
last, and in Mon dieu she offers 
a prayer to God himself for just 
a little more time. But the prayer 
goes unanswered, the years pass by, 
and you’re left with nothing but the 
memories and the pain, expressed in 
Padam
Padam. A voice “whispers of youth 
and love/ And threatens; now you 
must suffer,” to the simpleton who 
once believed. La ville inconnue (In a 
Foreign City) continues the theme of 
loneliness, but here it is unrelenting, 
there is not even so much as a 
moment to live for. Finally, we 
reach some sort of acceptance, with 
Non, je ne regrette rien (I Don’t 
Regret a Thing). But the acceptance 
is not found in comforting herself 
with the memories, for what good 
are memories of things that have 
gone away? No, she banishes those 
memories to begin anew. 

For those who want to renew the 
memories of one of the greats of 
the 20th Century, the play Edith 
Piaf is being performed in the 
National Theatre and the album is 
available in 12 Tónar record store on 
Skólavörðustígur 15.

Edith Piaf, National Theatre, 
Hverfisgata 19, 101 Reykjavík

The Pleasures of Lingua Franca

By Valur Gunnarsson
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Stúdentakjallarinn: 22:00
“Petter Winnberg presents: Rætur - Roots, Rock, 
Reggae”.
Reggae jam session: Hjálmar in a different format 
will perform reggae classics and other stuff. Free 
entrance.
Amsterdam: Band Buff plays
Café Rósenberg: Band HRAUN
  *  Grand Rokk: Bands  Hostile,   
Momentum & Changer
Hverfisbar: Dj Bigfoot
Café 22: DJ Matti
Bar 11: DJ Palli from MAUS
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali

Kaffibarinn: DJ’s Adda & Edda
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet Acoustic
Nasa: Eiríkur Hauksson with his band, admission 
2200 ISK
The music band Í svörtum fötum, admission 
1500 ISK
Dillon: Live band Frisco and then DJ Andrea Jóns
Gaukur á Stöng: Live coverband Eðlan & DJ 
S.T.E.F.
Admission 500ISK
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
Prikið: The final night of the cronic radioshow a 
lot of DJ´s
Hressó: Troubadours Böddi & Danni 22-01
01-... DJ Valdi

MONDAY
APRIL 11 
Kaffibarinn: DJ Aj Capupo

TUESDAY
APRIL 12 
Kaffibarinn: DJ Aj Capupo

WEDNESDAY
APRIL 13 
Kaffibarinn: DJ Ingvar Geirs
Café Rósenberg: South River Band play live

THURSDAY
APRIL 14 
 *  Gaukur á Stöng: Band Bacon, cel-
ebrates their latest release
Amsterdam: Band Svörtu Sapparnir plays
Kaffibarinn: DJ’s Adda & Edda
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Ömmukaffi: Jazz & Funk night
Pravda Club: Jazz Night
Borgin: Jazz Trio “Rip Rap & Rup” plays stan-
dard jazz numbers,  bandmembers are Ástvaldur 
Traustason playing Piano, legendary guitarist Jón 
Páll Bjarnason and on double bass is Jón Rafns-
son. Starts at 21
Hressó: Troubadour Eyjólfur Kristjánsson plays 
from 10 till 01
Café Rósenberg: Wilma Young & Carloe McCor-
mick play some music

FRIDAY
APRIL 15 
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez
Ömmukaffi: African theme: African music and 

african cusine
Amsterdam: Band Svörtu Sapparnir plays
 *  Grand Rokk: Bands Jan Mayen, Hölt Hóra 
& Tony the Pony
Dillon: DJ Andrea Jóns
Hverfisbar: Dj Brynjar Már
Bar 11: DJ Matti
Café 22: DJ Palli from MAUS
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet Halli & Kalli
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Gaukur á Stöng: Live coverband Ísafold & DJ 
Maggi
Prikið: Pimps n´ hoes night
Hressó: Reggae band Rætur 22-01
01-...  DJ Stjáni
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
Nasa: Trabant Release Gig
Café Rósenberg: Troubadour Óskar Einarsson & 
Edda Östersdóttir

SATURDAY
APRIL 16 
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez
Grand Rokk: Band Brain Police
Hressó: Band Nimbus  22-01
01-... DJ Stjáni
Kaffibarinn: DJ Árni Sveins
Hverfisbar: Dj Brynjar Már
Bar 11: DJ Gísli Dead
Café 22: DJ Gulli
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Prikið: DJ´s Erna & Ellen.
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet Halli & Kalli
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Dillon: Live band Lights on the Highway
Gaukur á Stöng: Live coverband Ísafold & DJ 
Maggi
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
Nasa: The pop band Papar play
Café Rósenberg: Troubadour Óskar Einarsson & 
Edda Östersdóttir

SUNDAY
APRIL 17 

MONDAY
APRIL 18 
TÞM Tónlistarþróunarmiðstöð: Bands ISIS 
(US), Kimono & Drep play

WEDNESDAY
APRIL 20 
Kaffibarinn: DJ Kári
 *  Nasa: The mindblowing band Gus Gus Play 
to say goodbye to the winter and greet the sum-
mer (a midnights concert)
Café Rósenberg: Troubadour Sváfnir Sigurðar-
son plus guest & friends

THURSDAY
APRIL 21 
Café Rósenberg: Band Glasamár
Kaffibarinn: DJ Jón Atli
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Ömmukaffi: Jazz & Funk night
Pravda Club: Jazz Night
Hressó: Troubadour Hermann 22-01

FRIDAY
APRIL 22 
Hressó:  Turner the Troubadour 22-01
01-... DJ Heiðar Austmann
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez
Ömmukaffi: African theme: African music and 
african cusine
Dillon: DJ Andrea Jóns
Kaffibarinn: DJ Árni E
Hverfisbar: Dj Bigfoot
Bar 11: DJ Bjössi from mínus
Amsterdam: DJ danni
Prikið: DJ Gísli Galdur rockin´ it
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet  Acoustic
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Café Rósenberg: The Badgers play live
Café 22: The DJ couple Pink&Floyd
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
 *  Gaukur á Stöng: The Musicband Kira

SATURDAY
APRIL 23 
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez
Hressó: Band Mát 22-01
01-... DJ Heiðar Austmann
Amsterdam: Band Skandall plays
Dillon: DJ Andrea Jóns
Café 22: DJ Benni
Hverfisbar: Dj Bigfoot
Kaffibarinn: DJ Gísli Galdur
Bar 11: DJ Matti
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet  Acoustic
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
 *  Prikið: One year birthday of the Ósóma 
store, Addi drummer & DJ KGB

De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Café Rósenberg: The Badgers play live
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
Gaukur á Stöng: The Musicband Kira

SUNDAY
APRIL 24 
 *  Laugardalshöll: Led Zep’s frontman 
Robert Plant takes the stage with his band the 
Strange Sensation
Café Rósenberg: The Badgers play live

TUESDAY
APRIL 26 
 *  Grand Rokk: Band  Alabama Thunder-
pussy (US) & Brain Police

WEDNESDAY
APRIL 27 
Grand Rokk: Band  Alabama Thunderpussy (US) 
& Brain Police
Café Rósenberg: Bluesman Mike Pollock plus 
Siggi Sig. On harmonica
Kaffibarinn: DJ Thor

THURSDAY
APRIL 28 
 *  Grand Rokk: Band The Fucking Champs
Kaffibarinn: DJ Árni E
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Ömmukaffi: Jazz & Funk night
Pravda Club: Jazz Night
Café Rósenberg: Music band Santiago
Hressó: Troubadour Eyjólfur Kristjánsson 22-01

FRIDAY
APRIL 29 
Ömmukaffi: African theme: African music and 
african cusine
Grand Rokk: Band The Fucking Champs
 *  Prikið: Búðarbandið plays and then Maggi 
Legó follows up.
Dillon: DJ Andrea Jóns
Kaffibarinn: DJ Árni Sveins
Hverfisbar: Dj Brynjar Már
Amsterdam: DJ danni

Bar 11: DJ Gísli Dead
Café 22: DJ Gulli
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet Halli & Kalli
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay

Café Rósenberg: Musicians Jóndel & Rúnar Þó 
and then Kockia Roy
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
Hressó: Troubadours Böddi & Danni 22-01
01-... DJ Heiðar Austmann
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez

SATURDAY
APRIL 30 
Hressó: Band Nimbus 22-01
01-... DJ Heiðar Austmann
Amsterdam: Coverband Oxford plays
Kaffibarinn: DJ Árni E
Hverfisbar: Dj Brynjar Már
Café 22: DJ Matti
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Prikið: DJ´s Gullfoss & Geysir
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop
Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet Halli & Kalli
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Dillon: Live band Frisco and then DJ Andrea Jóns
Café Rósenberg: Musicians Jóndel & Rúnar Þó 
and then Kockia Roy
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
Bar 11: The DJ couple Pink&Floyd
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.

WEDNESDAY
MAY 4 
Amsterdam: Band Buff is playing

THURSDAY
MAY 5 
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Ömmukaffi: Jazz & Funk night
Pravda Club: Jazz Night
Café Rósenberg: The famous singer Andrea 
Gylfadóttir with the talented guitarist Gummi P. 
and others
 *  Kaplakriki sports hall: The legendary 
Shadows play

FRIDAY
APRIL 8 
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez
Stúdentakjallarinn: 22:00
Hip hop night: TMC Release-party, featuring: 
Original Melody, LKO, Cell Seven, Big Gee, Total 
Kayoz, B. Ruff.
Ömmukaffi: African theme: African music and 
african cusine
Amsterdam: Band Buff plays
Café Rósenberg: Band Ground Floor
Dillon: DJ Andrea Jóns
Hverfisbar: Dj Bigfoot
Bar 11: DJ Bjössi from mínus
Kaffibarinn: DJ Gísli Galdur
Sólon: DJ Þröstur 3000 & DJ Svali
Pravda Club: DJ’s Áki Pain & Atli Partycop

Thorvaldsen: DJ’s Daddi Disco & Hlynur Me-
gamix
Ari í Ögri: Duet Acoustic
Nasa: Eiríkur Hauksson with his band, admis-
sion 2200ISK
Breakbeat.is five years birthday, the one and 
only Goldie, tickets in Þruman 1200 ISK at the 
door 1800 ISK
Sirkus: Iceland’s finest DJ’s deejay
Gaukur á Stöng: Live coverband Oxford & DJ 
S.T.E.F.
Admission 500ISK
De Boomkikker: Rock N Roll DJ’s
 *  Prikið: Super Hero night... Spiderman, 
Batman & Superman get a free drink at the bar. 
DJ´s Jói Hulk & Addi Robin
Café 22: The DJ couple Pink&Floyd
Café Victor: The DJ´s of the house, rock the 
house.
Grand Rokk: The fantastic reggae band Hjálmar
Hressó: Troubadours Gotti & Víðir 22-01
01-.... DJ Heiðar Austmann

SATURDAY
APRIL 9 
Nelly´s: 10-01 live music,
01....  Dj nonni 900 & Dj gummi Gonzalez

LISTINGS
Music and nightlife events usually 
start around 21:00, unless otherwise 
stated. Pubs close at 01.00 on 
weekdays and much, much later on 
weekends. For those just wanting 
to party, the pubs and clubs don´t 
get crowded until after midnight on 
weekends, although Thursday is a 
semi-official night out.

NASA, April 15

TRABANT
We advertised this show for April 1. 
Sorry about that. We were excited. 
We were looking forward to the 
show, and we guess we just made a 
mistake. 

But they’re playing this time. We 
promise.

Prikið, April 8

SUPER HERO NIGHT
Something peculiar has happened at Príkið, which is now drawing a younger, 
more cutting edge crowd. We applaud any drink specials that reward 
Superman, Batman and Superman, though we wish someone would start 
giving She Hulk and Captain Beef Brisket some props. 

Grand Rokk, April 9

HOSTILE,  
MOMENTUM - 
CHARGER
Grr… Nothing makes an evening 
like Hostile, Momentum and 
Charger. Nothing! NOTHING!!!!! 
Grr… You can’t see it right now, 
but I’m chewing on my desk. I’m 
rocking!!!! I’m hostile!!! Stand back. 
Don’t come near me. I’m serious. I’m 
really serious!!! I rock so hard. Rock 
rock rock rock rock. Rock.

NASA, April 20, 21:00

GUS GUS
 Gus Gus are Reykjavík’s sweet-hearts. Hip, full of good vibrations, and 
attractive, the band will make you smile, make you jealous and, possibly, 
make you fried chicken. (They’ve done it before.) In a normal town, this 
would be the concert of the year. This will at least be the concert of the night.

Kaplakriki, May 5

THE SHADOWS
The Shadows were the most popular band in Britain before the Beatles. They 
came to Iceland 40 years ago, and on May 5th they make their triumphant 
return. 
This show is sold out, but if you somehow get your hands on tickets… say 
through an inheritance, look out for the girdles being thrown on stage. 
Girdles are heavy and they have sharp hooks. They hurt. Especially if the 
hook gets you in the eye. Or even the cheek. 

So look out. 
If you see an old lady crouching down like three rows behind you and 
shuffling around inside her dress, she may be removing her girdle. 
Don’t play around. 
Just get out of the way. And cover your eyes.   
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Iceland and Italy is that we have 
a public broadcasting company. 
And there are no discussions about 
privatising it. Whereas they’re 
privatising RAI in Italy.

My point is that while it is ensured 
that we have diversity in the 
Icelandic media, we need not worry. 
That doesn’t mean we can allow 
companies like Baugur to expand 
without any limits. While we have 
Morgunblaðið, while we have RÚV 
and both news offices there, we’re 
going to be okay.

Grapevine: So what would it take for 
you to put forward your own media 
bill?

Marshall: We are not going to 
present our own media bill. We have 
stated our point of view. We have 
stated that banning cross ownership 
doesn’t fit the Icelandic market. 
Because it’s small. There has to be 
a motive for people in the financial 
sector to invest in the media. They 
have to make money, as capitalistic 
as that sounds.

I have no problem with companies 
making money from the news. 
It means we can apply for jobs at 
different stations in Iceland. A 
financially weak media company 
weakens editorials. If a news office 
is suffering due to lack of money it 
immediately affects the china wall 
that blocks news from advertising. It 
is a good thing when companies that 

are in the business of selling news 
make good money.

It would be very good if we could see 
more stability than there has been 
in the last few years. We’ve seen 
extreme instability in Norðurljós or 
365 and it directly affects the quality 
of the journalism. It means fewer 
jobs, fewer reporters. 

When we see a new media bill, that 
would be something. It would have 
to try to promote more stability in 
the market. 

Grapevine: A lot of journalists 
who came here to cover Fischer are 
talking about the Baugur-owned 365 
media company, Stöd 2, your old 
station, and the way they blocked 
other news agencies from getting 
an interview with Bobby Fischer. 
From what I hear, it sounds like an 
extreme violation of ethics.

Marshall: It’s something we haven’t 
discussed here at this conference. 
But... I’m not sure that it’s in 
violation of any code of ethics. But 
in competition between the Icelandic 
media some might argue that this 
was taking it a step too far.

What I was more surprised about 
and what was a mystery to me 
was why would anybody want an 
exclusive interview with a completely 
nuts individual like that who just 
rants and nothing that comes out of 
his mouth makes any sense. 

Grapevine: Yes, I guess so. Makes 
you wonder why would anybody 
import him.

Marshall: I find the whole matter 
an embarrassment for the Icelandic 
nation. It’s an outrage. We should 
never have gone this far with it. I 
can hear from people following this 
from other countries. None of them 
understand why we did this. None of 
them make any distinction between 
him appearing in Iceland in 1972 
and the hatred of Jewish people 
and the unbelievable nonsense that 
comes out of this man. They see 
the whole thing as one package. 
And the attempts of the Icelandic 
authorities to isolate these things... 
that he’s something special to the 
local history, that just doesn’t make 
sense to them. 

It looks as though we are agreeing 
with him. And it has already hurt the 
reputation of Iceland internationally. 
That’s me speaking as an individual, 
not as the president of the 
journalistic union. 

Grapevine: Regarding Fischer?

Marshall: Yeah. But you can quote 
me.

Róbert Marshall hosts a weekly radio 
show on Tölstöðin, from 1-3 on 
Saturdays.

THIRTY MINUTES WITH RÓBERT MARSHALL
Róbert Marshall, the 34-year old President of the National 
Journalists’ Union, broke a big story this year. And I mean he 
broke it. On January 26, Marshall rushed out a live feed reporting 
that Prime Minister Halldór Ásgrímsson and Foreign Minister 
Daví› Oddsson had lied about the time that Iceland had joined 
the Coalition of the Willing, as documents in Washington DC 
suggested they had signed on four hours earlier than they claimed. 
Unfortunately for Marshall, the four hours difference was due to 
nothing more malignant than time zones.  

INTERVIEW

Unlike a prominent American 
journalist, Marshall resigned 
immediately. He has since rebuilt 
his reputation. He spoke with the 
Grapevine from Bilbao, where he 
was attending an annual meeting of 
the European Union of Journalists. 

Grapevine: So you’re off 
representing us union members? 
Did the Journalist’s Union play a 
role in getting rid of Auðun Georg 
Ólafsson, the appointed news 
director for RÚV with extremely 
conspicuous ties to Prime Minister 
Halldór Ásgrímsson? 

Róbert Marshall: Absolutely. The 
campaign that we waged with the 
reporters at RÚV was extremely 
important in this matter. And also 
it showed what the international 
support means to us. 

What we wanted was that 
professionalism and experience and 
credibility would be the key issues 
that those in hiring the radio news 
would have in mind. With that one 
interview the Icelandic journalists 
showed what we value. (Referring to 
an RÚV interview in which Ólafsson 
repeatedly contradicted himself 
regarding his actions and contacts in 
government.)  

Grapevine: If we’re speaking to a 
foreign audience, is it fair to call you 
the Icelandic Dan Rather?

Marshall: [Laughing] I wouldn’t 
go so far. The decision that I made 
was based as it has to be based: on 
your own personal condition and 
your feelings about your status as a 
journalist. The first and foremost of 
all principles in journalism is that 
you do not tell the public anything 
that is wrong. 

We saw that in the interview on 
Friday: the absolute principle is to 
always tell the truth. You have to 
show people that you really mean 
what you’re saying. That it really 
means something to you to be 
truthful and to be accurate. 

If and when you’re not, it’s going to 
cost you.

Grapevine: That makes sense, but 
I worry about punishing the one 
journalist who bothers to investigate. 
As I see it, no journalist in this 
country reported a word on what was 
going on with Iraq. We don’t punish 
them for leaving the public in the 
dark, for not doing their jobs. 
Marshall: I wasn’t making the 
precedent that every journalist 
that ever filed a wrong story, who 
made an honest mistake, had to 
resign. In this instance, I was the 
worst journalist to make this error 
because of the history I have with the 
government. Because of the media 
bill last year. Because of the high 
profile with this case.

But it’s true... Nobody denies that 
on both sides of the Atlantic there 

was a campaign waged to shield the 
truth from the public. We’ve seen 
that the media both in America 
and in Britain failed. We’ve seen 
that the media failed in reporting 
the decision-making and also in 
reporting the results.

There are still two lines of deceit that 
are lingering on. One is that Saddam 
has weapons of mass destruction. 
The other is that he had links to 
Al-Qaeda and Osama. And those 
misleading lines are still lingering. 
They still believe that.

Grapevine: Then I guess you’re 
saying journalists aren’t doing their 
job. How is the union going to fix 
that?

Marshall: It’s something the union 
should be concerned about. We 
should be concerned about the 
politicians who spin the truth away 
from the public. It goes against the 
principles of democracy. You should 
have decision-making that is open 
and clear and plain for everyone to 
see and something happened in this 
matter that made people forget this. 

In my quitting I had taken into 
account that I’d been talking about 
higher standards in Iceland for two 
years now. When you’re asking for 
higher standards you have to follow 
what you say.

As president (of the union) it would 
be extremely difficult to report my 
first wrong story and then just say 
sorry. But I feel my reputation is 
restored. 

Grapevine: Going back to local 
journalists. I consistently see the 
Alþingi voting one way, and the 
public going the other way in 
opinion polls. Should the press be 
serving as a middle man, telling 
the politicians what people think, 
and the people what politicians are 
doing? Is something broken here?

Marshall: There’s a lot to be said 
about the statements politicians 
made, that they shouldn’t be swayed 
by public opinion, they should 
lead the public. But a government 
that doesn’t listen to the public, 
it’s a government that exists in a 
vacuum. I think that’s what we’ve 
been seeing. There doesn’t seem to 
be a link between the government 
and the public. The reason for that 
is not enough access to the policies, 
not enough access to the policy 
makers. It’s an expensive problem. 
It complicates the election process. 
There’s a huge gap between what the 
political parties are offering and what 
the people want.

Grapevine: Let’s talk Baugur. When 
foreign journalists recently came to 
Iceland, they were comparing this 
country to Italy, saying Baugur Chief 
Exec Jón Asgeir Johanesson was like 
Berlusconi.

Marshall: The difference between 
by Bart Cameron
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All the Art House You Can 
Handle

I Heart Huckabees
The film is a poor-man’s Wes Anderson movie. Directed by David O. Russell 
(Three Kings), Huckabees is at times witty, but unfortunately more often 
than not the humor feels contrived. But everybody who’s anybody is in this 
film, including Jude Law who, as Chris Rock joked when he hosted this year’s 
Oscars, is now in every damn film that has ever been made. 

Film fans tired of the celluloid crap 
Hollywood churns out year after year 
should set aside time for the Iceland 
International Film Festival, running 
in theatres across Reykjavik through 
April 30th. 

What you won’t see at the Iceland 
International Film Festival are duds 
like Crocodile Dundee or anything 
starring the Olsen Twins. What 
will be screened are films such as 
the wacky Napoleon Dynamite and 
the disturbing Kevin Bacon vehicle, 
The Woodsman. Various films 

categorized as World cinema will be 
screened, including the epic House 
of Flying Daggers, and there will 
be a special collection of Icelandic 
movies. (Yes, 101 Reykjavik, and 
the Oscar-nominated Children of 
Nature.)

And what would a festival be 
without a Robert De Niro film. No, 
not Fock the Fockers or We’re No 
Angels. I’m talking about the classic 
Taxi Driver. 

In addition to the 40-plus films, 

event organizers have also managed 
to entice some of the talent to 
Iceland, including director Walter 
Salles, who kicked off the Festival 
on 7 April at Háskólabíó with a 
screening of his film The Motorcycle 
Diaries (see review below). 
For more information on the Festival, 
log on to www.icelandfilmfestival.is

GRAPEVINE GUIDE TO IIFF 

Garden State
When you leave a film thinking, 
“Wow, what a great soundtrack,” 
the movie’s in trouble. But Natalie 
Portman’s quirky performance as 
Sam is nearly worth the price of 
admission; she’s the perfect tonic 
to writer-director Zach Braff’s (the 
guy from Scrubs) brooding Andrew 
Largeman who returns home for 
his mother’s funeral after years of 
estrangement from his family.

Door in the Floor
Based on the first third of the John Irving novel A Widow for One Year, 
Door in the Floor (written and directed by Tod Williams) fails to live up 
to other Irving adaptations, like Cider House Rules. Jeff Bridges gives a 
strong performance as the philandering children’s author Ted Cole, who 
uses women to ease the pain of his family’s tragedy. The Mrs. Robinson 
relationship that develops between Cole’s sultry, yet grieving wife Marion 
(Kim Basinger) and the young writer’s assistant Eddie O’Hare (Jon Foster) 
has few sparks.

Kinsey
Long before the transcendental Salt ‘n’ Pepa annoyed us with their “Let’s 
talk about sex, baby” there was Alfred Kinsey (Liam Neeson) who in 1948 
published Sexual Behavior in the Human Male. Imagine the bugaboo that 
caused in the conservative Eisenhower-era US. With Laura Linney (Oscar-
nominated for Actress in a Supporting Role), Chris O’Donnell, Timothy 
Hutton, John Lithgow and Peter Sarsgaard. Directed by Bill Condon.

Beyond the Sea
Not to be outdone by Ray Charles, 
Howard Hughes, J.M. Barrie, and 
Che Guevara, there’s Beyond the 
Sea, a biopic about Bobby Darin, 
played by Kevin Spacey who also 
directed the film. Who’s Bobby 
Darin? He’s the guy who sang “Mack 
the Knife” and hooked up with 
Sandra Dee (Kate Bosworth).  

Don’t Move
Spanish actress Penélope Cruz 
learns Italian and de-glams to play 
Italia, a destitute woman from the 
slums who has a violent encounter 
with Timoteo (Sergio Castellitto, 
who also directs). From then on, 
the married Timoteo and Italia are 
irresistibly drawn to each other.

Maria Full of Grace
Newcomer Catalina Sandino 
Moreno’s breakout role as Maria, 
a bright teenager who, looking to 
escape her impoverished life in 
rural Colombia, becomes a drug 
mule en route to the United States 
with swallowed pellets of heroin. 
Moreno’s impassioned performance 
earned her an Oscar nomination for 
Best Actress. Written and directed 
by Joshua Marston.

Zen and the Art of Che 
Guevara
Despite being dead since 1967, Che Guevara is hotter 
than ever, even in Iceland, which isn’t surprising 
considering the same jokers running the government 
have been in power for going on 15 years. This place is 
ripe for revolution. (For the funniest Che in Iceland, see 
the bar Castro in Keflavík, which features an image of 
Che on it’s sign and caters to people who make money 
from the NATO base.) 

Conservative Hollywood studios would never consider 
a film about the iconic figure who hung out with 
everybody’s favorite dictator, Fidel Castro. So leave 
it to maverick filmmaker Robert Redford to produce 
The Motorcycle Diaries, which chronicles the journey 
Guevara (Gael García Bernal) and his friend Alberto 
Granado (Rodrigo De La Serna) took across the South 
American continent back in 1952. Based primarily on 
Guevara’s memoir, the film is a coming of age story, 
examining Guevara’s political awakening as he traverses 
the continent that he wound up dying for.

The Motorcycle Diaries is, at its heart, a road movie. 
And there are few directors better equipped to expose 
South America to audiences than Walter Salles, who 
directed the Brazilian film Central Station, a tender, yet 
disturbing movie that follows a cynical old woman and a 
young boy from the slums of Rio de Janeiro, across the 
vastness that is the Brazilian countryside.  

“…It is about a journey to discover not only one’s 
identity, and one’s place in the world, but also about the 
search for what I think we could call a Latin American 
identity,” Salles has said about The Motorcycle Diaries. 

A journey, however, is not worthy of a film unless the 
trip transforms those who undertake it. Who wants to 
watch a movie about a character that remains the same 
the entire 90 minutes? But anytime characters gaze upon 
the Inca ruins at the heights of Machu Picchu you know 
there’s going to be transformation. 

Edward Weinman is a journalist and screenwriter. He 
cowrote A Little Trip to Heaven with director Baltasar 
Kormakur and is currently working on an adaptation of 
Arnaldur Indriðason’s The Moor.
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gala

Gargandi snilld 

La Mala Education

(Bad Education)

Motorcycle Diaries

Iceland: premiers

Bitlabærinn Keflavik 

(Liverpool of the North)

Þröng Sýn (Hidebound)

the world

Beautiful Boxer 

Dear Frankie

Der Untergang (Downfall)

Hotel Rwanda

Maria Llena Eres de Gracia

(Maria full of Grace)

Non ti muovere

(Don’t Move)

Omagh

Shi mian mai fu

(House of Flying Daggers)

The Mother

Vera Drake

nordic

Brødre (Brothers)

Min Misunderlige Frisør

(My Jealous Barber)

Monstertorsdag 

(Monsterthursday)

Ranarna (Robbers)

Uno

america

Beyond the Sea

Bomb the System

Door in the Floor

Garden State

IT Huckabees

Kinsey

Mean Creek

Melinda and Melinda

Napoleon Dynamite

What the #$*! do We 

Know?!

The Woodsman

masters: mogens rukov

Festen

Mulholland Drive

Taxi Driver

documentaries

The Fine Art of Whistling

Imaginary Witness

La Sierra

Mayor of Sunset Strip

Ring of Fire

Shake Hands with the Devil

The Education of Shelby Knox

Über Goober

midnight

9 Songs

Darkness

Ett hål i mit hjärta

(A Hole in my Heart)

Trailer Town

theme: troma

Cannibal! The Musical

Citizen Toxie

Terror Firmer

The Toxic Avenger

Tromeo and Juliet

Iceland: Retrospective

101 Reykjavik

Cold Fever

Children of Nature

Angels of the Universe

Remote Control

Iceland: documentaries

Ham - Living Dead

Hlemmur - Last Stop

Lalli Johns

Small Mall

Rock in Reykjavik

iceland: shorts

Burst

Memphis

Money

Slurpurinn & co.

Sympathy

April 7 - 30th 2005

3 weeks, 65 movies
Iceland Internation Film Festival – at Háskólabío Theater and Regnboginn Theater.

www.icelandfilmfestival.is
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Lake Country… Iceland Style 

By Bart Cameron

O
utside Reykjavík

Mývatn

It is spring, the sun is out, and city 
dwellers are losing their minds with 
the return of serotonin—now is the 
time to get out of Reykjavík. If you 
have any money and want to see 
Iceland and/or Mars, make the 450 
km trek to Mývatn. 

A town of 400, Mývatn receives 
200,000 visitors in three short 
summer months. Because of this, it 
has the means to accommodate the 
masses, with three all-season hotels, 
hundreds of kilometres of hiking 
trails, and its attractions like Krafla, 
Hverfjall and Dimmuborgir, all 
magnificent volcanic creations, don’t 
suffer the crowds as badly as say coral 
reefs, perhaps the only other natural 
wonders that challenge them for 
aesthetic beauty. 

But spring and fall are the best 
possible times to make the journey. 
For starters, the three hotels I 
mentioned are all 40% off up until 
mid-June, and after September 1st. 
For example, I drove to Mývatn, 
and chose the most attractive and 
central hotel, Hótel Reykjahlíð, and 
could easily afford the room. In July, 
this would have been impossible as 
a)every room is booked in advance, 
and b)they don’t come cheaper than 
15,000 ISK in the summer months. 

Just as spring is the time to go to 
Mývatn, a hotel is the way to go 
when you’re there. The reason: 
Mývatn requires a guide to be done 
right, and, if you’re mobile or in 
good shape, Mývatn offers the kind 
of hiking that requires a good bed at 
the end of the night. 

If you make the trip, you have 
five destinations that are flat 

out National Geographic-style 
amazing: Dimmuborgir, Hverfjall, 
Krafla, Hverir and Jarðbaðsholar. 
Dimmuborgir (dark citadels) 
is a stunning collection of lava 
formations that looks like that 
primeval city that you probably 
either had nightmares about, or 
daydreamed about while playing 
Dungeons & Dragons. Hverfjall, a 
massive crater, offers an astounding 
perspective of the sheer power 
of volcanoes—and, yes, hiking 
it, overlooking the dark volcanic 
rock that ends a few kilometres 
off, you do feel like Frodo of Lord 
of the Rings. Krafla looks like an 
Hieronymus Bosch painting. And 
Hverir is a mass of hot springs that 
look like Salvador Dali’s favourite 
picnic destination. Every one of 
these locations has at least one hour 
of hiking trails around them, and, 
planned correctly, you can do some 
solid hiking from one destination 
to the next, going 20 or 30 good 
kilometres a day.

I have done these sites often, and 
they never fail to impress me. What 
did surprise me on my recent visit 
was how peaceful Lake Mývatn 
itself was. On previous trips, I had 
camped or used guesthouses. The 
Mývatn area is a preserve, so you 
can only camp in restricted areas, 
and guesthouses only have so much 
room to grow. On this visit, then, a 
hotel on the lake provided me with 
almost as much of an escape as my 
daily hikes. 

Were there no wonders of nature, 
the lake here would be an attraction, 
I realized, as my friend and I 
took a couple drinks with Pétur 
Gíslason, owner and manager of 
Hotel Reykjahlíð. The conversation 

was continually interrupted with 
elongated pauses, as we watched the 
local ducks take off, or just couldn’t 
help staring at the shades of purple 
reflecting off the water. 

I hadn’t thought myself a beautiful 
sunset type of person… nor had I 
thought myself someone who could 
be wowed by Northern Lights—but 
the spectacular light show we got our 
first night in Mývatn turned me into 
a babbling sky-gazer. 

Hótel Reykjahlíð. Reykjahlíð II,  
660 Mývatn Ph# 464-4142

The Sites

Ga-Jol, 
Good for Cooking

Turns Pork 
Loins into Chicken
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While I swear by Mývatn as a hiking destination, the 
owner of our hotel happily took us on a brief jeep tour. 
He explained that during the off-season, the hotels will 
offer Northern Lights tours, skiing tours and bike tours. 

Mountain biking is coming to Mývatn, he pointed out 
as he showed us Hverfjall. “We have great tracks now, 
but there will be some extreme stuff coming in the 
next few years.” He then quickly recapped the current 
list of activities that Mývatn specializes in: the area is 
something like a national capital for snow-mobiling and 
cross-country skiing already, it is the launch point for 
the biggest superjeep tours to Dettifoss, home to the best 
salmon fishing in the country, and, if you’re inclined, it 
even has an ice-fishing culture.

by Jason Deign
Directions to key cities in Iceland 
are simple: drive the ring road. If 
you have two or more people, buses 
and planes price themselves out of 
the market, so you’re best is with a 
rental. 

Grapevine went on word of mouth 
and chose the local rental agency, 
RAS. (www.rascar.com) We did 
everything online. There were ups 
and downs to this strategy; the lack 
of personal communication made 
it much easier to book a car at, say, 
1 am the night before. But it didn’t 
allow for the knowledge and know-
how that are necessary. 

We rented a Toyota Camry for a trip 
to Mývatn, for example—not wise. A 
small jeep is essential for Mývatn in 
the spring. Beyond this, RAS, with 
a fantastically laid back staff, worked 
out well.

Our car: Toyota Camry, 5000 ISK 
per day. 
(If going to Mývatn, pay 500 ISK 
extra for light jeep.)

Gas money for 1100 kilometre 
journey: 8000 ISK. 
(Gas is CHEAPER in major towns, 
Reykjavík and Akureyri. It can be up 
to 10 ISK per litre more expensive in 
the countryside.)

Time spent driving: 7 hours each 
way, with stops for coffee, food and 
hikes.

Groceries and foodstuffs for three 
days: 4000 ISK. 
(Purchases at 10/11 in Akureyri and 
Strax in Mývatn were easy on the 
budget.)

Driving: 
The maximum speed limit in Iceland 
is 90 km/hour. As it turns out, this 
is the highest reasonable speed in a 
country full of sheep, high winds and 
lost tourists. Our advice: if you are 
reading this magazine, you are either 
foreign or young—in both cases you 
a) have something to live for and 
shouldn’t put this in jeopardy and b) 
are very easy targets for the plentiful 

speed traps. 

Fines for speeding hit 20,000 ISK 
(400 USD) very very quickly. If 
you do get pulled over, you can pay 
on the spot for a reduced fine. We 
highly recommend this method.

Miscellaneous: 
We used complimentary maps from 
the rental agency and a large guide 
map. For the drive to Mývatn, 
no map was necessary, as road 
signs were clear. In locating local 
treasures—hotsprings and hiking 
trails—advice from hotels was better 
than maps.

A cell phone is essential, preferably 
with the numbers of the place you’re 
staying programmed in. Because 
they share coverage towers, Síminn 
and Og Vodafone cell phones work 
equally well throughout Iceland. 

Bathing

Touring

Travel Tips:

For Hiking Trails, go to www.nat.is.

My favourite activities in Mývatn used to be tracking 
down hot baths in which to swim. There is what we 
called the “green lagoon,” the hot lagoon formed from 
production of a silicate material at a now defunct factory. 
There are also amazing natural hot pots, all of which I 
found through the help of locals and have promised not 
to report. (Though if you follow the hiking trail from 
just outside Reykjahlíð to Grjógjá, you will stumble on 
my favourite natural hot pool in about six kilometres.) 
The warning on natural hot springs, including the 
“green lagoon” is this: they aren’t regulated. You can get 
burned. Badly. So use caution and don’t even think about 
drinking near them, as this can dull the senses a little, 
and you could get burned on very private areas. 

If you want casual bathing, or just a relaxing time, I 
highly recommend the newly constructed Jarðbaðsholar, 
or Mývatn Nature Baths. The less pretentious, less 
futuristic cousin of the Blue Lagoon, Jarðbaðsholar 
initially disappointed us. 

“This is just a big puddle,” my friend said. “This can’t 
even compete with the Blue Lagoon.”

Two hours later, after staring down at an unimpeded 
view of Lake Mývatn, and up at the stars and the 
Northern Lights, we both conceded that Jarðbaðsholar 
won hands down. A puddle the place may be, but 
a puddle in the middle of some of the world’s most 
beautiful scenery with no alteration whatsoever isn’t bad 
thing. 

Jarðbaðsholar (Mývatn Nature Baths), 660 Mývatn,  
Ph# 464-4411 www.naturebaths.com 

Getting to Mývatn

WhalesWhales
&&Puffin IslandPuffin Island

Take part in an adventure at sea with an
unforgettable 3-hour trip from Reykjavík harbour

into the world of whales and sea birds.

Daily departures from Reykjavík

9:009:00 9:00 9:00 9:00 9:00

May

13:00

June

13:00

July

13:00
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13:00
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13:00
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13:00
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13:00

17:00 17:00 17:00

555 3565
Call us now

or visit
www.elding.is

Elding Whale Watching, Reykjavík, Iceland
Tel: (+354) 555 3565, Fax: (+354) 554 7420
info@elding.is, www.elding.is
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It used to be that being from 
Baltimore gave you a certain degree 
of street cred. Even people from 
neighbouring urban death mazes 
like Philadelphia and Washington, 
D.C. would nod their heads with 
approving respect if you said you 
were from Baltimore. Our streets 
were meaner, our hardcore punk 
shows were bloodier, and the general 
consensus in the mid-Atlantic region 
was that people from Baltimore 
were, at best, homicidal maniacs. 
Bands like Torque, Lumber and Iron 
Boss helped foster this reputation. 
Yeah, those were the days.

Well, I just got back from Baltimore, 
having spent a week there after a 
nearly six-year absence, and I’m 
here to tell you: those days are over. 
Baltimore – which used to be called 
(some thought ironically) “Charm 
City” – might have traded in their 
blood for a kinder, gentler city. 
Baltimore has officially turned, well, 
nice.

To put this change in context, let me 
give you an example of a typical show 
from about ten years ago. I went to 
see The Uniform play at Chambers 
(now defunct), a tiny, smoke-filled 
box downtown. After a couple rapid-
fire songs, the singer for the band 
addressed the audience:

”Um, excuse me, but do you think 
you all could cut back the smoking a 

little bit? I have to sing, and I have 
asthma, so – “

“FUCK you, pussy!,” barked a voice 
from the crowd. End of discussion. 
The band played on, a furious mosh 
pit commenced, and I went home at 
the end of the night sweaty and sated 
with a busted lip. Another great 
show.

Ten years later, I headed to the 
Ottobar (2549 N. Howard St.), 
a small but enduring venue. 
Headlining the show that night was 
rock outfit Liar’s Academy, who put 
on a great show despite the absense 
of a mosh pit. But something else 
was missing; something I couldn’t 
put my finger on until I took a deep 
breath and noticed my lungs weren’t 
burning. That’s right – the Ottobar 
is now virtually smoke-free, with 
smokers coralled in a tiny area in the 
back, huddled together like refugees. 
You’d think the extra quantities of 
relatively cleaner air would encourage 
people to expend the aerobic effort 
to slam dance, but no. At least the 
band rocked.

The following night I went to 
Fletcher’s (701 S. Bond St.) in the 
fratboy quarter known as Fell’s 
Point. To be fair, the scene at 
Fletcher’s has always been mixed 
– everyone from techno DJs to 
grindcore bands have played there 
– and you never know what to 

expect. On this night I was assured 
by my music-starved companions 
that Fletcher’s was having a “punk 
rock” show. The first sign that things 
had drastically changed was when 
the headlining band introduced one 
song by announcing, “This next song 
goes out to all of you who’ve had a 
bad break-up!”

Had Baltimore gone and turned nice 
on me while I was away? I decided to 
field the audience.

“Baltimore’s music scene sucks,” 
Jason, 24, of New Jersey told me. 
“There’s not enough blood. Where is 
the blood?”

“Baltimore’s music scene rules,” said 
Baltimorean Ed, 27. “There’s a lot 
of activity here, a lot of new sounds. 
It’s kind of soft here tonight, but I 
usually go to the Thunderdome to 
see shows anyway.”

In the end, any change to Baltimore’s 
music scene over the past six years 
remain superficial: small bands are 
still working hard at getting heard, 
the clubs are still packing them in 
and whatever your tastes, you still 
have a lot to choose from. That 
much, at least, remains the same 
about my hometown. Baltimore is 
still the best town for music, lack 
of bloodshed on the dance floor be 
damned.

on tour BALTIMORE
United States of America

CITY OF LOST SONGS 

It was owner of Full Moon Saloon (1710 Aliceanna St.) Ezekiel Phelps reminded me of what’s truly great about 
Baltimore’s music scene. “A lot of big name bands stop here on their way to New York,” he said. “and they often use 
Baltimore as a testing ground for new material. They’ll be playing great songs here you won’t hear at venues in 
other towns, sometimes songs that don’t even make it onto their albums. Baltimore is the town where these lost songs 
are played. Plus, we got a lotta blues and jazz.” This is certainly true. You can find a blues or jazz show going on 
somewhere in town just about every night of the week. Flip through the listings in Baltimore’s free weekly, City 
Paper, and your music choices on any given weekend are mind boggling.

THE CHEAPEST 
WAY TO GET TO 
BALTIMORE:
Iceland Express and British Airways 45,000 ISK

Icelandair 
54,000 ISK 

Grapevine consumer service note: Female crabs are cheaper than male crabs.The U.S. national anthem, “The Star Spangled Banner“ was written near Baltimore.

Baltimore’s Music Scene Trades in Blood for Charm

by Paul F Nikolov

The Uniform. Short songs big on melody, 
this veteran band is still cranking out 40-
second songs for ten years running.

Motor Morons. Combining rock and 
power tools - literally. Band members employ 
drills, grinders and saws to complement the 
instrumentation.

SisQo. Yes, that SisQo. Originally from 
the R&B outfit Dru Hill (named after the 
neighbourhood where they grew up, Druid 
Hill) and former Fudgery employee, SisQo 
is responsible for “Thong Song,” which still 
beats anything Usher ever did.

Toni Braxton. Still one of the best soul 
singers out there.

All Mighty Senators. A mix of funk and 
pop, these guys are veterans of the scene 
and have had anywhere from three to eleven 
members at any given time.

Kelly Bell Band. Considered by many to be 
Baltimore’s best blues band, and they always 
put on a great show.

David Byrne. The guy who wore the giant 
suit in the Talking Heads documentary “Stop 
Making Sense” is still making good music as 
a solo act.

Skizz. Skizz is a music personality who first 
made a name for himself in the 90s with the 
band Berserk and today has a band called 
the Jennifers. If Berserk is any indication, the 
Jennifers should promise good things.

Jimmy’s Chicken Shack. Another veteran 
band, their style is psychedelic rock with punk 
accents. Their last big hit was “What Do I Do” 
in 1999.

The Phil Cunneff Trio. Experimental jazz 
outfit led by trumpet virtuoso Ben Frock that 
employ very mellow and sometimes disturbing 
compositions. 

With the exception of Byrne, Braxton and 
Sisqo, you can see when and where any of 
these musicians will be playing next at www.
citypaper.com.

Baltimore’s Music Legacy, 
For Better or Worse



One of the first things you notice 
when you get past the reception 
desk at the American Visionary Art 
Museum in Baltimore, a museum 
dedicated to self-taught artists, is the 
“Robot Family” by Pennsylvanian 
artist DeVon Smith. The parents, 
their children and a dog made of 
vacuum cleaners, hoses, clamps, and 
tail lights turn their heads, move 
their arms, blink their eyes and 
generally sort of creep you out in 
a friendly way. From the entrance, 
you make your way to the second 
floor exhibits, including “Holy H2O 
– Fluid Universe” where all the 
pieces are water-themed. An artist 
calling himself Mr. Imagination has 
a series of giant, multi-coloured and 
well-detailed fish made entirely of 
bottlecaps. 

The stars of the museum are Nancy 
Josephson’s “La Siren” and Tom 
Duncan’s sculpture “Slave Ship”.  
Inspired by the voodoun goddess 
of the same name, “La Siren” is a 
working fountain done in the form 
of a voodoo shrine. A life-sized 
goddess clad in beads, sequins and 
glitter stands, holding a snake in 
each hand, water pouring from their 
mouths into a pool below which 
is bedecked in shells, Virgin Mary 
icons, candles and other offerings. 
The piece was inspired by the artist’s 
own travels in Haiti, and perfectly 
conveys the feral beauty of the 
voodoun faith.

Duncan’s “Slave Ship” hits you 
like a punch in the stomach. This 
meticulously detailed sculpture of 
a slave ship, replete with row upon 
row of people chained together in 
cramped quarters below deck, also 
carries the products of slavery’s 
legacy, from Klansmen to minstrel 
singers in blackface. At the prow of 
the ship, the Statue of Liberty holds 
a skeleton aloft in her torch. 

The AVAM is easy to find. It sits 
on the south side of Baltimore’s 
Inner Harbour, right next to the 
famed Federal Hill (which still has 
cannons from the Civil War aimed 

at downtown Baltimore). As you 
approach the building, take a look at 
the giant, psychedelic weathervane 
standing next to it. Like most of 
the pieces inside the museum, it’s 
easy to tell that it was constructed 
from whatever discarded materials 
were at the artist’s disposal – bicycle 
chains, traffic cones, bits of glass 
and such – but the end result is a 
wholly different creature that you 
almost expect to sprout legs and start 
dancing. These pieces live.

The American Visionary Arts Museum 
also has a detailed website:   http://
www.avam.org/. 

You Must See.... 
THE VISIONARY ART MUSEUM, BALTIMORE MD

BALTIMORE

FIVE THINGS YOU MUST EAT WHILE IN BALTIMORE
Crabs. Available only in months 
without an “R” (May through 
August), the Chesapeake blue 
crab is often touted as the most 
quintessential Baltimore dish. 
The crabs are typically steamed 
with heaps of Old Bay seasoning 
(which you can buy at Hagkaup, 
too) and served on a table covered 
in newspaper. Your sole utensil 
is a small wooden mallet. There’s 
a science to eating crabs, as the 
calories you get from eating one crab 
are usually burned through the effort 
of opening the next one - you won’t 
get full unless you’re really efficient. 
Your “Baltimore baptism” comes 
when the sharp edge of a broken 
shell cuts your fingers and that Old 
Bay seasoning gets in the wound. 
Feel that burn? That’s Baltimore 
saying hello. You can get steamed 
crabs in just about any restaurant 
during the season, but I would 
personally recommend getting a 
dozen from any number of carry-out 
places near the harbour - the prices 
are better and, if you tell them this 
is your first visit to Baltimore, I can 
guarantee they’ll throw in a few extra 
crabs for nothing.

Crab cakes. A variation of crab, 
but not at all the same thing. I once 

read an Icelander compare them to 
plokkfiskur, if you fried it. This is 
blasphemy. Crab cakes consist of 
crab meat mixed with egg and spices, 
formed into a patty, and deep fried. I 
would personally recommend going 
to Phillip’s, a restaurant at the Inner 
Harbor where I used to work, so you 
have my word when I say the crab 
cake is the best thing on the menu.

Oysters. Available only in months 
with an “R” (September through 
April) and not for the squeamish. 
Raw oysters aren’t everyone’s cup 
of tea, but if you slurp them down 
sprinkled with lemon juice and 
cocktail sauce, they can make a nice 
albeit sometimes expensive snack. 
For a treat on the high end, stop by 
McCormick & Schmick’s near the 
Inner Harbor (711 Eastern Ave.) 
and order the large oyster sampler, 
which features oysters from around 
the world. For the budget traveller, 
there’s nothing wrong with the 
Chesapeake Bay oyster, which has 
a light flavour and again is available 
from any number of carry-out places 
near the harbour. 

Lake Trout. This dish is probably 
more Baltimorean than crabs. Lake 
trout is available year-round and is 

typically served batter-dipped and 
deep-fried, with French fries. It’s a 
fish with a light flavour, kind of like 
haddock. Lake trout is everywhere; 
you get buy it at just about every 
corner on the west side and, as the 
recipe doesn’t vary that much from 
place to place, it doesn’t matter 
where you buy it. 

Malt liquor. Malt liquor is a beer 
with a very high alcohol percentage 
typically sold in forty-ounce (about 
one and half litre) bottles called 
“forties.” You can buy malt liquor 
in any city in America, but in 
Baltimore, the 40 is a way of life. 
My personal favourite is Olde 
English 800, and if you want to 
drink it in keeping with the spirit 
of the city, you should buy your 40 
from a corner liquor store and drink 
it not only straight from the bottle, 
but also while keeping the bottle in 
the paper bag it came in. The bag 
not only serves to keep it colder 
for slightly longer than if it were 
exposed, but it’s understood among 
cops in Baltimore that you can drink 
whatever you want on the street so 
long as you keep the bottle in the 
paper bag.

Compiled by Paul F Nikolov

by Paul F Nikolov

Iceland Express connecting to British Airways 
is between about 10,000 to 25,000 krónur 
less than taking a direct flight from Iceland 
to Baltimore via Icelandair. What you pay 
when you combine Iceland Express and British 
Airways can vary, depending on how far 
in advance you book your flight (the farther 
ahead, the better) and what day of the week 
you leave and return (avoid weekends and 
holidays). It will involve staying the night in 
London on your way to Baltimore, but not on 
the return to Iceland. Myself, I booked my 
flight at almost the last minute, leaving on a 
Wednesday and returning eight days later, on 
a Thursday, and still ended up paying about 
45,000 kr. 

When I tried booking a direct flight through 
Icelandair on the Internet, the price quoted to 
me was a little over 54,000 kr and over the 
phone, it cost around 71,000 kr. Even with one 
night in London, going Iceland Express/British 
Airways to Baltimore is still cheaper than 
Icelandair. While it is true that Icelandair offers 
“specials” to the US for as low as 36,000 
kr, this is only for specific dates, and the 
salesperson I spoke to wouldn’t tell me what 

ICELAND EXPRESS TO 
BALTIMORE

PASSING THROUGH

Baltimore is also a major jumping off point to 
other cities in the country. Here’s a basic look 
at a few of the better airline deals we were 
able to find. Prices include all fees and are e-
ticket prices for roundtrip flights with departures 
and arrivals during weekdays in April and 
May. See www.expedia.com for more details. 
As always, the further ahead you book, the 
cheaper it’ll be:

Los Angeles
Frontier Airlines flies to LA for $218. There’s a 
connecting flight in Denver, but your total travel 
time is seven hours and thirty-five minutes.

Chicago
United Airlines is offering direct flights to 
Chicago for $163 with a duration of about 
two hours.

New York
US Airways has flights to LaGuardia for $251, 
while Delta has direct flights to JFK for $231. 
Both flights take about an hour and a half.

Miami
American Airlines has a two-and-a-half hour 
direct flight to Miami for $143.

Seattle
Continental flies to Seattle in eight-and-a-half 
hours, with a connecting flight in Houston, for 
$214. 

If you want to travel by rail, Baltimore’s Penn 
Station is centrally located on Charles St., just 
on the other side of the bridge that spans over 
I-83 and is hard to miss thanks to the giant 
mobile sculpture they’ve recently erected in 
front of it. Round trip to New York by train will 
only set you back $73 and get you there in a 
little over three hours. 

Greyhound is also downtown, just a few blocks 
west of Charles St. on Fayette St. Round-trip 
to New York by bus will cost $65 if you buy 
the ticket less than three days before your 
departure date, $45 if you book at least three 
days in advance and, oddly, $58 if you book 
seven days in advance.

dates these are; you have to pretty much try 
different combinations of arrival and departure 
dates, over and over again, until you’re lucky 
enough to hit the “special” price. 

For more information, go to www.
icelandexpress.com or call them at 550 0650, 
Monday through Friday, 9:00 to 17:00 GMT.



July 14th, 1972, Hotel Loftleiðir.  
1 am.  

Sæmundur: Oh, Bobby, look at the 
mess you made. 
Bobby: Yes. I’m a genius.
Sæmundur: But was it necessary to 
do that to my favourite ascot?
Bobby: Don’t dare to guess my ways.
Sæmundur: Of  course not. You’re a 
great man.
Bobby: I was thinking about that. I 
wonder if there is an irony that I will 
be remembered for being the great 
American chess player, despite the 
fact that I basically revile American 
principles. Were I simply another 
great Russian player, few people 
would bat an eyelash.
Sæmundur: Yes, bats. That’s funny.
Bobby: Are you changing your 
clothes again?
Sæmundur: I like to wear new 
clothes. 
Bobby: Well stop it. You look like an 
overweight Tony Randall in the Odd 
Couple.
Sæmundur: I like the Odd Couple. 
You’re funny and smart.
Bobby: Yes, I am extremely amusing. 
Want to hear my joke about women 
chess players.
Sæmundur: Ha ha.
Bobby: I haven’t told it yet. Damn it, 
stop combing your hair. Here’s the 
joke: women are stupid compared to 
men. Ha. Get it. I told that to Ralph 
Ginzburg at Harpers, and he didn’t 
get it at all.
Sæmundur: I like Ralph Ginzburg. 
Is it true that you want a house 
shaped like a rook?
Bobby: Actually, I’d like a house 

shaped like a bishop. And I want the 
roof to be pink. It’s part of my love 
of chess. I’ve always been misquoted.
Sæmundur: Yes, I would like to see 
your bishop house. Would you like 
to tell me more about the time you 
gave your money to a fourth-rate 
cult?
Bobby: No. I am very stressed Sæmi. 
I’d like to sit here and stew in my 
own hate for a few minutes.
Sæmundur: I understand.
(Thirty minutes later.)
Sæmundur: Bobby?
Bobby: Yes Sæmi.
Sæmundur: When I am stressed, I 
find something I like to do, to take 
my mind off of things.
Bobby: You are an imbecile. Why 
would I care?
Sæmundur: Sorry, Bobby.
(Thirty minutes later.)
Bobby: What is it? What do you do?
Sæmundur: This is a little 
embarrassing. But actually, what I do 
is I dance. I’m a dancer.
Bobby: I don’t dance. I can’t be 
bothered.
Sæmundur: Sorry, that was stupid 
of me.
(Thirty minutes later)
Bobby: I’m very stressed. Maybe 
you can show me something. How 
relaxing is it?
Sæmundur: Very relaxing. I mean, 
there are different types of music. 
I like rock music, but you have to 
dance slow, too. Here.
(Puts on “Unchained Melody”)
Sæmundur: Okay, well I’m bigger 
than you, so I’ll lead. You just put 
your hand right here.
Bobby: Here. Oh how foolish of me. 
I feel so silly.
Sæmundur: Relax, Bobby. Just let 
the music take your hips. Excellent. 
There you are.
Bobby: This is great fun. This is 
great fun. I am so sorry that only a 
few minutes ago I was contemplating 
ways to hate you and everyone 
related to you. 
Sæmundur: You see. Just relax and 
listen to the music.
Bobby: Thank you Sæmundur. You 
know, I really feel much better. I’m 
going to win tomorrow. I’m going 
to knock Spassky’s socks off. And 
then I’m going to go out and insult 
a lot of people, and make all sorts of 
horrible decisions.
Sæmundur: That sounds great, 
Bobby. That sounds great. We’ll be 
friends for life.
Bobby: Yes, Sæmi. Friends for life. 

If you too have an interpretation 
of how Bobby and Sæmi became 
friends for life, email us at 
grapevine@grapevine.is. We’ll post 
our favourites on our website.

FRIENDS 
FOR LIFE

In July 1972, Bobby 
Fischer was on the verge of 
greatness, defeating world 

champion Boris Spassky in an 
unforgettable manner. His 
bodyguard was Sæmundur 
Pálsson, a former amateur 

dancer and cop. Fischer 
reportedly loathed Iceland 
and had no regard for the 

local chess association, which 
he claimed was under the 
influence of communists, 

but he did come to like his 
bodyguard. Three decades 

later, the lifelong friendship 
those two struck up has gotten 

Bobby Fisher out of jail, 
and has rewritten Iceland’s 

reputation. 

Here, the Grapevine 
speculates as to what might 

have happened to form such a 
friendship. BC



Tel.: 50 50 600 • hertz@hertz.is

Your car rental experts put you on the 
right track in Iceland.

It’s the journey
– not the destination

Locations: Keflavik Airport, Reykjavik, Ísafjörður, Akureyri, Höfn, Egilsstaðir.
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Be smart, rent wisely and get the most
out of your journey in Iceland.
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“Damn your 
streams, litter 
your attics and 

turn your angels 
into whores; be 

addicts of gasoline 
& electricity. Bring 

in the decay 
and breed your 

people...” 
From one of many 

enlightened letters to the 
editor. PAGE 4

“People from the 
countryside were 

not admitted to the 
dances at Hótel 

Borg on grounds 
of their attested 

simpleness, 
poor financial 
situation—and 
because ‘they 
simply smelled 

bad!’”
From Julíka Huether’s history 

of Hótel Borg. PAGE 8

Arts correspondent. Music correspondent.
Film and theatre correspondent.
Also, submitted articles on anything at all
Bad pay, good hours 
editor@grapevine.is

WANTED!

GRAPEVINE TO 
YOUR DOORSTEP

SUBSCRIBE NOW AT 
WWW.GRAPEVINE.IS

Jóhann Páll Hreinsson (18)
Grapevine Distribution Manager

ONE YEAR SUBSCRIPTION
TO THE REYKJAVÍK 
GRAPEVINE
Get a years subscription 
(16 issues), including 
shipping and international 
handling for the price of: 
2320 ISK (Iceland)
95 $ (U.S. & Rest of world)
50 euros (Europe)

“The Progressive 
Party is obviously 

struggling. The 
reason their 

problems are so 
apparent is that 
the guy at the 
top hasn’t got 

the talent or the 
character to unite 

his people”
Left Green MP Kolbrún 
Halldórsdóttir on Prime 

Minister Halldór Ásgrímsson. 
PAGE 18
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