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The Reykjavík Grapevine is published 18 
times a year by Fröken ltd. Monthly from 
November through April, and fortnightly 
from May til October. Nothing in this 
magazine may be reproduced in whole or 
in part without the written permission of 
the publishers. The Reykjavík Grapevine 
is distributed around Reykjavík, Akureyri, 
Egilsstaðir, Selfoss, Kef lavík, Ísafjörður and 
at key locations along road #1, and all major 
tourist attractions and tourist information 
centres in the country.

You may not like it, but at least it's not 
sponsored. (No articles in the Rey-
kjavík Grapevine are pay-for articles. 
The opinions expressed are the writers’ 
own, not the advertisers’).

We haven’t really been covering 
ECONOMIC COLLAPSE in Grapevine 
as of late. Not since we did the whole 
IceSave issue, the one with the soon-
to-be drowning girl on the cover. That 
was the last time we paid full attention 
to the whole ECONOMIC COLLAPSE, 
FAILED SYSTEMS, PLUMMETING 
CURRENCY, NATIONAL 
BANKRUPTCY, BANK ROBBERY OF 
THE CENTURY thing, really.
 We grew bored of it.
 Oh, of course it still permeates large 
portions of our writing. As editor, it is 
my job to read and mull over every single 
word we publish, and it’s interesting to 
note how every other one alludes in some 
way to how Iceland and its people are in 
fact bankrupt, and how that has affected 
every aspect of our lives. 
 You will find it in our music, art 
and literature reviews, in the opinion 
columns, in articles about whale 
watching and Superjeeping. It’s. There. 
Now. We have it. It is a dominant aspect 

of Icelanders’ lives and thoughts, and it 
will remain so for a while to come. We 
may act all jolly; we will play our music 
and dance our dances, we will smile in 
the face of despair and diminishing 
options. It’s still there, at the back of our 
minds, every minute of every day: 
 “Life will never be the same. All our 
ancestors built is being dismantled. 
Everything will suck for the next 
couple of decades. Etc. Ad infinitum, ad 
nauseam.”
 Jeez, it sounds like an evil, buzzing 
beehive when you start listening in. 
Especially if you follow discussions on 
the Internet, where the average person 
has its say. Everyone is disconcerted, 
discombobulated. Upset and/or 
frightened.
 With seemingly good reason, too. 
 Now, much like everyone else, I foster 
some views on what happened and why. 
I like to think that what we have is the 
result of what the majority of us asked 
for, what the majority of us voted for, 
approved of, condoned and cheered on. 
Not me, ever, but that’s how democracy 
works. 
 This is not to say the good people 
of Iceland weren’t royally and unfairly 
fucked over by a bunch of psychopath 
banksters, businessmen and politicians 
– they were. Still, it’s not like they weren’t 
being warned, again and again. It’s not 
like our corrupt system wasn’t evidently 
and obviously so – it was. Probably still is.
 Still. We woke up. We reassessed 
our values. We protested. We drove that 
government away. We voted in a new one, 
comprised of parties that were seemingly 
all set to take on the corruption, the 
nepotism, the recklessness and the 
greed. And clean things up. In good faith, 
I try and believe they are currently trying 
to do so, that they are making their best 
efforts to set things right. I am cynical 
and untrustworthy of politicians in 
general, especially those in government. 
But for the sake of my sanity, I choose to 
believe that they are trying. 
 I am sure lots of other folks are 

choosing to believe this. For the sake of 
their sanity. 
 Still. There is an anger. A growing 
anger, a biting, searing, burning, painful 
sort of anger. An anger that shows no 
sign of letting up, an anger that is fast 
reaching a boiling point of unheard 
proportions. One that might burst out in 
violence and despair, as anger is apt to. 
 This anger stems from confusion, 
from having ones moral axioms and 
belief systems demolished and turned 
to dust. It stems from learning daily 
about family and friends going bankrupt 
or leaving the country, about massive 
cutbacks in our education and healthcare 
systems, about how things will be grim 
(and must be grim); about how every last 
króna of our mutual funds and taxes and 
our children’s taxes will henceforth go 
towards repairing the damage wreaked 
upon the world by a bunch of psychopath 
banksters, businessmen and politicians 
in the span of a decade.
 It stems from knowing that the 
responsible parties – psychopath 
banksters, businessmen and politicians 
– are still running around carefree, 
posing for snapshots on their luxury 
yachts, headed for private parties on 
their private jets. That they have still not 
been prosecuted for anything, or even 
accepted a smidgeon of responsibility for 
THE SITUATION.
 Anger is always ugly, but this anger, 
this rage, it looks to get repulsive and 
monstrous.  Fast. It threatens to dismantle 
and burn down the foundations of our 
society, our compassion, our very core.
 And that anger feels good. 
 Yes, there is an anger. 

Editorial  |  Haukur Magnússon

Haukur’s 11th Editorial! 
Yes, There Is Anger. Lots Of Anger
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Visit our stores:
Geysir Haukadal, Selfoss. Tel: 480 6803
Geysir Hafnarstræti 5, 101 Reykjavík.  Tel: 555 2808

The socks are knitted of 
Icelandic wool, which repels 
rain to remain feeling dry.

NEVER COLD – AUTHENTIC 
ICELANDIC ULLARSOKKAR
Choose from our assortment of traditional 
Icelandic wool products and the largest gift and 
souvenir selection in Iceland.

Are You Always Boring Your Friends With Your Superior, Learned Tastes In Music? 
If so, GRAPEVINE WANTS YOU!
So here’s the thing. We love music. 
Freaking love it. We listen to it all the 
time. In the kitchen, in the bedroom, 
in the bathroom, on the balcony on 
our way to work, at work. After work. 
And at night. Then, of course, there 
are the shows. So many great shows 
going on all the time. In short: music 
is awesome.
 Say you share our love of music. 
Say yours even by far surpasses 
ours. You have a passion. This is 
good, you passed your first test. 

Next question: do you know your 
English alright? Can you read, write 
and speak it alright? If so, read on. 
 Are you reading on? OK. Next 
question: are you an adequate-
to-awesome writer? Do you love 
hard work? If so, are you ready to 
spend long hours writing down your 
opinions on and experiences with 
music for a really shitty paycheck? 
Are you ready to take lots of shit for 
vocally not liking stuff (or liking it)? 
 Are you ready to lose friends 

for your opinions on whether some 
shitty band is decidedly shitty or 
not? 
 Do you harbour an interest in, 
and can write about, electro, techno, 
rawk, hip hop, deathcöre, as well 
as grungy soft-jazz and the latest 
bööööring proggy nü-metal fusion 
opus? 
 Drop us a line if you are. We are 
looking to add music writers to our 
stable, especially ones that are totally 
over the top, ludicrously passionate 

about and in love with music (to the 
point of secretly wanting to have sex 
with it, even though you know it’s a 
concept, and you really can’t have 
sex with concepts, but you’d like to 
try it out anyway).
 So mail your stuff and words and 
thoughts to haukur@grapevine.is 
 And if you lie in your e-mail, we 
will know. We will know and we will 
hunt you down, and we will give you 
a hurt look.



½ zip pullover, 
fully lined
• Waterproof 
• Breathable
• Patches on elnbows
• Two zippered front hand 

warmer pockets
• Adjustable elastic cord in 

hem and collar
Size: S-XXL

Prize:  ISK 19,900

Drífa ehf, Suðurhraun 12 C, 210 Garðabær, Sími 555 7400, Fax. 555 7401, icewear@icewear.is, www.icewear.is

REYKJAVÍK:
Handprjónasambandið, 
Laugavegur 64
The Viking, Hafnarstræti 3
The Viking, Laugavegur 1
Islandia, Kringlan

Icefin, Nóatún 17
Ull og Gjafavörur, Hótel Saga
Ísey, Laugavegur 23
Hitt hornið, Laugavegur 100
Álafoss, Mosfellsbær

OTHER LOCATIONS:
Blue Lagoon, Shop
The Viking, Hafnarstræti 104, Akureyri
Sport og útivist, Á stéttinni,  Húsavík
Selið, Mývatn
Mývatnsmarkaður, Mývatn

Gullfosskaffi, Gullfoss
Geysir Shop, Haukadal
Byggðasafnið, Skógar
Víkwool, Vík í Mýrdal
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ICEWEAR clothes and products are available at the following stores:



Sour grape of the month
A case of POLAR BEER for your thoughts.

We're not gonna lie to you: we really love us some beers. Some folks 
would call it a problem, but beer never gave us any problems. In fact, 
over the years, it's solved most of 'em. A frosty glass of cold, frothy, 
bubblicious, golden-tinted beer has consistently failed to let us down. 
In the immortal words of Homer J. Simpson: "Mmm... Beer..."

Now, since we're real pleasant and giving folks here at the Grapevine, 
we thought we'd share some of that wonderful POLAR BEER with 
you, our readers. Henceforth, until the end of days (or our Polar Beer-
sponsorship program, whichever comes first), we will reward one 
MOST EXCELLENT LETTER with a case of the Polar Beer. You read 
right. A full case of beer. At your disposal.
Give us your worst: letters@grapevine.is

(light)

Say your piece, voice your opinion, 
send your letters to 
letters@grapevine.is

4
Letters

MOST AWESOME LETTER:

Sour grapes
and stuff

Answer to Hanna’s letter in Sourgrapes of 
GV issue 10

Dear hanna,

You definitely have been unlucky and met 
a bunch of assholes! As a foreigner estab-
lished in iceland since january 2008, i can 
give you a feedback on my experience: yes, 
some icelanders enter the category "rac-
ist" quite well. But they are few. (well, a bit 
more since last september it seems...)
 In general, i found the icelanders quite 
open, and (once you've broken the ice) 
warm towards me, and the other foreign-
ers that i know. I have worked hard to learn 
icelandic, and though i am far away from 
speaking it properly, i manage to hold a 
small conversation with an icelander. And 
this has changed a lot for me socially. It 
seems that for most icelanders, to hear a 
foreigner speak icelandic (try at least) is the 
proof that we love the country, more than 
anything else. And from what i saw, it can 
be THE thing that makes a doubtfull and 
cold icelander change totally their attitude 
toward you.
 Speaking of this, i would like to bring 
back to memories a letter that the Grape-
vine printed last year in the first issue 
of august i think. Mr. Robert Zartarian 
exposes his disappointment at hearing 
icelanders greeting foreigners in english, 
and vice-versa. He encourages us, foreign-
ers, to learn at least a few words, as a start. 
And i now add
my voice to his. 
 So hanna, to come back to your issue: 
be happy that the guy didn't rent you the 
flat, he obviously was an asshole. And... 
Have you considered changing your job? 
Obviously it's not the best of time to do so, 
but to work in such an atmosphere is really 
not the best thing...
 Anyway. I hope my letter is of any use 
to you, and i hope that you get loads of posi-
tive testimonies on icelanders. All the best,
Fanný

Dear Fanný,

alright! Thank you, Fanný! It seems like 
we got a dialogue going here! That’s awe-
some – that’s what this paper is for, really. 
So, guys – send in more stories of Iceland-
ers racism (or lack thereof). Let’s talk about 
stuff and maybe try and reach a conclu-
sion. It’ll be fun!
 
As a frequent American visitor to your 
shores, I must say "Bravo!" to you, Hau-
kur. We in the USA pride ourselves on our 
independent streak - why then should we 
attempt to stifle it in Iceland? And sure, 
when I travel to Iceland, I spend my dol-
lars. I don't do it, however, to "save" Iceland 
from the kreppa.... I do it to experience a 
fascinating, vibrant, progressive society. 
I certainly expect no undying gratitude 
from Althingi.... in fact, since when I'm 
visiting I am experiencing YOUR county, 
I must say "tak" to YOU, Iceland! Bravo, 
Haukur - your countrymen and women 
should be proud of your stance - and 
Americans should reject the stance of 
the writer [of last issue’s “editorial letter”]. 
Bless...

Bill Haigh

Greetings Reykjavik Grapevine,

It has been a while since we've 
corresponded. We have been quite busy 
with our art and with our new baby girl. 
It was a very special occasion for our 
family on Monday. It was our daughter 
Annika’s first birthday. We have been 
blessed with a beautiful and happy baby 
girl and we wanted to show her how much 
she means to us. For her birthday gift, 
we thought about many things that we could have given her, but we knew we wanted 
to create something spectacular for her. Since we are both profoundly grounded in our 
Scandinavian roots, we decided to create a Viking Ship wagon. It was true collaboration, 
Angel did all the detail carving, painting, and the sewing of sail, pillows and blankets and 
I designed and constructed the wagon.  
 In the weeks and days leading up to Annika’s birthday, we kept the wagon out of her 
sight. Finally the big day arrived, and we did not know who was more excited. After she 
opened her other gifts and had cake, we took everyone outside to present her with her 
final gift. Annika catches a glimpse to what she sees rolling around the corner, points 
and she shrieks with delight! She hops in the wagon with a smile from ear to ear. After 
her party, we took Annika and her best friend, Gidget, for a long ride. Both can fit in 
comfortably with plenty of room to grow. We begin our voyage and Annika loves as we 
gather momentum, picking up speed going down hills. 
 We travel along Lake Superior, breathing in the sweet air and listening to the waves. 
Annika loves the attention that she receives in her wagon. She watches for people and 
blows kisses to them. When her eyes start to get tired from all the waving, she settles in 
for a little nap, dreaming of her next voyage. We hope that Annika will enjoy her Viking 
Ship wagon. It was a labor of love and we hope that she gets many years of enjoyment 
from it.
  Have a great day!
Andy, Angel & Annika Saur
www.justcoffeeart.com

Dearest Andy, Angel and Annika,

we’ve missed you! Thanks for keeping us up to date. It certainly put a shine on our day. 
You folks are certainly some of what makes life worth living. 
 PS – how did your campaign to get the Minnesota Vikings to adopt Immigrant Song 
as their theme song go? Any success? 
 [Long-time readers of Grapevine will remember Andy and Angel Saur from his 
correspondence to the paper some years back. The rest of you need only know that they 
are awesome, warm people].

WELCOME CARD2009 - 2010

48

INCLUDING CITY BUS TRANSPORT, FREE ADMISSIONS, DISCOUNTS OFF TOURS, 
SHOPPING, AND SERVICES 
AVAILABLE FOR 24, 48 AND 72 HOURS. 

WELCOME CARD 48

WELCOME CARD

The Welcome Card can be purchased at:
City Hostel ı Hilton Hotel ı Loftleiðir Hotel 
Saga Hotel ı Hlemmur Bus Station 
BSI-Bus Station ı The National History Museum 
Iceland Travel Market - Bankastræti
Tourist Information Centre - Aðalstræti

www.visitreykjavik.is

When visiting Reykjavík take advantage of 
the best discount card on offer. 
Free admissions, discounts off tours 
and city buses, shopping, restaurants 
and services for 24, 48 or 72 hours. 
Great value for money.

THE OFFICIAL TOURIST INFORMATION CENTRE

                          Simply the most comprehensive 
                          Booking Service in the City. 
                           We specialize in customizing travel 
                    packages to suit your interests and needs.
We can arrange your accommodation, transfers, tours, flights 
and car rental, based on 
your requirements.

Aðalstræti 2 • 101 Reykjavík • Tel +354 590 1550 • info@visitreykjavik.is • www.visitreykjavik.is
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Dear Bill,

wow. Sheesh. Thank you so much for your 
kind and encouraging words. It is assuring 
to hear that not all visitors to our country 
feel they are somehow entitled to force 
their ways or opinions on us because they 
are “contributing to our failed economy.” 
So, thank you, sir. 

Góðan daginn og Hello from Germany, 
  
we have had such a nice time in Reykjavik 
in march 2009. 
 We loved the town, the people and Ice-
land. It was great. 
 My problem for today is: I have sawn a 
shop on Laugavegur. In the window were 
crystal art, jewellery with crystal and  im-
ages formed from glass for the wall. We 
coudn't buy anything because the shop 
was closed. I saw a www. site, but i can not 
remember.  perhaps you can help me? Per-
haps I can buy online. 
 And I have another question, we will 
come back some time. We like the people 
there, so I want to have some mail contact.  
Do you know in wich paper I can set a 
question to get friends or where I can write 
to find someone? 
 Takk fehir. Thank you so much for 
your help. 
  Vertu blessaður og Bestu kveðjur. 

Ingrid Schwerdtfeger
schwerdtfeger@stadtwerke-malchow.de
Dear Ingrid,

it’s good to hear you had a great time in 
March; it’s good to hear you loved the town, 
the people and Iceland. It is good to hear it 
was great. Thanks for sending in positive 
and kind word. It made us feel good. And 
everyone always needs more of that stuff, 
right? 
 (I digress: actually, as I type this, we 
are listening to SLAYER. Maybe not the 
most positive, loving, good time music you 
can get. But still. Every feeling in the emo-
tional spectrum is important, right? Even 
HATE, and BRUTAL, and METAL, and 
SLAYER!)
 Now, I am sorry to say, I have no idea 
what Laugavegur store you are referring to. 
Maybe some of our readers do? They are a 
helpful, loving bunch. I am sure they will 
e-mail you with some helpful instructions. 
I have taken the liberty of printing your 
most complicated e-mail address under 
your name, so the helpful and awesome 
people of Iceland and their guests can re-
ply to you without me mediating and med-
dling around. 
 Also, hopefully they will want to write 
you an e-mail to correspond and become 
penpals, too. You totally deserve a penpal. 
 Love to you, and all.



Glacier Hiking & 

Ice Climbing from

15.990 ISK

www.adventures.is | info@adventures.is |  +354-562-7000

CyclingDiving

Sightseeing

CanoeingRafting

Super-Jeep

Ice Climbing

Whale Watch

Kayaking

Climbing

Glacial Hike Hiking

ATV Incentive

Snorkeling

Horse Riding SnowmobileCaving
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The Boys, Volumes 1-4
Garth Ennis and Darick Robertson

Tel +354 577 60 50 
www.sixt.is

Human Diastrophism is the second 
novel of a trilogy by the talented Gilbert 
Hernandez. The stories were originally 
published in the highly recommended 
Love and Rockets series, written and 
illustrated by Gilbert and his brother 
Jaime. The book is divided into a few 
stories but all of them evolve around 
the small Central American town of 
Palomar and its inhabitants.
 Human Diastrophism gets its name 
from the centre story of the book. A serial 
killer is on the loose in Palomar. Adding 
to the town’s problems is a weird plague 
of crazy chattering monkeys that run 
around causing general unpleasantness.
 Luba and her daughters live in 
Palomar and are the main characters 
of these stories, but almost every single 

one of the townspeople gets their fifteen 
minutes of fame. This becomes a bit 
confusing because there are so many of 
them, but thankfully Hernandez made 
a special cast of characters page for the 
reader. Nevertheless, f lipping back and 
forth all the time gets annoying after a 
while. 
 Gilbert’s strength lies in his 
characters and drawing skills and, like 
most things arty or indie, the stories 
have their share of sex and violence. 
This makes it kind of uncomfortable to 
open the book in confined public spaces 
such as airplanes, trains, buses or on 
a bench next to a stranger. Every other 
page is filled with violence and sex and 
it is awkward when you discover that 
the person next to you is looking over 
your shoulder judging you. Hmm... on 
second thought maybe that’s not a very 
common problem... ehhh who cares 
anyway, we are all going to die from 
swine f lu and public places will probably 
be banned in the near future.
 Welps, here is a list of things that 
are great about this book: Family 
drama, monkey killings, huge jugs, bad 
parenting, a serial killer, amputations, 
burnt skin, adultery, violence, beautiful 
women with strong legs aaand lesbians. 
In other words you won’t be bored or 
disappointed. It’s a keeper.  

For a while now, Belfast born 
Preacher creator Garth Ennis has 
been entertaining superhero-haters 
and lovers alike with his ültraviolent 
and borderline pornographic series, 
The Boys. It follows Wee Hughie, a 
sensitive Scottish conspiracy nut whose 
girlfriend becomes collateral damage 
in a superhero fight, splattered to death 
in front of his bare eyes. Traumatized 
by his loss, Hughie turns to depression 
and bongs. Enter Billy Butcher, a tough-
as-nails Englishman who heads a CIA 
backed keeping-superheroes-in-line 
unit. Butcher recruits Hughie into his 
small team and introduces him to the 
other members:"Mother's Milk", an 
African American no-bullshit second-

in-command; "The Frenchman," a 
Frenchman who can kick ass; and "The 
Female," a mute girl who can kick ass 
and crush skulls and rip off faces.
 The Boys' job is simple. They are to 
catch a corrupt "supe" in the act so that 
they can commit violence on their bodies. 
The supes being kicked around here 
have their mainstream counterparts, 
of course. One story focuses on Tek 
Knight, an Ironman/Batman spoof, 
and another introduces the G-men, 
an X-men parody. Ennis mixes these 
familiar superhero types into a dark and 
dirty reality (a common post-Watchmen 
practice). There's lots of social criticism 
and political commentary here, but if 
you're a true Ennis fan, you're here for 
blood and toilet-jokes, of which you'll 
find aplenty.
 It's not Ennis' best work since 
Preacher (that would be his run on 
Max's The Punisher), but it's a lovely 
read. The characters are funny and the 
dialogue is feckin' dog's bollocks. And 
the reliable Robertson does his best 
drawing job since Transmetropolitan, so 
all-in-all The Boys is good, unclean fun. 

Comix | Reviews

Boy Oh Boy Oh Boy!

Palomar ś Finest

   HUGLEIkUR DAGSSON

   LóA HjáLMTýSDóTTIR

Human Diastrophism
Gilbert Hernandez

Check out our brand new comix page! Awesome, right? 

 — by Hugleikur Dagsson

 — by Lóa Hjálmtýsdóttir

 — by Elo Vázquez and Óttar Norðfjörð

Buy the reviewed comix - and many 
more - at Nexus, Hverfisgata.
Yeah!

You can buy some Hugleikur Dagsson 
anthologies all over the world. Get "Avoid Us" 
in pretty much every Icelandic bookstore. It's 
awesome.



Dress CoDe ICelanD

ÁsDÍs DÖGG ÓMarsDÓTTIr
A PROFESSIONAL GUIDE AND GEOLOGIST 
WITH A TASTE FOR  CROSS COUNTRY  
SKIING, MOUNTAIN BIKING AND LONG-
BOARD RIDES IN 101 REYKJAVÍK.

TeCnosTreTCH ToP: JóNÍNA CM-524
FleeCe PanTs: ÁSDÍS CM-815

WWW.CInTaManI.Is

CINTAMANI AUSTURHRAUN 3,  210 GARðABæ,  TEL. 533 3800 - CINTAMANI CENTER LAUGAVEGI 11, 101 REYKJAVIK,  TEL. 517 8088
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Some time ago, rumours started going 
around town that a nifty new company 
was preparing to unleash the dawn 
of a new era in Internet based music 
distribution. A pack of idealists from the 
local music scene had, allegedly, clustered 
together with the aim of abolishing the 
money-thirsty atmosphere currently 
prevailing in the notorious distribution 
perimeters. The rumours were founded, 
and thus a beta version of the peculiarly 
named gogoyoko (note that we are 
familiar with basic rules of grammar – 
gogoyoko demand their name be written 

in lowercase) was launched a few weeks 
ago, after months of hard work and 
struggle. 
  When Grapevine caught up with 
one half of gogoyoko’s duo of founders, 
Haukur D. Magnússon, he elaborated 
on gogoyoko’s central concept and told 
us how it all started: “The idea itself 
materialized on a typical day in late 
September 2007, when an old pal of mine, 
Pétur Jóhann, brought up the subject of 
starting a music label. When we started 
tossing around thoughts on the idea, one 
thing lead to another, eventually leading 

to the general idea behind gogoyoko. 
We were basically ordinary guys who’d 
been involved to a limited degree in the 
music business for quite a while, and 
we’d been using several Internet based 
features with our music. Over time, we 
had also gotten to know quite a bit of the 
bureaucratic aspect of the business; we’d 
signed a lot of contracts and made up a 
few ourselves. So we let ourselves stand 
by at the end of the day, think things over 
a bit and contemplate what innovative 
phenomenon we could introduce. And 
so we decided to scale up somewhat from 
the original label idea, to do something 
more radical.”
  
David vs. Goliath, sorta
The odd couple had no previous 
experience in the world of programming 
and computers, but they do have an 
impressive background in music: “Pétur 
has since adolescence been involved in 
various music groups, the most famed 
one is probably Pornopop. I wasn’t really 
the band type, more of a DJ,” explains 
Haukur. 
 The deficit the would-be visionaries 
intend to remedy is the absurdly small 
amount of the retail price of a track 
set aside for artists by the big on-line 
distribution corporations, who pocket 
most of the income themselves. At 
gogoyoko, a notably smaller amount 
ends up in big brother’s pocket. “Both of 
us had experience in selling thousands 
of CDs, where we discovered you only 
receive a ludicrously meagre amount of 
the actual retail price. Every participant 
in the procedure takes its toll, and in the 
end the revenue seems really skewed. 
For example it’s a known fact that The 
Beatles only received around 3% of the 
revenue generated by their music. This 
amounts to a really shitty business if 
you ask me – there must be a way to do 
things better.”
 One might reckon the phenomenon 
isn’t so entrepreneurial, for several 
similar outlets do exist, e.g. the 
iTunes music store. Haukur says that 
fundamental elements differ between 
gogoyoko and other similar businesses, 
and that difference is exactly what 
they’re going for rather than inventing a 
brand new technology. 
 “Don’t get me wrong; we didn’t get 
into this biz because of some frustration 
towards the big shots controlling the 
web market. Our aim is to shorten the 
procedure in whole, to decrease the 
number of the agents that claim a cut 
of the sales revenue. On a larger scale, 
especially when we’re speaking of digital 
copies, there should be an option to 
basically skip the mediator, which you 
have to contract to distribute online. At 
gogoyoko you can reach your audience 

straight up. If you’re selling maybe a 
thousand units a year, it matters a great 
deal whether you’re getting 15 or 50 
cents per copy.

Different times, different values
gogoyoko has been evolving, like most 
up-and-coming companies, in the two 
years it has existed, and their staff has 
been multiplying in numbers. By now 
they’re up to around 30 employees. 
Haukur explains that this developing 
process has taught them to be patient,  
patience is crucial when you’re dying to 
reveal your work for two years but you 
simply can’t: “You always want to have 
the best product up for grabs, but you 
have to make sure it’s as good as it gets. 
Now we’ve launched the beta and we’re 
really content with what we’re running 
at the moment. Of course it’s always a 
work in progress, so there are dozens of 
new features expected and the structure 
is becoming more and more dynamic.”
 gogoyoko has been rather lucky 
in terms of the effects of the recent 
financial crisis: “We were lucky to have 
financed the company appropriately 
before the catastrophe but we’ve suffered 
a bit in some ways. On the other hand, 
people have begun to appreciate our 
enterprise. When we started out in 2007 
people didn’t quite get where we were 
going. Everybody was raking in stacks 
of money and software like ours seemed 
irrelevant. In those days everybody was 
trying to get rich by selling money – 
gambling in the financial markets – and 
didn’t quite grasp our game. This has 
definitely changed.” 
 A certain entrepreneurship-hype 
surfaced subsequently to the crisis, where 
people started laying more emphasis on 
innovation than before. This benefited 
gogoyoko. “The hype started right away 
when everything collapsed and our 
company was definitely one of those 
that received attention. It’s a nice thing 
irrespective of any financial situation.”

Becoming mainstream: 
Vinyl and .wav
The first thing gogoyoko plans to 
achieve is to make their artists keen on 
their system. “We’ve always said, in a 
serious rather than a comic manner, 
that our phenomenon won’t work unless 
the ideology becomes mainstream. If 
we accomplish that, this might really 
work.” gogoyoko signifies in some 
ways the digital evolution, and there are 
certain anti-mp3 music buffs that aren’t 
completely content. “We’re thinking of 
ways to please them. Both by using a 
format such as .wav but we’ve also got 
something more exciting in the pipes: 
offering our artists the opportunity to 
produce vinyl copies through gogoyoko. 

Music | Pioneers Opinion | Catharine Fulton

Power To The Artists!
gogoyoko launches an online music marketplace

Welcome to Iceland
Here’s how to find

www.ja.is

WHAT?
WHO? WHERE?

People Businesses Maps Direction

Quick guide to the information 
you need while enjoying your stay

Yes. We also think the name is sorta weird. Nevertheless, gogoyoko 
works on a very cool ideal, and their interface is top notch. If you are 
shopping for music on-line, then it's the place. For sure. 

   SIGURðUR kjARTAN kRISTINSSON
  HÖRðUR SVEINSSON

It makes the world go ‘round. It’s the root 
of all evil. It’s a gas.
 Money. You take it for granted when 
you have it and realise just how central it 
is to your daily functioning when it’s out 
of your grasp. It instils in you a sense of 
comfort and security knowing it’s at your 
fingertips should you need it, and causes 
undue stress and worry knowing that 
it’s not. It’s so easy to spend and so very 
difficult to save. It is pleasure and pain 
and happiness and despair wrapped up 
in a single concept with a fluctuating 
exchange rate. It frees you to travel 
the world and do all the things you’ve 
dreamed of, and confines you to a desk 
forty-hours each week hoping to make 
more of it. It feeds and nourishes you 
and it leaves you starving. It puts a roof 
over your head and it puts you on the 
streets, begging for it.
 It’s something I’ve never been good 
with.
 Saving is a foreign concept. When 
I have an income, be it regular or 
spurious, my thoughts always drift to all 
the wonderful things I might buy once 
payday rolls around. I saw an awesome 
pair of shoes in that store window. I 
could use a new dress or two. I’ve always 
wanted to go to Venice. I’m a dreamer to 
the highest degree and money facilitates 
the realisation of my loftiest of dreams. 
 For nearly a month I was separated 
from my money. For nearly a month I 
couldn’t access online banking to see the 
number that represented my worth in the 
marketplace, the number that represents 
my buying power, my ability to realise 
financially dependent dreams. It was 
painful. Living off cash, the depletion 
of funds is visible and presented itself 
every time I opened my fancy new wallet, 
which itself was purchased with cash 
and severely shrunk the stack of bills 
that would be placed lovingly into its 
silk-lined compartments. 
 Once reunited with the plastic 
gateways to my online accounts, a 
conceptual world of e-business and 
internet transfers, able to see my self-
worth in a way that only an arbitrary 
number on the LCD screen of my 
MacBook could show me. It turns out the 
plastic in my wallet means nothing after 
all. I’m still broke. But it’s comforting to 
know it.
 Because knowledge is power. Or so 
they say.   -CATHARINE FULTON

Money money 
money money… 
MO-NEY!



The Wonders 
of reykjanes

BSÍ Bus Terminal  / 101 Reykjavík /         580 5400 / main@re.is  / www.re.is

This unique part of the highlands is one of 
Iceland´s most awe inspiring, a real pearl, 
dotted with hot and cold springs all around. 
Enjoy Iceland´s tranquil silence, peace and 
scenery in these spectacular and  
breathtaking surroundings.

Landmannalaugar  
& saga Valley

re-92 - 08:00 all year

MON WED THUSUN FRI SATTUE

Book now on www.re.is Book now on www.re.is

Book now on www.re.isBook now on www.re.isBook now on www.re.isBook now on www.re.is

Book now on www.re.is

relax at the Blue Lagoon reykjavík Grand excursion
re-05 - 13:00

all year

MON WED THUSUN FRI SATTUE

13-15:30

4900 IskPrice

Take a Walk on the Ice side
re-81 - 09:00

all year

SUN WED FRI SAT

09-19

Get to know the capital with an expert by 
your side. We take you around Reykjavík 
with a guide and show you the highlights 
of the city. The tour ends at the National 
museum of Iceland where you can see 
Icelandic culture at its best. 

Want to see and feel something completely 
different? Why not take a walk on a glacier 
and experience a surface that you have 
never been able to walk on before! Take a 
tour with us and try something new - 
a once in a lifetime experience for most.

17900 IskPrice

The Wonders of 
snæfellsjökull

re-17 - 08:00

MON

A tour for nature lovers: lush valleys, lava 
fields with soft moss, abundant birdlife, 
diverse flora, craters and salmon rivers. 
Snæfellsjökull glacier is where “The Journey 
to the Centre of the Earth” begins – a world 
famous story by Jules Verne.

17300 IskPrice

saga Circle
re-08 - 09:00

all year

SAT

09-18

This tour is perfect for all Saga enthusiasts. 
On this tour we take you around the area 
where one of the Icelandic Sagas took 
place - along with enjoying spectacular 
landscape. Come and follow in the 
footsteps of the Vikings with us. 

14000 IskPrice 7000 IskPrice

17500 IskPrice 8400 IskPrice

Gullfoss - Geysir direct
re-34 - 17:00

Don´t miss out the unique experience to 
visit three of Iceland´s most famous and 
magical places - in an evening tranquility. 
Gullfoss waterfall, spouting springs at  
Geysir and Þingvellir national park will  
leave serene and lasting memories.
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Book now on www.re.is

Gullfoss - Geysir direct
re-24 - 12:30

* In order to activate the special internet offers you need to enter the online discount codes when booking on www.re.is 
  Special internet offers on this page can be booked through 31 August 2009.

For our very flexible schedule please refer 
to our brochures. 

There is no better way to start or end your 
Iceland adventure than by bathing in the 
famous Blue Lagoon. You can either board 
the bus at BSÍ Bus Terminal in Reykjavík or 
at Keflavík Airport. 
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summer

summerMON WED FRISUN

08-19:30

17000 IskPrice

08-20

online  
discount code:

GV06809

re-06 sPeCIaL
InTerneT

offer*

return 
bus fare

return bus 
fare and 
admission

2800 Isk

5900 Isk

all year

MON WED THUSUN FRI SATTUE

12:30-18

In one afternoon you spend your time 
encountering across-section of Iceland’s 
natural wonders and geological
phenomena: the historical Þingvellir 
national park, Geysir geothermal area and 
the amazing Gullfoss waterfall.

8600 IskPrice

MON WED THUSUN FRI SATTUE

17-22:30summer

09-16

FRITHUTUE

day Tours To aLL The mosT 
exCITInG PLaCes In ICeLand

We’LL Take 
you There!

Blue Diamond Circle RE-06

RE-06 - 09:00all year

9900 IskPrice

12500 IskPrice

Book now on www.re.is Book now by calling 580 5400
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While some whales 
are being watched by 
curious admirers in 
whale watching vessels 
near Icelandic shores, 

others are less fortunate. 
The highly controversial Icelandic whale 
hunting season is underway, not for the 
first time, probably not for the last.
 February, a day after the centre-
right government of Iceland fell, 
departing Minister of Fisheries Einar K. 
Guðfinnsson announced a commercial 
whaling quota for up to 150 fin whales 
and 100 minke for the next five years.  
This time, the issue of returning to 
commercial whaling was especially 
controversial in Iceland, since it was 
doubtful whether Guðfinnsson had 
the authority to make such a weighty 
decision after his government coalition 
had burst. 
 Even though the new left-wing 
government considered reverting, its 
hands were tied since this minority 
government, in place until the elections 
of April 25, needed the support of the 
Progressive party, who did not want a 
reversal. Now that elections have been 
held and the left wing parties form a 
majority government, Guðfinnsson’s 
decision has not been reversed, and 
whaling has commenced anew.

Do we need all this 
negative attention? 

It has been debated whether or not 
Iceland needs any more negative 
international attention, and whether 
there is any market for the catch. Plus, it 
is speculated that whaling could reduce 
the number of visiting tourists, which 
would be especially worrisome now 
that the economy desperately needs as 
much currency as possible.
 In spite of these issues, commercial 
whaling is far from being as widely 
opposed in Iceland as in the United 
States and the EU, where the majority 
of those polled oppose harvesting 
whales under any circumstance. And 
even though the EU and the US are 
Iceland’s most important trading 
partners, public opinion polls in 
Iceland indicate widespread support 
for whaling (about 2/3 of Icelanders 
support whaling according to recent 
polls). For international observers, the 
political costs of the newfangled pro-
whaling policy may seem to outweigh 
any conceivable economic benefits, but 
in the eyes of many Icelanders, killing 
a whale is no more inhumane than 
killing any other animal. Anti-whalers 
are frequently accused of holding 
“sentimental” views based on anything 
but common sense; in fact, there is no 
active save-the-whales movement in the 
country. 

Back from the brink? 

Pro-whalers argue that minke whales 
and fin whales are far from being at risk 
of extinction. Secondly, while fishermen 
are only allowed to catch a limited quota 

each year in order to protect the fish-
stocks from exhaustion - whales eat 
fish 24/7 – fish that otherwise could 
be “ours” according to many (although 
the ocean’s food chain is undoubtably 
more complex than that). This time, with 
unemployment rising rapidly in Iceland, 
it has also been argued that whaling 
could provide up to 300 jobs.
 Since the 1970s, when whales 
were designated an endangered 
species, pressure from environmental 
organisations, the International Whaling 
Commission and various national 
governments to cease whaling has 
intensified.  And if the state of whale 
population can represent a barometer 
for planetary health, then the earth’s 
condition would appear to have 
improved, as several species, including 
minke whales and fin whales, have 
made their trip back from the brink of 
extinction. 
 Therefore, protecting them is 
tantamount to protecting the rainforests. 
Plus, whales are said to be very intelligent 
mammals, with a complex, sophisticated 
communication system and killing them 
is nothing but cruel. And since whales 
travel in and out of Icelandic waters, 
they are viewed as common property 
resources that should not be exploited 
without interstate cooperation, even 
though pro-whalers in Iceland often 
argue that the whales in “our” waters are 
“our” resources and that how we choose 
to harvest them is nobody’s business but 
our own. 

Silent opposition

The conflict between pro-whaling states 
and preservationists has intensified in 
recent decades and there is no sign of 
any mutual agreement or understanding 
in the near future. Icelanders will 
continue to be criticized by foreigners 
and environmental organisations for 
“butchering” an intelligent, endangered 
species like the whale. When polled, 
foreign nationals tend to answer that if 
the Icelandic government allows whaling, 
they will be less likely to travel to Iceland, 
which the local tourist industry finds 
very worrisome. Yet, nothing indicates 
that whaling has had any negative effect 
on the tourism industry – visitors keep 
visiting Iceland and watching its whales, 
knowing that somewhere in the same 
ocean, people are shooting them. 
 So, in spite of international outrage, 
the majority of Icelanders do not see 
any reason why the whale shouldn’t be 
hunted and eaten just like the fish. The 
pressure on Iceland to stop whaling 
may seem great from the outside 
observer’s perspective, and the benefit 
of continuing it may not look obvious. 
But the effect of harvesting whales 
simply doesn’t seem negative at all to 
the local community. And even though 
Icelanders, who see the whales as 
charismatic mammals that need to be 
protected do exist, they are few. 
 And not very loud. 

Iceland was settled in 874 by 
Norwegians looking for a better 
life than the one they had at home. 
Whether or not they found it we will 
never know, but the fact is that most of 
them remained – until now. In times 
of natural disasters 
or famine in the 
past, some did 
leave, but most 
of them 
opted for 
the greener 
pastures 
of the new 
world and 
settled in 
the U.S. or 
Canada, 
rather than 
Norway. 
Since 
last fall’s 
economic 
catastrophes, 
and the subsequent 
increase in unemployment, 
a many Icelanders have packed up 
their stuff and left. The Norwegian 
Directorate of Labour estimates that 
around 90% of those who did so went 
to Norway. Unemployment seems 
to not be a problem there, as a lot of 
Norwegian companies are advertising 
jobs in Icelandic newspapers and 
employment agencies. In Iceland, 
Norway has by many been dubbed “the 
most boring Scandinavian country.”  
Nonetheless many Icelanders are now 
returning to the mother ship, so to 
speak. 

Why Norway?

So why is Norway suddenly so 
appealing? And is the percentage of 
Norwegian-bound escapists really as 
high as 90%? According to Árni Steinar 
Stefánsson, a EURES consultant at the 
Icelandic Directorate of Labour, it is 
hard to estimate the exact numbers.  
“But Norway is definitely the most 
popular destination among those 
who are thinking about moving or 

working abroad.” And when asked 
about Norway ś sudden popularity, 
Árni says: “When compared to other 
countries in the European Economic 
Area, Norway has one of the best work-
situations. Overall they only have about 
2,7% unemployment rate. It is also close 
to Iceland, the culture and standard of 
living are similar and the language is 
relatively easy for Icelanders to learn”.

Victim of Icelandic urban legends

Lóa Bára Magnúsdóttir, a 24 year old 
about to graduate 

from 

the European Business School in 
London with an MA in International 
Marketing Management, recently 
decided to move to Oslo in the fall. She 
and her boyfriend, Freyr Pálsson, who 
is working on his M.Sc. in Engineering 
Geology at Imperial College, had 
already left Iceland for London when 
shit hit the fan in October. And they are 
not so keen on coming back. "When I 
came home for Christmas and when 
I talk to people from home today it is 
clear that they are tired and angry and 
there is a lot of hopelessness. We are 
lucky enough to have only been renting 
in Iceland so we are not bound by any 
financial obligations. And even before 
we left, the employment situation had 
gotten tough. We thought about staying 
in London, but there are not so many 
jobs on offer and the standard of living 
is lower than in Norway.” So when Freyr 
was offered a job in Oslo they didn t́ 
hesitate. Lóa is currently looking for 
employment in Oslo and is optimistic. 
“There is a lot on offer for me as well. 
The language will not be a problem and 

it seems like a good country to live in. 
I think Icelanders can learn a lot from 
Norwegians on how to handle money.” 
Their plan is to stay in Norway for at 
least three to five years. “Of course I will 
miss my family and friends. But I think 
life there is better than in Iceland right 
now. The pay is better, you get more free 
time and your private life is respected. 
I have a good feeling about this, and 
I think that the Icelandic myth about 
Norway being lame and boring is just 
an urban legend”.

Maybe it really is better

Erna Rán Arndísardóttir (31) and 
her husband, Ingólfur Þór 

Tómasson decided 
to pack up their 

family of five and 
another on the 

way (Erna is 
expecting in 
September) 
and move 
to Norevik, 
a small 
Norwegian 
town, at 
the end of 
May. “We 

watched our 
mortgage and 

loans grow higher and higher and this 
was basically the only way out. I think 
we saw our mortgage go up by 300.000 
ISK in 30 days. And just listening to 
the news or what people around you 
were talking about was enough to 
make you feel bad. Everything was so 
negative. You couldn't meet anybody 
without them telling you some bad 
news. So we were just kind of fed up. 
We went on very short notice, let out our 
apartment and left. Both my husband 
and I have worked in tourism for a long 
time and he runs a travel company 
in both Iceland and Norway. So that 
is why we chose Norway rather than 
another country. But of course the fact 
that Norway has a very good social 
system was also a factor. The business 
has mostly been during the summer 
months, but we are going to try to see if 
we can get things to pick up a bit during 
the wintertime as well. We plan to stay 
here at least until the fall of 2010, and 
then we will see if we stay or go back to 
Iceland. But if things in Iceland don t́ 
get better during the next year or so I 
don t́ think we want to come back.” 
 And when asked if life in Norway is 
better, Erna ś answer is simple: “So far – 
yes.”  
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GOOD NIGHT & GOOD MORNING

In the heart of Reykjavik city center, Centerhotels offer the perfect 
setting for your stay in Iceland. The hotels boast modern Scandinavian 
design, providing guests with a sophisticated and stylish environment.

www.centerhotels.com
Tel.: 595 8500 - Fax: 595 8511 - Email: reservations@centerhotels.com
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Going back to Norway, yay! Their fjords are bigger, their men are taller, 
their prices are higher and the beer is ludicrously expensive!

Going Back To Where We Came From 
An estimated 90% of those f leeing Iceland are headed for Norway

“Of course I will miss my family and friends. But I 
think life there is better than in Iceland right now. The 
pay is better, you get more free time and your private life 
is respected. I have a good feeling about this...”

Words
Hildur Knútsdóttir

Illustration
Lóa Hjálmýsdóttir

They Are being watched. 
And killed



Check out our Day Tours brochures, call us at (+354) 540-1313,
 visit our sales office in Hafnarstræti 20 or go to www.grayline.is

*According to the Dear Visitor study done by Tourism Research and Consulting in the summer of 2008 and winter 2008/2009, Iceland Excursions had a significant lead compared to compitetitors in satisfaction and quality.

Travel Agency

Authorised by
Icelandic Tourist Board

Rates in Eur and ISK, valid from June 2009
    

Tour Code Tour Name Rack 
Rate

Special 
Offer

ISK 

AH 10 Greater Area Reykjavik Sightseeing 39 € 30 € 4.500 kr

AH 11 Gullfoss & Geysir Express 69 € 50 € 7.600 kr

AH 12 The Golden Circle Classic 79 € 60 € 9.200 kr

AH 13 Golden Circle Evening Tour 79 € 60 € 9.200 kr

AH 15 Iceland from Below 79 € 60 € 9.200 kr

AH 18 The Blue Lagoon Direct to Keflavik Airport 33 € 20 € 3.400 kr

AH 19 The Reykjanes Peninsula 59 € 45 € 7.000 kr

AH 21 Iceland from Below & Blue Lagoon Direct 100 € 80 € 12.500 kr

AH 22 Reykjanes Peninsula and Gullfoss & Geysir Express 129 € 95 € 15.000 kr

AH 23 City Sightseeing and Gullfoss & Geysir Express 99 € 70 € 11.000 kr

AH 24 The Blue Lagoon and Gullfoss & Geysir Express 99 € 70 € 11.000 kr

AH 25 City Sightseeing & Blue Lagoon Direct 69 € 40 € 6.500 kr

AH 27 The Viking Horse Riding Tour and Gullfoss & Geysir Express 119 € 85 € 13.500 kr

AH 28 The Blue Lagoon Direct from Keflavik Airport 33 € 20 € 3.400 kr

AH 29 The Blue Lagoon Direct 33 € 20 € 3.400 kr

AH 30 Thorsmörk and South Coast 129 € 90 € 14.200 kr

AH 31 The Viking Horse Riding Tour & Blue Lagoon Direct 89 € 60 € 9.500 kr

AH 32 Landmannalaugar by bus 139 € 95 € 15.300 kr

AH 35 South Coast & Jökulsárlón 189 € 140 € 22.400 kr

AH 38 Snæfellsnes National Park 149 € 105 € 17.000 kr

AH 39 Cruise at Breiðafjörður Bay 189 € 140 € 22.400 kr

AH 70 DPV Scooter Diving 260 € 220 € 35.000 kr

AH 71 Magnificent Fissure Diving 230 € 210 € 33.000 kr

AH 72 Magnificent Fissure Snorkelling 140 € 120 € 19.400 kr

AH 74 Whale Watching and Gullfoss & Geysir Express 118 € 100 € 15.500 kr

AH 75 Whale Watching 49 € 45 € 7.500 kr

AH 78 Whale Watching & The Blue Lagoon to Keflavík Airport 82 € 65 € 10.300 kr

AH 79 Whale Watching & The Blue Lagoon Direct 82 € 65 € 10.300 kr

AH 88 ATV Blue Lagoon Direct to Keflavík Airport 125 € 85 € 13.500 kr

AH 89 ATV Blue Lagoon Direct 125 € 85 € 13.500 kr

AH 140 Golden Circle Super Jeep Tour 249 € 220 € 35.000 kr

AH 142 4X4 Iceland Adventure 149 € 130 € 21.000 kr
 

 

Rate

Tour departures for all day tours
are from the new office at Lækjartorg

 New Day Tours 2009  

Tour Code Tour Name Rack 
Rate

Special 
Offer

ISK 
Rate

AH 61 The Saga Trail 80 € 75 € 12.000 kr

AH 62 The Highland Road - Glaciers, waterfalls and hot springs 95 € 90 € 14.400 kr

AH 63 The Silver Circle 140 € 125 € 20.000 kr

AH 64 The Highland Route & Golden Circle Evening Tour 130 € 115 € 18.400 kr

AH 65 The Platinum Circle - Three in one 175 € 160 € 25.600 kr
 

 Tours guided in German 2009  

Tour Code Tour Name Rack 
Rate

Special 
Offer

ISK 
Rate

AH 217 Besuch eines isländischen bauernhofs / Visit to an Icelandic farm 79 € 60 € 9.200 kr

AH 35
Südküste und Jökulsarlon Gletscher Lagune / South Coast 
and Jökulsarlon

189 € 140 € 22.400 kr

AH 10 Stadtrundfahrt / Greater Area Reykjavik Sightseeing 39 € 30 € 4.500 kr

AH 225
Stadtrundfahrt und Blaue Lagune / City Sightseeing and The 
Blue Lagoon Direct

69 € 40 € 6.500 kr

AH 61 Die Saga Route / The Saga Trail 80 € 75 € 12.000 kr

AH 62
Die Hochland Route - Gletscher, Wasserfälle und heiße Quellen   / 
The Highland Road - Glaciers, waterfalls and hot springs

95 € 90 € 14.400 kr

AH 63 Der Silberne Kreis / The Silver Circle 140 € 125 € 20.000 kr

AH 75 Walbeobachtung / Whale Watching 49 € 45 € 7.500 kr

AH 234 Perlen der Südküste / South Coast & Waterfalls 129 € 90 € 14.200 kr

AH 212 Der Goldene Kreis / The Golden Circle Classic 79 € 60 € 9.200 kr

AH 30 Südküste und Thorsmörk / Thorsmörk and The South Coast 129 € 90 € 14.200 kr
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MUSEUM BY THE SEA

VÍKIN
THE MUSEUM BY THE SEA | GRANDAGARÐI 8 | REYKJAVÍK | TEL. +354 517 9400 | WWW.SJOMINJASAFN.IS

MUSEUM CAFÉ
VÍKIN
Traditional Icelandic delicacies!

OPENING HOURS:

Summer (June 1st - September 14th)
Daily from 11am to 5pm

Winter (September 15th - May 31st)
Tuesdays - Sundays from 1pm to 5pm

 Nær ein alda rís er önnur vís
As one wave arises, another is sure to follow

As one wave arises,          
                 

     another is sure to follow
 Nær ein alda rís er önnur vís
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The way Icelanders dress is, let’s 
say, somehow different. Everyone 
seems to be more... fashionable than 
elsewhere. After some observation 
and research, it becomes clear that 
there indeed is an “Icelandic look,” 
a dress code. And it has something 
– if not everything – to do with The 
Icelandic Soul. And Bubbi. 

I returned to Reykjavík from Berlin 
some days ago and noticed what I always 
notice when I come to Iceland: the people 
in Reykjavík look as if they are about to 
strut along the catwalk, styled from tip 
to toe, while people in Berlin look like 
earthbound nature folks, hippies even, 
who seem as if they just put on some 
random beige or brown shirt that they’ve 
found in the closet that morning. Green, 
if the person is totally wacky. How come 
nothing that Icelanders wear seems to 
be randomly picked out of the closet? 

The Cutie Pies
After closely observing this 
phenomenon for a while it dawned on 
me: in general, there are two groups of 
people. First, there are the alternative 

ones. They are also referred to as “cutie 
pies” (“krútt” in Icelandic – reminiscent 
of the nineties’ twee movement). They 
listen to more “sophisticated” music like 
Sígur Rós, Björk or múm, and wear a lot 
of colours. The girls, for example, wear 
red-green-striped tights with blue skirts 
or colourful dresses. They have modern 
haircuts with straight bangs and don’t 
mind going without make-up, save for 
a lurid red lipstick. The guys usually 
wear skinny jeans in blue, black or red, 
checked shirts, and preferably colourful 
scarves. Both, guys and girls like skinny 
jeans and loafers or slippers. Colourful, 
of course. Checked. Red. Yellow. 
Whatever colour is available. 
 If the “cute people” have glasses, they 
probably wear these big, black, round 
glasses, usually worn by the nerds in 
the movies. They obviously underline 
their ugly-cute, so “non-caring” charm. 
But the most important thing is that 
everything should look as if they just 
reluctantly put on “something” he or she 
found in the closet. Any garment should 
look as if it was bought in a second hand 
store or has already been worn by older 
siblings for generations. In fact, it was 
most likely bought in one of the hot 
designer-shops of downtown Reykjavík. 

Attack of the Hair Gel People
The other group of folks, also easily 
spotted on a night on the town, are the 
so-called “hair gel people.” It is quite 
easy to distinguish them from the “cutie 
pies.” The most striking difference is 
that these people love black. Simply love 
it! They either like to dress up only in 
black or combine something black with 
another, plain, coloured garment. White 
is quite popular in this regard. But no 
patterns or colourful stripes. The girls 
like black, silver or golden leggings, 
preferably with an adorned part on the 
ends, like buttons or a pattern. They 
love dresses, big belts and high heels for 
any occasion, and don’t mind looking 
dressed-up. Actually, looking dressed-
up is the purpose of getting dressed-up. 
That’s also why they put on a lot of make-
up, the eye-shadow-colour matching the 
colour of blush and lipstick, of course. 
 Their hair is usually cut in layers and 
almost all of the ash-blond girls bleach 
it and/or have light strands. The guys 
like to wear black suits when they go out, 
complimented by collar shirts and a tie. 
In everyday life, they wear suit-trousers 
or khakis and collar or polo shirts. And 
yes, they do use hair gel. When it comes 
to music, they also have a quite different 
taste compared to the “cutie pies.” They 
usually don’t enjoy the music of Sigur 
Rós or Björk, but rather listen to fun 
pop music, like Sálin hans Jóns mins or 
Nýdönsk.

The search for an Icelandic look
Albeit very different in appearance, the 
two aforementioned groups do have 
something in common: they both put a 
lot of care and thought into their general 
look. So, despite all the differences, 
there is what could be called a typical 
“Icelandic look.” 
 Like everywhere else, Icelanders 
follow the fashion of their idols. In 
Iceland, musicians play an extremely 
important role in being icons for the 
people. In the 1980s, punk and disco 
music clashed in Iceland – and with it, 
different lifestyles and opinions collided. 
So people started imitating their idols 
by dressing up like them and thus 
expressing their unique take on life.  Sara 
María Júliudóttir, owner of the fashion 
store Naked Ape on Bankastræti, agrees. 
“When I look at my friends, I realise that 
they dress like the people who make the 
music that they listen to and talk about 
the old punk bands and what Bubbi did.” 
 As for Bubbi Morthens, he is probably 
the most famous, at least the most 
consensually approved of songwriter 
in Iceland. No Icelandic musician has 
sold more albums than he on the local 
market. Before Bubbi Morthens reached 
out to the more commercial folk-pop-mix 
that most people know him for, he was a 
punk rocker. He was one of the leaders 
of the punk-front against the disco music 
in the 1980s, long before Björk with her 

colourful outfits, the godmother of the 
“cutie pies,” appeared on the horizon. 
Yes, it was a front against a front and 
Bubbi was in the first row. People chose 
sides by choosing outfits and this choice 
still lasts. And since “Icelanders thrive 
on their isolation,” as Sara María puts it, 
they go to great lengths and extremes in 
everything they do. 
 “Icelanders sometimes feel like a very 
isolated, small nation. Consequently, it is 
very important for us to be independent 
from other nations and stand out. There 
is a different kind of energy in Iceland, 
an energy that probably serves in making 
us more extreme in everything we do.” 
And it’s not a secret that Icelanders go 
to great length with whatever they do, 
no matter if it’s about the purchase of 
the biggest f lat-screen-TV or the latest 
high-end Jeep, economic growth, the 
consumption of alcohol or, yes, clothing. 
It’s only natural that these extremes 
would be reflected in their clothing. 
The roots of these peculiar dress styles 
reach deep into the Icelandic soul. Make 
a statement! Show who you are and 
distinguish yourself from the others! 
And be extreme when you do that! 

The Hybrid
One can only imagine the identity 
crisis some people might go through 
being faced with these two modes of 
expressing oneself in Iceland. I mean, 
what do people do if they – by nature – 
are trapped between the two groups? If 
they like Sígur Rós and Abba? If they like 
wearing colours and hair gel? Well, there 
is always the possibility of becoming 
a hybrid. Some hybrids can already 
be found in the streets of Reykjavík. A 
hybrid is a person who has obviously 
not experienced the clash of cultures 
in the 80s – a teenager. One could also 
call them the second generation of “cutie 
pies” or “hair gel people”. They pick 
out whatever they like from both styles, 
so one could encounter a young girl 
combining colourful leggings with high-
heels. Or one sees a young guy wearing 
a suit – but it is a colourful one and has 
a slim fit or sixties cut and it is also 
probably too small, true to the “cutie pie” 
motto: don’t look as if you if you tried. 
 Essentially, a hybrid is completely in 
love with his or her cell phone, which 
comes in all imaginable colours. In the 
end, there is no need for foreigners to 
feel lost when it comes to choosing the 
right clothes. Choose a side or become 
a hybrid. Just make sure it fits your 
lifestyle and music tastes. And always, 
always think about what you are about to 
fish out of the closet. That’s the Icelandic 
way of dressing!   

Dress Code Rvk: Cutie Pies, Etc. Run Amok
In the backseat there’s a traffic accident 
waiting to happen. Three hot properties 
are locked in a tongue twist of epic 
erotic proportions, enticing me to keep 
an eye off the road but rather locked in 
the rear-view mirror. “Are you enjoying 
this?” inquires one, while coming up for 
air. I just nod and smile. “Perhaps we'll 
get a nice discount?” “Perhaps,” I reply. 
Then the groping starts. I avert my eyes 
from the fiery femmes and turn them to 
the road ahead, struggling to think about 
old people and waste treatment. Or old 
people engaged in waste treatment.
 A couple emerges from a dinner 
party. The woman is souped up to the 
breaking point. Struggling to retain her 
dinner, she hangs her head out the open 
window and delivers verbal abuse to her 
long-suffering mate. He’s taking it with 
a pinch of salt and merely interjects the 
odd consoling comment while rubbing 
her shoulders. Then the inevitable 
happens. She turns to fire off some 
final derisive blow, but instead erupts 
in a red geyser of strawberry vomit. Her 
indiscretion settles like a pool of blood 
on the backseat covers, oozing the smell 
of digestive acid and red-hot shame. I 
get these fuckers home at double the 
speed limit and keep the meter ticking 
as the boyfriend goes to work with 
a sponge and a bucket of hot water, 
egging him on with some Pig Destroyer 
blasting at hyper speed on the stereo 
turned up to an ear-shattering volume. 
 Minister for Foreign Affairs Össur 
Skarphéðinsson enters my cab bound 
for a party at the American Embassy. 
Not worth mentioning, were it not for 
the fact that the right honourable Mr. 
Skarphéðinsson lives within walking 
distance and this is back when we 
were approaching the $200 oil barrel. 
Furthermore the Prime Minister had just 
the previous day recommended through 
national media that people resort to 
walking our biking whenever possible. 
Since this reeks of wasted tax money I 
ask Össur, arguably our coolest Minister 
of anything, to date, if he’s in the habit of 
ignoring his closest superior. “Oh, you’d 
rather not have the fare?” replies the 
Minister of witty retorts. “Touché”, is all I 
can come up with.
 Outside Q Bar two gay men enter, 
one of who had recently achieved his 
allotted 15 minutes of fame for shaking 
his awesome girth in the music video 
for a Eurovision song contest entry. Shit 
was hella funny I admit, so the sexual 
rewards he has coming to him inside my 
cab are well earned. Unfortunately I have 
not a smidge of bi-curiosity in me, so the 
face sucking taking place on the way to 
the boy’s house does not distract like the 
aforementioned encounter. 
 Apparently his hook-up is soon put 
off as well, as no amount of enticement 
will lure him inside for what I can only 
assume would’ve been a close encounter 
of the anal kind. Instead we about face 
right back to Q Bar, where he might 
scout an alternate piece of ass. 

 -“TRAVIS BICkLE”

Grapevine’s cabdriver

Taxi Driver: 
Moments

   IRINA DOMURATH
  HÖRðUR SVEINSSON
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Literature | XX Chromosome Edition

Sources claim that Forlagið, Iceland’s 
largest publishing house, is looking for a 
chick lit author. Apparently there is a gap in 
the Icelandic literary landscape that they are 
looking to fill. Surveys conducted in Britain, 
United States and Canada show that 
around 80% of all sold fiction books have 
female buyers. That is a high percentage. 
Icelanders often pride themselves on being 
avid readers and having the world’s highest 
number of books published per year per 
capita. Chick lit is labelled as catering to 
the reading needs of the modern, urban, 
professional woman, and sales numbers on 
foreign chick lit shows that there certainly is 
a market for it in Iceland.
 So why is Forlagið facing a shortage of 
chick lit writers in a nation of poets, writers 
and artists? Are Icelandic women perhaps 
not chic enough for the form? Is the usual 
big city back drop essential for chick lit, 
making Reykjavík too small town-ish for 
the genre?

It’s a feminist thing

Chick lit has proven to be a pretty hard term 
to define. As mentioned above, if chick lit 
were to be defined as “what women read,” a 
2000 survey suggests that that would make 
about 86% of Mystery/Detective novels and 
52% of Science Fiction novels chick lit. 
Irish bestselling author Marian Keyes, in 
spite of being considered by many to be 
one the founding writers of the genre, has 
often commented on her qualms about 
the term. She points out how her books, 
in spite of addressing issues like addiction, 
loss and domestic abuse, are given pink and 
frilly covers and labelled as light reading, 
simply for having an urban, often single, 
female protagonist. She claims that books 
dealing with the realities of women today 
are looked down upon simply because they 
address mostly-female issues. So it is a 
feminist thing. (And notice the diminutive 
‘lit’ instead of ‘literature,’ which unarguably 
suggests lower quality of work and labels 
the books as somehow sub-literary).
 Although people are obviously 
struggling to define the genre, we certainly 
know what it looks like. Chick lit covers 
usually sport bright colours like pink, 
aqua or lime green and cartoon drawings 
of typical feminine icons such as lipstick, 
high heeled shoes and cocktail glasses. 

A quick visit to the nearest bookstore will 
demonstrate that there are not many of 
those in the Icelandic section. You will 
perhaps find a few in the translated to 
Icelandic shelves, but the shelves in the 
Icelandic novels section are mostly stacked 
with more serious looking colours like 
white, grey, black, blue and ochre.

Never judge a book by its cover

“Icelandic women are chic enough,” says 
Helga Birgisdóttir, an avid reader of chick 
lit who also happens to be working on 
her doctorate in Icelandic Literature at 
the University of Iceland. And she points 
out that a few brave Icelandic women 
have, in fact, tried their hand at chick 
lit. Djöflatertan (Þóra Sigurðardóttir & 
Marta María Jónsdóttir), Dís (Birna Anna 
Björnsdóttir, Oddný Sturludóttir & Silja 
Aðalsteinsdóttir), and Klisjukenndir (Birna 
Anna Björnsdóttir) being the most recent. 
They all have female protagonists in their 
twenties and deal with the modern day 
realities of the mini-urban Reykjavík 
maiden struggling to find herself and, 
obviously, stumbling through some boy-
related troubles along the way. But can 
these novels be defined as 100% chick lit? 
Well, apart from the cover of Djöflatertan, 
(purple, and features a cartoon drawing of 
a fashionable young woman in high leather 
boots), the covers are not so frilly as a visit to 
the library will confirm. 
 The smallness of the Icelandic market is 
probably one of the reasons why there are so 
few Icelandic chick lit novels around. And 
that can also be the reason for the different 
marketing strategy. With the market 
so small, there is no reason to label the 
books so clearly with colours and cartoons. 
Almost everybody gets a thorough run 
through on what’s on offer before doing 
their Christmas shopping anyway.

Is Iceland too small?

According to Helga, a big city backdrop is 
not essential to the form. “A lot of foreign 
chick lit novels take place in the countryside, 
for some reason, especially British and Irish 
ones. A big city stage is very convenient for 
the form, because it is cosmopolitan. But 
in a lot of novels you have women trying to 
escape the city for the countryside”. 

 Reykjavík still has a long way to being 
cosmopolitan. So, rather than meeting the 
perfect guy in a bar and losing him after one 
magical kiss like their foreign counterparts, 
our Icelandic heroines are perhaps more 
likely to discover that Mr. Mysterious is 
indeed that second cousin from Kópavogur 
they haven’t seen in years.
 Dagný Kristjánsdóttir, a professor 
of Icelandic Modern Literature at the 
University of Iceland, points out that “just 
fifteen years ago everyone was asking: Why 
is no crime fiction written in Iceland? Is the 
Icelandic society too small?”
 Now, one need only to look at past years 
bestseller lists to see that Iceland certainly 
isn’t too small to serve as a believable crime 
fiction backdrop anymore.
 “Maybe the question [whether Iceland 
is too small] is wrong,” Dagný suggests. 
“Perhaps we should be asking why 
publishers haven’t tried to follow the 
success of Dís and/or ask for authors to 
write some good chick lit.”
 Well, it seems that they are about to.

Chick lit jr.

Although Icelandic chick lit novels have 
been few and far between, another 
imported genre has been booming. Chick 
lit jr. is directly descendent from chick 
lit and has often been described as chick 
lit with teenage protagonists. The most 
successful writers of Icelandic teen chick 
lit are Sif Sigmarsdóttir and Bryndís Jóna 
Magnúsdóttir.  “So far, Icelandic chick lit 
has mostly been aimed at teenage girls,” 
says Helga. “They are written by chicks – 
young and chic women, most of whom are 
taking their first steps in the publishing 
world. And who knows, maybe these 
women will write more books in the future 
for older chicks.”
 Well, I certainly hope so. In the 
meantime though, I encourage others out 
there to roll up their sleeves and try their 
hand at writing one. That includes you 
men as well. Fratire (The New York Times 
coined term for chick lit for men) is still 
unchartered territory.   

A Gap In Iceland’s Literary Landscape
Are Icelandic women not chic enough for chick lit?

   HILDUR kNúTSDóTTIR
  HÖRðUR SVEINSSON
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1.  Snowboarding dwarves 
protect the glaciers - keep 
up the good work.

"What are you smiling about?" asks 
Kristbjörg, pouring a cup of jasmine tea 
infused with a few drops of ‘Bliss’ essence: 
(number 39) the wild flower Valerian.
 "Oh, nothing really," I say, looking out 
the window. Lupine sways in a breeze, 
eider ducks skim the lake; the vibe here 
is utterly intoxicating. Honestly, it really 
doesn’t get better than this. Except—I 
am dying for a cigarette; I drink the tea 
hoping that soon ‘Bliss’ will negate my 
nicotine addiction. 
 Tucked behind Rauðholar, a cluster of 
4600 year-old rust-red, iron-rich cratered 
hillocks on the outskirts of Reykjavik, is 
the idyllic lake Elliðaárvatn; over a bridge, 
nestled in a crèche of trees on the second 
floor of a timber house, is Kristbjörg 
Elín Kristmundsdóttir’s office-come-
alchemist-studio. From here, you can’t 
hear anything resembling Kentucky 
Fried civilisation, just branches rustling, 
birds chirping. If ever there were a place 
predestined for Zen meditation, this 
would surely be it. It makes sense that 
Kristbjörg spends her days here in this 
hidden nook communing with plant and 
nature entities: collective conscious spirits 
in flowers, rocks, water, even glacier ice. 
No, these aren’t elves or huldufólk (the 
hidden people), they’re beings of pure 
cosmic energy.
 Over twenty years ago Kristbjörg 
discovered the power of flowers when 
a friend introduced her to British Bach 
flower essences. She tried them on her 
organic farm with her livestock and crops 
and has never looked back since. Soon 
enough she was developing her own 
unique Icelandic flower alchemy, creating 
healing tinctures for humans. She now 
has a fully-fledged homeopathic business, 
supplying essences to customers as far 
away as California. 
 Of course, energy-aligned herbal 
healing techniques have been going 
on since time immemorial. Ancient 
Chinese medicine, based on remedies 
consisting of all kinds of processed plant 
and animal matter—including some 
pretty gory stuff—is still very much alive. 
In fact, in recent years it has become so 
commercialised that you now have KFC-
style medicine chains with flashy gold 
logos sprouting up all over China. Bet 

you wondered where all those armadillo 
testicles were going? The Chinese say, as 
a general rule, to heal your Chi, look for 
something that symbolically represents 
that which you need to heal. For example, 
for increased male sexual prowess you 
can’t do any better than a lug of ginseng 
juice; in its complete form the root looks 
a little like the male genitals. Canadian-
Swiss anthropologist Jeremy Narby has 
travelled to the furthest reaches of the 
Amazon jungle in search of shamans 
who talk with plants.  Based on his 
experiences, Amazon shamans are able 
to communicate through induced trance, 
often receiving messages from the plant 
in the form of symbolic DNA, which 
provide essential clues to the plant’s 

healing properties.  Apparently, it really 
works. Narby speculates that all plants 
may be innately intelligent; only, most of 
us are too blinkered to get the messages.
 Kristbjörg says, "Everything has its 
own vibration, its own soul, its very own 
music and colour. Each plant holds a 
specific range of vibration, and because 
plants and humans are related, the 
essences reach deep into the core of being. 
All things are imbued with this universal 
power; and plants, flowers in particular, 
are able to correct or assist in diminishing 
energy patterns—or chakras."
 Kristbjörg is so in-tune with the 
Elementals—fire, water, earth, sky, 
space—all she has to do is to empty her 
mind, and in a blink she’s one-on-one 

with the plants.  
 "The Elementals are essential, they 
help me connect, because every living 
thing is comprised of them.  In turn, the 
flowers themselves tell me where in the 
nature I can find them, what aliments 
their energies are good for. 
 "Everything in our Cosmos is energy," 
she says. "Our consciousness creates the 
physical appearance of all matter—and 
consciousness, the soul of things—is the 
constant vibration of energy into matter, 
back and forth. This soul-consciousness 
is the channel through which I 
communicate with them."
 The fundamentals of quantum 
physics flash back to me—newer pseudo-
scientific theories talk about our entire 

Universe being nothing but a hologram 
that pulses from the very origin of the 
Cosmos. And, of course, here we have 
those ancient Indian Sanskrit Vedas all 
over again.
 I take another sip of tea, and ask: "So 
you see them—er, manifested in some 
sort of physical form, these—flower 
spirits?"
 Kristbjörg crosses her legs into a 
pretzel-perfect lotus position. "Yes, only 
there are many levels:  there are the 
flower elves (blómálfar), they are like the 
protectors of the plant; then you have the 
soul of the individual plant; beyond this, 
you have the collective consciousness 
of the plant within that region—say, the 
Pansies of Hafnarfjarðarbær; finally you 
have the collective of Pansies throughout 
Iceland. Sometimes I see the collective as 
a face, sometimes many faces; sometimes 
they manifest themselves just like pure 
light energy. We don’t really use words, it’s 
more—telepathic."
 An entire hierarchy of flower 
consciousness?
 "So how do you find them? The right 
flower for the right essence?"
 "Honestly, it’s all up to the plants.  I 
don’t really do anything much, I just 
follow the collective’s instructions. It’s as 
if I’m suddenly compelled to go out into 
the countryside. I can feel it in the pit of 
my stomach, deep down. Many times, I’ll 
just start driving, and suddenly I’m there 
in right in front of the plant. Then, in a 
manner of automatic writing, I take down 
what the flower is communicating with 
me. As I write, I can see the entity, the 
personification of the collective, right in 
my mind’s eye."
 All in all, at present, Kristbjörg has 
160 essences, mostly they are flowers, but 
recently, glaciers have been calling too.
 "I was drawn to Hofsjökull. There are 
huge beings—giants, which live there. 
As I neared the glacier, vibrations were 
stirring in the air.  When I set foot in the 
ice, there were these great whooshing 
sounds. At first I thought a crevasse was 
opening up beneath us. Then, I knew 
something was checking us out, so I 
meditated, and I could see these creatures: 
they were like glacier snowboarders—
dwarves: the protectors of the glacier."
 "Now this, Kristbjörg, I really gotta 
see."
 "Sure, next time, you can come along 
if you like. Only, be warned, sometimes 
they don’t take well to strangers."
 Lucky for me, Kristbjörg’s flower 
essence number 40, Wild Camomile 
(Matricaria recuita), provides inner peace, 
deep clarity and understanding. I’ll be 
taking a bottle or two with me. 

Radio To The Other Side
In search of the Real McCoy

Words
Marc Vincenz

Marc Vincenz keeps delving into Transcendental Iceland. 
Next issue: I delve further into Kristbjörg’s alchemical journey, and I meet a 
remarkable woman who promises to introduce me to some truly hidden people.

Transcendental Iceland | Part 5: Spirits of Nature
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Get Up - Stand Up!
From the Stonewall riots to gay marriage – celebrating forty years of the global gay rights struggle 

Gay Pride Special | Retrospective
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It was a Saturday much like any other 
in Greenwich Village, New York. 
Business as usual on a balmy night in 
June. An assortment of drag queens, 
queers and lesbians congregated at the 
Stonewall Inn while an assortment of 
New York’s finest proceeded to raid 
it. Under the usual pretexts, seven 
plain-clothes officers roughed up the 
resident fags, before bundling them in 
the waiting paddy wagon
 On this particular hot June night, 
however, the fags departed from 
the script and decided to fight back. 
Amid the confusion and the billy 
clubs, it was never clearly established 
who started what. According to riot 
veteran Craig Rodwell, “it was... a 
f lash of group mass anger,” borne 
no doubt from being spat on one too 
many times. Those thrown out on the 
street began to hurl coins in symbolic 
derision at the corruption of the police 
who extorted massive sums of money 
– “gayola” – from gay establishments 
by utilising the public morality codes 
to regulate their scam. The coins 
were soon followed by rocks and 
bottles, which were in turn followed 
by riot police reinforcements. Word 
soon spread through the village and 
hundreds of gays and lesbians, black, 
white and Hispanic, converged on the 
Stonewall Inn and engaged in running 
battles with the police late into the 
night. Things would never be the 
same.

BEFORE STONEWALL
 That is not to say that gay solidarity 
movements did not exist before the 
events of June 1969.
 In his seminal 1983 work, Sexual 
Politics Sexual Communities, 
John D’Emilio documents the 
development of gay culture across 
America from the turn of the century. 
How the revolutionary processes of 
industrialization and urbanization 
drew ever-increasing numbers 
from the farms to the factory f loors 
making it easier for gays and lesbians 
to explore their sexuality. By the 
mid nineteen twenties a vibrant, if 
clandestine, gay subculture had grown 
in San Francisco, New Orleans and 
New York. In society at large, however, 

homosexuality remained taboo, and 
was criminalized in many states across 
America. Simple displays of affection 
could lead to arrest and, as D’Emilio 
documents, even to declare oneself 
a homosexual could lead to enforced 
incarceration in a mental institution.
 Life was even tougher for lesbians, 
whose relative lack of economic power 
and independence curtailed their 
outlets for sexual expression even 
more. In this respect, the Second 
World War was a revolutionary event, 
temporarily (at least) breaking down 
the codes of social norms as women 
f looded into the workplace to replace 
the absent men. Ironically, it was 
America's golden era of post-war 
prosperity that brought renewed 
repression as the establishment heavily 
promoted a stultifying conformity 
that centred on the nuclear family 
and a culture of consumption to act 
as a buttress for the capitalist system 
against the perceived communist 
threat. This reached unprecedented 
heights in the McCarthy era of the 
1950s, where homosexuals along 
with purported communists were 
hounded from their jobs. A ban on the 
employment of gays at federal level 
introduced in this period remained on 
the statute books until 1975.
 It was in this repressive climate 
that the first gay rights movement 
was born. Harry Hay, an openly gay, 
card-carrying communist, founded 
the Matachine society in 1950 to re-
educate lesbians and gay men to see 
themselves as an oppressed minority. 
Though Hay remains an immensely 
important figure in the evolution of 
gay rights, his organisation ultimately 
ref lected the same conservative 
prejudices of wider society that they 
claimed to be fighting. While tacitly 
accepting their supposed perversions, 
they tried to ingratiate themselves 
with the authorities to improve their 
institutional treatment, an essentially 
craven tactic that became increasingly 
at odds with the younger radical 
gay activists who increasingly took 
their lead from the emerging black 
liberation movement of the late 1950s. 
The events at the Stonewall Inn 
solidified this radicalism channelling 

dissent into a bona fide radical 
movement. For Craig Rodwell, it was 
“...one of those moments in history, 
that if you were there, you knew, this 
is it, this is what we have been waiting 
for”.

AFTER STONEWALL
 The legacy of Stonewall is difficult 
to overestimate. It helped inspire gay 
rights campaigns across America 
and the wider world. Indeed the most 
high profile and successful gay rights 
organisation in Britain takes its name 
from the famous inn. Stonewall and 
its campaigning aftermath was also 
inf luential in improving the portrayal 
of gay people in the mainstream 
media, particularly Hollywood. Since 
the inception of the draconian Hays 
code in 1934, sexual “perversion” along 
with seduction and prostitution was 
banished from the screen. Often, it 
tacitly discouraged filmmakers from 
even alluding to the love that dared not 
speak its name. Prominent examples 
from the 1950s included the cutting 
of the famously suggestive bathing 
scene between Lawrence Olivier 
and Tony Curtis (later restored) in 
Stanley Kubrick's Spartacus and the 
removal of the homosexual subtext 
from the film adaptation of Tennessee 
Williams classic Cat on a Hot Tin 
Roof, embodied in the play by Paul 
Newman's character. 
 Even as the sixties progressed and 
homosexuality began to be tackled 
less obliquely, villainy victimhood 
and suffering remained the defining 
characteristics of gay roles on screen. 
The burgeoning post-Stonewall gay 
rights movement tapped into the 
hitherto closeted gay Hollywood elite, 
prompting more human treatments 
of gay characters. This process is, 
however, far from compete, as gay 
roles in mainstream productions 
remain drearily stereotypical, with 
gay characters often reduced to 
one-dimensional foils to provide 
lazy, snickering, humour for a 
predominantly straight audience.

TWO STEPS FORWARD... 
ONE STEP BACk
 Significant progress in improving 
the lot of lesbians and gay men was 
made in the 1970s, most famously 
by the legendary Harvey Milk in 
California, the first openly gay man to 
be elected to high office in the US (or 

anywhere else for that matter). Milk 
attained iconic status in perpetuity 
for his lead role in the resounding 
defeat of the Briggs initiative, which 
sought to enforce the removal of all 
gay teachers from California public 
schools, before being assassinated 
in 1977. Optimism was replaced by 

despair in the early 1980s, with the 
onset of the AIDS epidemic and the 
subsequent right-wing backlash 
bringing renewed discrimination 
in the form of travel bans on HIV 
positive men in the US. The struggle 
for legislative rights inevitably took 
a back seat to survival, with precious 
resources being channelled into 
awareness and prevention of the killer 
virus.
 Though progress has been hard 
fought and not without setbacks, the 
early nineties to the present day have 
seen a quiet revolution in gay equality 
reform in Western society. European 
countries such as Holland have, 
unsurprisingly, led the way. Perhaps 
most impressive and surprising 
have been developments in Spain. 
Emerging from the grip of a fascist 
dictatorship as recently as the late 
seventies, Spain remained deeply 
religious and stubbornly conservative 
with regard to gay rights, until one 
Jose Luis Rodriguez Zapatero acceded 
to power in 2004, introducing a 
startlingly radical raft of reforms 
including gay marriage and adoption 
rights in the teeth of fierce opposition 
from the Catholic church and the 
conservative Partido Popular.

“Simple displays of affection could lead to arrest. 
Even to declare oneself a homosexual could lead to 
enforced incarceration in a mental institution”

“What is straight? A 
line can be straight, or 
a street. But the human 
heart Oh No! It’s curved 
like a road through 
mountains” Tennessee 
Williams
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There´s nothing wrong with adding a little 
glitter to your life. And there's no better 
way to do so than by watching some fierce 
drag show competitors take to the stage 
in search of a victory. On the cusp of Gay 
Pride 2009, organizer Georg Erlingsson 
Merritt is presenting the 12th annual 
Icelandic drag show. And he's taking it 
back to the stuff that made drag shows 
what they are today.
 The traditionally themed shows 
have been put on the sidelines in lieu of the 
original drag show backdrop of glitz and 
glamour. Basically, you can expect a spoof 
of all real beauty contests in the way that 
drag shows began. The host for the night 

will be the fabulous Madame Klingenberg.
This year´s contestants include members of 
both sexes. There are nine competitors in 
total, with five men and four women (who 
will be portraying their alternate sex, of 
course). Each contestant will go on stage 
three separate times before a winner is 
chosen.
 Georg himself is familiar with 
the pressures of the drag show from the 
stage and from behind the scenes. He 
has been in charge of the show for the 
last decade, but his own drag talents are 
what got him doing it. With the stage name 
“Keiko,” he took home the crown in 1998's 
competition. Shortly thereafter he was 

asked if he would like to take control over 
the whole thing. Not too shabby.
An impressive turnout has attended this 
annual drag show in the past. Georg is 
particularly happy about the size of the 
venue, the Icelandic Opera House, as well. 
In the beginning days of the Icelandic drag 
shows, the event was usually held in a bar. 
Now that the competition has grown, there 
is a need for the larger space. As Georg 
says: “Things were really simple back then, 
but at the same time, it was in a smaller 
venue.”
 The growth and popularity 
of the drag shows have sparked a sort of 
transition into something more complex 

than its original intention. “It started out 
just simply being gay people doing drag 
shows,” Georg says, “but now, it has 
evolved in to its own art form.” A whole year 
is spent putting together the show, and the 
thought process for 2010 is already in the 
works. About 10 people aid in the creation 
and organisation, while 20 people overall 
help to run the entire show.
 To take a look back at past 
years of the competition, a DVD has been 
created entitled “The Saga of the Icelandic 
Drag Competition” which chronicles years 
1997-2008. This contains all the standout 
performances and is intended for those 
who went to the shows and for anyone 

interested in seeing the complete evolution 
of the show to its present day status. And 
the 2009 competition will be sure to wipe 
out any ill feelings of daily monotony, says 
Georg: “It's a 200% total energy boost.”
Pre-sale tickets for the event are available 
the 29th of July for 1800 ISK, and tickets are 
also available at the venue the day of the 
show, August 5th, starting at 2 p.m. Doors 
open at 8:00 p.m. and the actual show 
starts at 9:00 p.m. The Icelandic Opera is 
located on Ingólfsstræti. JG

Work It
Contestants compete in 
12th annual drag show

6
August

9
August
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31 FrI
Batteríið (Courtyard)
 17:00-20:00 BBQ, cocktails and mu-

sic market. As part of Innipúkinn 
2009.

 20:00-1:00 Innipúkinn 2009.
B5

23:00 DJ Funky Fleivur.
Celtic Cross 

01:00 Live Music.
Cultura

22:00 House DJs.
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
English Pub 

22:00 Live Music.
Hressó

22:00 Live Music.
Hemmi Og Valdi

23:00 Live DJs.
Jacobsen
 23:00 Underground Session No.1 

feat DJ Yamaho.
Kaffibarinn
 23:45 DJ B-ruff.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 19:00 Punk show featuring Eðli An-

naru, Hark (Ak), Logn.
Kaffi Zimsen
 Ólafsvaka beer for 490 ISK.
NASA
 23:00 Innipúkinn 2009.
Prikið

22:00 House band followed by DJ 
ADDI.

Rósenberg
 20:00 Mogadon.
Sódóma  

20:00 Innipúkinn 2009. Tickets 
available from midi.is.

1 SAt
Batteríið (Courtyard)
 20:00-1:00 Innipúkinn 2009.
B5
 23:00 DJ Danni Deluxxx.
Celtic Cross 

01:00 Live Music.
Cultura

22:00 House DJs.
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
English Pub 

22:00 Live Music.
Hemmi Og Valdi

23:00 Live DJs.
Jacobsen
 22:00 Electic Ethics present Stereo-

hypnosis, Gjöll, AMFJ.
kaffi Zimsen
 22:00-01:00 Beer for 500 ISK.
Prikið

21:00 Benni B-ruff.
Rósenberg
 20:00 Mogadon.
Sódóma 

20:00 Innipúkinn 2009. Tickets 
available from midi.is.

2 SUN
Batteríið (Courtyard)
 22:00-00:00 Innipúkinn 2009.
B5

23:00 DJ Funky Fleivur.
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
Hallgrímskirkja

17:00 International Organ Summer 
featuring Eyþór Ingi Jónsson, 
organist from Akureyrarkirkja, North 
Iceland. Entrance: 1500ISK.

Hemmi Og Valdi
23:00 Live DJs.

Jacobsen
 23:00 Underground Session No.2 DJ 

thobbi, Captain Fufanu.
kaffi Zimsen
 22:00-01:00 Beer for 500 ISK.
NASA
 23:00 Techno.is.  
Prikið

22:00 Danni Deluxxeee and 
rottweiler.

Rósenberg
20:00 Ljótu Hálfvitarnir.

Sódóma 
20:00 Innipúkinn 2009. Tickets 
available from midi.is.

3 MoN
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 20:00 Audiobook Night.
kaffi Zimsen
 Best Friends Day. 2 for 1 beer.
Rósenberg

 20:00 Misery Loves Company.
Prikið

11:00 Hangover Cinema, showing 
Rambo!!

4 tUE
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
Lindy Hop Festival    
    17:00-18:00  Swing Parade, begin-

ning at Austurvöllur, downtown 
Reykjavík.

    19:00-03:00 Swing band Jóhannes 
Þórleiksson and the acapella 
swing band three Voices at the 
National Theatre Basement.

Prikið
22:00 DJ Árni.

Rósenberg
 20:00 Misery Loves Company.

5 WED
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 18:00 Ghetto Yoga.
Hallgrímskirkja

12:00 Lunchtime concert in Hall-
grímskirkja. Singers of the highly 
acclaimed chamber choir Schola 
Cantorum reykjavicensis. En-
trance: 1000ISK.

Lindy Hop Festival  
    16:00-17:30  Live Blues followed by 

DJ in Iðnó.
    19:00-04:00  Lester Young tribute 

Band with Haukur Gröndal in Iðnó.
Rósenberg

20:00 Bubbi and Hafdis Huld.

6 tHU
B5

23:00 DJ Funky Fleivur.
Cultura

22:00 House DJs.
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
English Pub 

22:00 Live Music.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 17:30 Ghetto Yoga.
Kaffi Zimsen
 Beer for 490 ISK.
Lindy Hop Festival
    16:00-17:00  Happy feet with live DJ.
    19:00-04:00  Big Band Svansins.
Prikið

22:00 DJ krúsi and DJ Moonshine.
Reykjavík Cathedral (Dom-

kirkja)
12:15 Lunchtime concert featuring 
Steingrímur Þórhallsson, organ, 
& Pamela de Sensi, flute.  The 
concert is hosted by the Society of 

Icelandic Organists in collabora-
tion with the Friends of the Arts 
Society in Hallgrímskirkja. Entrance: 
1000ISK.

Rósenberg
20:00 Buff.

 
7 FrI

B5 
    23:00 DJ Einar.
Café Paris 
    22:00 Cocktail Night.
Celtic Cross 
     01:00 Live Music.
Cultura

22:00 House DJs.
Dubliner 
     22:30 Live Music.
English Pub 
     22:00 Live music. 
Grand Rokk
    22:00 Lost in Audio (Scotland).
Hemmi Og Valdi

23:00 Live DJs.
Kaffi Zimsen
 Christmas at Kaffi Zimsen. Beer for 

100 ISK.
Lindy Hop Festival              
    09:00-17:00 The festival travels 

up north and doing some surprise 
events in the towns on the way.

    19:00-03:00 The Cangelosi 
Cards from the USA at Ólafsfjörður.

Prikið 
     21:00 DJ ADDI.
Rósenberg
     20:00 Buff.
Sódóma Reykjavík 
     22:00 the Band Called "I." 

8 SAt
 B5

23:00 DJ Simon GorillaFunk.
Celtic Cross 

01:00 Live Music
Cultura

22:00 House DJs.
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
English Pub 

22:00 Live Music.
Hallgrímskirkja

17:00 International Organ Summer 
featuring roger Sayer, organist of 
Rochester Cathedral, UK. Entrance: 
1500ISK.

Hemmi Og Valdi
23:00 Live DJs.

Kaffibarinn
    23:45 Jack Schidt.
Kaffi Zimsen
     Christmas at Kaffi Zimsen. Beer for  
     100ISK.
Kaffi Zimsen
 22:00 Beer for 500 ISK.
Lindy Hop Festival  
    19:00-03:00  Lester Young tribute 

Band with Haukur Gröndal at 
Ólafsfjörður. 

NASA
    23:00 Gay pride 2009 with Páll 

Óskar.
Prikið

22:00 Gay Pride 2009!! With DJ 
Danni Deluxee.  

Sódóma 
20:00 Gay Pride 2009!

Kaffi Sæli  (tálknafirði)
 20:00 trúbatrix Party.
Fri 5

Amsterdam
Hafnarstræti 5 | D3 

Apótek
Austurstræti 16 | E3

B5
Bankastræti 5 | E4

Babalú
Skólavörðustígur 22 | F5

Batterí 
Hafnarstræti 1-3 | D3

Bar 11
Laugavegur 11 | E5

Barbara
Laugavegur 22 | F6

Bjarni Fel 
Austurstræti 20 | E4

Boston
Laugavegur 28b | F6

Café Cultura
Hverfisgata 18 | E5

Café Paris
Austurstræti 14 | E3

Balthazar 
Hafnarstræti 1-3| D3

Celtic Cross
Hverfisgata 26 | E5

Dillon
Laugavegur 30 | F6

Dubliner 
Hafnarstræti 4 | D3

English Pub
Austurstræti 12 | E3

Glaumbar
Tryggvagata 20 | D3

Grand rokk
Smiðjustígur | E5

Highlander 
Lækjargata 10 | F3

Hressó
Austurstræti 20 | E4

Hverfisbarinn 
Hverfisgata 20 | E5

Jacobsen
Austurstræti 9 | E3

kaffi Hljómalind
Laugavegur 23 | F6

kaffi Zimsen
Hafnarstræti 18 | E4

kaffibarinn
Bergstraðastræti 1 | F5

karamba
Laugavegur 22 | F6

London/reykjavík
Tryggvagata 22 | D3

NASA
Þorvaldsenstræti 2| E3

Nýlenduvöruverzlun Hemma 
& Valda
Laugavegur 21 | F5

Næsti Bar 
Ingólfstræti 1A | E5

Óliver 
Laugavegur 20A | F5

Ölstofan
Vegamótastígur | F5

Prikið
Bankastræti | F5

Q-Bar
Ingólfstræti 3 | F4

rósenberg
Klapparstígur 25 | F6

Sódóma reykjavík
Tryggvagata 22 | D3

Sólon
Bankastræti 7A | E4

thorvaldsen
Austurstræti 8 | E3

Vegamót
Vegamótastígur 4 | F5

Music & Entertainment  | Venue finder

Fresh & healthy Mexican Fast Food

5 restaurants in and around reykjavÍk

Mexican fast food
www.serrano.is/english

serrano@serrano.is

kringlan shopping Center / / n1 gas station - hringbraut 12 (next to the bsi bus terminal) 
 smáralind shopping Center / / n1 gas station - bÍldshöFði // dalshraun 11 - haFnarFjörður

FRIDAY 7 AUGUST
Lost in audio from Scotland

 
THURSDAY 13 AUGUST

Uncle Mosi (Mosi frændi)
 

FRIDAY 14 AUGUST
Grapevine Concert

 WEDNESDAY 19 AUGUST
Young Poets' Festival

 THURSDAY 20 AUGUST
Young Poets' Festival

 SATURDAY 22 AUGUST
Cultural Night in Reykjavik

- Accordionist's Society in Iceland at 15:00–18:00
- Megas, Súkkat and Fræbbblarnir at 21:00

>>

>>

>>

>>

>>

>>



Gay Pride Festival 2009 
All Over Reykjavík

It’s that time of year again. Have your face paint and sparkliest outfits handy because 
Gay Pride has arrived and there’s no way you can sit on the sidelines for all this 
crazy fantastic fun! Join in, get wild and forget all your cares, even if it’s only for a 
weekend.
 The jam-packed weekend starts on the 6th of August with the official Pride 
Club at Club BARBARA. Then comes the famous Opening Ceremony, located at the 
University of Iceland Movie Theater. This year’s hosts for the kick-off are Viggo and 
Violetta. This isn’t your average opening ceremony – performers include the likes of 
Bubbi Morthens, Ragga Gísla, and the Norwegian duo Creamgirls. Later, pop singer 
Paul Oscar will take to the stage, performing some old favourites for the crowd.
 After the initial opening ceremony festivities, Friday allows for some time to 
let loose and dance. The Girls’ Dance will be held at Club Batteríið while the Boys’ 
Dance will happen at Club London-Reykjavík. Both will be starting at midnight. Don’t 
forget to procure some precious beauty sleep for the annual Gay Pride Parade on 
Saturday morning. The warm-up begins at Club BARBARA at 11 a.m., while the line-
up beings at Hlemmur Bus Terminal at 12:30 p.m.
 The party gets kicked in to high gear when the decorated floats and decorated 
people start heading down Laugavegur at 2 p.m. A concert at Arnarhóll follows at 
3:15. The festivities continue through the night, when all the pride dances are held. 
Paul Oscar will be spinning all night at Club NASA while another dance goes on at 
BARBARA. BARBARA then continues Sunday at noon with all the best disco for as 
long as you can keep going. 
 The long weekend will end with a Rainbow Mass at Hateigskirkja Church a 
8:30 p.m. This will officially close the festivities for Gay Pride 2009. With the amount 
of energy hitting the streets, you´ll be set for a whole ‘nother year. 

6
August

9
August

9 SUN
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
Kaffi Zimsen
 Christmas at Kaffi Zimsen. Beer for 

100ISK.
Lindy Hop Festival  
   19:00-04:00  the Cangelosi Cards 

from the USA and acapella swing 
band three Voices at Iðnó. 

Prikið
11:00 Hangover Cinema with FREE 
POPCORN!!.

Rósenberg
20:00 Einar Már - Bókaupplestur.

10 MoN
Dubliner
 22:30 Live Music.
Lindy Hop Festival  
    19:00-03:00 – Swing band 

Jóhannes Þórleiksson at Rúbín.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 20:00 Audiobook Night.
Prikið

22:00 Franz and kristó.
Rósenberg

20:00 Blúsfélag reykjavíkur.

.
11 tUE
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music. 
Lindy Hop Festival  
    19:00-01:00 Swing band ragnar 

Árna at Óliver.
Rósenberg

20:00 Live Music.

12 WED
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
Hallgrímskirkja

12:00 Lunchtime concert in Hall-
grímskirkja. Singers of the highly 
acclaimed chamber choir Schola 
Cantorum reykjavicensis. En-
trance: 1000ISK.

Kaffibarinn
     21:00 DJ Benson.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 18:00 Ghetto Yoga.
Rósenberg

20:00 Steinar Logi.

www.glacierguides.is | info@glacierguides.is | + 354-659-7000

Glacier Adventures from Skaftafell 
on the mighty Vatnajökull Glacier

Sódóma Reykjavík, 
Batterý, Batterý Courtyard

Iceland’s most awesome summer 
festival Innipúkinn is finally here and 
is ideally planned around the bank 
holiday weekend of July 31st through 
August 2nd. Allowing you hard 9 to 
5ers, and of course music lovers, to get 
completely wasted and party to some 
homegrown music guilt free.   
 Innipúkinn has built itself up 
to be a well-respected and glorious 
event over the past few years. The 
planning and promotion has been top 
notch, with large cooperation between 
all musicians and parties involved. 
The festival has previously seen 
international artists such as Television 
and Cat Power perform alongside 
Iceland’s upcoming and leading talent.
 Conveniently, this year’s festival 
takes place between adjacent venues 
Sódóma Reykjavík and the new-ish 
Batterý. You can also expect BBQ’s, 
pop-quizzes, cocktail sessions and 
other random antics all happening 
from the epicentre of Batterý’s 
courtyard. 
 Tickets are at the incredibly 
cheap price of only 2900ISK for a 
three-day pass - way cheaper than last 
year – available through midi.is and 
Skífan record stores.
 This year’s line-up runs as 
follows: JB

FrIDAY JULY 31
Batterý:
20:00 - Sing For Me Sandra
21:00 - Morðingjarnir
22:00 - Me The Slumbering Napoleon 
& <3 Svanhvít
23:00 - Sin Fang Bous
00:00 - Sudden Weather Change
01:00 - Jeff Who?
Sódóma:
21:30 - Bárujárn
22:30 - Bróðir Svartúlfs
23:30 - Benni Hemm Hemm
00:30 - Sykur
01:30 - Agent Fresco

SAtUrDAY AUGUSt 1
Batterý Courtyard:
17.00 - 20.00 Cocktails, Kimi music 
market and BBQ.
Batterý:
20:00 - K-Tríó
21:00 - Swords of Chaos
22:00 - Borko
23:00 - Singapore Sling
00:00 - Retron
01:00 - FM Belfast
Sódóma:
21:30 - Rökkurró
22:30 - Dikta
23:30 - Seabear
01:00 - Gylfi Ægisson
02:00 - Stórsveit Nix Noltes

SUNDAY AUGUSt 3
Batterý:
20.00 - Pub Quiz
22:00 - Pascal Pinon
23:00 - For a Minor Reflection
00:00 - Hjaltalín
01:00 - Fallegir menn
Sódóma:
22:00 - Amiina, Kippi & Maggi
23:00 - Sigríður Thorlacius & 
Heiðurspiltar
00:00 - Megas & Ólöf Arnalds

Innipúkinn Festival 
2009

By Joyce Guzowski
Bright Rainbow Nights

31
July

2
August
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21:00 Þrjár raddir.
Cultura

22:00 House DJs.
Dubliner

22:30 Live Music.
English Pub 

22:00 Live Music.
Grand Rokk
    22:00 Uncle Mosi.
Kaffi Hljómalind
 17:30 Ghetto Yoga.
Prikið

22:00 DJ krúsi
Rósenberg

20:00 reykjavík Jazz festival.
Sódóma 

20:00 Árstíðir.

oUtSIDE
rEYkJAVÍk
Hjalteyri
Richardshús
August 1 Guðlaugur Kristinn  
  Óttarsson
  3:30 pm  
  Admission: TBA

Akureyri
Græni Hatturinn
July 31   Hjálmar
   10 pm  - 3am
  Admission: 2000 ISK
August 1 Hjálmar
  10 pm  - 3am
  Admission: 2000 ISK
August 2 Bravó
  10 pm  - 1am
  Admission TBA
August 6 Álftagerðisbræður
  9pm – 00pm
  Admission: 2000 ISK
August 7 Álftagerðisbræður
  9pm – 00pm
  Admission: 2000 ISK
August 8 Hvanndalsbræður
  9pm – 00pm
  Admission: TBA
August 14 Megas & Senuþjófarnir
  10pm – 1am
  Admission: TBA
August 15 Baggalútur
  10pm - ?
  Admission: TBA

Ketilhúsið
July 31   Björg Þórhallsdóttir  
  sopran singer & Elísabet  
  Waage harp player
  12.00am - ?
  Admssion: TBA

Egilsstaðir
Valaskjálf
August 13 FM957 Party
  9pm – 01am
  Admission: TBA
August 14 Zúúber Grúbban & DJ  
  Svali
  9pm – 01am
  Admission: TBA

Stereo Hypnosis, Gjöll, AMFJ, Wc Einar Krautzwel
Jacbosen, Austurstræti, Saturday  22pm
1000ISK
Are you prepared to witness an audio-visual extravaganza that may just blow your 
mind? Jacbosen on Austurstræti invites you to an evening of sensory combustion 
courtesy of the collaboration between the Electric Ethics and the Neo-collective 
movement, August 1st,
 On this explosive night, Stereo Hypnosis are set to introduce compositions from 
their upcoming album ‘Hypnogogia’ – jointly inspired by Jules Verne’s Journey to the 
Centre of the Earth and the awesomeness of the Icelandic landscape – and infamous 
Gjöll, a cooperation between electronic pioneer Jóhann Eiríksson and Icelandic 
Anarchist Movement spokesman Sigurður Harðarson, will show you how it’s done.
 There’s no forgetting noise monster AMFJ, promoting his debut cassette 
‘Itemhljóð & Veinan’ released on his own FALK label – this guy will certainly leave 
your ears bleeding. Even more audio and visual stimulation is to be provided by Wc 
Einar Krautzwel and entry is the dreary sum of 1000 ISK. Sweet Jesus. JB

M U S I C
JULY - AUGUST

 – continued –Live
music
Live
music

every weekendevery weekend

AKUREYRIAKUREYRI

1
August

Getting Lost in Iceland
Grand Rokk
Edinburgh based band Lost in Audio is going a mini tour around Iceland in the 
next few weeks, starting out in the Westmann Islands and, of course, making an 
appearance in the rugged pub we all treasure so dearly: Grand Rokk. Lost in Audio 
play a complicated strain of alternative rock and describe their anthems (rather 
than songs) as epic. They have quite the background, having ravished the charts 
on BBC Radio 1 and XFM and found fans for themselves in such famed bands as 
Fall Out Boy. Their members aren’t exclusively musicians, as the drummer is also a 
Black belt in Judo and the singer is a qualified skiing instructor. So what to expect? 
Besides having the opportunity of sinking yourselves into their epic hymns you 
might be facing some judo chops and a skiing guitarist. Skk

Tel +354 577 60 50 
www.sixt.is

Laugavegur 23
Tel: 5526970

Situated in the Central Bank´s main building in Kalkofnsvegur 1, Reykjavík.
Open Mon.-Fri. 13:30-15:30. Free admittance. 

Numismatic Museum

The Central Bank and National Museum of Iceland jointly operate 
a numismatic collection that consists of Icelandic notes and coins, 
foreign money from earlier times, especially if mentioned in Icelan-
dic sources, and more recent currency from Iceland’s main trading 
partner countries. A selection from the numismatic collection is on 
display in showcases on the ground floor of the Central Bank’s main 
building. 

Suðurgata 41 · 101 Reykjavík · Tel. +354 530-2200 · www.natmus.is

The country’s largest 

museum of cultural 

history featuring a 

permanent exhibition on 

Iceland’s extraordinary 

history from settlement 

to present day. 

Opening hours: 

Summer

(May 1st – September 15th) 
Daily 10–17 

Winter

(September 16th – April 30th) 
Daily except Mondays 11–17 

National Museum of Iceland

Art | Venue finder
101 Gallery
Hverfisgata 18A  |  F6
Thu–Sat 14–17 and by appoint-
ment 
www.101hotel.
is/101hotel/101gallery/

Artótek
Tryggvagata 15  |  D5
Mon 10–21, Tue–Thu 10–19, Fri 
11–19, Sat and Sun 13–17
www.sim.is/Index/Islenska/
Artotek

ASÍ Art Museum
Freyugata 41  |  G10
Tue–Sun 13–17

Árbæjarsafn
Kistuhylur 4

the Culture House
Hverfisgata 15  |  F6
Open daily 11–17
www.thjodmenning.is

Dwarf Gallery
Grundarstígur 21 |  H8
Opening Hours: Fri and Sat 
18–20
www.this.is/birta

the Einar Jónsson Museum
Eiriksgata  |  G9
Tue–Sun 14–17
www.skulptur.is

Fótógrafí
Skólavörðustígur 4a  |  F7
www.fotografi.is

Gallery 100°
Bæjarháls 1
www.or.is/Forsida/Gallery100/
Open weekdays from 
08:30–16:00

Gallery Auga fyrir Auga
Hverfisgata 35  |  G7

Gallery StartArt
Laugavegur 12B  |  G7
Tue–Sat 1–17
www.startart.is

Gallery Ágúst
Baldursgata 12  |  F9
Wed–Sat 12–17
www.galleriagust.is

Gallery Fold
Rauðarástígur 14-16  |  J9
Mon–Fri 10–18 / Sat 11–16 / 
Sun 14–16
www.myndlist.is

Gallery kling & Bang
Hverfisgata 42  |  G7
Thurs–Sun from 14–18
this.is/klingogbang/

Gallery turpentine
Ingólfstræti 5  |  F7
Tue–Fri 12–18 / Sat 11–16 
www.turpentine.is

Gerðuberg Cultural Centre
Gerðuberg 3-5
Mon–Thu 11–17 / Wed 11–21 / 
Thu–Fri 11–17 / Sat–Sun 13–16
www.gerduberg.is

Hitt Húsið 
 – Gallery tukt
Pósthússtræti 3-5  |  E6
www.hitthusid.is

i8 Gallery
Klapparstígur 33  |  G7
Tue–Fri 11–17 / Sat 13–17 and 
by appointment. www.i8.is

Living Art Museum
Vatnsstígur 3 – G7
Wed, Fri–Sun 13–17 / Thu 
13–22. www.nylo.is

Lost Horse Gallery
Skólastræti 1  |  F6
Weekends from 13–19 and by 
appointment on weekdays.

Hafnarborg
Strandgötu 34,  
Hafnarfjörður 

the National Gallery of 
Iceland
Fríkirkjuvegur 7  |  E8

Tue–Sun 11–17
www.listasafn.is
the National 
Museum
Suðurgata 41  |  C9
Open daily 10–17
natmus.is/

the Nordic House
Sturlugata 5  |  C11
Tue–Sun 12–17
www.nordice.is/

the Numismatic Museum
Einholt 4  |  K9
Open Mon–Fri 13:30–15:30.

reykjavík 871+/-2
Aðalstræti 17  |  D6
Open daily 10–17

reykjavík Art Gallery
Skúlagata 28  |  H6
Tuesday through Sunday 14–18

reykjavík Art Museum
Open daily 10–16 
www.listasafnreykjavikur.is
Ásmundur Sveinsson Sculp-
ture Museum Sigtún
Hafnarhús
Tryggvagata 17  |  E5
kjarvalsstaðir
Flókagata  |  K11

reykjavík City theatre
Listabraut 3

reykjavík Maritime Museum
Grandagarður 8  |  C3

reykjavík Museum of Pho-
tography
 Tryggvagata 16  |  D5
Weekdays 12–19 / Sat–Sun 
13–17
www.ljosmyndasafnreykjavi-
kur.is 

Sigurjón Ólafsson Museum
Laugarnestangi 70

Grapevine events August

5  rósenberg

  9 pm
FTT and Grapevine presents
 Bubbi
 Hafdís Huld
 2000ISK Admission

14  Grand rokk

  10 pm
gogoyoko presents: Grapevine Grand 
Rock
 Seabear
 Pascal Pinon
 Moses Hightower 
 1000ISK Admission

7
August

Jack Live Summer Festival
Dillon Beer garden

The Band Called ‘I’
Sódóma Reykjavík  21PM

Rock pub Dillon will, for the second 
time this year, play host to the genuine 
rock festival Jack Live. The festival 
was originally established to counter 
the rising beer prices and expensive 
concert tickets, and it has succeeded. 
The event also shows off Dillon’s 
marvelous beer garden, the perfect 
place for BBQ’s and concerts. Some of 
Iceland’s leading rock acts will perform, 
including Dr. Spock, Brain Police, Dikta 
and Vicky. In addition to the music a 
bunch of special events will be going 
down and the Jack Live grill will be on 
fire the whole weekend! Skk

You might not have heard of these 
guys, but according to their myspace 
manifesto they're pretty great. "Do you 
like Maradona, The Supremes, yourself, 
Fleetwood Mac or The Beatles? If you 
do, then Ég should be right up your 
alley." Big words, huh? The band Ég 
was formed somewhere in the year 
2002 and have since then released two 
albums, with the third on its way. Their 
album titles are in harmony with their 
manifesto, bearing the smug names 
“Fun Songs” and “Album of the year.” 
What can you make out of this? Are 
these guys complacent assholes or 
ironic comedians? I, for one, would like 
to check it out, and, who knows, this 
concert might even end up being the 
“concert of the year.” Skk

31
July

7
August

3
August
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GALLERIES & MUSEUMS

Cocktail pleasures and 
Visual stimulation

How to use the listings
Venues are listed alphabetically by day. 
For complete listings and detailed
information on venues visit 
www.grapevine.is

oPENING
JULY - AUGUST

1    5pm
Kling & Bang Gallery
 object d´Art
 Artist Kolbeinn Hugi Höskuldsson
 exhibits his works.

1    5pm
Leikhús Batteríið
 artFart Festival
 The opening BBQ party will be held 

along with the Innipúkinn Festival 
activities on the street near Batteríið at 
Hafnarstræti 1. 

 artFart Festival Programme
 Aug. 1: The Fiasco Division- Ósýnil 

eikarnir, 17:00.
 The Fiasco Division - Superhero Frenzy, 

19:00.
 Aug. 5: The Fiasco Division- We are 

the Sleepyheads, 21:00 (Hafnarfjarðar-
leikhúsið).

 Aug. 6: The Fiasco Division- We are 
the Sleepyheads, 21:00 (Hafnarfjarðar-
leikhúsið)

 Aug. 7: The Fiasco Division- Morbid, 
19:00, 21:00 (Hafnarfjarðarleikhúsið).

 Aug. 11: You better lock it in your 
pocket, 20:00 (Leikhús Batteríið).

 Aug. 12: Fimbulvetur- The Destruction 
    of Experience: Klamm´s Dream, 20:00, 

22:00 (Leikhús Batteríið).
 Aug. 13: Fimbulvetur- The Destruction 

of Experience: Klamm´s Dream, 20:00, 
22:00 (Leikhús Batteríið).

oNGoING
ASÍ Art Museum
 Current exhibitions:
 June 27 - Aug. 23
 Summer Exhibition - Works from 

the collection 
 Chosen paintings from Jón Stefáns-

son, Jóhannes Sveinsson Kjarval, and 
Svavar Guðnason.

The Culture House
 Permanent exhibitions:  

Medieval Manuscripts
  March 28- Jan 10 2010
 ICELAND::FILM
 This exhibition traces for the first time 

the development of Icelandic filmmak-
ing from its origins around 1904 to the 
year 2008.

The Library Room.
 Current exhibitions:
 June 05- August 07
    Nordic Book Binding

This exhibition features 89 hand-
crafted bindings by 91 bookbinders, 

as two are made in collaboration. All 
participants bound the book 'Northern 
Wind,' with poems by 18 contemporary 
Nordic poets and graphic drawings by 
Icelandic artists.

    Sheepskin, Saffian and Shirting
 A related exhibition to Nordic Book 

Binding, it shows the tools and equip-
ment used in book binding.

 Exhibition Series: 
Paintings by Hulda Viljálmsdóttir.

The Einar Jónsson Museum 
 Permanent exhibition: the work of 

sculptor Einar Jónsson.
Gallery Agust
 SHArP
  Artist Andrea Maack introduces her 

third perfume, Sharp, in an exhibition 
that explores aspects of the fashion 
industry while still connecting to the 
art world.

 Gerðarsafn Art Museum 
(Kópavogur)

 June 27 - Aug 31
 the kópavogur Art Museum Sum-

mer Exhibition
Gerðuberg Cultural Centre
 Boginn Gallery: the Land in Colour
 Popular artist Guðráður Jóhannesson 

exhibition of landscape paintings.
Gljúfrasteinn Laxness Museum
  Gljúfrasteinn was the home and 

workplace of Halldór Laxness (winner 
of the Nobel Prize for Literature in 
1955) and his family for more than half 
a century. It has now been opened to 
the public as a museum, unchanged 
from when Laxness lived there.

Hafnarborg Centre of Culture and 
Fine Art (Hafnarfjörður)

 Current Exhibitions: 
  June 24 - August 3
 Collectors' Collections
 An exhibition celebrating the 100th 

anniversary of Dr. Sveirrir Magnús-
son, founder of Hafnarborg. On this 
occasion selected art works from the 
original collection at the Centre will be 
displayed along side the art of other 
leading collectors.

i8 Gallery
 Current Exhibition:
 June 19 - July 31
 Anthony McCall and Finnbogi 

Pétursson
 The artists present their installation 

works.
Living Art Museum
 Throughout July - Exhibitions from 

Runo Lagomarsino, Yiva Westerlund 
and Olivia Plender.

National Gallery of Iceland
 Hidden treasure: treasures In 

Public Possession?
 Works from the three Icelandic state-

owned banks' collections, along with 
some works from the National Gallery.

The National Museum
Permanent exhibition:
  the Making of a Nation
 Heritage and History in Iceland is 

intended to provide insight into the 
history of the Icelandic nation from the 
Settlement to the present day.

 Jan 31 - Nov 30. 
 Encounters. 
 Archaeological excavations at many 

locations around Iceland have been 
funded by Kristnihátíðarsjóður (the 
Millennium Fund). Finds from some of 
these excavations are on display in an 
exhibition suitable for the whole family.

The Nordic House 
 Current exhibitions:

Kraum of the crop
Aðalstræti 10 
101 Reykjavík

Tel: +354 517 7797 
www.kraum.is 

Opening hours: 
Mon-Wed 09:00-18:00 

Thu 09:00-22:00 
Fri 09:00-18:00 

Weekends 12:00-17:00 

Designers unite in Kraum, 
the first store in Iceland 
dedicated entirely to Icelandic 
design, displaying over 120 
selected designers. Kraum 
has breathed new life into 
Reykjavík´s oldest house dating 
back from mid 17th century. 

 
Life isn't
just a game 
− it's also a bed of roses... 

Tryggvagata 15, 6th floor ·101 Reykjavík · 
Tel: 411 6390 ·  www.photomuseum.is 
Opening hours 12 -19 Mondays - Fridays 
13-17 Weekends ·  ADMISSION FREE 

16.May - 29. August 2009 

16. August
Susan Landale

France

19. July
Andreas Sieling

Germany

26. July
Douglas 

Cleveland
USA

2. August
Eyþór Ingi 

Jónsson
Iceland

9. August
Roger Sayer

UK

June 28 - August 16  ·   Sundays at 5 PM

2 0 0 9
the  InternAtIonAl 

orgAn SuMMer 
hAllgrÍMSkIrkJA

Alþjóðlegt orgelsumAr / InternAtIonAl orgAn summer Hallgrímskirkja, reykjavík, tel. 510 1000   www.listvinafelag.is

q r

CMYKPantone 287

Lækjarbrekka is the restaurant of the International 
Organ Summer 2009 U.S. Embassy in Iceland Embassy of the Federal Republic of Germany

Sponsors:

tónlistarsjóður 
menntamálaráðuneytisins

LunChtImE ConCERtS on thuRSDAyS In
Reykjavík CathedRal 
At 12:15 noon

LunChtImE ConCERtS on 
WEDnESDAyS In
hallgRímskiRkja At 12 noon

schola Cantorum Chamber Choir

july: 15, 22, 29   august: 5, 12, 19, 26

july: 16, 23, 30   august: 6

Distinctive, enlightening and enchanting 
are all accurate ways to describe the 
new photography exhibition in the Old 
Herring Factory of Djúpavík, located in 
the Strandir region of the Westfjords. 
 ‘On the Trail’ is a joint exhibition 
of two German photographers, Tina 
Bauer and Claus Sterneck, both of 
whom have lived and worked in Iceland 
on and off for a while. ‘On the Trail’ is 
a portrayal of their own unique view 
and experience of Iceland, keen on 
searching for something different and 
intriguing for themselves and, of course, 
the interpretation of the onlooker.
 Tina Bauer, a freelance print 
reporter and photographer, lived in 
Iceland in 2008 and became fascinated 
with the theme of searching for human 
life in a wild island landscape, and how 
small you feel when you face these 
forces. She explains that “human beings 
have to take second place – civilisation 
is almost overwritten by the forces of 
Nature, and this is shown in exciting 
visual contrasts.”
 Claus Sterneck, a graphic 
designer, became interested in bringing 
out the surfaces, colours, shapes and 
structures of the landscape that Iceland 
has to offer. He described how “these 
details often get lost as the viewer is 
overwhelmed by the beauty of Nature – 
landscape, colours and the play of light 
– and misses the background details.”
 He first visited Djúpavík in 2003, 
then spent the summer of 2006 for a 
longer period of time. After returning 
to Germany for the spring, he travelled 
to Djúpavík in 2007 for seven months. 
Claus currently lives in Reykjavík and 
plans on being back in Djúpavík in the 
immediate future.
 Since opening on July 18th, the 
exhibition has received great feedback 
and has successfully published a small 
photo book to accompany the show. 
 The exquisite Djúpavík is now 
deserted due to the decline of the 
fishing trade since the early depression 
of the 1920s. Only one family currently 
lives in Djúpavík and maintains the 
Herring Factory all year round – making 
it a magical place to visit.
 Be sure to check out ‘On The Trail’ 
in the Old Herring Factory until the end 
of September, then also a small select 
showing at the Geysir Restaurant, 
Reykjavík 101 between September/
October. For more information please 
visit www.iceland-photography.com and 
www.clausinisland.de JB

On the Trail
The Old Herring Factory, 
Djúpavík
Now until early September



Espresso
Caffé latte

Swiss Mocca
Cappuchino

Choccolate 

 Laugarvegi 19 •  101 Reykjavík  •Tel: 511-1180  
www.glaetan.is • Open from 8 in the morning
Bacon and eggs, from 9-12 Saturday mornings
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Laugavegur
Reykjavík’s main shopping 
and culture street, featuring 
a wide range of bars, bistros, 
cafes and restaurants.

Old 
Harbour
Area

Old Harbour
Depart for whale and puffin 
watching tours from the old 
harbour, a lively area, offering 
an assortment of restaurants 
and activity centres

Future
Concert 
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City
Pond

Miklatún
Park

Kjarvalsstaðir
National
Museum
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Park
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Center∆

Places We Like
kaffi Hljómalind

Café HaitikisanDeli

The only true activist-friendly, 
community servicing co-op in town, 
Kaffi Hljómalind lends a breath of 
fresh air and a welcome alternative 
to Reykjavík’s beer-stained, decadent 
cafés. Offering up a fare of vegetarian- 
to vegan friendly courses, some pretty 
good coffee and an awesome selection 
of tea. As well as a free, anarchist 
library. What else do you need? SKK

The first time I entered this exotic little 
joint, meaning to buy myself a take-
away espresso, I ended up with two 
kilos of fresh and roasted coffee beans 
due to some language complications 
and way too much politeness. Since 
then I have enjoyed probably way-too-
many wonderful cups of Haitian coffee, 
but they’re always as nice, so the two 
kilos were definitely worth it. SKK

This store is incredibly cool. It’s 
stocked with really unique and quirky 
clothes, outerwear, accessories and 
handbags, plus they have an adorable 
section of kids clothes, kitschy vintage 
toys and books and even interior 
design items. Wicked place; definitely 
worth a visit. CF

Getting a good slice of pizza on the 
go can be an utter ordeal. If you’re 
not careful, you’ll frequently wind up 
paying good money for a cardboardy 
wafer that has been sitting in a heater 
box for a week. Not at Deli, however. 
Their slices are consistently awesome 
and fresh, the topping selection is 
intriguing and tasteful and, best of all, 
they’re really cheap. HSM
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Babalú

Jacobsen

Á Næstu Grösum 

kaffitár

Ban thai 

Located on the second-floor 
of a quirky little building on 
Skólavörðustígur, Babalú is an inviting, 
quaint and cosy café serving up 
a selection of tea, coffee and hot 
chocolate along with delicious baked 
goods and light meals. Food and 
drink aside, Babalú boasts colourfully 
decorated and super-comfortable 
surroundings and a genuinely friendly 
and likeable staff. CF

A fairly new venue in town, Jacobsen is 
owned by some nouveau riche Swedes, 
and has been providing a non-stop 
party over the last few months. Besides 
its importing foreign big-shot DJs 
and other niceties, it is probably most 
appreciated for its loooong hours; it 
doesn’t matter if you stop partying at 
2AM or way-too-much AM, Jacobsen 
is always forking out shots and 
cocktails. SKK

Á Næstu Grösum is an all vegetarian 
restaurant right in the city centre that 
features a friendly atmosphere and 
fair prices. There is always at least 
one vegan soup on offer and the daily 
special portions are big and always 
satisfying. There is even some organic 
wine on offer. HSM

Kaffitár on Bankastræti is a 
comfortable little café with a great 
selection of coffee, tea and baked 
goods on offer. Since Kaffitár is also 
a big-name Icelandic roasterie the 
caffeinated beverages on the menu 
are quality. The wi-fi makes this a nice 
place to sit and chill with your laptop 
as well. CF

Even though the service at Ban Thai 
may get a little flaky, the food is always 
to die for and the place also offers a 
very pleasant dining atmosphere that 
puts you right in a comfortable Thai 
sorta mood. It’s really Reykjavík’s only 
“fancy” Thai restaurant. Ban Thai has 
remained a true Reykjavík treasure for 
the longest time, and is truly one that 
should be celebrated. HSM
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Laugavegur
Reykjavík’s main shopping 
and culture street, featuring 
a wide range of bars, bistros, 
cafes and restaurants.

Old 
Harbour
Area

Old Harbour
Depart for whale and puffin 
watching tours from the old 
harbour, a lively area, offering 
an assortment of restaurants 
and activity centres
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SægreifinnSódóma reykjavík Segurmo

kornið

Prikið

Down by the Reykjavík harbour, 
Sægreifinn fish shop and restaurant 
is truly a unique establishment. The 
menu features various fish dishes 
(including most of the “crazy Icelandic 
food” you’ll want to tell your friends 
you had) and a rich portion of the best 
lobster soup we’ve ever tasted. Good 
food and welcoming service make this 
place a must-try. HSM

Newly opened Sódóma on Tryggvagötu 
is already a hit with party crowds and 
gig-goers alike. An extensive venue, 
filled with reasonably priced beverages 
and reasonably good looking people. 
Some of Iceland’s finest musical 
ventures have played in recent months, 
and their schedule looks promising 
too. Also, make sure to visit their men’s 
room for a glance at the “Pissoir of 
Absolution”. JB 

This place was something we all 
needed, a cheap and scrumptious 
bistro, right inside one of our 
favourite bars: Boston. The cuisine 
really is Icelandic, because of their 
cornerstones: the meat soup and the 
fish stew, but the rest varies between 
weeks, so their menu could even pass 
as international. So, if you don’t like 
the current meat dish, you might in a 
week. SKK

How about filling your face with 
cakes at the delightful Kornið. They 
taste so good, you would gladly push 
your own mother over for even the 
slightest of sniffs. Not a sweet tooth? 
Well, try their delectable sandwiches 
then, I recommend the egg and bacon 
ciabatta! At only 590ISK plus all the 
Pítu Sósa you could dream of, what 
more could you ask for on your lunch 
break? JB

Prikið is one of those places that 
shape-shifts. It’s a warm café with 
photographs of their senior frequenters 
on weekday mornings, a hung-over 
hangout on weekend afternoons, and 
during nights it’s filled to the brim 
with what remains of Iceland’s hip 
hop scene. Go there in daytime for the 
cheap burgers; enter at night for some 
OTT hip-hop debauchery, old skool 
and the latest bangers alike. SKK
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oSUSHI 

karamba

Barbara

Sushismiðjan 

Great place to satisfy your craving for 
raw fish and vinegar rice. The selection 
on ‘the train’ is wide and varied and 
the atmosphere is relaxed. Also, the 
colour-coded plates make it easy 
to keep tabs on your budget while 
scarfing down your maki and nigiri. 

New hotspot in town Karamba is 
a colourful and eclectic bar on 
Laugavegur with a comfortable 
atmosphere, typically great music and 
a chill crowd. This is a good place to 
relax or to do some serious drinking 
or to relax. Plus, their decors are done 
strictly by Grapevine-friendly artists, 
such as Lóa (who does our comics), 
Hugleikur Dagsson (who illustrates the 
monster column) and Bobby Breiðholt 
(who’s done a lot of nice illustrations 
for us); they are truly a sight to behold. 
CF

At Laugavegur 22, above Karamba, 
Barbara serves up a lively atmosphere 
for Reykjavík’s gay community and 
anybody else who just wants to dance 
and have a good time. The first level is 
made for dancing and is often packed 
with sweaty bodies, while the second 
level of the bar offers a place to sit, 
drink and chat and another in which to 
smoke. CF

This is a seriously great place to 
grab a quick and quality sushi lunch. 
Pre-prepared boxes of maki and nigiri 
are reasonable priced and really well 
made, amply filled with deliciously 
fresh ingredients. The indoor seating 
area is limited to some stools and 
outward-facing wall-mounted 
tabletops but there are a couple of 
tables and chairs set up outside the 
front door for those wanting to watch 
the ships and tourists in the harbour 
while they eat. CF
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July 25- August 30
 the ocean, 
 Features exhibitions from photogra-

phers Bjarne Riesto, Helga Cl Theil-
gaard and Kaare Espolin Johnson.

The Numismatic Museum
 Permanent exhibition:
 The Central Bank of Iceland and the 

National Museum of Iceland jointly 
operate a numismatic collection con-
sisting of Icelandic notes and coins. 

Ráðhús Reykjavíkur
 Dulin Himintungl
 Kim Linnet exhibits her 360° panorama 

photos of Iceland.
Reykjavík 871 +/- 2 
 Permanent exhibition:
  The Settlement Exhibition
reykjavík Arts Festival
 May 16- August 02
 Stray Beacons 
 Ásdís Sif Gunnarsdóttir, Curver Thoro-

ddsen, Icelandic Love Corporation 
and Unnar Örn exhibits their works 
in lighthouses around Iceland. See 
artfest.is for more info. 

Reykjavík Art Museum 
Asmundarsafn
 May 2- April 30 2010
 rhyme - Works by Ásmundur 

Sveinsson and contemporary art-
ists

 This exhibition showcases contempo-
rary artists that tackle similar issues 
as Ásmundur did in his time, but in the 
context of a new age.

Reykjavík Art Museum 
Hafnarhús
 May 28- August 23. 
 Possibilities
 Works by 10 Guðmunda Kristinsdóttir 

Art Prize winners.
 May 28- August 29 2010 
 Erró- Portrett- 
 A dedication to Erró.
Reykjavík Art Museum 
Kjarvalsstaðir
 May 15- August 30
 the House of Una And West 8th 

Street
 The life of Icelandic artists Louisa 

Matthiasdóttir and Nína Tryggvadóttir 
and their connection with artists from 
Iceland and New York.

 May 09- August 30 
 kjarval and Animals 
 An exhibition focusing on Kjarval's 

depictions of animals.
 May 15- August 30 
 Icelandic design, furniture, architec-

ture and product design.
Reykjavík Maritime Museum
 Current Exhibitions: 
 Living Museum by the Sea; Arterial 

for Country and City; From Poverty 
to Abundance; The Shark – Light and 
Life Energy; Hidden Craftsman.

The Reykjavík Museum of Photog-
raphy

 Current Exhibitions:
 May 16 - Aug 30
 Life is not just a game- it's a bed of 

roses...
 Show curated by Gudmunður Oddur 

Magnússon and Guðfinna Mjöll Mag-
núsdóttir.

 July 2 - Aug. 25
 Natural Beauty
 Photographer Stéfan Steinn displays 

his photographs of nature in its sim-
plest forms.

Ásmundur Sveinsson Sculpture 
Museum

 Permanent Exhibition:
 the Shape of Line. 
 A new retrospective of works by 

Ásmundur Sveinsson. The exhibition 
focuses on abstract works from 1945 
onwards.

 May 01- April 30 2010
 rHYtHM- Ásmundur and our Age
 This exhibition showcases contempo-

rary artists that tackle similar issues 
as Ásmundur did in his time, but in a 
context of a new age.

oUtSIDE
rEYkJAVÍk
Hafnarfjörður
 Hafnarborg
 June 24 – August 16
 Exhibition “Collectors’ Collection” 

works by various artists.

Borgarnes
 The Icelandic Settlement Centre
 Permanent exhbitions:

 The Settlement of Iceland; The Saga of 
Egill Skalla-Grímsson.

 Current theatre productions:
 Brák – a monolouge by Brynhildur 

Guððjónsdóttir
 Mr. Skallagrímsson – a monolouge by 

Benedikt Erlingsson
 Storms and Wars – a monolouge by 

Einar Kárason

Stykkishólmur
 Library of Water
 Permanent Exhibition:
 Roni Horn installation. The artist has 

replaced stacks of books with glass 
colums containing water gathered 
from Iceland’s glaciers and glacial 
rivers.

Siglufjörður
 Town Hall
 August 1 – August 3
 Signs of Life. An exhbitition of works 

by Bergþór Morthens, Gunnar Helgi 
Guðjónsson, Harpa Dögg Kjartansdót-
tir, Ingunn Fjóla Ingþórsdóttir, Þórdís 
Jóhannesdóttir, Kristjana Rós Odds-
dóttir Guðjohnsen and Ólöf Dómhildur 
Jóhannsdóttir.

Hjalteyri
 The Factory
 August 1 – Agust 22
 KVÖRN an exhbition of works by: 

Aðalheiður S. Eysteinsdóttir, Arnar 
Ómarsson, Arna Valsdóttir, A.P.E. , 
Clémentine Roy, Gústav Geir Bollason, 
Hlynur Hallsson, Jón Laxdal, Jóna Hlíf 
Halldórsdóttir, Knut Eckstein, Lene 
Zachariassen, Véronique Legros, 
Þórarinn Blöndal.

Akureyri
 Akureyri Art Museum
 July 11 – August 23
 The Great Depression Painters. Exhbi-

tions of works by Snorri Arinbjarnar, 
Gunnlaugur Scheving, Þorvaldur 
Skúlason and Jón Engilberts.

 Café Karólína
 August 1 – September 4
 Icelandic Geography. An exhibition of 

works by Þórgunnur Oddsdóttir.

 Kunstraum Wohnraum
 July 5 – Sept 20
 Exhbition by Guðrún Vera Hjartardóttir

Seyðisfjörður
 Skaftfell
 June 21 – August 31
 Exhbition by Kristján Steingrímur Jóns-

son
 July 13 – August 13
 Exhibitions of photos by Helgi Snær 

Ómarsson

A R T
GALLERIES

 – continued –

                   
Woolens factory store,
located in Vik

Víkurprjón ehf
Phone: 487-1250
www.vikwool.is

               Genuine woolen goods,
                         made in Iceland_______

Also wide selection
           of souvenirs

Creative Recycling 
Gallery Kaffistofan, 
Hverfisgata 16, 101 Reykjavík
Reykjavík

August 8-22
Free!

Recycling is a major issue in these 
environmentally crazy times. It may 
not be the most fun topic, but some 
students from the Iceland Academy 
of Arts are doing their part while 
expanding their creative minds. In 
gallery Kaffistofan, they are holding 
a two-week workshop that stresses 
reusing materials in an artistic 
manner. The workshop offers people 
the opportunity to be inspired by 
materials often thought of as trash. 
Everyone is able to take what they like 
from the materials and participate in 
learning about reusing through the 
lectures and workshops. So stretch 
the muscles and make something cool 
while being cool to the environment.   
JG

Visions Of The Past At 
Iðnó Theatre

A new theatre production, Visions 
from the Past, is presented at Iðnó 
Theatre by the Traveling Theatre 
/ Light Nights, every Monday and 
Tuesday at 8.30 p.m. Last performance 
August 31. 
 Visions from the Past is 
presented in English. The show offers 
glimpse of Reykjavík from 1936 - 
1956 creating an authentic picture of 
many historic events. The ensemble 
gives the audience an insight into the 
past through live theatre scenes and 
audio-visual presentations.  Kristin 
G. Magnús stars as the storyteller, 
recounting her own experience 
as a child and a teenager living in 
Reykjavík.
 Iðnó Theatre is easy to find – 
right in the centre of Reykjavík – by 
the Pond, next to City Hall. Light 
Nights theatre has delighted tourists 
for decades, as the capital’s dedicated 
English-language theatre company. JG
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Listasafn Reykjavíkur
Reykjavik Art Museum

Kjarvalsstaðir
Flókagata, open daily 10–17 

Louisa Matthíasdóttir.

Erró.

Hafnarhús
Erró – Portraits
28 May 2009 – 13 August 2010

Ásmundarsafn
Rhyme
1 May 2009 – 30 April 2010

Kjarvalsstaðir
From Unuhús 
to West 8th Street
15 May – 30 August 2009 

Free admission

Eirún Sigurðardóttir.

Ásmundur Sveinsson.

Hafnarhús
Tryggvagata, open daily 10–17 
Thursdays 10–22

The Ásmundur Sveinsson 
Sculpture Museum
Sigtún, open daily 10–16

Free guided tours in English 
every Thursday at 11 a.m.

Outside Reykjavik  | Venue finder
keflavík
Suðsuðvestur
www.sudsudvestur.is
Hafnargata 22
230 Reykjanesbær
421-2225

Hafnarfjörður
Hafnarborg
www.hafnarborg.is
Strandgata 34
220 Hafnarfjörður
585-5790

Borgarnes
The Icelandic Settlement Centre
www.landnam.is
Brákarbraut 13-15
310 Borgarnes
437-1600

Stykkishólmur
Vatnasafnið / Library of Water

Akureyri
Akureyri Art Museum
www.listasafn.akureyri.is
Kaupvangsstræti 12
600 Akureyri
461 2610

Populus Tremula
poptrem.blogspot.com/
Kaupvangsstræti 12
600 Akureyri

Kunstraum Wohnraum
Ásabyggð 2
600 Akureyri

Mývatn
Mývatnsstofa

Egilsstaðir
Sláturhúsið

Seyðisfjörður
Skaftfell
www.skaftfell.is
Austurvegur 42
710 Seyðisfjörður
472-1632

Hveragerði
LÁ Art
www.listasafnarnesinga.is
Austurmörk 21
210 Hveragerði
483-1727

artFart Festival
August 1- 31
All over town
Cost for separate shows 
varies

“Let ś Talk Local- Reykjavík”
Every day,  18:00
All over town
Cost for separate shows 
varies

The artFart festival now returns for 
its fourth run in Reykjavík. Since its 
inception, the festival has quickly 
developed in to one of the premier 
venues for performance artists to 
display their works. The art vibes will be 
flowing around town for the next month, 
and start with a kick-off BBQ street 
party.
 This year includes 25 different 
pieces, with around 130 people total 
participating in the festival. The line-up 
includes different local acts as well 
as some newcomers from abroad. 
One of these artists, Mischa Twitchin 
from Britain, will be showing “The 
Destruction of Experience: Klamm ś 
Dream,” which is “a monologue for two 
voices.” Another group from abroad, 
The Fiasco Division, includes members 
from Britain, Norway and Iceland. They 
are a collective that performs highly 
physical and comical works. In addition 
to some other pieces, they will be 
performing two plays that the group 
created themselves, Morbid and We are 
the Sleepyheads. Both will be shown at 
Hafnarfjarðarleikhúsið.
 Local performance artists include 
Snorri Ásmundsson and the Icelandic 
Love Corporation. The festival is meant 
to create an opportunity for artists 
to explore and experiment within the 
performance art genre. Although the 
basis is performance, there will also be 
many opportunities to talk about the 
work that is done. Workshops and talks 
will be ongoing for the duration of the 
festival.
 The festival will be based out 
of Leikhús Batteríið, located at 
Hafnarstræti 1. The kick-off party is 
running along with the Innipúkinn music 
festival, and will start out as a street 
party before moving indoors. Many 
of the performances are dispersed 
throughout town, and their locations can 
be found in the 2009 artFart programme. 
A full copy is available on their website, 
www.artfart.is. JG

For those tourists wanting to know 
a little more about the town they 
are visiting, Kraðak Theater Group 
presents “Let ś Talk Local- Reykjavík.” 
A comedic two-man show presented 
in English that native Icelanders may 
get a laugh from as well. The show 
focuses on the development of the city 
in terms of population, politics and 
culture. However, the actors manage to 
interpret the important events quite a 
bit differently than your average boring 
history lesson.
 The show begins in the age of the 
Vikings, with the two actors portraying 
Ingólfur Arnarson and his son, Þorsteinn 
Ingólfsson, as they search for Iceland. 
The show, shifting between important 
dates, goes back to this scenario 
frequently because of the relevance of 
Ingólfur Arnarson as the first settler.
From this point, the actors quickly 
change in and out of costumes, 
depicting other famous Icelanders and 
pivotal moments in the history of the 
capital, in their own humorous tone. The 
actors even, at times, involve audience 
members in their presentation.  
The show lasts almost one hour, and 
looks at Reykjavík from AD 874 to 
present day. The amount of history may 
seem overwhelming for a mere hour, yet 
the presentation remains both amusing 
and eye-catching. Instead of being 
bombarded with names and dates, the 
small skits show memorable tidbits that 
capture all the big moments.
 The “Let’s Talk Local-Reykjavík” 
show, written by Snæbjörn Ragnarsson, 
is the second of its kind. The group has 
also performed “Let’s Talk Christmas” 
in the past, which is about Icelandic 
holiday traditions.  
 All guests receive a 10% 
discount at Restaurant Reykjavík and 
a complimentary drink. “Let’s Talk 
Local- Reykjavík” can also be performed 
specially for visiting groups. Contact 
Kraðak Theater Group at +354 699 0740 
or letstalk@kradak.is. JG



F D
For your mind, body and soul

Food & Drink | Venue finder
3 Frakkar 
Baldursgata 14  |  F9

Aktu taktu 
Skúlugata 15  |  K8  
American Style 
Tryggvagata 26  |  E5  
Argentína Steak-
house 
Barónstígur  |  I8  
Austurlanda-
hraðlestin
Hverfisgata 64A  |  H7  
Á Næstu Grösum 
Laugavegur 20B  |  G7  
B5
Bankastræti 5  |  F6  
Basil & Lime 
Klapparstíg 38  |  G7  
Babalú
Skólavörðustígur 22A  
|  G8  
Balthazar 
Hafnarstræti 1-3  |  
D6/E6  
Bæjarins Beztu 
Tryggvagata  |  E6

Brons 
Pósthússtræti 9  |  E6  
Café Cultura 
Hverfisgata 18  |  G6  
Café Loki 
Lokastígur 28  |  G9  
Café Paris 
Austurstræti 14  |  E6
Café roma 
Rauðarárstígur 8  |  J9  
Domo
Þingholtsstræti 5  |  F7  
Einar Ben 
Veltusundi   |  E6  
Eldsmiðjan
Bragagata 38A  |  G9  
Fiskmarkaðurinn
Aðalstræti 12  |  D6  
Geysir Bar/Bistro 
Aðalstræti 2  |  D6  
Garðurinn
Klappastigur 37  |  G7  
Glætan book café
Laugavegur 19  |  F5  
Grái kötturinn 
Hverfisgata 16A  |  G7

Grillhúsið
Tryggvagata 20  |  E5/
E6  
Habibi
Hafnarstræti 20  |  D5  
Hamborgarabúlla 
tómasar (“Bullan”)
Geirsgata 1  |  D5  
Hlölla Bátar 
Ingólfstorg  |  D6  
Hornið
Hafnarstræti 15  |  E6  
Hótel Holt 
Bergstaðarstræti 37  
|  F7  
Humarshúsið
Ammtmanstígur 1  |  E7  
Hressó
Austurstræti 20  |  E6  
Icelandic  
Fish & Chips 
Tryggvagata 8  |  E5  
Jómfrúin
Lækjargata 4  |  E6  
kaffi Hljómalind 
Laugavegur 21  |  G7

kaffitár
Bankastræti 8  |  F6  
kaffivagninn
Grandagarður 10  
|  D1  
kebabhúsið 
Austurstræti 2  |  E6  
kofi tómasar 
Frænda 
Laugavegur 2  |  F7  
krua thai 
Tryggvagata 14  |  D5  
La Primavera 
Austurstræti 9  |  E6  
Lystin 
Laugavegur 73  |  H7  
Mokka
Skólavörðustígur 3A  
|  F7  
Nonnabiti
Hafnarstræti 9  |  E6  
o Sushi 
Lækjargata 2A  |  E6  
Pisa
Lækjargötu 6b  |  E6

Pizza king 
Hafnarstræti 18  |  E6  
Pizza Pronto 
Vallarstræti 4  |  D6  
Pizzaverksmiðjan  
Lækjargötu 8  |  E6  
Prikið
Bankastræti 12  |  F6  
ráðhúskaffi  |  D7
Tjarnargata 11  
Santa Maria
Laugavegur 22A,  |  F7  
Segafredo
Lækjatorg  |  E6  
Serrano
Hringbraut 12  |  I3

 
Shalimar
Austurstræti 4  |  E6  
Silfur
Pósthússtræti 11  |  E6  
Sjávarkjallarinn
Aðalstræti 2  |  D6  
Sólon
Bankastræti 7a  |  F6  

Sushibarinn
Laugavegur 2  |  F7  
Svarta kaffi 
Laugavegur 54  |  H8  
Sægreifinn
Verbuð 8, Geirsgata  
|  D5  
tapas
Vesturgata 3B  |  D5
 thorvaldsen
Austurstræti 8  |  E6

tíu Dropar 
Laugavegur 27  |  G7  
tívolí 
Laugavegur 3  |  F7  
Vegamót 
Vegamótastígur 4  
|  G7  
Við tjörnina 
Templarasund 3  |  E7  
Vitabar
Bergþórugata 21  |  
H9

R E V I E W S

PRICE AROUND

BIG PORTION
1.100 - 1.400 ISK

OPENING HOURS
Daily from

11:30 - 20:30
Weekends from

11:30 - 20:30

OVER

COURSES50

 RESTAURANTTHAI

www.nudluhusid.is

LAUGAVEGI 59

DOMO serves a fine dining menu 
with French-Asian influences and an 
additional list of sushi. For a celebratory 
sushi dinner, DOMO is the place. 
 We chose Alaska roll (1850 ISK), 
spider roll (1950 ISK) and a mix of sushi 
and sashimi (3400 ISK for 14, 4400 for 
22). 
 The strongly teriyaki f lavoured 
Alaska roll — eel, tuna and cream 
cheese — was heavy on umami f lavours 
and satisfying, if not overly subtle. The 
spider roll and the maki were good, 
while the salmon teriyaki combination 
added little of interest. 
 The sashimi was nicely cut and 
attractively presented on a bed of ice 
in an oversized seashell. The simple 
approach was elegant and effective. 
Most interesting of the sashimi cuts 
was the mint and coriander cured 
halibut. The curing added a subtle 

touch and green hint to the delicate 
white fish, but had an influence on 
the structure that I liked, but my date 
didn’t. Sadly, all three of the cured and 
uncured halibut and the salmon were 
not of the finest fillets; the salmon was 
f lat tasting and both variations on the 
halibut were too chewy. 
 The nigiri, repeating the same trio 
of fish, suffered from a similar problem. 
The overly sweet-vinegared rice also 
overpowered the f lavours of the fish. 
 The service on the other 
hand made the DOMO dinner a 
positive experience. Our waiter was 
exceptionally friendly, yet not too slick; 
one step ahead, with eyes in the back of 
his head to run to the rescue whenever 
there was need. When my nationality 
was revealed in the end of the meal, he 
even switched to perfect Finnish. 

"Sushi Showdown
Grapevine’s roll in the Reykjavik sushi scene"

DoMo
Þingholtsstræti 5

www.domo.is

What we think: Upscale sushi 
dinner with wonderful service

Flavour: Western 

Ambiance: Black jackets, modern 
decor

Service: Excellent 

Price per piece:  from 240 ISK up

Dinner Sun-Wed 18-22, Thu 18-23, 
Fri-Sat 18-24

Hip Fishmarket serves sushi for both 
lunch and dinner from its Raw bar. 
Alongside DOMO, it is the other fine 
dining sushi choice. In both, sushi is a 
side-kick to the traditional menu. 
 Fishmarket’s lunch menu consists 
of easily accessible, Western style basics 
– salmon, tuna and California rolls, 
nigiri and sashimi – and is welcomingly 
priced around 1400 ISK. Word has that 
it’s a good way to spend your lunch 
money. 
 On the other hand, a dinner 
menu starter with 8-pieces of assorted 
maki and nigiri costs you a salty 2800 
ISK. We recently had the dinner sushi, 
which was good, but over-f looded with 
dressings and roe and spoiled by service 
cold enough to freeze the water in your 
glass. 

Fishmarket
Aðalstræti 12

www.fiskmarkadurinn.is 

What we think: For a cheap sushi 
lunch in a chic setting, Fishmarket 
is your place

Flavour: Western style sushi with 
a thick layer of sauces 

Ambiance: Fish skin on reels, 
bamboo on the walls

Service: hot and cold 

Price per piece:  100ISK on 
lunch, 350 ISK on dinner 

Lunch Mon-Fri 11.30-14, dinner 
Mon-Sun 18-23.30



Flavour: Pre-made sushi 

Ambiance: Train in a department 
store

Service: Friendly 

Price per piece: 100 ISK to 400 
ISK

COFFEE

1  Café Haiti 
Tryggvagata 16 
The coffee is plain excellent, the atmosphere 
enticing and the price is right. These are 
some of the reasons why Café d’Haiti is one 
of Grapevine’s favourite downtown cafés. 
Café d’Haiti inhabits a tiny space next to Krau 
Thai on Tryggvagata. It’s almost hidden. So 
if you haven’t tried their coffee yet, we do 
recommend you take a walk down to the 
harbour and taste a cup.

BREAKFAST

1  Grái kötturinn     
Hverfisgata 16a
Super relaxed and cosy diner/café below 
street level. This place makes the best 
hangover breakfast ever – the truck: a 
hefty plate of bacon, eggs, pancakes, syrup 
and the like, all fried to perfection – and 
any-other-day breakfast as well. It’s a nice 
and relaxing place to eat and increase your 
caffeine intake and chill with friends or with 
some reading material. 

2  kornið
Lækjargata 4
No time to sit down for a leisurely breakfast? 
Pop into Kornið on your way to work, school, 
or anywhere else, for some delicious pastries 
to start your day in a sweet and delicious 
way. If you have a hunger that no single 
pastry could satisfy this place also has a 
selection of sandwiches – like the bacon 
and egg ciabatta – to fuel your body. There’s 
often a bunch of other hungry folks with the 
same idea, but the line-up always moves fast.

BEER

1  karamba
Laugavegur 22
Relatively new hotspot in town Karamba is 
a colourful and eclectic bar on with an über 
comfortable atmosphere, typically great 
music and a chill crowd. This is a good place 
to relax or to do some serious drinking or to 
relax. Plus, their decors are done strictly by 
Grapevine-friendly artists, such as Lóa (who 
does our comics), Hugleikur Dagsson (who 
also does our comics) and Bobby Breiðholt 
(who’s done a lot of nice illustrations for us); 
they are truly a sight to behold.

2  kaffi Zimsen 
Hafnarstræti 18 
This is a great place for beer. They have 
specials on the stuff pretty much every night 
of the week – two for one on Mondays! – 
and they’re the only joint in town offering 
those self-serve 3 litre beer towers if you’re 
drinking in a group or really thirsty or a fan of 
buying your beer in bulk. Plus, if you like to 
sit while drinking your beer, Zimsen has lots 
of chairs and roomy booths for your lounging 
pleasure.

For full restaurant and food 
listings and venue finder visit 
www.grapevine.is for detailed 
information.

VEGETARIAN CUISINE
Skólavörðustígur 8 b, tel. 552 2028
Open from 11:30 am–21:00 pm
www.graennkostur.is

We exceed high
expectations

Open for bistro style lunch every day from 11.30–14.00 
and dinner wednesday to saturday from 19.00–22.00

Nordic House, Sturlugata 5, 101 Reykjavik, Tel. 6185071/8939693, www.dillrestaurant.is

offerings include pre-made sushi trays 
and cold Japanese noodles. 
 The 10-piece takeaway tray (1.990 
ISK) was exactly what one would expect: 
Pre-made sushi that has been standing 
on its tray in the shop. 
 Thankfully, the owners have just 
opened a restaurant on the other side 
of the warehouse to cater for eaters-in. 
On our visit, the brand new place was 
tip-top. Here, the sushi is made fresh to 
order. 
 I had miso soup with tofu (600 
ISK), which was excellent, and shared 
a plate of 14 pieces of mixed sushi 
(around 2.800 ISK) with my date. The 
presentation was straightforward (a 
plate with pieces of sushi on it), but the 
f lavours were good, selection varied and 
the fish fresh. The vegetarian avocado-
mango-roll burst with f lavour, but the 
spicy crab rolls burned so I had to eat a 
good pile of ginger in my desperation. 
The food looks somehow machine-
made, but whatever it is, it sure is good. 
 What better than a walk by the old 
harbour after a meal of fresh sushi?

With its take-away stall in the turquoise 
harbour house, Sushismiðjan has 
been in the business since 2003. The 

the widest selection around. We chose 
“Best for 1” (1650 ISK) and continued the 
order with a mixed sushi and sashimi 
tray (2150 ISK), a bowl of miso with fish 
(650 ISK), a battleship with flying fish 
roe (400 ISK) and the weekly changing 
special, arctic char maki (1000 ISK). 
And then, we waited. 
 It took the three behind the bar 
45 minutes to get the order ready, with 
no other clients when I entered, nor 
an overwhelming rush. By the time I 
finally got to eat, I could’ve eaten just 
about anything – except for the muddy 
miso soup, where something had gone 
seriously wrong. 
 Otherwise, the fish was fresh and 
the rolls pretty. The sashimi came in 
generous, if inelegantly cut, thick pieces. 
The flying fish battleship was good and 
the weekly roll divided opinions – one of 
us didn’t like it, another sushi thief who 
stole a piece from behind our backs loved 
it. 
 We got what we paid for, my sushi-
loving friend and I agreed. But somehow 
it was all marked by a dull taste, or lack 
of taste. Maybe today it was the rice cook 
whose day our meal depended on? 

 At seven on a weeknight, OSUSHI 
was packed with hungry tourists. I, 
however, quickly ran into trouble. 
What puzzled my mind was just how 
the conductors of the train prevent 
the portions from surfing around the 
restaurant for hours on end. The friendly 
and charmingly honest staff confirmed 
my suspicions: OSUSHI’s only way to 
control the time the sushi stays on the 
table is to not fill the belt when it’s quiet. 
And as it was put to us, “sometimes you 
may get unlucky.”
 Considering the fishy odours that 
rose up from under the various plastic 
“caps” and that all the sushi I ate was 
warm, I felt somewhat ill at ease. One 
tuna roll was cautiously left uneaten. The 
pre-made sushi’s troubles with rice were 
bothersome here as well, and the breaded 
KFC-style prawns were dry and tasteless. 
 The train-style sushi was invented 
by Yoshiaki Shiraishi. He also invented 
robotic-style sushi, served by robots. I am 
anxiously waiting for this innovation to 
land on the shores of Reykjavik. 
  - SArI PELtoNEN & SIMoN BArkEr

Sushibarinn has reputedly been the best 
bet for sushi in town since opening in 
2007. Lately, the quality of the offerings 
has depended greatly on the day’s chef—
and the chef’s day.
 The little shop is the most 
authentic option for sushi in town, with 

The upstairs-at-Iða OSUSHI offers a train 
option for sushi lovers. The deal is simple: 
the plates passing by on a conveyer belt 
are colour-coded, and the sushi on them 
is priced accordingly, ranging from 200 
to 400 ISK. The price of the meal is 
calculated by the cashier, to whom you 
carry your pile of plates after the meal. 

Sushismiðjan 

Sushibarinn

oSUSHI – the train

Geirsgata 3

Laugavegur 2

Lækjargata 2a

www.Sushismiðjan.is 

What we think: Eat in, not out 

What we think: Good sushi, slow 
service

What we think: O-oh my fish is 
warm

Flavour: pre-made for take away, 
fresh and spicy in the restaurant  

Ambiance: Fresh sea breeze on 
the harbour

Service: Very good

Price per piece:  From 199 ISK up 

Flavour: The most authentic with 
a widest selection

Ambiance: Easy-going

Service: Slow motion

Price per piece: From 137 ISK to 
600 ISK

Opening hours Mon-Sat 11.30-22, 
Sun 17.30-22.

Restaurant

Take out





A WORk IN PROGRESS 
 Such impressive progress might 
lead some to believe that, the still 
contentious issue of gay marriage 
aside, the work of the gay rights 
movement is largely done – in the 
Western world at least. 
However, legality and legislation is one 
thing, real world experience is quite 
another. Sobering crime statistics 
recently released from both the US 
and the UK bring this very reality into 
sharp relief.
 The Advocate, a leading gay issues 
magazine, recently reported a 28% 
increase in anti gay bias killings 
in the US in 2008, the highest rate 
since 1999. In the UK, official police 
statistics have shown an alarming 
increase in violence towards gay 
and transgendered people across 
the country in the last 12 months. 
Nationally, Scotland Yard statistics 
reveal a 9% rise in homophobic crime 
while Greater Manchester police 
recorded a staggering 63% increase. As 
Superintendent Gerry Campbell of the 
Metropolitan police aptly concluded: 
“Homophobia cannot be considered a 
thing of the past, it is on the increase”
 These statistics underscore the 
reality that mere legislation is not 

enough and clearly more must be done 
in the field of education to counter anti 
gay attitudes, particularly in young 
male adults. There are two stark facts 
that underscore this urgent need.  

1. Gay teenagers are three times 
more likely to contemplate or 

attempt suicide than their straight 
counterparts. 

2. According to recent research 
conducted by Stonewall UK, 

to accuse someone of being gay has 
become the single most popular school 
ground slur in Britain today. 

 The school system remains the 
key public battleground in the fight 
against homophobia. It is undoubtedly 
an incubator of future prejudice 
and violence, but it equally has the 
potential to promote awareness, 
tolerance and inclusiveness. Christian 
fundamentalists, particularly in the 
US, have long understood this and 
have fought tooth and nail to prevent 
the development of proactive policy 
to promote inclusiveness in public 
schools. 

A WORLD OF HATE 
 For all the work still to be done and 
attitudes still to be changed, the major 
cities of Europe and the US socially, 
culturally and institutionally are at 
the vanguard of gay rights progress. 
As annual gay rights marches across 
Europe attract mainstream audiences 
in the millions, it can be easy to forget 
that in large swathes of the world 
such freedoms remain the stuff of 
fantasy. The most virulently anti-gay 
nations are, undoubtedly, the more 
fundamentalist Islamic states, such 
as Iran where homosexuality remains 
illegal, subject to imprisonment and 

in many cases torture of the most 
hideous variety. Another major 
homophobic black spot is the Russian 
Federation, embodied by the staunchly 
anti gay Mayor of Moscow, Yury 
Luzhkov, who has banned gay pride 
marches in the city and describes 
homosexuality as “satanic.” The first 
ever staging of Eurovision in Russia in 
May also coincided with the banning 
and violent suppression of the Slavic 
gay pride parade that, according to 
march organizer Nikolai Alexseev, 
unwittingly did more to publicize 
gay rights issues in Russia than any 
other event. “We should give Luzhkov 
a medal! His violation of our right 
to protest has given us a remarkable 
platform.” 
 As heartening as such victories are, 
the grim reality remains that across 
Russia, the former Soviet Republics 
and even newly minted Eastern 
European members of the E.U., the 
(relative) rights and freedoms enjoyed 
by the gay community in the West are 
still light years away.

GET UP, STAND UP!
 On Saturday August 8, months 
of dedicated work on costumes, 
f loats and dance routines will come 
to fruition as the annual Reykjavík 
Gay Pride parade winds its colourful 
way down main street Laugavegur. 
It will be cheered on by residents in 
the tens of thousands, a testament to 
the remarkable progress that Iceland 
has made in its acceptance of the gay 
community. Amid the pageantry and 
the play-acting, let us spare a thought 
for the dykes and drag queens of 
Greenwich Village, whose courage and 
defiance helped to make the freedoms 
that we enjoy today possible.   
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Reykjavik gay pride celebrations have in recent years become one of the biggest week-
ends in the Icelandic calendar, drawing crowds comparable to the local Independence 
day celebrations. For older members of the LGBT community, it is a far cry from the bad 
old days, when such was the hostility towards openly gay men that some felt compelled 
to leave the country altogether. In less than twenty years, however, Iceland has seen a 
revolution in gay rights reform, making the country one of the most progressive nations 
in the world. 
 Iceland also has the recent distinction of electing the first ever openly gay prime 
minister, Jóhanna Sigurðardottir, who took office in February. The following are some of 
the major legislative milestones on the path to equality 

1940  Homosexuality legalized for the first time 

1992  Equal age of consent 
      Anti discriminations laws in employment 

1996  Anti discrimination laws in all other areas 
      “Gay marriage” legalised, referred to as confirmed cohabitation 

2006  Joint adoption rights for same sex couples
           Legal right to change gender 
      Legal right to IVF (In vitro fertilization) and surrogacy for all individuals and couples
           Parentage for lesbians who undergo IVF
           MSMs (“Men who have sex with men”) allowed to donate blood 

With such a comprehensive range of rights established, a common (straight) assump-
tion is that there is really nothing left to fight for. This was the question I put to Hafsteinn 
Þórólfsson, co-founder of St. Styrmir, the Icelandic gay football club. “It is true that we 
have come a long way in legislative terms, but there is still a lot of work to be done in 
changing attitudes, particularly in the field sport, which is one area of public life that 
remains stubbornly homophobic.”
 This reality is borne out by the fact that the world of football still awaits it first openly 
gay player.
“In fact, our team has just returned from competing in the World Outgames in Copenha-
gen. Those have been instrumental in challenging the absurd stereotype that gays are 
somehow incapable of playing sports.” 
 On Saturday, Hafsteinn and his teammates will line up with the dykes on bikes and 
divas to add yet another dimension to the diversity that is Reykjavik Gay Pride.

SAMPLING GAY LIFE IN ICELAND 

Barbara - Laugavegur 22, 101 Reykjavík
Barbara has been serving up a lively atmosphere for Reykjavík’s gay community (and 
anybody else who just wants to dance and have a good time) since it opened for busi-
ness last winter. Located at the site of legendary gay hangout 22 at Laugavegur 22 
(actually, despite it’s status as “legendary,” 22 was never “officially gay”), Barbara offers 
a dance-space at the first level – which is often packed with sweaty bodies – while 
the second level of the bar offers a place to sit, drink and chat and another in which to 
smoke.

jómfrúin - Lækjargötu 4, 101 Reykjavík
Gay operated “Smörrebröd” house serving traditional Danish cuisine. Jómfrúin is a 
great place for breakfast, brunch, lunch or even a drink on weekend-afternoons, espe-
cially during their celebrated summer outdoor jazz-concert series. 

Samtökin 78 - Laugavegur 3, 101 Reykjavík - www.samtokin78.is
Iceland’s steadfast gay rights coalition, Samtökin 78, has done an amazing job during 
the past decades, and continues to do so. Aside from political struggle, Samtökin 78 
also runs a gay and lesbian library at its premises, organises social events and provides 
its members and other gay Icelanders with various invaluable services. Their website 
features many interesting articles, contact information and a plethora of other things 
gay travellers to Iceland will find useful.

GayIce - www.gayice.is
GayIce is a very useful. Basically, an intensely informative English-written website that 
details the various goings-on of the Icelandic gay scene. They also offer chat-forums 
and a newsletter. 

Q – The Queer Student Organization - www.queer.is
Q (formerly: The Coalition of Gay and Lesbian Students) is a relatively young organisation 
that caters to gay and lesbian university students. It provides them with a means to orga-
nise, as well as offering up an often-packed schedule of activities during school season. 

MSC Ísland - www.msc.is/ENGLISH.HTM
This is where you learn about MSC Ísland and its schedule, where to go, how to dress 
and who to meet. 

From Ignorance to 
Inclusiveness 
Iceland´s remarkable gay journey 

“Manchester police recorded a staggering 63% rise 
in homophobic crime last year”

   jOHN BOYCE
  HÖRðUR SVEINSSON





Into The Great Foggy Hangover

On my first day at Eistnaflug, I 
experienced the reliable Skítur, the 
talented youths in Plastic Gods and 
the ho-hum hardcore of Actress, 
as well as discovering that if you 
keep beer at the very back of a 
Ford Focus, it remains relatively 
cool, even with sunlight pouring 
through the windows. Read on for 
more exciting escapades.

Friday, july 10th:
 It’s 13:07 and I emerge from my 
tent to a fog-shrouded campsite. 
Everyone needs to buy more alcohol.
 It’s 13:58 and lots of people are 
outside the venue to see the premiere 
of the Eistnaf lug ’08 documentary, 
but the venue is not open and no-
one knows what’s going on. Almost 
everyone is drinking.
 The doors are eventually opened. 
My ability to recognise anyone at 
Eistnaf lug 2009 is further hampered 
by the fact that four monitors obscure 
the subtitles that identify the talking 
heads in the movie.
 15:35 PM: I wander aimlessly 

around the campsite. People are 
either sleeping or drinking their 
hangovers away.
 16:24: Gamle.
 16:30 Someone tells me BoB are 
not playing because someone is sick. 
Pussies.
 16:47 People want to see Andlát, 
Mínus & HAM. They don’t want 
to see Vicky, Changer, Sólstafir or 
Swords of Chaos.
 It’s 17:52 and I’m back at the 
venue. It’s still foggy and I’m still 
hung over. The guy selling the 
Eistnaf lug ’08 movie won’t give me a 
copy, even though I’m in it and wrote 
one of the songs in the soundtrack.
 18:24 Svartidauði are pretty cool.
 19:31 Turns out BoB did play. 
Huh. I sit on a propeller drinking 
lukewarm beer as Toto plays from a 
car stereo.
 19:59 Rumours that there will be 
a group masturbation session at the 
Vicky show are starting to spread. 
Someone is passed out in the middle 
of the street.
 20:17 Everyone says Forgarðir 
Helvítis were awesome. Maybe I 
should have seen them. I wonder if 

I should go watch Changer. Probably 
not.
 21:21 A drunk girl wanders 
onstage during Andlát’s set. A 
roadie kindly asks her to leave. The 
singer has gained some weight. 
“Uninspired,” someone tells me. 
The crowd seems to be enjoying 
itself, though. The drunk girl comes 
onstage again. She falls face-forward 
off the stage. No-one catches her. 
Someone laughs.
 21:45 One guy waits for Vicky 
to start. He’s drunk off his ass and 
singing along to Dio. The music 
changes to Ensími’s Kafbátamúsík. 
I’d rather listen to Katbátamúsík on a 
good stereo than watch Vicky live.
 22:01 In the end, Vicky aren’t half 
bad. Kind of boring, but not bad. I 
leave.
 22:33 (Possibly 11:33, the 
handwriting is partially illegible) I sit 
in a car listening to Electric Six. I’m 
congested. Nothing happens. I blow 
my nose several times. People argue 
over beer.
 23:37 I get a massive case of déjá 
vu. I’m still in the car, congested, 
listening to Silversun Pickups.

 23:58 The venue is impossibly 
crowded and everyone at the entrance 
is singing Total Eclipse Of The Heart.

Saturday, july 11th:
 0:02 Mínus start playing. I adjust 
my socks. They’re quite good, but the 
real excitement comes when the new 
bassist tries to reconnect his effects 
during the second song.
 0:16 Everyone crowdsurfs and the 
band drinks a lot of beer.
 1:05 Mínus finish their set. I walk 
outside for another beer. Someone 
vomits off the edge of the pier into the 
ocean. I sit on a bench and take notes. 
Everyone is ecstatic about seeing 
HAM. I sit and watch, mesmerized, 
as a cigarette burns out on a sidewalk 
tile.
 2:24 And HAM wrap up. I can’t 
describe how badly I want a sandwich 
and a glass of water. They seem, 
however, to be unobtainable, so I 
lean on a car and close my eyes. I 
can’t seem to lose my mind drinking 
alcohol like other people do. I guess 
it’s not in my genes.
 13:59 Random memories of 
yesterday: Someone walks up to 
me during the Svartidauði set, 

harmonizing his own backing vocals 
into my ear, loud. I have no idea how 
to react, so I harmonize back at him. 
Flies keep landing on a grapefruit 
I’m eating. I find a cellphone lying 
around somewhere and call the most-
dialled number, trying to locate the 
owner. A girl meets me and takes 
the phone, saying she’ll get it to the 
rightful owner, but she hands me 
another phone, telling me to find its 
owner. It’s not as foggy today as it was 
yesterday.
 15:56 I’ve just played an improv 
gig in an art installation. There 
was so much smoke in the room 
that I couldn’t see the drummer 
improvising with me from 5 feet 
away. I resolve to finish all the beer in 
my tent before doing anything else.
 16:12 I shove two disgusting 
combinations of bread, meat and 
cheese into my mouth as I walk to 
the campsite. A young man, drunker 
than Graham Chapman on a film set, 
brandishes a cap gun. “Your hat or 
your life.”
 18:28 Still in the tent, drinking 
and listening to Enya. Someone tells 
me Chino were lame.
 20:12 Everyone has gone to see 

On Tour | Grapevine Goes Eistnaflug Rock Festival – Part Two

20

The Reykjavík Grapevine
Issue 11  — 2009



Mammút. I walk a considerable 
distance to have a shot of Stoli. On 
the way back to the tent Swords of 
Chaos give me some moonshine.
 20:56 I share a joint and take a 
piss. The fog nestles against the 
mountain. My spit dangles off a tree 
leaf in a hypnotizing way.
 21:44 and there’s two beers left in 
the tent. I may just be able to catch 
Tyrant if I drink fast. I just overheard 
one half of a phone conversation.
“HAM were so brilliant last night.”
“When they started playing Party 
Town, it was just amazing.”
“Could you do me a favour? Could 
you check my account, because I 
can’t believe I’ve spent that much 
money.”

Sunday, july 12th
 It’s 02:43 and I watch someone 
steal a beer. Everyone is shrouded 
by smoke as people on the campsite 
burn everything f lammable.
 2:51 and everyone cheers as 
the Israeli f lag, pilfered by some 
anarchist I don’t know, burns 
beautifully in the permanent dusk 
of the midnight sun. Someone puts 
Vangelis on. I drink more beer.
 3:39 I go to the tent to find more 
beer but the girl sleeping in the tent 
is snoring in such a relaxing way that 
I almost fall asleep. I am drunk
 9:48 I awaken to the sound of the 
tent being buffetted by gale-force 
winds. I blow my nose and go back to 
sleep.
 My phone battery has died, and 
so has everyone else’s, leaving me 
with no way to tell the time, but it’s 
probably around noon. Random 

thoughts as the festival draws to a 
close:
1) How bizarre it is that this festival 
has become a staple event in this 
town.
2) Whether the senior citizens of 
Neskaupstaður just refer to it as the 
“the festival,” or is they actually say 
“Flight of the Testicles is coming 
next week, did you remember to buy 
extra garbage bin liners?”
3)  What an unsubtle metaphor this 
fierce wind is.
4) Where the hell the car is.
There is a surprising variety of food 
being left behind. Something is still 
smoking under a plastic bag.  
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   SINDRI ELDON 
  LýMIR

Enjoy weekend brunch 
   or delicious buffet 
    for a quality price

            Experience great cuisine 
accompanied by a breathtaking view

Smáratorgi 3 
next to Smaralind mall 201 Kópavogi Tel. 575 7500 veisluturninn@veisluturninn.is www.veisluturninn.is

Open everyday from 11 AM - 2 PM

…in the tallest building in Iceland

RESTAURANT- BAR
Vesturgata 3B  |  101 Reykjavík
Tel: 551 2344  |  www.tapas.is

Taste the 
     best of 
 Iceland ...

Icelandic
Gourmet Fiest

Starts with a shot of the infamous
Icelandic spirit Brennívín

Smoked puffin with blueberry 
“brennivín” sauce

Icelandic sea-trout with peppers-salsa
Lobster tails baked in garlic

Pan-fried monkfish with lobster sauce 
Grilled Icelandic lamb Samfaina

Minke Whale with cranberry-sauce
Chocolate cake with berry compoté 

and whipped cream

Our kitchen is open

to    23:30 on weekdays

and 01:00 on weekends

U N I V E R S I T Y O F I C E L A N D P R E S S
haskolautgafan.hi.is – hu@hi.is – tel. 525 4003

RING OF
SEASONS.

ICELAND: - IT’S
CULTURE AND

HISTORY
Terry G. Lacy brings both

the perspective of an
outsider and the familiar

eye of a long-term resident
to this delightful exploration
of all facets of Iceland, past

and present. She conveys her
story with a skillful interlacing

of history, religion, politics, and culture to paint a vivid
picture of the way Icelanders live today.

„This fascinating book is a must for anyone who is interested
in Iceland.“ - Dick Ringler

SURTSEY - AN ECOSYSTEM FORMED
Dr. Sturla Fridrikson describes the birth of the island in

1963 and how in itself it became an interesting
geological phenomenon and a biological laboratory,

where scientists could investigate how organisms
disperse across the ocean to remote islands and how

plants and animals colonize completely barren areas such
as Surtsey. Available in English, French and German

Surtsey was inscribed on
UNESCO’s World Heritage List in 2008.

THE MANUSCRIPTS OF ICELAND
In this collection of articles scholars present the story of

Icelandic manuscripts, their medieval origins, the
literature they contain and its influence up to the present

day. This book is a tribute to the central role that
medieval Icelandic literature played in forging national

identities in N-Europe.
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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

Free of charge.

Album Review

Although it occasionally shows I 
have a feeling I’m going to be in the 
minority here, but I’m going to throw it 
out there: Retrön may be boisterous, 
fun, energetic and charismatic live 
performers, but there really isn’t much 
interesting going on here, technically 
or musically. Sure, there’s the dumb 
fun aspect, and the bitzcore Nintendo 
awesomeness of POWERUP is nice, 
but the whole album rolls predictably 
through its repertoire of 80s-style 
metal, rarely speedy or variable enough 
to warrant much applause. 
—SINDRI ELDON

Retrön always sounded as a joke to 
me that started playing metal but with 
serious overacting, synths and a very 
ironic undertone. 
 On Swordplay and Guitarslay, 
they offer ten songs that sound 
somewhere between early Iron 
Maiden, a student band’s early demos 
and early Gameboy-midis. To get 
straight to the point: the songs are 
quite annoying, and there is not much 
to gloss over. The recording is lousy, 
the songs are nothing special at all and 
the synths really drive you up the wall. 
There is only light in two songs at the 
end of the record, songs that, by the 
way, feature vocal lines: Slow Me and 
Helgrindur are really good, rocking 70s 
stoner rock, that bring to mind Black 
Sabbath or Wolfmother. 
 It remains a mystery why they 
wasted the rest of the record....
—FLORIAN ZüHLkE

Dr. Zühlke 
and Mr. Eldon
Two men. 
One album. 
Lots of dissent.

Retrön
Swordplay And Guitarslay (2009)

  retron

» Fun, if you’re the one playing it.

Annoying synthie-metal mixture «  

-–

So, the mighty Retrön get a rather unfavourable 
treatment from our duo of music reviewers this issue. 
This proved somewhat surprising to some of the 
Grapevine staff, as we’ve been blasting their album 
incessantly on our humble office stereo over the past 
couple of weeks, sinking deeper and deeper into their 
groove of Gameboy-meets-Fucking Champs inspired 
carnage. 
 Then again, we are not the ones getting paid 
to appraise music; our boys are smart boys and their 
assessments are to be trusted. Perhaps Retrön ain’t 
musically brilliant, awe-inspiring or groundbreaking. 
Perhaps Swordplay and Guitarslay as a whole could 
and should be a lot better. But the track on offer 
as FREE DOWNLOAD OF THE ISSUE still fucking 
kicks our ass and inspires us to live our lives in a 
more awesome manner, and that’s a pretty damn 
good accomplishment for three minutes and twelve 
seconds worth of audio. Check it out for yourselves. 

Retrön

Slow Me
  

retron

Download the free track of the issue 
SLOW ME at www.grapevine.is

TRACK OF
THE ISSUE

Download your 
free copy at
grapevine.is

MUSIC
& 
NIGHT
LIFE

Foreign Monkeys draw on simplicity 
and charisma for their fuel, and never 
grasp beyond their immediate reach, 
resulting in a satisfying, although not 
very surprising, modern rock romp. 
The crunchy, saturated guitars lead us 
expertly through the more progressive 
numbers, such as DunDun and Black 
Cave, but get a little lost in simpler 
territory, where firmer, more assertive 
strokes would have been more welcome 
in the production.  The hungry, 
angst-ridden vocals range from teeny 
annoyance to flat-out brilliance, often 
in the same track, leaving the drums as 
the only consistent force on the album. 
This would ordinarily result in some loss 
of accessibility, but the drums plod and 
stomp with such virtuous grace and 
power that you are not left wanting, and 
although it is uneven and imperfect, π 
is an example of garage rock at its finest 
and most entertaining.
-SINDRI ELDON

Andrew W.K. is a guy you might 
have seen in some rather awkward/
awesome music videos in the early 00s. 
Not surprisingly most people choose 
to ignore and/or hate him, the reason 
being that he and his music are highly 
hazardous to anyone's cool, something 
that Icelanders care a great deal about.
 The album is, quite obviously, made 
up of cover versions of Japanese pop 
songs. The result is silly, like the very 
concept of pop music, and fun like pop 
music is supposed to be. The album 
includes many extremely catchy songs, 
some in fact too catchy, but what else 
can you expect from a cover album of 
this sort.
 The album is not being imported to 
Iceland, so downloading it would be the 
easiest way to obtain it... don't do that, 
though. That would be illegal.
-GEIRHARðUR ÞORSTEINSSON

Foreign Monkeys Andrew W.k.
π (2009) The Japan Covers (2009)

  foreignmonkeys  

When you need your rock to 
kick some ass, you need look no 
further whatsoever.

  andrewwk

+ +

Pointed and satisfying without being 
the most original thing ever released, 
Form Follows accomplishes something 
by not trying too hard to accomplish 
anything at all. It‘s just there, in all 
its popped-up electronic glory, with 
wallop-packing basslines, busy, 
urgent beats and moody synths; a 
testament to simplicity and solidarity 
over unnecessary experimentation. It is 
both rich and stripped bare, minimalist 
and intricate, finely crafted and yet 
very instinctive, and I think I might just 
listen to it once more after I write this.
-SINDRI ELDON

Tonik
Form Follows (2009)

  tonikmusic

Not going to change the world, 
but still pretty good.

+

www.islenskibarinn.is    •    info@islenskibarinn.is 
The Icelandic Bar  •  Austurvöllur  •  Reykjavík  •  Tel: 578 2020



Bookings and information:

(+354) 694 6888 

and eyland@eyland.is

Exciting riding tours
in the Reykjavik area
No riding experience needed

www.eyland.is

• Duration:  3 hours – 1½ hours riding 
 (including stops). 
 
• Pick-up: Available at request. 
 Daily at 9:00 a.m. and 13:00 p.m. (from hotels).

 • Price: EUR 55

+  COMPLETE CITY LISTINGS - INSIDE!

THE ESSENTIAL GUIDE TO LIFE, TRAVEL & ENTERTAINMENT IN ICELANDYOUR FREE COPY
Issue No 11 – July 31 - August 13 – 2009

In just over thirty years, Iceland's lesbians and gay men have gone from being an invisible group, an oppressed minority, to achieving social 
acceptance and legal rights that are by all accounts some of the best in the world. On Gay Pride weekend, we party down and celebrate 
these victories, and show solidarity with oppressed and persecuted LGBT communities around the world..      PG. 19.

www.grapevine.is

Complete Reykjavík Listings   Lots Of Cool Events
Opinions!
Reviews!
Comix!

+

The Icelandic Diaspora: Back To Norway
gogoyoko Get Up And Gogo

Eistnaflug vs. LungA: Which Festival Was More Debauched?
Cutie-pie Hairgel Hybrids: Reykjavík's Dresscode Dissected 

The Hitchhiker's Guide To Iceland

+

gogoyoko presents:

Grand rokk / Friday August 14 / 22:00 / 1.000 ISK Admission

Seabear
Pascal Pinon
Moses Hightower

GraPevine 
Grand rock
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pioneer of Icelandic punk rock. His new album, 
Inniheldur, is all kinds of awesome. Get it at 12 Tónar.

MEDIEVAL MANUSCRIPTS – EDDAS AND SAGAS
The Ancient Vellums on Display

ICELAND :: FILM – Berlin – Copenhagen – Reykjavík
Icelandic Filmmaking 1904-2008

A LOOK INTO NATURE 
The Story of the Icelandic Museum of Natural History

EXHIBITIONS - GUIDED TOURS 
CAFETERIA - CULTURE SHOP

The Culture House – Þjóðmenningarhúsið  
National Centre for Cultural Heritage
Hverfi sgata 15 · 101 Reykjavík (City Centre)
Tel: 545 1400 · www.thjodmenning.is

Open daily between 11 am and 5 pm
Free guided tour of THE MEDIEVAL MANU-
SCRIPTS exhibition Mon and Fri at 3:30 pm. 

The History of Icelandic Rock music: Part 7 Music | Review

Heavier, Deeper, Smokier… Lost In Translation
Kimi Records tour hits Reykjavík a tad late

Icelandic popular music has in every ma-
jor way developed similarly to pop music 
internationally. By 1969, Icelandic pop 
was – much like abroad – increasingly be-
ing divided into two major classes: light-
weight pop for the masses (AKA “bubble-
gum” or “commercial” music) and heavy 
and deep pop (not called rock until later, 
as in 1969 the term just reminded every-
body of Elvis) for the forward thinking 
music lover (AKA “progressive” music). 
Of course, every serious musician wanted 
to turn their attention to the latter.
Hljómar had been the leaders of the six-
ties beat-boom. The same core players 
were to be the leaders of the hippie-rock 
movement: composer/guitarist Gun-
nar Þórðarson and singer/bassist Rúnar 
Júlíusson. The super duper hippie-group 
Trúbrot (Breach of Faith) was born af-
ter much preparation and discussion, 
mainly between Gunnar Þórðarson and 
Gunnar Jökull, the inventive drummer 
from beat band Flowers. At 17, Gunnar 
Jökull had left Iceland for London were 
he joined local band The Syn and played 
on two great psychedelic pop singles. As 
The Syn evolved into Yes, Gunnar Jökull 
chose to return to Iceland, were he joined 
Flowers and just missing world fame 
drumming with prog giants Yes.
 The birth of Trúbrot was major news 
on the Icelandic scene. Along with Gun-
nar and Rúnar came singer Shady Ow-
ens from Hljómar, and Gunnar Jökull 
brought along keyboard virtuoso Karl 
Sighvatsson from Flowers. Right off the 
bat, the members of Trúbrot were full 
of great expectations for the future. The 
feeling was that the old bands had be-
come stagnant and not original enough; 
the new band was to be fresher and more 
inventive. Despite these sublime goals, 
Trúbrot’s first LP in 1969 was not a giant 

leap from Hljómar’s second LP from the 
previous year. Yet again a studio in Lon-
don was used to get the music on tape. To 
begin with, the band had wanted to make 
an album with original songs only, but in 
the end four foreign cover versions had to 
be added. One of the songs was a 9-min-
ute jam/mini-opera aptly titled Afgangar 
(Leftovers). 
 The album sold well though, in parts 
thanks to news coverage of Trúbrot’s 
hash-smoking escapades. By this time, 
drug use in Iceland was on the rise so 
laws had to be made to prevent further 
moral decline. Trúbrot got their supply 
mainly from soldiers they knew at the 
Keflavík army base, but the band was 
never charged for their smoking as they 
just escaped the new laws. The cannabis 
thing damaged many peoples’ goodwill 
towards the band though, and the band 
had some trouble booking gigs while the 
affair was hot and one festival organizer 
wanted the band to sign a statement that 
the band didn’t use any drugs any more. 
Trúbrot of course declined the offer, say-
ing their smoking was their personal 
matter, and all real hippies smoked any-
way.
 In 1970, Trúbrot were crippled with 
line-up problems. Singer Shady left to 
tend to her homesickness in America, 
while keyboardist Karl, who many felt 
had never blossomed with the band, left 
for a music school and drummer Gun-
nar Jökull left because he felt Trúbrot 
hadn’t fulfilled their original goal of play-
ing heavy progressive music. Rúnar and 
Gunnar soldiered on, adding keyboardist 
Magnús Kjartansson from Keflavík band 
Júdas to the line-up, along with a new 
drummer. The original line-up’s last gig 
was at the famous Reykjavík club Glaum-
bær in June 1970 and the band rocked like 
never before, perhaps thanks to the fact 
that all members of Led Zeppelin were 
present, fresh from playing a legendary 
gig in Reykjavík.   
 With the sixties officially gone, other 

bands seriously started to dent Trúbrot’s 
throne of rock. There was Ævintýri (Ad-
venture), a band that started out playing 
bubblegum pop but evolved into harder 
territories; Tatarar (Gypsies), a hard rock-
ing college band that scored a hit with 
“Dimmar rósir” in 1969; and Náttúra 
(Nature), the heaviest and most progres-
sive of them all. Only Óðmenn (Madmen) 
released an album at the time though, 
and a double album at that. 
 Óðmenn had started out as a beat 
group in the sixties and mainly worked as 
a popular cover band. In 1970, the band 
had been chiselled down to a trio lead by 
bassist/singer Jóhann G Jóhannson. The 
band modelled itself obviously after Eric 
Clapton’s power trio Cream and got a 
gig composing music for and playing in 
Iceland’s first original rock musical, Óli. 
This material ended up on the epony-
mous double album along with some new 
songs. The music is groovy and cool and 
has aged well, except the fourth album 
side which consists solely of one boring 
jam called Frelsi (Freedom). 
 All of Óðmenn’s songs were in Ice-
landic (except one), some about nagging 
current matters like war and pollution. 
Trúbrot, however, sang everything in 
English (except one song) on the second 
album (the band had Icelandic lyrics only 
on their eponymous debut). The album 
was titled in Icelandic though, Undir 
áhrifum (“Under the Influence”), and 
fared the least well of all four Trúbrot’s 
albums. The music sounded much like 
soft American rock bands (Crosby, Stills, 
Nash & Young, et. al.), with only the clos-
er, longer lasting Stjörnuryk (7:28) hint-
ing at future progressive leanings. More 
of that next time.   - DR. GUNNI

By Dr. Gunni, based on his 2000 book Eru ekki 
allir í stuði? (Rock in Iceland). A revisited up-
date of the book is forthcoming in 2010.

I couldn’t believe it; the goddamn front 
door to Sódóma was closed! I had 
thought I was an hour late, so I shat my-
self and ran there, dodged the tourists, 
hopped over the cats – all trying my best 
not to vomit whilst doing so.  
 A piece of paper displayed in the win-
dow scribbled the line-up for the evening. 
A pop quiz was about to start at the same 
time the music was originally proposed to 
begin – one big middle finger in fat mark-
er pen. So I left to meet some people and 
nag their ear with complaints.
 On arrival (again) the pop quiz 
seemed to be drawing to an end. Accord-
ing to my cheap-ass watch, the time was 
around 10:30, and 10:30 means music 
time. Half an hour later, the questions I 
couldn’t understand had finished. I then 
got into position on the step leading be-
tween the bar and the ‘dance floor,’ at this 
point the room was bleak and empty – a 
wonderful start to the evening.
 Prince Polo’s freakishly garish laugh-
ter down the microphone was a tad 
unsettling to begin with – one would 
describe him as more of a fruit basket 
than a chocolate bar. Donned in a fish-
ing hat and floral jumper, Mr Polo began 
his comical folk-pop tales intoxicating the 
ever-increasing audience into a state of 
hysterical madness. 
 Naturally I had no idea what the fuss 
was all about (and there was a fuss) un-
til I asked my good Icelandic companion 
to translate. Suddenly there, I got what 
his deal was - music and lyrical content 
soaked in sarcasm and booze. Poking fun 
at his generation and Icelandic genera-
tions of yore, or something like that.
 After being blinded by visual obstruc-
tions and public displays of affection, it 
was time to move in closer to where the 
real action was happening. MIRI always 

struck me as your average post-rock 
band with magical melody lines and fran-
tic double picking. Not to say that they 
weren’t – they do abide the standard 
guidelines of epic-ness – but also add-
ed in party moves and trendy haircuts. 
Mathy polyrhythms complemented the 
band’s crisp guitar expressions, keeping 
the night alive and fairly interesting. 
 Arguably the best young rock band in 
Iceland at the moment, Swords of Chaos, 
launched into their onslaught of panic-
stricken punk around 01:20. My only con-
cern was if Swords of Chaos could fully 
handle playing in a larger venue than a 
small café. The answer to that question 
would be yes. Yes they can.
 Beers flew across the room as singer 
Úlfur leapt off stage and entwined a vast 
amount of people with his mic chord like 
he was herding cattle. Minus a few tech-
nical blunders, they once again played 
a harsh set with zealousness and enjoy-
ment. 
 By this point it was on the verge of 
02:00, my ears were still ringing from be-
ing perched next to the bloody monitor 
at the front of Sódóma’s stage. A lullaby 
was certainly in order – thankfully Skak-
kamanage provided this soothing accom-
paniment.   
 ‘Super smiling, everything is brilliant’ 
bubblegum shoe gaze works wonders 
fluttering in the background during a 
spring tea party. However, it’s not an ideal 
sound to listen to whilst you’re freaking 
bored and slightly vexed in a rock venue.
 Regrettably I must say the final two 
bands, FM Belfast and Sudden Weather 
Change, didn’t get my full attention dur-
ing these wee hours – due to the ridicu-
lous time mix-ups, cock-ups and balls-
ups. Which is such a shame as Sudden 
Weather Change’s honest indie rock and 
FM Belfast’s synth covered pop are of 
such a high calibre they deserve full at-
tention.    
 Highlights of the night included MIRI 
bassist Hjalti facial’s expressions of sex-
ual pleasure during their performance, 
reminiscent to that of Bill Clinton’s dur-
ing his controversial years. As well as the 
‘bros’ dressed in flannel shirts slam danc-
ing awkwardly on their own to Swords Of 
Chaos.   - jONATHAN BAkER ESQ

1. Trúbrot in 1969: Rúnar, Gunnar 
jökull, karl, Gunnar and Shady – 
Let’s get progressive!
2. óðmenn’s double album. The best 
of 1970.

Prince Polo
MIRI
Swords of Chaos
Skakkamanage
FM Belfast
Sudden Weather Change
Sódóma Reykjavík
Saturday July 25th
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Lost In Translation
Kimi Records tour hits Reykjavík a tad late
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Seyðisfjörður Reveals Its Private Parts
Art Riot LungA takes place for the tenth time

After the Króna reached a new low – 
vamping up a settlement-style quar-
antine that imprisoned penniless and 
puzzled Icelanders in the process – it 
has proven to be an unavoidable activity 
during the summer to attend some of the 
heaps of hyped-up festivals going on in 
rural villages in Iceland. It doesn’t really 
matter if it’s a music feast, an artsy carni-
val or raunchy nastiness disguised with 
euphemistic façade; it’s simply a must. If 
you fail to attend, your Facebook will be 
mocked for the lack of f lipped out-pics, 
you won’t be able to contribute to bar 
conversations and may even face social 
excommunication. In that spirit, I visited 
the infamous LungA festival in Seyðis-
fjörður. It was a blast.

BERLIN OF THE NORTH?

Seyðisfjörður has obtained a status as 
a haven for artists who assert that the 
town possesses inspiring muses of some 
sort. Since Dieter Roth started hanging 

around the spot many years back, f locks 
of artists have taken residence in the 
small town. Some go as far as claiming 
its culture status so high these days that 
it deems comparison to Berlin rather 
than Reykjavik. Because of my photogra-
pher’s somewhat romantic nature, I had 
some alone time to shed a light on these 
claims by myself. 
 The workshops the LungA council 
operates every year were in full motion 
when I started snooping around, and if 
you crept up against the right walls you 
could hear stomp symphonies led by 
Gísli Galdur and Davíð Þór and enthu-
siastic sketching sounds from the pupils 
of Grapevine’s very own Hugleikur. Even 
more apparent were the drama kids with 
red noses running all around, or the 
Henrik Vibskov herd that he led behind 
him in a religious manner boasting dif-
ferent and more absurd outfits every day, 
getting up to more and more ludicrous 
activities every moment. 
 This culture filled town could eas-

ily live up to the hype, at least during 
their week of havoc. But it wasn’t only 
the workshops that made the tiny town 
seem metropolitan. On the contrary, 
with a population just over 700 they 
manage to operate four pubs, a dozen 
galleries, a breakfast diner, an artsy café/
cinema (something that cannot be found 
in Reykjavík at all), plus some hilarious 
artwork, like the neon lit “Hollywood” 
sign on the mountainside (courtesy of 
Goddur, the town’s patron). 
After looking around, I could conclude  
two things: while “Berlin of the North” 
is maybe somewhat (ludicrously) boast-
ful, Seyðisfjörður sure is something. Sec-
ondly, I’d had enough playing the lonely 
tourist: partying down was the order of 
the day. Thus, the Kimi tour couldn’t 
have arrived at a better time.

DINGY CROWD AND DROWSY 
COPS

This peaceful village I’d grown fond of 

over the last two days – so nurturing to 
the arts and wonderfully calm – under-
went a makeover that Friday night. 5.000 
hooligans, raising tents and filling up 
moonshine containers, joined the 400 
festival attendees that had been there for 
the week. The local Kaffibarinn, Láran, 
had borrowed every single drop of liquor 
from other fjords in the vicinity; every-
thing headed towards drunken oblivion. 
 After having boiled out the previous 
day’s rather minimal sins in the town’s 
excellent sauna, buried in a dungeon-like 
basement with the hot tubs, there was 
nothing left but getting some buzzes 
on. Reykjavik! kicked of the Kimi line-up 
after warm-ups from several non-Kimi 
touring acts. Grapevine’s editor along 

with his Reykjavik! comrades fired up 
the dancehall with bulletproof ravers 
that set the bar high for the subsequent 
bands: Sudden Weather Change and 
Swords of Chaos. Nevertheless, they kept 
on delivering in the same manner, so it 
was hard to exit the concert without be-
ing soaked in beer and a pesky static in 
your ears. 
 Outside the venue, it seemed like the 
buzz hadn’t prompted the same eupho-
ria in everyone, ‘cause some of the locals 
had begun acting aggressively. An at-
tendant from Reykjavík had apparently 
infuriated one of Seyðisfjörður’s dames. 
In turn, the debutante had gathered a 
flock of valkyries around him that stood 
yelling obscene words at him and hitting 
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him repeatedly. After quite a while of this 
foul game the local police chief, who had 
been watching the whole mess, shouted 
over to the leader: “My dear, haven’t you 
had enough? Shan’t we move over to 
some other business?” Talk about syn-

ergy in these small towns! When a local 
guy dressed in a lady’s dress with a wres-
tling mask on tried to make me touch is 
fur-surrounded pecker, I decided it was 
time to hit the hay.

FOUNDING OF MOLABOLA

The day after, all the workshops revealed 
what they’d accomplish over the week. 
As soon as people had their fill, most of 
the crowd moved over to the small island 
in the fjord, where the fashion designer 
Mundi and artist and fire-horse Snorri 
Ásmundsson had established a new free-
spirited state called Molabola. The trans-
portation option was only one and a rath-
er iffy one at that; people dragged them 
self over on a tiny raft with a small rope 
that had been strung between the island 
and the dock. People were bound to fall 
in. The founding ceremony consisted of 
people renouncing their citizenship and 
being baptized again as citizens of Mo-

labola. Later on, there was a big party. 
Back at the concert venue, tonight’s 
show was about to go off. Skakkaman-
age, Jagúar and many more were meant 
to play. I saw a few good pieces by the 
aforementioned acts, but after going out 
for a smoke before Gusgus, the doormen 
took the strange decision of locking the 
house, even though the final band hadn’t 
even begun. Yes, us smokers weren’t 
meant to see the headliners. 
There was little to do but take the trag-
edy with a stoic calm, but it was stupid 
and pissed of a lot of people. And so we 
went back to the state of Molabola, where 
such fascist spur of the moment rulings 
are rare. After having witnessed what 
looked like a 13-year old bolt down a litre 
of moonshine and smoke a joint down 
to the roach, strident groupies begging 
a former member of XXX Rottweiler to 
rap his signature song and some people 
being scared off the island by its king, 
a Chihuahua called Wolf, I decided to 
leave the scene. 
As I dragged the raft over with some 
other unfortunates, the worst thing 
imaginable happened. You guessed 
it: we all fell in. In retrospect, no other 
event could have as fittingly crowned my 
unique week in the culture town of Seyð-
isfjörður. And although wet, smelly and 
drunk – I stepped on to the bus on my 
way home with a smirk on my face. 
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Seljalandsfoss. That waterfall. As far as 
natural phenomena go, it’s pretty great, 
and it is definitely deserving of its status 
as one of Iceland’s premier tourist attrac-
tions. If you are a tourist, you should go 
see it. It’s beautiful, it’s close to Reykjavík, 
it lies in the path of many other interesting 
things to experience: other waterfalls, the 
Hvolsvöllur Saga Museum (with its excel-
lent Co-op museum, Njála museum, etc.); 
it’s on the way to Vík í Mýrdal. And you’ll 
want to go to Vík anyway.
 To get there from Reykjavík, you sim-
ply drive (or hitchhike) down Miklabraut 

until you reach the off-ramp marked 
Vík. Turn there. Then drive that way, past 
Hveragerði, past Selfoss, keep looking 
left: you’ll eventually see it. Get out of your 
car. Walk up to it. Marvel at nature’s won-
der. Think about why we bother building 
all that boring, ugly stuff we build. Walk up 
the path, go behind the waterfall. Revel in 
the spraying water. Affirm life, once again. 
 Feels good, don’t it? 

   SIGURðUR kjARTAN kRISTINSSON 
  VALDÍS THOR

   HAUkUR S MAGNúSSON
  jULIA STAPLES

Seljalandsfoss
Go There: It’s Awesome.



 
Preserving quality 

is our business 
Open daily for lunch and dinners

Special off er on Monday 
and Tuesday – 3 course dinner 

for only 4200 ISK.

Reservation: tel. 552 5700,
e-mail: gallery@holt.is

Bergstaðastræti 37   s. 552 5700  
holt@holt.is   www.holt.is

Elegant surroundings
Superb cuisine
Modern comfort
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Thumbs Up!
Hitchhiking your way through Iceland

Listen: I have never hitchhiked before 
and I don’t really know what I’m doing. 
In most parts of the world (especially 
where I am from, Canada), hitchhiking 
is a downright stupid idea that 
frequently finishes with a body f loating 
face down in a shallow riverbed. One 
more confession: despite having spent 
a cumulative month in this country, I 
really haven’t been outside of Reykjavík 
to see the rest of this wonderful land. 
This city is awesome, but honestly, it’s 
time to get the fuck out of dodge!
There are lots of modes of travelling 
around here – what tourist hasn’t taken 
at least one bus tour or rented a vehicle 
– but for the truly frugal and car-pool 
minded, hitchhiking is a viable and 
recommended alternative. This is not 
for everybody, of course, but if you get 
off on the element of uncertainty, the 
hikes through the countryside, the 
potential to meet new people from all 
walks of life and generally feeling like 
a hobo, then you’re in luck. It’s damn 
easy to do around here.
My trip came together through the 
help of CouchSurfing.org, basically 
the housing equivalent of hitchhiking 
(I should mention that my experience 
with the Icelandic couch surfing 
community has on the whole been 
fantastic and I strongly encourage 
more people to join, host and surf). 
The site hooked me up with another 
young woman from Canada planning 
on taking off for the same time frame 
I had in mind. On June 6th, I headed 
down to meet her in Selfoss and we 
started our six day, counter-clockwise 
trek along the Ring Road. I would now 
like to share with you (in no particular 
order) a few bits of wisdom and reiterate 
some basic common sense that I found 
to be essential while undertaking this 
artful form of travelling.

1. PACk LIGHT. 
Seriously. Even lighter. You are really 

going to want to kill yourself a bit if 
your backpack is anywhere over 10kg, 
so ditch anything remotely unnecessary 
(makeup, razors, bedazzled headbands), 
suck it up, and hand wash your socks 
every couple of nights. If you’re at a 
hostel, you can spring the 500 krónur 
for the use of their washing machine. 

2. EVERYONE’S A FRIEND. 
If you’re from North America, you know 
that there is no chance in blue hell that 
you would get a ride from anyone well 
known. In Iceland, the odds aren’t so 
unlikely. In our case, we were given 
a ride by actor Ingvar E. Sigurðsson, 
who has been in almost every Icelandic 
movie worth watching (Devil’s Island, 
Angels of the Universe, Jar City). He 
was incredibly friendly, casual and like 
the rest of us, wasn’t entirely sure where 
he was going. The lack of movie star 
attitude was pleasantly surprising and a 
welcome change from North American 
pop culture.

3. YOU GOTTA TAkE A STAND. 
Generally I would recommend that 
between rides, you keep walking, 
especially if you are off the main 
highway. However, some locations are 
prime spots for staying put, such as 
the passageways to tourist destinations 
and gas stations. These spots are 
especially good for the tour bus traffic 
that circulates through them, and if you 
catch the same luck we did, tour guides 
and bus drivers will offer you cushy 
rides.

4. PICk THE RIGHT TENT. 
We travelled with a one person tent 
that cost $15 (about 2.000 krónur). It 
was very pale blue and didn’t have an 
outside layer. Um, yeah. If you plan on 
camping at all, you will need a tent with 
three essential characteristics: 1) size; 
both for the sleepers and for how small 
it packs up, 2) wind resistance; because 

this country has motherloving crazy 
weather, and 3) colour; dark colours 
absorb heat and keep your tent warmer, 
and will be easier to sleep in if the 
summertime night light bothers you.

5. APPLY PEER PRESSURE. 
People can be very malleable, 
particularly other tourists. If you share 
your destination plans enthusiastically, 
you may convince your drivers to 
take you a bit further than they had 
originally planned. This may sound 
slightly manipulative, but it’s really for 
the benefit of everyone trying to see the 
country. You also won’t think so when 
you’re faced with spending the night 
in an abandoned shack by the side of 
the road in the middle of nowhere. Just 
saying.

6. YOU CAN GO YOUR OWN WAY. 
Hitchhiking alone in this country is 
remarkably safe, so don’t shy away from 
hitting the road without a partner. At 
the end of our trip, my cohort and I 
decided to go on separate paths and 
I found that even as a solo female 
traveller, there was no looming danger. 
In fact, I got rides even quicker and 
all from very comforting, parent-like 
characters who stuffed me full of 
pylsurs and candy!

7. DON’T YOU DARE CLOSE YOUR 
EYES. 
If it’s your first time going around the 
country, don’t nap in the car. You can 
sleep when you’re dead. There is too 
much to see and it’s incredible how 
quickly the landscape changes. You 
may look down at your map for a few 
moments and when you raise your 
head, it looks like you’re on a different 
planet. Pay attention, damnit!
Overall, I would have to say that I 
was fairly lucky on my trip. We never 
had to wait an egregiously long time 
for a ride. We met some colourful, 
interesting and unexpected characters 
who taught us a few life lessons and 
hopefully got some in return. We had 
the pleasure of bumping into many of 
the same travellers as we made our way 
around the country, creating a sort of 
Ring Road camaraderie and a sense of 
intimacy that probably no other country 
could rival. We took our time but didn’t 
dawdle; we saw almost everything there 
was to see along the way, and were 
endlessly overwhelmed and overjoyed 
by this beautiful, insane, hilarious, 
confusing and disarming island.  
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   REBECCA LOUDER
  REBECCA LOUDER

Always remember: not everyone is cool. 
If someone that seems decidedly uncool 
offers you a ride: THINK TWICE..

A source of health
Thermal pools and baths in Reykjavik are a source of 

health, relaxation and pureness. 94% of foreign 

guests that visited thermal pools and baths in 

Reykjavik said it had a positive effect on their 

health and well-being.

Welcome to Reykjavik ś Thermal Pools 

Tel: +354 411 5000     www.itr.is   www.spacity.is
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Landmannalaugar: Closer Than You Think
So go there, right away. Or don’t

Travel | Destination

   HAUkkUR S. MAGNúSSON
  jULIA STAPLES

Reykjavík Downtown Hostel
Vesturgata 17 ❚ 101 Reykjavík ❚ Tel.  553 8120 ❚ www.hostel.is

Reykjavík Downtown Hostel

Your dream location in downtown Reykjavík

       Enjoy the comforts of your private room    
                 or share a room with new friends

                                    Excellent kitchen and 
                                     common areas, WiFi

We will help to make your plans and 
experience in Iceland unforgettable

Your friends at the new HI Hostel at 
Vesturgata 17 look forward to welcome you

Landmannalaugar is a staple visit 
for many tourists to Iceland. In fact, 
some folks involved with Icelandic 
tourism frequently yield complaints 
that it is by far too popular, that it 
feels more like a supermarket or 
Disney resort than respected and 
treasured nature reserve during the 
peak months of summer. 
 So it is maybe questionable of us 
to be running an article – during the 
apex of the tourist season, no less – 
proclaiming how utterly breathtaking 
and awe-inspiring Landmannalaugar 
is, and how easy it is to get there 
on your own. Far easier than most 
visiting travellers believe, at least 
according to a lot of the enquiries 
that come our way every now and 
again, Landmannalaugar is indeed 
very much within anyone’s reach. 
 You don’t even need a crazy 
mountain jeep or anything. A normal 
car will do, even a tiny one if you pick 
the right roads. Of course, you can 
always take a bus or tour service or, 
hell, try and hitchhike. In any case, 
getting there is easier than you think. 
 Going the easiest, most car-
friendly road, Landmannalaugar is 
around 200 km from Reykjavík. You 
simply drive west on Miklabraut, 
take a right on the Vík exit and keep 
driving on route 1 until you reach the 
turn to route 30. Exit at route 32, then 
go route 26 for a while. There are 
signs on the way, but do bring a map. 
Finally you’ll get to route 208, and 
you pretty much take that ‘till you’re 
there.  
 This amounts to around 2-3 hours 
of driving, depending on your speed 
and road conditions. This means 
that you can go there for a simple 
daytrip or short hike and be back in 
101 in time for that FM Belfast show 
– there’s no need to pack camping 
equipment or provisions or anything. 
 Once there, look around. Walk 

around. Check out the campsite, 
pitch your tent if you brought one 
(and remember to pay the fee). There 
are good people from Ferðafélag 
Íslands operating the campsite and 
huts on location that will provide 
guidance and answer most of your 
questions. 
 There is a nice old billboard there 
that marks the hiking trails in the 
area. You of course brought along 
your hiking boots, so put them on, 
pick a suitable hike and hike it. This 
will blow your mind. After your hike, 
why not bathe in the hot spring on 
location? Or feast on some BBQ? Or 
just stare into infinity, wondering why 
the hell everything looks the way it 
does. Pretty much whatever you’ll 
get up to in Landmannalaugar will be 
good.

 Anyway, if you go there, you 
gotta promise to be respectful. 
Landmannalaugar is a haven, a 
treasure; one of our world’s many 
reminders of how utterly beautiful life 
can get (and death, and desolation. 
It is a pretty desolate place). You 
should treat it as such. Don’t leave 
any garbage or waste. None at 
all. Don’t be loud or bothersome. 
Remember that those present 
are probably there to experience 
something otherworldly and 
transcendent. Respect that. Do not 
stray from the trodden path, do not 
leave anything behind and do not 
take anything with you, save for a 
sense of calm and well-being.  



30

The Reykjavík Grapevine
Issue 11 — 2009

Laugavegur 24   |   101 Reykjavík   |   Tel: +354 578 4888

A Very Special
Scandinavian
Welcome

Movin’ On Up 
Leisure tourism and last minute trips on the rise

I stopped to interview some 
lucky tourists on the street to see 
why they chose to visit Iceland. 
The following people graciously 
complied to dish out the details of 
their trip.

Names: 
Sandrine and 
Benjamin Gateau 
Hometown: 
Sierck Les Bains, 
France
“We are staying 
three weeks. 
We ŕe going to 
have a tour of the 

island and we ŕe staying in Reykjavík 
for three days. We ŕe here for our 
honeymoon.”

Name: Sheetal
Hometown: 
London
“We are going 
to do a whale 
watching tour, 
and we ŕe going 
to do some horse 
riding, and the 
Golden circle tour 

as well. I v́e always heard lots about it 
[Iceland] and my boyfriend wanted to 
come as well. It was quite a last minute 
trip. We probably booked the flight a 
month ago, and it was quite easy.”

Name: Lajos 
Buka
Hometown: 
Debrecen, 
Hungary
“There are four 
of us, three of us 
are from Hungary, 
and one is from 
Romania. We 

are going to go to Greenland for some 
trekking and climbing. We ŕe only 
spending one day in Iceland.”

Name: Fanny 
Chatelet
Hometown: 
Paris, France
“I´ll be here one 
week. I´m doing 
all the standout 
hot points. I´m 
here because of 
the pure nature 

and the landscape.”

Name: Catherine 
Dallaire
Hometown: 
Moncton, New 
Brunswick, 
Canada
“It seems like a 
really unspoiled 
part of the world 
that probably 

hasn’t seen a tremendous amount of 
tourism. There are great opportunities 
to see nature that we wouldn’t see at 
home, like the fjords and ice fields.”

On any given day in the summer, 
walking the streets of Reykjavík can 
turn in to an international affair. 
Throngs of visiting tourists armed with 
travel pamphlets are everywhere, either 
with large groups or by themselves. 
If it seems like some nationalities are 
more prominent than others, well, it ś 
because they are.  
A rundown on the highest numbers 
of nationalities stopping for a look at 
Iceland last year shows the top five 
being: UK, Germany, Denmark, USA 
and Sweden (in order from highest 
to lowest). And these nationalities, 
along with all the others seeking a 
cool refuge in the heat of summer, 
help put tourism as one of the top 
foreign currency earners. The tourism 
industry takes second place only to 
fisheries in this category.
But has this lucrative business changed 
in the wake of all the economic 
problems? Nope. The numbers have 
actually stayed the same. However, the 
polls taken on the amount of tourists 
entering the country also include 
migrant workers. According to Maria 
Reynisdóttir, Marketing Director at 
Visit Reykjavik, although the numbers 
remain the same, a lot of changes are 
happening with both who is visiting, 
and why they are visiting.

MISLEADING NUMBERS, 
CHANGING STYLES

“The total number is a bit misleading, 
because migrant workers are in that 
number. And those numbers have 
definitely gone down. And business 
tourism, as well, has been decreasing. 
But then again, leisure tourism is 
definitely on the rise this year, which 
levels it out.” Although these numbers 
seem slightly hazy because of the 
migrant workers factor, there are other 
ways to gauge an actual increase in the 
amount of tourism to the island.  
Tourists have been flocking to 

Reykjavík ś information centres before 
gearing up for their trips around 
Iceland. In Visit Reykjavík, Maria 
has noticed up to a 40% increase in 
visitors since last year. In 2008, the 
total number of visitors to the Tourist 
Information Centre was a record 
270,711. To make a comparison, the 
current population of Iceland is around 
320,000. That ś a whole lot of tourists. 
The style of travellers has also changed 
a bit. Although the pamphlets are still 
obviously present clutched in the hands 
of sightseers, it seems like itineraries 
have gone out the window. “There is 
a trend for more individual travel and 
people booking later, and just kind of 
showing up without perhaps having 
booked their accommodation or 
knowing what they want to do here,” 
Maria states. 
In the midst of the summer season, 
tourism, despite all its interior 
changes, seems to be going steady and 
improving its numbers quite well. In 
June, 45,000 visitors stopped at Visit 
Reykjavík, a 16% increase from last 
year. This July, there has already been a 
12% increase in visitors with one week 
to go. If the numbers for the last week 
even remain the same as last year ś, 
that means a 30% increase in guests 
for the entire month.
The numbers for the first half of 
summer seem to show no foreseeable 
setbacks. People have continued 
to flock to Iceland in search of its 
unique natural wonders and outdoor 
experiences. And they don t́ seem to 
miss the steaming temperatures back 
home one bit.   

Travel | Activity

   jOYCE GUZOWSkI
  jOYCE GUZOWSkI

“It seems like itineraries 
have gone out the 
window”
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As a 23-year-old, I can 
now (against my will) 
officially say that 
I'm an adult and the 
long-awaited stage of 

complete independence 
has finally begun. Of course, now, 
I look back at my youth with envy. 
The innocence, the excitement, and 
the lack of responsibility made life so 
simple. Sigh. That being said, my high 
school years make me cringe. The 
compounded self-consciousness and 
awkwardness was enough to make 
me pretend those years and those 
braces didn't happen. Yet, somehow, I 
was transported through time when I 
stepped through the doorway of NASA 
on a lowly Friday night. Minus the frizzy 
hair.
 My housemate had purchased 
tickets to see Familjen, and we 
were in the mood to dance. As we 
approached the entrance, she told me 
she had noticed it was ages 18 and 
up.  I shrugged, and didn't give it much 
thought. Walking in, I made a beeline 
to the bar. Surprisingly enough, there 
was no wait time for getting a beer. 
“This is great!” I thought as I took a 
swig. Then I turned around.
I nearly choked on my cold brew. 
My housemate and I were the oldest 
people there. The dance floor was 
empty, but the tables were teeming 
with youngins', all suited up in their 
Friday best. They were everywhere. 
Girls were giggling and telling secrets 
behind their hands while a few 
comedians were doing their version 
of a dance routine in the centre of the 
floor. 
In the next twenty minutes, the place 
became flooded with these children 
of the nineties. Now, I like people of 
all ages, and I didn´t mind the teenage 
antics. Some pleasant memories 
began to resurface. However, as my 
housemate and I were sitting off to 
the side, the bad flashbacks took over. 
And the strangest thing happened; 
I slowly started to feel nervous. The 
awkwardness I had long forgotten was 
creeping up in the midst of all these 
young people with their whole lives 
ahead of them.
 I had to firmly tell myself: “You are 
23. You are confident. You are past 
this,” which seemed to do the trick. Or 
maybe it was when a young teenage 
girl approached the table and said, 

“My friend thinks you’re cute.” My 
housemate, who could see the young 
lad, gave me play by plays on his friend 
pushing him over to our table. Once he 
finally sat down, and after I downed 
the last of my beer, I asked “How are 
old are you?” He was 19. “I'm 23,” 
I said. The guy looked down, stood 
up abruptly, said “See ya,” and left in 
awfully big hurry.
 After I had a good chuckle, Familjen 
took the stage. It was at this point that 
my housemate and I walked to the 
railing to get a better look at all the 
action. The dance floor was flooded 
with teenagers. Guys began to grind 
against the girls who had conveniently 
worn the shortest dresses. Then the 
making out began. At one point, I 
counted seven couple glued to each 
other. The more hot and heavy couples 
daringly made their ways to the walls. 
As we watched Familjen jerk around 
the stage in what seemed to be some 
sort of stupor, I realised that we weren´t 
the oldest people at NASA. There was 
a group of men in their mid-thirties, 
cruising around and trying to pick 
up young girls. There were two that 
particularly stood out. One had a 
completely shaved head that gleamed 
under the fluorescent lights, but his 
eyes were completely protected by a 
pair of purple-tinted sunglasses. His 
comrade was wearing a tan polyester 
suit and looked like a pimp from 1974. 
To add to his overall “look,” he had a 
messy scattering of facial hair which 
was slightly heavier in the moustache 
area. 
 When they gave up on the young 
(and smart) girls, the started looking 
around some more. I knew what was 
coming – they were looking for people 
closer to their age. Before I knew it, 
my housemate was jabbing me in the 
ribs, saying, “Oh my god those guys 
are coming over here.” The polyester 
suit had a shiny look to it, and the coat 
folded back to reveal a flowered shirt 
with chest hair sprouting out of the top. 
The man donning sunglasses smoothly 
asked, “Care to dance?” to which 
I quickly responded, “That's okay.” 
They didn't put up much of a fight, and 
returned to the bar, defeated.
I grabbed another beer and finished it 
in record time. The make-out sessions, 
the scantily clad girls , the creepy old 
men...what kind of portal had I stepped 
in to? I wasn't sure, but all I knew was 
I was ready to leave it, immediately. As 
I stepped through the door of NASA it 
seemed like a veil was lifted. Walking 
away, I returned to my comfortable, 
maybe more jaded, self.  Those 
experiences were behind me, literally 
and figuratively. Maybe they hadn't 
even happened.   

Nightlife | Opinion

   jOYCE GUZOWSkI
  HÖRðUR SVEINSSON

1100.- krLicensing and
registration of travel-
related services
The Icelandic Tourist Board issues licences to tour operators and travel agents, 
as well as issuing registration to booking services and information centres.

Tour operators and travel agents are required to use a special logo approved 
by the Icelandic Tourist Board on all their advertisements and on their Internet 
website.

Booking services and information centres are entitled to use a Tourist 
Board logo on all their material. The logos below are recognised by the 
Icelandic Tourist Board.

List of licenced Tour 
Operators and Travel 
Agencies on: 
visiticeland.com

Back to the Future 
Going old school in Reykjavík 
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Somewhat fittingly, the dance of the 
big depression years, the Lindy hop, has 
finally made it to Iceland. This month, 
Arctic Lindy Exchange, the first swing 
festival of Iceland and probably the first 
travelling dance festival on earth, will 
bring together hundreds of dancers 
from around the world with the finest 
swing music. They aim to invoke the 
atmosphere of the interwar period, the 
golden era of jazz, in Iceland at the the 
festival, which runs from the 3rd to the 
11th of August with swing concerts 
every night, swing parades, street 
concerts and more.

LINDY HOP, YOU SAY?
But what is Lindy hop? Well, it’s a 
dance that plays an important role in 
the lives of hundreds of thousands of 
people around the world today. During 
the roaring twenties and throughout 
the thirties, it was THE dance craze 
that swept the world (probably more 
so than even the fabled Macarena). At 
present, it is a phenomenon that can 
attract hundreds of people from across 
the world to Iceland. Well-kept in an 
underground community over the last 
few decades, the Lindy Hop has seen 
a big increase in interest lately that 
may see it as the world’s most popular 
dance-craze once again.
 As crucial as Charles Lindberg's 
cross-Atlantic f light may have been, it 
didn't only affect the world of aviation. 
The Lindy hop moniker is traced to 
Shorty George, one of the inventors of 
this African-American jazz dance, who 
– after long hours of dance marathon – 
when asked for the name of the thing 
he replied without much thought: “The 
Lindy hop! We're f lying like Lindy did.” 

jAZZ IT UP
Like all dance styles throughout history, 
the Lindy hop evolved with a certain 
type of music. This music was jazz, 
one of the most important tools of the 
African-American community in the 
US to express themselves in a very 
racist period of time. It's no surprise 
that this same community created the 
Lindy hop after the mid 20s in Harlem, 
New York. It was the first form of jazz 

dance that White America knew and fell 
in love with. It's a very significant fact 
that in the period of segregation, blacks 
and whites would come together in the 
ballrooms where Lindy hop was danced.
 Around the mid 40s though Lindy 
hop was still popular but jazz started 
to become more intricate and deviated 
from dance music with the arrival 
of Bebop. On the other hand, by the 
50s another type of music swept the 
young crowds and the popular culture, 
bringing other styles of dance to the 
forefront.

REVIVED FROM OBSCURITY
In the next three decades, Lindy hop 
faded away so much that there was 
hardly anyone who knew its name. In 
1984, a dance couple eager to learn 
the roots of swing dancing discovered 
the August 23, 1943 issue of LIFE 
magazine. It was the first time that they 
had seen the name Lindy hop. “This 
magazine changed our lives,” say Erin 
Stevens and Steven Mitchell, who then 
begun the search for the original Lindy 
hoppers. In this same period, founding 
members of Sweden's Rhythm 
Hot Shots (Anders Lind, Lennart 
Westerlund, and Henning Sörensen) 
were also in New York seeking Lindy 
hoppers for the same reason: to learn 
and bring this dance to life. Thus began 
the revival.
 They've found many names like 
Al Minns, Norma Miller, Frankie 
Manning. They spread the word and 
helped bringing up new generations 
of dancers. Frankie Manning, one of 
the fathers of Lindy hop, passed away 
this year on April 27 at the age of 94. 
He kept on dancing and sharing his 
experience with the whole world up 
until that day.
 This August from the 3rd to the 
11th, the Lindy hop and its music 
will be celebrated to the delight of the 
dancers and jazz aficionados at the 
Arctic Lindy Exchange with hundreds 
of Lindy hoppers coming from all the 
corners of the world with the finest 
swinging music.  

All the concerts will feature swing 
music with the DJs from Sweden, 
Australia, England, Turkey and Iceland. 
At concert events, the house opens at 
19:00 and the shows starts at 21:00. 
This is a travelling festival, and will be 
at Ólafsfjörður on the 7th and 8th of 
August.

MONDAY, AUGUST 3
15:00 – Beach swing party at 
Nauthólsvík

21:00-00:00 – Pre-party at Kaffi Rót

TUESDAY, AUGUST 4
17:00-18:00 – Swing Parade in 
downtown starting at Austurvöllur

19:00-03:00 – Swing band 
Jóhannes Þórleiksson and the 
Acapella swing band Three Voices 
at the National Theatre Basement 
Þjóðleikhúskjallaranum 

WEDNESDAY, AUGUST 5
16:00-17:30 – Blues with DJ music at 
Iðnó

19:00-04:00 – Lester Young Tribute 
Band with Haukur Gröndal at Iðnó

THURSDAY, AUGUST 6
16:00-17:00 – Happy feet with DJ music 
(really fast swing tunes)

19:00-04:00 – Big Band Svansins

FRIDAY, AUGUST 7              
09:00-17:00 – The festival travelling up 
north and doing some surprise events 
in the towns on the way

19:00-03:00 – The Cangelosi Cards 
from the USA at Ólafsfjörður

SATURDAY, AUGUST 8            
19:00-03:00 – Lester Young Tribute 
Band with Haukur Gröndal at 
Ólafsfjörður 

SUNDAY, AUGUST 9
19:00-04:00 – The Cangelosi Cards 
from the USA and acapella swing band 
Three Voices at Iðnó 

MONDAY, AUGUST 10
19:00-03:00 – Swing band Jóhannes 
Þórleiksson at Rúbín

TUESDAY, AUGUST 11
19:00-01:00 – <Swing band Ragnar 
Árna at Óliver

   H. HAkAN DURAk

Will Iceland Swing Itself 
Out Of The Economic 
Depression?
The good people of the Arctic Lindy Exchange 
seem to think so

Events 
Schedule:

Nightlife | Dancing!
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The Reykjavík Grapevine
Issue 11 — 2009 OK. So we know the letters are a tad small here. Not many pretty pictures either. Still. These 

are book reviews. If you're at all interested in reading books, then you will be familiar with the 
layout. So quit your complaining. This page is of the highest value. 

Books | Review Books | Review Books | Review

Brian Pilkington, a 
Liverpool native liv-
ing in Iceland since 
1977, is one of the 
country's most be-
loved children books' 

illustrators. His award-winning illustrations 
have played a big role in the Icelandic trolls' 
image makeover that has taken place over 
the last twenty years or so. Pilkington's art 
has supplied a generation of young Ice-
landers with the image of the benign and 
just a little bit simple looking trolls. He has 
even managed to make Grýla look nice. A 
quick look into Icelandic folklore will tell 
you that the trolls have not always been 
as warm-hearted and chipper as Pilking-
ton's Stumble and his family, who even de-
scribe themselves as “giant-sized bundles 
of fun.” In fact, the trolls of old were more 
prone to forcing humans into marriage with 
them (mostly the men, as there is a curious 
shortage of male-trolls in our tales) and, if 
that failed, the trolls had no reservations 
about eating the humans. But pedagogy 
doctrines have somewhat changed and it is 
not fashionable to frighten the lives out of 
children any more. 
 Stumble tells the tale of a confused troll 
who wakes up one night after a very long 
sleep with two ravens perched on top of 
his head. He is covered in snow and can t́ 
remember a thing about who, or even what, 
he is and how he got there. He puts his 
trust in the ravens who guide him through 
the harsh and wintry Icelandic landscape all 
the way home, where he is reunited with his 
family and gets his memory back. Pilkington 
both writes and illustrates, and the text and 
pictures work nicely together, though I can't 
help but notice that they are the work of an 
artist turned writer rather than the other 
way around. The text is both simple and 
straightforward. The gorgeous illustrations 
are neither. Full of colour, humour, warmth 
and enough detail to make you want to 
turn back the pages for another look, they 
are evidence enough for the reasons why 
Pilkington is Iceland's most successful il-
lustrator to date. He even manages to make 
a scene of Iceland's snow filled highlands 
and glaciers look inviting. The trolls seem a 
homely bunch and their clothes are based 
on Icelandic traditional wear and obviously 
inspired by Vikings, making them perhaps 
look more Scandinavian then strictly Ice-
landic. 
 The book is obviously aimed at children 
and is simple enough for those who are 
able to read for themselves. It will also serve 
well for reading aloud to those who are still 
young to read on their own; the balance be-
tween the length of the text and picture de-
tails on each page is good enough to keep 
the little ones’ attention engaged through-
out the read.
 Overall it makes for a very heart-warm-
ing homecoming for Stumble and the book 
serves as a nice and fun way to introduce 
children to a part of Icelandic folklore. The 
modern, less scary version of it, that is.   

 - HILDUR kNúTSDóTTIR

This is the story of 
Paul. He was born in 
1949, on the day that 
Iceland joined the 
NATO alliance. And 
he believes that be-

ing welcomed into this world by protests 
and tear gas must mean something. Ev-
erything in Paul’s life could appear com-
fortingly normal – his childhood in Reykja-
vík, his youth, his family and friends - if he 
didn’t always jump forward to his present 
reality as a schizophrenic in Kleppur, a 
mental health institution in Reykjavík. And 
when teenage Paul meets Dagný, who is 
the initial cause of his final breakdown, the 
first signs of mental disease already show. 
As his illness slowly takes over his normal 
life and sanity, the descriptions of a life as 
an institutionalized person increasingly 
overshadow the memories of his normally 
appearing youth. 
 Paul introduces many different charac-
ters of his life to the reader, one of them 
being King Baldwin, who advices Paul to 
watch over the angels who are guarding 
him. He also vividly describes his friends 
from the mental health hospital, like Oli 
Beatle, who believes that he wrote the 
Beatles’ songs and Viktor, who talks and 
behaves as if he was an old English noble-
man. Or Peter, who is waiting every day for 
a call from the University of Beijing that will 
confirm his doctorate degree. 
 Trying to escape from their reality in 
Kleppur, these friends seize every oppor-
tunity to go out to town and forget about 
their sickness, the medication and the 
alienation from society. In a surprisingly 
sane vision of things, they fool around 
and make jokes about themselves and 
other people and have a good time. This 
moving novel is filled with beautiful, tragic 
metaphors and images. Some of Paul’s 
adventures with his fellow institutionalized 
friends are even utterly comical and hilari-
ous. But it’s hard to give in to one’s laugh-
ter given the bitter and capitulating tone of 
Paul’s descriptions. He is in a state of pitiful 
disorder and, consequently, his memories 
are always interrupted by the harsh de-
scriptions of painful and inhuman medical 
treatment and imprisonment. And in the 
end, when Paul is fey and disconnected 
from this world, the words of King Baldwin 
will echo in the reader’s mind: ‘You haven’t 
looked after your angels’.
 Einar Már Guðmundsson is one of Ice-
land’s most famous writers. He dedicated 
this book to his deceased brother Páll and 
poetically processed in it his own experi-
ences with Páll’s mental illness. He clearly 
gave the world one of the most acclaimed 
Nordic novels in recent times, which was 
awarded the Nordic Council’s Literature 
Price in 1995. In his German translation 
from the same year (the one under review 
now) Bernard Scudder manages to convey 
metaphors and pictures beautifully.   

 - IRINA DOMURATH

In 1998, Minnesotan writer and teach-
er Bill Holm bought himself a house 
called Brimnes in Hofsós, a small vil-
lage a half-hour's drive from the town of 
Sauðárkrókur in northern Iceland. He 
began to spend his summer vacations 
there, playing the piano, writing, watch-
ing the mountains on the other side of 
Skagafjörður, entertaining visitors and 
getting to know his neighbours and his 
own Icelandic roots (which were actually 
in Vopnafjörður). Bill Holm died at the age 
of sixty-five in February 2009, leaving this 
book behind as a record of his connection 
with Iceland.
 The Windows of Brimnes has ten 
chapters, each of which can be read as an 
independent essay. The first four cover 
Hofsós, Skagafjörður, Icelandic birds, and 
Icelandic folktales. Then Holm shifts his 
view towards America, with an essay about 
Icelandic immigrants and his family his-
tory, another about his youth and young 
adulthood in the shadow of the Vietnam 
War, and a third about the question of how 
much choice we have in deciding who and 
what we listen and pay attention to. The 
three concluding essays discuss Icelandic 
Christianity (both in Iceland and North 
America), Icelandic poetry, and finally Ice-
landic (and American) politics.
 Holm summered here, so his Iceland 
is a bright, magical place full of creativity 
and celebration. He speaks about beauti-
ful things: horses, folktales, birdwatching, 
writers, poets, musicians, and friends. He 
knows that Iceland will be strange and ex-
otic to many of his readers, so he blends 
in some of the beginner stuff that we're all 
familiar with – how the phone book is or-
ganized by first name, how special the tölt 
is, how the moon astronauts trained here, 
how horsemeat is better than you think, 
and how great it is that there are no mos-
quitoes in Iceland.
 A focus on the fat and sweetness of a 
country is typical of ethnic literature in 
America. Italian-Americans write lovingly 
about risotto and ribollita. Scottish-Amer-
icans shore up the shortbread-and-haggis 
industry. Native readers tire of this quickly, 
but must understand that this kind of talk 
is what makes Diaspora members feel like 
they belong and should come back for a 
visit. 
 Holm saw untapped value in small 
communities, whose neighbourliness 
fascinated and comforted him. His 1996 
book The Heart Can Be Filled Anywhere 
on Earth argues that one can lead a full 
and satisfying life in Minneota, Minne-

sota (population 1500), his hometown. 
Windows of Brimnes is an ode to the way 
of life in Hofsós and Skagafjörður. Holm 
has little appetite for Reykjavík, which, he 
regrets, "is now a real city." 
 Just when the reader is ready to dismiss 
Holm as hopelessly in the grip of what Jim 
Rice has called the Iceland-is-wonderful 
discourse, comes the book's last essay, 
“Fog.” In it, Holm recognizes that he has 
presented an image of Iceland slathered 
in “whipped cream and jam.” Writing 
well before the bank collapse, he proposes 
that Icelandic “idealism, intelligence, and 
humour” is also mixed with “venality, fool-
ishness, and greed.” He especially criticiz-
es aluminium processing and the dam at 
Kárahnjúkar, which he says amount to the 
deflowering of the Icelandic landscape.
 Regardless of one's stance towards 
smelters and dams, this is a welcome 
recognition that life in Iceland is not just 
a midsummer idyll. There is another Ice-
land where trout are raised in pens, not 
fished from lakes and streams; few people 
write, and fewer still farm; and daily life 
is, like elsewhere, burdened by political 
and moral uncertainty and dispute. So far, 
Icelandic fiction writers such as Arnaldur 
Indriðason and Hallgrímur Helgason 
have explored this Iceland better than any 
foreign observer.
 Key to Holm's love of Iceland is that 
Iceland was his refuge from the distur-
bances of the American national soul. 
Holm was a freethinking Christian rather 
than a fundamentalist, a truth-teller rather 
than a dissembler, an observer rather than 
a war-maker, and someone who ques-
tioned what he was told to believe. He felt 
that in Iceland, society shared his values, 
or at least, more so than in America.
 Iceland is, in truth, a disputatious and 
contentious land where public discourse 
moves from one tense debate to the next. 
A recurring theme is whether Iceland 
should become more like the United States 
or more like Europe – in areas as diverse as 
health care finance, national defence, In-
ternet commerce, eating habits, city plan-
ning, energy privatization, and alcohol 
sales.  I think Holm was pretty knowledge-
able about current affairs in Iceland, and 
nevertheless decided against making Win-
dows of Brimnes a book about the country 
in all moods and months of the year.
 Indeed, I suspect that there are a lot 
of readers who will like Holm's sweeter, 
creamier take, and that Windows of 
Brimnes will age well. It’s already out in 
paperback. I had a good time reading it, 
and I can say it’s one of the better Iceland 
books on the market – a concise and read-
able record of an American's attachment to 
the North Atlantic.   - BY IAN WATSON

Born in Minnesota in 1943, Bill Holm 
taught writing at Southwest Minnesota State 
University and was the author of twelve books 
of poems and essays, including Eccentric Is-
lands, The Heart Can Be Filled Anywhere on 
Earth, Playing the Black Piano, and the in-
triguingly named Boxelder Bug Variations. 
Holm died in February 2009.

The Word is a 
Virus

Poetry | Eiríkur Norðdahl

Imagine a poem so robust 
and resourceful that it 
could survive humanity. 
Imagine that the Ameri-
cans finally go complete-

ly bonkers and rip the globe 
apart with liberational glee, the nuclear 
dust finally settles and all that’s left of 
mankind is poetry. The mark of crafts-
manship has always been durability. A 
good cabinet has a couple of hundred 
years in it. A decent car will carry you for 
ten to fifteen years. The best laptops have 
at least six crash-free months in ‘em. The 
Eddas are as good now as they were a 
thousand years ago. But a poem that’ll 
outlive humanity?
 Enter: The Xenotext Experiment, a 
“literary exercise that explores the aes-
thetic potential of genetics in the mod-
ern milieu” in the words of its author, 
multi-maniac, mad scientist and poetic 
mastermind, Christian Bök (né “Book” – 
The Christian Book, get it?). And Mr. Bök 
has the all the God-complexes you’d ex-
pect from a savant named after the good 
Book: not satisfied with simply producing 
dead poetry for the page Christian Bök 
has decided to make his poetry come 
alive. Literally. 
 “I propose to encode a short verse into 
a sequence of DNA in order to implant it 
into a bacterium,” says the biblical scribe 
/ poem-god in an essay on the matter. 
The plan is that the text be composed in 
such a way that, when translated into a 
gene and then integrated into the cell, 
the text will be “expressed” by the organ-
ism, “which, in response to this grafted, 
genetic sequence, begins to manufacture 
a viable, benign protein – a protein that, 
according to the original, chemical alpha-
bet, is itself another text”. 
 The bacterium will not only store a 
poem – it’s not only a living poem – it’s 
also supposed to create its own poetry, 
elevating Christian from mere poem-god 
to poet-god: creator and programmer of 
poets (what sort of poetry Christian’s fu-
ture army of bacteria-poets will write, no 
one knows – perhaps they’ll make their 
own bacteria. Perhaps they’ll be rhyming 
neo-formalists). 
  Freaked out already? Until recently 
chances of Christian actually doing this 
were slim. Not because it was theo-
retically impossible – quite the contrary, 
similar things have already been done 
(the cybernetic expert Pak Wong partially 
stored the lyrics to Disney’s “It’s a Small 
World” as a strand of DNA inside a bac-
terium) and Christian has already proved 
his capability for writing creatively within 
severe constraints (each chapter of his 
book, Eunoia, contains only one of the 
vowels). But science doesn’t come cheap. 
I don’t think anyone actually expected 
Christian to ever get the money needed 
– including the poet-god to-be himself. 
 A couple of months ago, the grants 
came through. Christian Bök now only 
waits for his sabbatical from the Univer-
sity of Calgary to start. 
It’s officially time to start freaking out.  

Angels of the Universe

Einar Már Guðmundsson

Mál og Menning, English edition first 

published in 1995

Translation by Bernard Scudder, 1995

The Windows of Brimnes 

Bill Holm

Milkweed Editions, 2007

Stumble, an Icelandic Troll Story

Brian Pilkington (illustrations and text)

Mál og menning, Reykjavík 2000



Fire is needed by the newcomer
Whose knees are frozen numb;
Meat and clean linen a man needs
Who has fared across the fells.*

*From the Hávamál, 1300 AD

The Icelandic Sheep, 
Keeping the people alive since 874 AD.

I c e l a n d i c 
Sheep Farmers
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PAGE 30

“There is a trend for more indi-
vidual travel and people booking 
later, and just kind of show-
ing up without perhaps having 
booked their accommodation or 
knowing what they want to do 
here.”

VisitReykjavík’s María Reynisdóttir tells us 
about the new breed of Iceland-visitor.

PAGE 24

Rumours that there will be a 
group masturbation session at 
the Vicky show are starting to 
spread. Someone is passed out 
in the middle of the street.

Fun, fun, fun times at Eistnaflug. 

PAGE 10 

“The pay is better, you get more 
free time and your private life is 
respected. I have a good feeling 
about this, and I think that the 
Icelandic myth about Norway 
being lame and boring is just an 
urban legend”

Icelanders are fleeing back to where they 
came from, jolly old Norway. 

PAGE 19 

As annual gay rights marches 
across Europe attract main-
stream audiences in the millions, 
it can be easy to forget that in 
large swathes of the world such 
freedoms remain the stuff of 
fantasy.

John Boyce walks you through the history of 
the gay rights struggle as Pride draws near.

PAGE 08 

“When we started out in 2007 
people didn’t quite get where 
we were going. Everybody was 
raking in stacks of money, and 
software like ours seemed irrel-
evant. In those days everybody 
was trying to get rich by selling 
money.”

Things have certainly changed for gogoy-
oko’s Haukur D. Magnússon.

PAGE 28 

This is not for everybody, of 
course, but if you get off on the 
element of uncertainty, the hikes 
through the countryside, the po-
tential to meet new people from 
all walks of life and generally 
feeling like a hobo, then you’re 
in luck. 

Tips for the hitchhiker in you, courtesy of 
Rebecca Louder.
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River Rafting 
on Hvítá River 
from 6.990 ISK
Nature is the Adventure!

Arctic Rafting offers rafting trips on the Hvítá River, only 10 
minutes from the Geysir area. The trips start at 6.990 ISK 
and a variety of combination tours are availble every day. 

We can also pick you up from your hotel or hostel in Reykjavík. 
Call us on +354-562-7000, meet us at Laugavegur 11 in 
the Cintamani Center or ask for us  at your hotel or nearest 
tourist information center.

www.adventures.is | info@adventures.is | +354-562-7000
Whale WatchSuper-JeepCanoeing Sightseeing Horse RidingATV

Explore Iceland
Whale Watching

Horse Riding

Golden Circle Blue Lagoon

City Sightseeing

Car Rentals

Tourist Information 
Centre

Aðalstræti 2,  
101 Reykjavík 
Open from  
8:30 am to 7:00 pm

Hilton Reykjavík 
Nordica

Suðurlandsbraut 2, 
108 Reykjavík  
Open from  
8 am to 8 pm

Icalandair Hotel 
Loftleiðir

Hlíðarfótur,  
101 Reykjavík  
Open from  
8 am to 8 pm

Radisson SAS 
Hotel Saga

Hagatorg,  
107 Reykjavík  
Open from  
8 am to 8 pm

Iða, 2nd floor 

Lækjargata 2a,  
101 Reykjavík 
Open from  
10 am to 10 pm

Book Tours here:


