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Editorial | Anna Andersen Music | Free

Icelanders don’t really have a word for “boogie,” but 
this awesome five-some certainly know what it means. 
Bringing disco back in 2012 with their funky beats and 
sassy singing, the studs and divas of Boogie Trouble 
have captured and reinvigorated the disco sound. 
 After half a year together, the group—Sigurður Tómas 
Guðmundsson, Ingibjörg Elsa Turchi, Klara Arnalds, 
Jóhann Vignir Vilbergsson and Sindri Freyr Steinsson 
(who's been helping to distribute The GV since 2004!)—
have released their first track titled “Gin & greip.” 
 The song makes us want to get up and strut our 
groovy stuff down Laugavegur. We recommend you 
download it for FREE at www.grapevine.is and catch 
them at one of their upcoming gigs around town this 
coming month.

Gin & greip

Boogie Trouble

  Download the FREE track at www.grapevine.is

TRACK OF
THE ISSUE

Download your 
free track at
grapevine.is

The Situation Anna’s 14th Editorial

What’s The Deal With 
Those Crazy Icelandic 
Letters Yo?

Here Is Your Kreisí Æcelandic Frase For Þis Issue! 
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Unlike most of Europe, Iceland escaped 
the ravages of World War II. With the ex-
ception of Hitler’s girlfriend, Eva Braun, 
who visited Ísafjörður and shot some 
‘home videos’ that you can find on You-
Tube, the Nazis never showed up. Instead 
it was the British and then the Americans 
who occupied Iceland, bringing jobs and economic 
prosperity to a nation that had until then been liv-
ing in turf houses and bathing once in a blue moon. 
 Modernity ushered in by the war was thus heav-
ily influenced by American culture and values, 
which might explain why Iceland arguably became 
more capitalist than its Nordic brethren. And this 
influence remains despite the economic crash: Pro-
fessor Hannes Hólmsteinn, among others, argues 
that Iceland now needs more Ayn Rand in their 
lives (Read more on page 24).
 But Icelanders didn’t pick up on everything from 
the Americans. As Alda Sigmundsdóttir points out 
in her book, ‘The Little Book Of The Icelanders,’ 
Icelanders are not very good at manners and Icelan-
dic men don’t have a romantic bone in their bodies. 
For instance, she says, “You don’t get that sort of 

dating culture that exists in, say, America 
(or at least in American movies), where 
a guy asks a girl on a date and there’s 
a dinner and a movie, getting to know 
each other, maybe a second date a few 

days later” (Read more about Alda’s book 
on page 22).

 This might explain why so many Icelandic 
women fell for those dashing American soldiers 
stationed in Iceland—a situation, which has lit-
erally gone down in history as ‘ástandið’ or “the 
situation.” At the time, Icelandic authorities were 
so worried about it that they set up committees to 
investigate and women found to be cavorting with 
soldiers were named and shamed.
 While feelings about it have changed over time, 
“the situation” has certainly left its mark on soci-
ety, permeating books, music and film for the last 
seven decades. In this issue’s feature, “Love In The 
Time Of War,” Valur Gunnarsson explores some of 
this lasting impact through Icelandic novels, which 
have yet to be translated into English. Turn to page 
26 to read it (but don’t skip all of the other great 
stuff!).

Trivia question: What is Iceland's, and Europe's, biggest national park?
A) Thingvellir National Park / B) Grafarholt National Park / C) Vatnajokull National Park?
Turn to page 29 for the answer!

We thought we’d explain. We’re ripping the idea off from 
the Icelandair magazine. Go read that magazine if you 
can. It’s free. 
 We like spelling things using Icelandic letters like 
‘æ’ and ‘þ’ and also those crazy accents over the vowels. 
Like Icelandair’s inflight magazine—IcelandairInfo—says, 
the Icelandic language can use accents on all of the 
vowels, making them look all unique, like this: á, é, í, ó, 
ú, ö, ý (the accent also changes the pronounciation of 
the letters. The á in “kjáni” sounds quite different from 
the a in “asni”, for instance). We also have an additional 
three letters. As IcealandairInfo notes:

(often written as ae) is pronounced like 
the i in tide.

(often written as d) is pronounced like 
the th in there

(often written as th) is pronounced like 
the th in think”

“Fyrigefðu herra minn góður, en veist þú 
hvort að Damon Albarn er staddur á Kaf-
fibarnum þessa stundina?” 

(Feer-eer-gef-thu her-ra min goe-thur, en 
wayst thoo kvoart aeth Damon Albarn aer 
staa-dduhr ow Kaffeh-bardnuhm thessa 
stound-ih-na?)

Excuse me kind sir, but do you know wheth-
er Damon Albarn is at Kaffibarinn at this 
very moment?  

fontana.is

Your 
element

• Steam rooms
• Thermal baths
• Sauna

Laugarvatn Fontana is composed of a series of interconnected outdoor mineral baths and steam rooms, 
built over natural hot spring that Icelanders have used for bathing since year 1929.

The ideal stop between Thingvellir and Geysir 
– daily tours by Reykjavik Excursions

Welcome to a true, authentic Icelandic experience!

Open daily
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Dear Grapevine,

I'm sure we share the same passion in 
trying out the best parties in Iceland,
and this year that quest took me to 
Þjóðhátíð in Vestmannaeyjar. I've been 
to many festivals all across Scandi-
navia but they all seem quite low-key 
compared to one that has thunderous 
firework displays, a gigantic exploding 
bonfire, a
long line of bright f lares, and a politi-
cian shouting "Djamm!". There was 
great partying indeed, but also some 
unfortunate encounters with a certain 
tribe of people that we could just call 
douchebags.

For example: I was as usual wearing 
my festival hat (a big fancy officer's hat 
from Ukraine) which at one point was 
taken from me by a girl that hid it in 
her tent. Since I didn't know which tent 
was hers I had to ask her to bring it back 
to me. She refused to admit that she 
ever had the hat, and instead started to 
rather aggressively try make me leave 
the camp. Of course I wouldn't go with-
out my hat, and a long and very silly 
discussion ensued until finally one of 
her friends started to feel sorry for me 
and brought the hat back. On my way 
out of the camp I poured out a bottle 
of the girl's gin all over the ground as 
revenge, and was promptly pushed 
away. I know I'm not the most morally 
perfected person around, and pouring 
out her gin was an immature thing to 
do (even if she deserved it). I would 
have apologized for it, but in that case 
I would have expected her to apologize 
for trying to steal my hat. 

But that's not as bad as what happened 
to a friend of mine. We had gotten sepa-
rated and she was looking for me near 
the stage when all of a sudden two guys 
lifted her up high and ran away with 
her. She screamed at them to stop but 
they just shouted "Hooga chaka! Hooga 
chaka! Hooga chaka!". Then they threw 
her across the bar at the candyf loss 
place, sending her crashing down on 
the machines. A lot of people at the 
stall got very angry and wanted to cut 
her wristband and kick her out for it. 
But she started crying and said it wasn't 
her fault, so one man offered to help her 
find the guys that did it. They went out 
and saw one of them near the entrance, 
so the man wrestled him down and 
told my friend to kick him in the balls. 
Which she did, twice. Immediate pay-
back, and she left it like that.

What's to learn from all this? Well, if 
you mess with The Random Swedes 
you will get your gin poured out and/
or your balls kicked. But let's not go 
down that road! Let's all be nice to 
those we meet at the festival, and keep 
the douchebaggery to a minimum. 
Let's have Þjóðhátíð for meeting new 
friends, partying and making love un-
der fireworks.

So everyone just behave well! And I'll 
see you next year.

Karlmundur
hópleiðtogi, The Random Swedes

Dear Karlmundur and The Random 
Swedes,

First of all, we sorry that people stole 
your belongings back and that your 
friend got assaulted. These things are 
not cool at all. If you had asked for our 
advice about the best parties, we prob-
ably would not have recommended 
Þjóðhátið as their douchebag quotient is 
notoriously high, amongst a slew of oth-
er issues we take with it. But we digress!

That being said, we are not super im-
pressed by your retaliation tactics. You 
responded to theft and violence with 
theft and violence, some of it much 
worse than what was done to you – you 
got your hat back, but did that girl get 
her gin back? Your friend shouldn’t 
have been tossed around like that, but 
she could have reported it rather than 
inflicting a much more severe assault 
on that guy’s nuts. Two wrongs don’t 
make a right and takes a douchebag to 
know a douchebag.

If you do come back for Þjóðhátið next 
year, practice what you preach and be-
have yourselves. Be constructive, be cre-
ative, be proactive, but don’t be a dick.

Bjork

1. Bjork, you are protecting the «Pussy Riot» ? OK. Then you 
will haveto jump and shout at the altar of St Paul's Cathedral 
in London, inthe mask … This is the most effective support 
of the «Pussy Riot» ...And when you are taken away by the po-
lice, the International HumanRights organization, Amnesty 
International, immediately recognizes you as a "prisoner of 
conscience"…

2. Bjork, I need your big photo (with a wide forehead) for my 
website of the pathological russophobes :
http://tchaykovsky.com/rusphobi/edward_lucas.htm

Sergey Selyunin. Russia.

Dear Sergey,

We are not the singer-songwriter Björk. We are a magazine 
called the Reykjavík Grapevine. Hi!

1. We aren’t sure you really “get” this whole activism thing 
or what effective support means. We are also pretty sure that 
there are not as many judiciary-religious cahoots in England 
that would make it so someone doing such a thing in St-Paul’s 
would reduce them to a political prisoner. I mean, you saw the 
London Riots last year, right? Most of those folks got a misde-
meanour charge at most, so you know.

2. Since we are (still) not Björk, we cannot provide you this im-
age for your fucking hilarious website, but here is a free t-shirt 
for you. Hopefully it does not end up pictured on your website 
with PATHOLOGICAL RUSSOPHOBE emblazoned over it!

Sincerely,
Not-Björk

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

    Sour 
    grapes
& stuff

 
MOST AWESOME LETTER
FREE GRAPEVINE TEE HEE HEE!

There's prize for all your MOST AWESOME LETTERS. And 
it’s a scorcher! Whoever sends us THE MOST AWESOME 
LETTER each issue will receive a cool new REykjAVík 
GRAPEVINE T-SHIRT, featuring the majestic G that adorns our cover. 
So you should make sure to keep writing us fun and/or interesting letters 
This new Grapevine tee surely is the SHIzNIT (whatever that means)! It was designed by our 
very own art director man, HöRðuR kRISTBjöRNSSON, and it’s good for posing in front 
of a mirror, impressing folks with your impeccable taste or picking up men or women of all 
ages (no minors). DON’T PANIC if your letter wasn’t picked AWESOME LETTER. You can 
still get a tee for a low, low price over our website, WWW.GRAPEVINE.IS
Now, if you're in the market for free goodies next month, write us some sort of letter. Give us 
your worst: LETTERS@GRAPEVINE.IS

Most Awesome Letter of the Issue

Höfðatorg Tower
105 Reykjavik 
Tel: 575 7575 

Opening hours:
Sun.-Wed. 11.00 – 22.00
Thu.-Sat. 11.00 – 24.00

fabrikkan@fabrikkan.is www.fabrikkan.is

BE SQUARE
AND BE THERE

THE �MBURGER

Gullfoss and Geysir are surely a must-see in Iceland, 
but neither is something you eat. That‘s why we have 

14 brilliant and creative hamburgers at the 
Hamburger Factory. 

The Reykjavik Grapevine‘s Best of Reykjavik panel 
awarded the Hamburger Factory “Best specialty 

burger 2010“ and “Best veggie burger 2011“. 
It made us happy. Because we aim to please. 

The Factory offers Iceland‘s best selection of gourmet 
hamburgers with a nice selection of salads, meat 

courses and delicious desserts. And of course we only 
use 100% fresh high-quality ingredients, directly from 

the Icelandic nature. 
Located on the ground floor of the highest tower

of Reykjavik, with an amazing view of Höfði, 
the meeting place of Ronald Reagan and Mikhail 

Gorbachev, the Hamburger Factory has been packed 
with burger-craving customers since its opening in 
april 2010; among the regulars is Iceland‘s best 

known fisherman, Eric Clapton.
Attention:  Our hamburger buns are not round. 

They are square. Does it taste better? You tell us. 

HOW TO GET HERE
SOME TIPS ON HOW TO GET TO US WHILE LOOKING COOL AND LOCAL

From that point on you are in good hands.
Be there or be square!

“Íslenska Hamborgarafabrikkan, takk” 
(„The Icelandic Hamburger Factory, please“)�

This is what you say to the taxi driver
or when asking locals for directions:

“Sælar! Hvað er að frétta”
(Hello! What‘s up)

When you arrive you tell the waiter:

“Ég er þokkalega svangur,
get ég fengið hamborgara” 

 (I‘m quite hungry, can I get a hamburger)



Best selling combo!
Snorkeling & Caving

Price 19.990 ISK with pick up from Reykjavik included.
This tour includes snorkeling in the crystal clear waters of Silfra lava fissure and caving in 
Gjábakkahellir cave, both located in Þingvellir National Park. Tour difficulty is rated as “easy”, 
the scenery is unbeatable and the main things this trip leaves behind are great memories and 
thousands of satisfied customers. A simple MUST when in Iceland.

www.adventures.is | info@adventures.is | +354-562-7000 | Laugavegur 11 | 101 | RVK | Open every day from 8am-10pm

CyclingDiving

Sightseeing

CanoeingRafting

Super-Jeep

Ice Climbing

Whale Watch

Kayaking

Climbing

Glacier Hike Hiking

ATV Incentive

Snorkeling

Horse Riding SnowmobileCaving
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Opinion | Smári McCarthy

What's your take on all this? Will The Hackers ultimately save us all using their 
mad hacking skills? Do we need saving? From what? Why aren't you doing any-
thing about it? Write us a letter explaining why/why not. letters@grapevine.is

Over the last several weeks, 
there has been a deluge of dis-
cussion about the Icelandic 
Pirate Party. Most has been 
downright silly, much quite mis-
informed, and yet some strange-
ly relevant, if slightly off-mark. 
So let's clear up a few things.
Pirate Parties derive their name, origi-
nally, from Piratbyrån, the Swedish 
organization set up to counteract the 
Hollywood-funded lobby group Anti-
piratbyrån. The Pirate Bay also got its 
name from there. The respective found-
ers of Piratbyrån, Pirate Bay, and the 
Pirate Parties, came from a group of 
people who have for the last several de-
cades been doing what they can to stem 
the tide against growing government 
surveillance and limitations on the free-
doms of individuals.
 These people are called hackers—
people like myself who enjoy learning 
the details of systems and how to stretch 
their capabilities—as opposed to most 
users of systems who prefer to learn 
only the minimum necessary. The word 
“hacker” has been appropriated by two 
distinct groups. One uses it derisively to 
refer to people who break into comput-
ers. The other uses it constructively to 
refer to the tendency to expend effort 
towards goals that don’t seem to make 
much sense.
 One of our goals was to make Free 
Software—computer programs that 
anybody can use for any purpose—to 
study and learn from, share with their 
friends, and improve upon at will. This 
is distinct from proprietary software, 
which restricts a user's freedom. After 
that, we started building the Creative 
Commons: creative works for free pub-
lic consumption, including the world's 
largest and most comprehensive ency-
clopedia, Wikipedia.

A lack of transparency

Increasingly large portions of human ac-
tivity is made possible by stuff that hack-
ers made. We haven’t solved the world's 
big problems yet and our anti-author-
itarian efforts have been stymied by a 
dangerous lack of government transpar-
ency and accountability.
 Back when there were real pirates on 
the high seas, the world was undergoing 
a transition. The enlightenment was in 
full swing, along with its rallying calls 
for greater rights of self-determination 
for individuals, access to knowledge and 
freedom of thought. These ideals can be 
summarised in two requirements: de-
mocracy and enlightenment.
 Now we're a couple of centuries 
down the line and we've had an indus-
trial revolution, two world wars, 48 
world economic collapses and the be-
ginning of an information revolution. 
We've ousted a few kings, replaced them 
with presidents. We have glorified par-
liamentary talk shops on almost every 
self-governing landmass in the world. 
We have schools, which have confused 
process and substance for so long that 
we've become blind to institutionalisa-
tion and high-modernism.

 But even with all the world’s infor-
mation at our fingertips—sans that 
which is hidden from us by govern-
ments, corporations and others who play 
power games with the general public—
we still haven't really gotten democracy 
or enlightenment.
 Hackers like solving problems, and 
over the last several decades hackers 
have become increasingly open about 
their political motivations. So much so 
that we now have our own political arm: 
pirate parties.
 Now, let's not get confused here: Not 
all hackers are pirates, and not all pirates 
are hackers. But the same core mental-
ity permeates through both groups. The 
overlap is substantial. 

What's in a name?

Nobody criticises the Progressive Party 
for being one of the least progressive 
and most repressive parties in Icelandic 
politics. Nobody criticises the Indepen-

dence Party for fostering a culture of 
strong leadership without independent 
thought. The Liberal Party is full of so-
cial conservatives and the Left-Greens 
have an alarming number of fascists. 
And The Social Democratic Alliance? 
Give me a break. Political parties in 
Iceland have a long history of adopting 
the most (oxy)moronic names they can 
come up with.
 We chose no to go with "Sjóræning-
jaflokkurinn" because it doesn't sound 
cool. "Píratapartýið" however came up 
during a meeting where we had been 
talking about the ways in which words 
keep being misappropriated and re-
appropriated. In Icelandic, the word for 
"casino" is "spilavíti"—literally "game 
hell." The word for drugs is “eiturlyf”— 
literally "poison medicine."
 Icelandic is very direct about its 
meanings—the language is very actively 
used as a tool of political manipulation. 
The current favourite is to stick the word 
"meint" (alleged) in front of anything—
a similar thing is happening in English. 
It's a dampening word which eliminates 
certainty.
 We wanted to challenge this tyranny 
of language. We decided to use "Pírat," a 
meaningless word burdened with coun-
terfeit meaning, conjoined with "Partý," 
which means the fun kind of party but 

not the political type of party. The name 
might still change, but it’s hardly the 
most important thing right now.
 I really enjoy that the best people 
can say against us is that we have a silly 
name (oh noes!). A foreign name (gasp!). 
A name that doesn't fit acceptable politi-
cal doctrine (shame!) or befit an organ-
isation bent on gaining power (take a 
hint!).

Controversial free association

Actually, people have found one other 
thing to complain about. It's one of 
our members—my colleague Birgitta 
Jónsdóttir. I'll admit that in many ways 
it would be a hell of a lot simpler if she 
weren't a member of the Icelandic Pirate 
Party because then self-righteous pun-
dits would have even less to bitch about, 
but frankly, she is a valuable asset for a 
party like ours. 
 Birgitta gets this f lak because she’s 
a renegade MP. Public figures should 
be criticized. It would be nice if it were 
levelled at her ideas instead of her per-
sona, but that would require a political 
discourse way above the current level. 
Some have pointed out that she's been 
a founding member of four political par-
ties now, including The Citizens' Move-
ment, which was taken over some weeks 
after the last elections, causing the MPs 
to split and form The Movement; and 
Dögun (“Dawn”), which, let's face it, was 
really disappointing.
 Freethinkers love to exalt the right 
to self-determination, which includes 
a right to free association. That means 
you can join as many clubs, collectives, 
parties and organisations as you want. 
Harrison Owen suggested that “if at any 
time… you find yourself in any situation 
where you are neither learning nor con-
tributing, use your two feet, go some-
place else.” I wish this were common 
practice in politics—although it might 
leave the Parliament building empty 
quite a lot of the time.

Democratsing democracy

Many are confused by our governance 
model. It's not entirely ready yet, but it's 
more or less emerging as a f lat struc-
ture.

 Individuals are the fundamental unit 
of society, not hierarchies and commit-
tees. Committees explicitly give people 
authority instead of implicitly allowing 
them to garner support for ideas. A lot of 
the really bad things in any governance 
structure stem from explicit power rela-
tions. 
 Every member has voting rights on 
every subject and can propose ideas to 
their liking. If people need to discuss 
ideas and come to conclusions, we have 
workgroups. Their existence is an-
nounced on our mailing list and a page 
created for it on our wiki—a kind of per-
manent political memory—for poster-
ity. One or more individuals can decide 
to form a workgroup. At least one person 
from the workgroup shall submit a final 
report to the party.
 This is different from a committee 
because anybody can found one and any-
body can join one, and anybody can re-
port from one. Workgroups neither need 
nor require legitimacy—their only pur-
pose is to expand our knowledge base. If 
they want to make proposals, they do so 
as individual members.

Trying something new

A lot of fear and loathing is directed at 
pirate parties for our alleged interest in 
“copying with impunity." That would be 
silly, as everybody already copies wildly; 
it cannot be stopped. It's how the uni-
verse works. Human societies could not 
exist without copying and remixing. Im-
punity is not required.
 We do support intellectual monopoly 
reform. We see copy rights as detrimen-
tal to artists, consumers and the econ-
omy, and letters patent are useless and 
harmful. It is possible to fix society such 
that everybody benefits, but we can't do 
that while intellectual monopolies are 
being granted. It is an unwritten rule 
that in democratic societies we do not al-
low monopolistic behaviour, and yet we 
grant companies the right to claim rents 
on cultural artefacts made by starving 
artists for up to 70 years? What kind of 
madness is this? We can do better.
 Pirate Parties are formed around the 
idea that traditional politics is a forlorn 
mess, and that a dash of ingenuity, a bit 
of playfulness, and a whole lot of hacker 

ethic can help us get somewhere else. 
Our ideas aren't all about copy rights 
and other intellectual monopolies.
 They're about information politics in 
general: transparency, accountability, in-
dividual freedoms, liberal markets, few 
and well understood regulations, and 
resilient social infrastructure.
 Our question: How can any govern-
ment function be improved by adding 
more information?
 It doesn't take a Pirate to see that this 
makes sense.

“
Hackers like solving 
problems, and over the last 
several decades hackers 
have become increasingly 
open about their political 
motivations. So much 
so that we now have our 
own political arm: pirate 
parties.” „

Björn Þór Jóhannesson, Birgitta Jónsdóttir, Smári McCarthy and Helgi Hrafn Gunnarsson meet 
at the University of Reykjavík to figure out how to build a decentralised political party from 
scratch and embed it into an oversaturated society.

You Have It All Wrong! Pirate Smári 
McCarthy sets the record straight

Smári McCarthy is a freedom of information activist who 
works for IMMI. @smarimc



In a small fishing village called 
Sandgerði we found this 80 year 
old freezing room. It is almost as 
old as 66°NORTH for this year 
marks our 86th anniversary. 
According to modern standards 
of quality the freezing room is too 
humid to store food in so now it is 
used to store bait for fishing. The 
temperature in the room is close 
to -20° celsius or -4° farenheit. 
We thought it would be an ideal 
location for a photoshoot featuring 
our clothing for it reminded us of 
Iceland, small, cold and dark but 
with a quirky attraction to it.

magazine.66north.is

Small, odd and
extremely cold

Keeping Iceland warm 
since 1926
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Iceland | Weather

All summer long, the weather 
has been absurdly good, almost 
ominously so. According to the 
Icelandic Meteorological Office, 
Reykjavík has had 836.6 hours 
of sunshine in May, june and 
july, which is a record amount 
of sunshine for this three-month 
period, the brightest quarter of 
the year. This is not the weather 
Icelanders are used to. Icelan-
dic weather is a miserly buzz-
kill, giving you a few hours of 
sunshine one day and then fol-
lowing that with eighty years of 
sideways sleet.

I'm no meteorologist but I'm 
pretty sure that's an  

exaggeration.

Yes, it is an exaggeration, but that is how 
it feels. If the Icelandic weather were a 
movie character, it would be the assis-
tant vice principal in charge of ruining 
your fun. For kids, walking home from 
school has always been an education in 
how many different ways a human body 
can be made to feel cold and how many 
different ways clothes can get soaked. 
The same could be said about going to 
summer camp or sleeping in a tent.

Why can't you just enjoy the 
good weather while it lasts?

Icelanders could if they were calm Bud-
dhist types, living for the moment and 
not worrying about what tomorrow 
brings. However, Icelanders are pre-
dominantly Lutheran and know that 
while we may be happy now, we will 
pay later. Though most Icelanders are 
religious more in theory than practice, 
it brings a certain fatalism told for cen-
turies: no silver lining is so bright that it 
does not come attached to an icy storm-
cloud.

So the weather is a sign of the 
Apocalypse? It's 2012 after all.

No, Icelanders do not think the world 
is ending, but like a dog that is used to 
random acts of senseless punishment, 
Icelanders are already whimpering in 
advance of the violent weather sure 
to come. This is a nation of weather-
obsessives. There are hundreds, if not 
thousands, of old diaries consisting of 
little more than weather descriptions. 
For centuries we have stared at the abyss 
over our heads and it has blizzarded in 
our face.

Yeah, yeah. Icelanders obsess 
about the weather. It's men-
tioned in every tourist guide-

book ever written about Iceland.

Icelanders are not just obsessed with 
the weather; they also obsess about their 
own obsession with the weather. Sure, 
some merely follow the forecast and chat 
with friends and family about that time 
their basement f looded, but when most 
Icelanders talk about the weather, they 
do so with full knowledge that everyone 
around them is a weather-obsessive. 
It's the safety valve in every situation. 
Someone gets angry about politics? Ask 

about the weather. Someone tells a de-
tailed story about their rectal prolapse? 
Ask about the weather. Someone tries to 
mug you? Ask them if their basement 
f looded last year.

I thought muggings didn't  
happen in Iceland.

Icelandic muggers try to get up the 
nerve to demand money, but end up 
asking about the weather instead to 
break the tension. Silliness aside, the 
weather-obsession has its roots in the 
soil. Until about 1900, the Icelandic na-
tion was mainly comprised of farmers, 
their wives, children, and farmhands in 
near-enslavement, all living together in 
sod and turf houses that were a smelly 
combination of human and animal liv-
ing quarters. Everyone's livelihood de-
pended on farming, which depended on 
the weather.

If I shared a house with a cow, 
the wind I would worry about 
wouldn't be the one coming 

from the outside.

Be that as it may, weather is all-impor-
tant to farmers and that is true this year 
as well. While most Icelanders have en-
deavoured to enjoy the sunshine, farm-
ers have had to deal with a drought. The 
hay yield has been low, which is very bad 
for farmers who own livestock, which 
are most of them. And given that few 
farmers are well off financially to begin 
with, a drought is bad news. The nation-
al emergency fund, which is supposed 
to provide relief, does not have enough 
money to fully reimburse farmers for 
the drought damage.

Hearing that takes the shine out 
of the sunny weather.

Not all farmers have been negatively af-
fected. Icelandic barley farms, commer-
cial grain production being a new de-
velopment in Icelandic agriculture, are 
heading for a record-breaking harvest. 
Global warming is altering weather pat-
terns in Iceland like elsewhere, and sure 
as sleet follows rain, Icelanders will one 
day suffer for all those sunny days. Or 
that is how we have been raised to think, 
by a centuries-long double act of assis-
tant vice principals in charge of ruining 
our fun, dour Lutherans and the killjoy 
weather.

So What's This Sunny Weather 
I Keep Hearing About?

Words
Kári Tulinius

Illustration
Lóa Hjálmtýsdóttir

www.lavatours.is - atv4x4@atv4x4.is - +354-857-3001

ATV ADVENTURES ICELAND

Caving ATV/Quad biking

4x4 Buggy3 

facebook.com/atvtours

Included:
1 hour Atv/Quad biking tour
1 hour buggy tour ride along
Short Caving 
Special offer 22.000 ISK p.p two on 
each bike.

We are located only �ve minutes from the 
Blue Lagoon.

Pick-up is 3.500 extra per person.
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As this 
sum-

mer’s whale 
watching sea-
son continues, 
the renowned 
think-tank Centre for 
European Reform has strongly ad-
vised that EU officials demand that 
Iceland stop whaling as a condition 
to joining the EU. Strong words, to 
be sure, probably based on the fact 
that according to European Union 
law it is illegal to hunt any whales, 
even the ones that aren’t endan-
gered. So unless Iceland is granted 
an exception to the law, it will have 
to decide: hunting whales or joining 
the EU. If current public opinion 
is anything to go by, odds heavily 
favour the former option.

Gay Pride was very eventful, 
and even had international 

implications. The Icelandic Ethical 
Humanist Association (Siðmennt) 
held its first secular gay marriage. 

Renowned gay 
rights pioneer, 

troubadour and 
political activist 
Hörður Torfason 
officiated the 

ceremony. While 
Gay Pride is one 

of Iceland’s largest 
festivals, with tens of thousands 
of folks of every sexual orientation 
attending, some were less into it 
than others. Namely, the Russian 
Orthodox Church of Iceland, which 
placed an ad in Fréttablaðið con-
demning homosexuality using bibli-
cal quotes. The ad caused quite 
a stir in Iceland, with the editor of 
Fréttablaðið, Ólafur Stephensen, 
saying the ad had slipped through 
by mistake—and by that he meant 
it was a mistake to run it without a 
name attributed to it. Despite his 
intention to run the name of the 
ad’s author that weekend, Iceland’s 
Orthodox Christian community is 
not exactly sprawling, and it didn’t 
take long to discover that the ad 
had been placed by the church’s 
priest, Rev. Timur Zolotuskiy. Timur 
explained that the anonymity was 
not intended to conceal his identity, 
but that he felt it would have been 
inappropriate to put his own name 
under “the word of God.” 

Continues over
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rained on by all those pink elephants?

On the 
topic 

of the Russian 
Orthodox 
Church and 
Gay Pride, 
Reykjavík mayor 
Jón Gnarr showed his 
support for recently-jailed Russian 
punk rock band Pussy Riot by 
dressing as a member of the band 
while atop a float in the Gay Pride 
parade. Icelanders have generally 
been supportive of Pussy Riot, with 
people staging protests in front of 
the Russian Embassy in addition to 
Minister of the Interior Ögmundur 
Jónasson and Foreign Minister 
Össur Skarphéðinsson condemn-
ing the band’s two-year prison 
sentence for performing a protest 
song in an Orthodox church. 

Meanwhile, four Iceland-
ers face charges of flag 

desecration related to last month’s 
protests at the Russian embassy, 
when their flag was taken down by 
protesters. Yes, Iceland has a law 
against flag desecration—and it 
carries a sentence of up to six years 
in prison. Police have still not re-
vealed who is behind the charges, 
but they say it’s not the Russian 
embassy. Suuure it isn’t.

Seems Russia was in the 
news a lot these past 

couple of weeks. 
An Aeroflot 
flight bound 
for Moscow 
was forced to 
land in Keflavík 
when police 
authorities in New 
York alerted the airline that there 
were explosive materials on board. 
The plane was immediately landed 
at the airport, kept well away from 
other planes, and all the passen-
gers were evacuated. A thorough 
search turned up no explosives, 
and everyone got picked up later 
that evening to continue on to 
Moscow. Whew!

Like clockwork, the Ice-
landic media once again 

reported on rumours of the govern-
ment splitting up and, as per usual, 
collected statements from sources 
within the government who once 

— Continued —

Continues over

Those who have been arrested and inter-
rogated for partaking in political protest, 
in Iceland and abroad alike, know that the 
search for leaders plays a huge role in the 
authorities' standard procedure. Unable 
or unwilling to understand the power of 
spontaneous, organic and anarchistic co-
operation, the police never tire of asking 
for whom they believe to be the designers 
and directors of mass resistance. In many 
cases, as this search most commonly 
results in nothing, the authorities end 
up having to harness their creativity by 
manufacturing those leaders themselves.
 And while this should surely be ex-
pected by a system based on such mon-
strous hierarchy as is the legal system's 
case, it is usually a bit more surprising 
when someone from the actual resis-
tance takes on the leader's role. Iceland's 
much-talked-of 2008-9 uprising, often 
misleadingly referred to as a revolution, 
sports one such figure: Hörður Torfason, 
musician and self-proclaimed conductor 
of the revolt. 
 It felt like a repeated venture through 
a colourless Groundhog Day reading 
yet another interview with Hörður in the 
latest issue of Grapevine, wherein he 
is once again displayed, by himself as 
well as the journalist, as this grandiose 
leader, celebrated for “orchestrating the 
Pots and Pans Revolution.” As such, the 
interview is but a repeated cliché—an 
unaltered reverberation of earlier inter-
views, for instance Grapevine's year-old 
one—meaning that responding to it may 
seem, to the writer just as the readers, as 
an integral part of the Groundhog Day. 
However, as this cliché is just the tip of 
the iceberg of a large-scale fabrication of 
history, it is more than necessary to raise 
a point or two in response.
 Considering himself a leader, Hörður 
has, from the first days of the upris-
ing until today, allowed himself to state 
obscure things such as he does in the 
abovementioned interview—“we don't kill 
people; we don't use violence; we don't 
use masks”—forcing one to wonder how 
many “we” there actually are in “Hörður 
Torfason.” In a dictatorial manner he be-
lieves himself to have the power to de-
cide how people dress during protests, 
how they use their bodies and minds, 
how they communicate their feelings 

and, in fact, what feelings they have to 
begin with. Additionally, when the chief 
of the Reykjavík police recently raised his 
voice claiming that the uprising had been 
remote-controlled by a few leftist parlia-
mentarians, Hörður replied stating: “No 
one controlled the Cutlery Revolution... 
except me!”
 While the last point is of course ut-
ter nonsense—I wouldn't need a single 
finger to count the people I know having 
followed the troubadour's commands—
Grapevine's half page doesn't allow for 
even a short introduction to the beauti-
ful and powerful potentials of an uncon-
trolled revolt. It is, nevertheless, notewor-
thy to look just a paragraph lower, where 
after listing some of the countries visited 
by Hörður lately the journalist claims that 
“Iceland however is a very different na-
tion to some of those he has visited of 
late,” followed by Hörður's grand state-
ment: “In our country we have the right to 
protest. We are allowed to step forward 
and criticise.”
 Surely, such a line may be found in 
tourist guides and brochures produced 
by the Icelandic Image-Ministry, alias 
“Promote Iceland,” but recent history 
surely proves Hörður and his PR com-
panions wrong. During the most recent 
court cases waged by the State against 
political activists—the Reykjavík Nine and 
Lárus Páll Birgisson, for instance—the 
constitutional right to protest has in-
deed been brutally overstepped by the 
police's right to demand limitless obedi-
ence. Those sentenced have all been so 
because of acts they committed after and 
in response to orders that obviously went 
against the constitutional right to protest 
and—absurdly—against the very same 
cases' verdicts regarding charges that 
these same people were acquitted of.
 This arrogantly ignorant stand—acting 
as if no one really has to pay the price for 
rocking the Icelandic boat—can possibly 
be explained by the fact that Hörður him-
self hasn't had to face a single article of 
law for his great revolutionary leadership. 
Whatever it is, a bit more knowledgeable 
interviewer, able to challenge some of 
Hörður's nonsense, is needed for the next 
annual portrait of him and this astonish-
ing series of events in Iceland's history. 
Hereby, I gladly volunteer.

Reykjavík Pride 2012 (a.k.a. Queer Days) 
was celebrated in a rather wet and windy 
Reykjavík on Saturday August 11. On the 
surface, everything seemed to be run-
ning by the book, but a closer look at 
the crowd and the day's events reveal a 
few interesting connections. Some quite 
positive. Other, less so.

Moscow – Washington –  
Tórshavn 

As usual the mayor of Reykjavík showed 
up, this time donning a dress and bala-
clava in support of the women of Pussy 
Riot, who now face two years behind bars 
for challenging Russia’s power elites—
church and state. The mayor’s approach 
was very fitting. President Putin has re-
peatedly showed that he cares nothing 
for civil rights or freedom of expression, 
and authorities in St. Petersburg have just 
recently criminalised all talk about LGBT 
issues. And, oh yes, pride parades have 
been banned in Moscow for the next one 
hundred years.
 Things have been developing in a 
rather different style in the US. Presi-
dent Obama and Hillary Clinton support 
LGBT rights and even show it globally by 
participating in pride events and donat-
ing money to LGBT causes. This could 
be seen at the Reykjavík parade where 
employees of the US Embassy proudly 
walked behind a banner that read ‘Gay 
Rights Are Human Rights’. 
 But Reykjavík Pride 2012 wasn’t just 
marked by the superpowers.
  Sonja J. Jógvansdóttir, from LGBT 
Faroe Islands, gave the keynote speech 
on stage that day. She started out with 
addressing the poor status of LGBT peo-
ple in the Faroes, who do not enjoy any 
of the rights their friends in Iceland now 
take for granted. There are no registered 
partnerships or same-sex marriages in 
the Faroe Islands. No adoptions rights for 
LGBT people. No artificial insemination. 
No law on the legal status of trans people.
  Sonja referred to Icelanders as role 
models and called for a co-operation on 
LGBT issues. A call that should and must 
be heeded immediately. It is high time 

that Icelanders show real interest and 
support to their neighbours’ fight for cul-
tural identity and human rights. This also 
applies to their friends in Greenland. 
 Icelanders have previously partici-
pated in small pride events in the Faroes 
and with the participation of The Reykja-
vík Queer Choir and the Mayor of Reykja-
vík at Faroe Pride 2012 you might say the 
tone has been set for future relations. A 
formal co-operation will undoubtedly im-
prove and strengthen both communities. 
Their struggle is our struggle.
 

The pink elephants in my 
parade

Various things cast a shadow on Reyk-
javík Pride this year. Newspaper Frét-
tablaðið published an anonymous ad 
quoting the Bible on Pride morning, 
stating that “homosexual offenders” 
and other criminals will not “inherit the 
kingdom of God.” Although this Bibli-
cal hatespeech is nothing of a surprise, 
it was sad to see Fréttablaðið lend their 
pages to such cowardly attacks. Howev-
er, the advertiser didn’t stay anonymous 
for long. Another newspaper, DV, re-
vealed their true identity later that same 
day: The Russian Orthodox Church. Pu-
tin’s Church. Quelle surprise!
  Christian bigotry also thrives in other 
places, like in the Faroe Islands, where 
LGBT people are still haunted by Chris-
tian fundamentalists. And although the 
Icelandic state church has gone softer 
on LGBT issues in recent years it is still a 
bit of a dinosaur. The newly elected bish-
op, for example, recently said that she 
doesn’t see any problem with priests re-
fusing to marry same-sex couples if they 
feel it contradicts their religious beliefs. 
This leaves us wondering when it be-
came OK for civil servants to discriminate 
on grounds of sexual orientation, and 
whether she would send this message to 
other minorities.
  Things could also get worse in the 
US. Republican presidential candidate 
Mitt Romney bases his opposition to 
LGBT rights on Christian values. He re-
cently chose a running mate—a man who 
is known as one of the biggest homo-
phobes on Capitol Hill. A congressman 
who believes that people’s rights come 
from nature and God—not through leg-
islation. I dare not imagine what conse-
quences it could have for LGBT rights in 
the USA should Romney win come November.
  Yes, there were a few pink and big-
oted Christian elephants present at Reyk-
javík Pride 2012, although many people 
chose not to see them. But this is, after 
all, the thing with pink elephants. Their 
presence practically screams at you, but 
somehow most people manage to ignore 
them. With this I am of course not imply-
ing that bigotry and hatred are somehow 
exclusive to Christians. And of course I 
am not saying that all Christian people 
are hateful bigots. I’m only saying that we 
really do need to talk about the elephants 
that were hiding in the crowds of Reyk-
javík Pride 2012. And hope there will be 
fewer of them next year. 

Opinion | Snorri Páll Jónsson Úlfhildarson Opinion | Hilmar Magnússon

Hail To Thee, Great Leader 
Or how many “we” are there in 
“Hörður Torfason”?  

There 
Are Pink 
Elephants In 
My Parade!  

Snorri Páll is anactivist, a writer and he also plays some 
pretty mean drums.  - www.wheelofwork.org

Hilmar Magnússon is an is an 
architect who holds a master's 
degree in international affairs. He is 
a founding member of LBGT activist 
group The Pink Fist.
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LET’S MAKE YOUR DAY PERFECT!
Get 10% discount on all our tours at our sales desk in the main shopping street downtown, located 
at the Eymundsson bookstore -  Austurstræti 18, 101 Reykjavík.
We offer all the popular day tours like Whale Watching, The Golden Circle and The Blue Lagoon. With us you can also 
book a great range of activity tours like River Rafting and Super Jeep tours.

www.icelandtravel.is - tel +354 585 4380 - www.yourperfectdayiniceland.isGROUP

10% OFF

Iceland | High times  

again reported that, despite their 
differences on such trifling issues 
as joining the European Union, 
they were going to be sticking 
together. Watch this space three 
months from now when the story is 
reported again.

You guys remember the 
Worm of Lagarfljót that 

was supposedly 
“videotaped” 
earlier this year, 
sparking a viral 
sensation and 
international 
media attention, 
only to have the 
whole thing dismissed as a bit of 
fish netting twisting around in the 
ice? Well, someone forgot to tell the 
municipality of Fljótsdalshérað, who 
have created a thirteen-person 
“truth committee” to investigate the 
existence of the Worm. The com-
mittee is entirely volunteer-based, 
and includes paranormal hobbyists, 
a priest, and even Social Democrat 
MP Jónína Rós Guðmundsdóttir. 
We might be laughing now, but boy 
will we ever feel silly if they actually 
do find that thing.

Citing an obscure law, police 
pressed charges against four 

Icelanders who protested at the 
Russian Embassy in support of the 
band Pussy Riot, replacing the na-
tional flag that flies above the build-
ing on Garðastræti with a balaclava. 
Read more on page 18 about how 
one song played from the pulpit of a 
Moscow church was heard around 
the world. 
Photo by Eyþór Árnason/DV

— Continued —

The Photo
Reykjavík 

Icelandic grow ops are reportedly getting pretty good at what they do, so much that 
weed connoisseurs like Busta Rhymes and 50 Cent are rumoured to have brought 
home big bags of Iceland green home with them after their shows in Iceland. 

RVk Homegrown, a group seeking 
to decriminalise and eventually le-
galise marijuana in Iceland, first 
made headlines last April with a 
“smoke-out” held in front of parlia-
ment. Since then, the organisation 
has swelled to over 1,200 members. 
örvar Geir Geirsson, one of the 
founders of the group, recently en-
gaged in an awareness campaign—
openly smoking marijuana in front 
of several government offices, in-
cluding police headquarters, the 
Ministry of Welfare and Reykjavík 
District Court. örvar Geir tells us 
more about the group and its aims.

 
Grass Roots Activism 

What led to the founding of RVK Home-
grown? 
I started off as a member of an organ-
isation called The Grassroots, which 
was formed some years ago. However, 
after it disbanded, I decided to start a 
new group, with the purpose of sup-
porting cannabis users socialising with 
one another, as well as to attract those 
interested in the decriminalisation and 
legalisation of marijuana. 
What do you think is wrong with Ice-
land's drug policy? What would you 
change about it and how? 
I think the problem with Iceland's drug 
policy is that it's made it a crime to car-
ry or own cannabis. I don't understand 
why those who are not hurting anyone 
with their use of cannabis are being 
punished. I would like to see cannabis 
decriminalised in Iceland, and fines 
and jail time for using it brought to 
an end. I would also like to see, some 
day, cannabis made completely legal, 
but sold in special stores, with an age 
limit such as that used for tobacco and 
alcohol, as well as information on the 
strength of each product. 

The Largest Drug Dealer In The 

Country 

You've been fasting and having public 
"smoke ins" at various public institu-
tions. How has the public responded? 
The police? The media? 
People have been taking this unbeliev-
ably well. I've gotten a lot of hugs and 
well wishes from people on the street. 
The police told me that a conscious de-
cision had been made to leave me alone. 
Despite police claims that they are not 
stalking cannabis users, figures show 
that the majority of those charged with 
using or growing cannabis are grow-
ing only for themselves or are arrested 
with a single-use portion of cannabis. 
These users are then fined, with the 
threat of prison if they do not pay the 
largest drug dealer in the country: the 
government, which oversees the sale of 
alcohol in stores and the importation of 
tobacco. 
 Few members of the media have ex-
pressed any interest in this project. It 
seems as though there's some kind of 
media blackout over the whole thing. 
Unfortunately, people in these media 
seem to have decided that cannabis 
users aren't worth listening to, as they 
print headlines like "Addicts on the 
run" when someone is arrested with a 
gramme of cannabis. 
Do you think Iceland will reform its 
drug policy? If so, do you think it could 
happen, say, within the next 10 years? 
What would be required to change pub-
lic policy? 
What is mainly needed is education—

that the general public open its eyes 
and realise that the penal code regard-
ing cannabis does not work, that it does 
more harm than good. I also believe 
that when the US legalises cannabis, 
more nations will follow. It's not a ques-
tion of if, but when, it is legalised. I 
hope that it will happen within the next 
eight years.  
Are there any other countries in the 
world that you think Iceland could use 
as a model for drug policy? 
Portugal has shown some great results 
since decriminalisation was enacted, 
mainly amongst young people. I think 
Iceland could model itself after them. 

Light Up A Fat One 

How do you respond to those who say 
marijuana is addictive and should re-
main illegal? 
These people should read up on what 
they're talking about before they say 
such nonsense. Those who are against 
legalisation should also inform them-
selves better on the pointlessness of the 
penal code; it does more harm than the 
substance itself. It is quite possible to 
be against using cannabis personally 
but also be against its criminalisation. 
What are your plans for the near future? 
To keep RVK Homegrown going with 
the yearly smoke-out in front of parlia-
ment, with the addition of a concert and 
other fun things to do for those who at-
tend... and light up a fat one.

What Are Iceland's 
Marijuana Laws Anyway?

According to Narcotics Act 
65/1974, the sale, posses-
sion and use of marijuana 
are illegal in Iceland, even 

in small amounts. The law 
does not distinguish between different 
categories of drugs—marijuana is 
classified the same way as heroin, 
cocaine and methamphetamine. 
Simple possession of small amounts 
usually results in a fine, although the 
sale of marijuana can land you up to 
six years in prison. 

Despite this, Reykjavík 
Municipality Chief of Police 
Stefán Eiríksson said in 
2007 that marijuana grown 

in Iceland had been on the 
rise, with three times as much of 
cannabis seized within the country 
than at customs checkpoints. This 
reflects a reversing trend—about ten 
years ago, most cannabis products 
were seized at customs checkpoints.

In 2011, the Directorate of 
Health published an article 
citing studies in which 
marijuana was proved to be 

less addictive than alcohol 
and tobacco, and that there is no 
evidence that marijuana necessarily 
leads to harder drugs, despite claims 
made to the contrary. Matthías 
Halldórsson, head of The Directorate, 
had previously told Morgunblaðið in 
2009 that he believed allowing medical 
use of marijuana in Iceland deserved 
further investigation.

In the meantime, do bear in 
mind that the police do take 
marijuana use seriously. If 
you're caught with even 

just enough for yourself, you 
could end up arrested, fined or jailed.

Northern Lights 
A talk with an Icelandic cannabis activist

Words
Paul Fontaine

Photo
RVK Homegrown
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Iceland | Immigration

“
I just hide in the bath-
room and cry so my kids 
don’t see me. But you have 
to get past it because you’re 
the foreigner here. Even if 
they give you a passport, 
you’re still a foreigner. 
You’re the outcast here.„

With Foreign Unemployment Ballooning, Some 
Smell Discrimination The fight to fit into the 
country and squeeze into the labour market
Words by Cory Weinberg  @coryweinberg Photo by Hörður Sveinsson.

When Shanice Rogers moved from 
jamaica to Iceland in 2001, she got 
hooked on studying law. She’s now 
29 years old with a fresh bachelor’s 
degree in law from the university 
of Iceland. But after a string of em-
ployment rejections in ministry of-
fices and law firms—44 “Nos” to be 
exact—she thinks the country’s le-
gal system may be failing her.

“I was rejected from every last job. It be-
came a routine thing—that every day, 
word would come in that I didn’t get it. 
I was ranked fifteenth in my law school 
class, but I can’t get a job,” says Shanice, 
whose name has been changed due to 
her fears of backlash from employers. 
“I have never been the subject of direct 
discrimination based on my race, but I 
know indirectly that I have. At gradua-
tion, it was said that 90% of my peers 
had gotten jobs or offers.”
 Shanice has no hard evidence, no 
smoking gun revealing concrete preju-
dice, but she’s done her homework. And 
she may have a point. No comprehen-
sive law against employment discrimi-
nation based on race or ethnicity exists 
in Iceland, making legal convention 
murky for judges and foreigners. 
 While the Constitution of Iceland 
guarantees that all shall be treated 
equally under the law, regardless of 
race or ethnicity, the European Council 
called for stronger measures this year 
to prevent employment discrimination. 
Iceland’s Minister of Welfare Guðbjar-
tur Hannesson says the country is fol-
lowing suit, with The Ministry drafting 
its first employment non-discrimina-
tion bill this summer following pres-
sure from the international organisa-
tion.
 “Historically it can be stated that 
immigration to Iceland is a fairly new 
phenomenon. In the last ten years, the 
amount of residents in Iceland with a 
foreign background has almost doubled 
and therefore matters regarding immi-
gration are receiving more attention,” 
Guðbjartur says. “The Minister of Wel-
fare has put forward a bill on immi-
grant issues for Parliament and it will 
hopefully be passed next autumn. This 
will be the first bill aimed solely at im-
migrants.” 

Immigrant song, on loop

Shanice usually applies for jobs online, 
scouring for openings at offices that 
may have a positive history of hiring 
foreign workers, like the Ministry of 
Welfare. Navigating web pages isn’t 
a problem for her because she speaks 
Icelandic f luently, or as f luently as a 
non-native Icelander can speak. Once 
she gets her master’s degree, she wants 
to be a corporate lawyer or a public de-
fence attorney to work on asylum cases. 
But for now, she just wants to support 
her two sons, whom she has raised with 
her Icelandic ex-husband. 
 “When I apply, I do have credentials, 
but if you’re not looking at them, you 
won’t see them. You see a picture of a 
black girl named Shanice Rogers. If it’s 
not Jóhannsdóttir, it’s onto the next ap-
plication,” she says.
 And with foreign unemployment 
about 15%—an increase from the last 

couple years and almost back up to a lev-
el from the height of the 2008 economic 
collapse—this population of workers is 
one of Iceland’s most vulnerable. In a 
country that spent centuries closed off 
from immigration, the foreign wave is 
hitting hard and fast. 
 Shanice says the law needs to catch 
up, and she’ll say it to whoever listens. 
In mid-June, she stood up at a forum for 
presidential candidates at the Commu-
nity Centre in Reykjavík and told her 
story. “What were the candidates going 
to do to help foreigners get jobs and 
move past discrimination?” she asked 
President Ólafur Ragnar Grímsson and 
then-candidate Þóra Arnórsdóttir. 
 “The law doesn’t acknowledge that 
there’s been a drastic change in soci-
ety where it’s no longer just born and 
raised Icelanders,” Shanice says. “You 
have other people moving here from 
other countries and cultures. The coun-
try is now a multicultural society. For 
me, I can only speak of the law, and the 
legal environment doesn’t acknowledge 
that.”
 Gerður Gestsdóttir, a counsellor at 
the Directorate of Labour who helps 
unemployed immigrants find work and 
get their benefits, says she’s seen more 
and more people walk through her of-
fice since the country’s economic crash, 
especially since a broken construction 
industry wiped out jobs for tens of thou-
sands of Polish immigrants. 

 But she says while some who come 
through her door complain of discrimi-
nation, many still land a job, some even 
in important roles with big companies. 
Still, she admits many don’t even have a 
shot in some businesses. “You see com-
panies, now that they have a choice, pre-

fer people who speak perfect Icelandic. 
Even a foreigner who spoke Icelandic 
would not meet their standards,” she 
says.
 

Making her own break

Adey Baldursdóttir, who is also not be-
ing identified by her real name for fear 
of backlash from employers, has had a 

tough time finding work since moving 
here from Ghana in 2003. She often 
walks into businesses to look for work 
and tells them what she can do and asks 
whether they have something for her. 
“Of course, sometimes they think it’s 
funny. Some of them look at me like, 
‘You black African, you want to be a 
manager?’ They don’t say it but their ac-
tions say it all. Then I just walk out with 
my pride,” she says.
 Adey finally found a job, but it’s not 
the job she thinks she’s qualified for. 
She cleans the clubhouse at a football 
stadium near Reykjavík. On a Sunday 
in mid-July, her corner office is quiet. 
There are no jerseys to wash or coffee  
pots to refill. She just has her class 
work—a stepping-stone to the MBA 
she’s trying to achieve. 
 After earning her teaching certifi-
cate from the University of Reykjavík, 
Adey says she’s been shut out of schools 
across the capital area because of her 
race. Adey’s father motivated her to be-
come a teacher while she was growing 
up in Ghana. She’d visit a nearby village 
with children, tossing them cookies and 
candy if they would sing and dance for 
her. She moved to Reykjavík in 2003 af-
ter earning a teaching degree in Ghana 
and marrying an Icelandic man. They 
have three small children.
 Before she was pregnant with her 
first child, Adey worked in a fish fac-
tory, which she called a rite of passage 

for Icelandic immigrants. She enjoyed 
the work, trimming the fish and freez-
ing them. But her next job—a teach-
ing assistantship at a school in Haf-
narfjörður—was even better. 
 “Once in a while I’d go into the class-
room and teach something in English. 
It was very interesting. There was one 
time when I taught the whole school 
African dance—the students, the teach-
ers. It was so much fun,” she says. 
 She adds, “The school’s headmis-
tress encouraged me to go to school and 
get the Icelandic teaching certificate, 
that I shouldn’t just be a teaching assis-
tant because I was a teacher in Ghana. I 
took her advice and went back to school 
but unfortunately right after I gradu-
ated and got my teaching certificate, the 
crisis hit.”
 Since then, Adey hasn’t been able to 
break into a school in Reykjavík, getting 
by on her husband’s income, unemploy-
ment benefits and grants. She is also 
held back by her inability to speak f lu-
ent Icelandic, or write it well. She got 
through school by listening to Icelandic 
lectures and writing essays in English, 
a plan her professors blessed. Hers is 
a tale many experts say is common for 
Icelandic immigrants, who stare up at 
an employment ceiling that they can’t 
crack because they can’t speak Icelandic 
f luently. 
 Adey says she’s not discouraged, but 
that evidence of discrimination is clear. 
When she talked to an assistant princi-
pal at a nearby school, he seemed eager 
to hire her despite her foreign accent. 
But when she went in for an interview, 
his tone and the principal’s response 
was less enthusiastic when they saw she 
was black. 
 “The next day they told me, ‘Sorry 
we already hired somebody.’ It hurt, but 
you just cry a little bit and get up. I don’t 
let people’s attitudes Continues over

As much as it sucks to admit it, discrimination against immigrants is definitely 
a reality in Iceland. Have you any experience of the subject? Why not drop us a 
line? Making the problem visible is one way of tackling it. letters@grapevine.is 

This photo appeared on the cover 
of Issue 2 in 2004 to go along with a 
feature called “Independent Women: Is 
Feminism Still Necessary?” That story, 
however, turned out to be more about 
racism when the Reykjavík Folk-Dance 
Association refused to rent us a na-
tional costume because our model was 
a black woman. 
 To quote then editor Valur Gun-
narsson: “To counter localised ideals of 
beauty, as well as to embrace the mul-
ticultural society, we decided to ask 
a black woman to wear the costume. 
We thought this was kinda nice. Little 
did we expect the reaction. The lady 
who was going to lend us the costume 
withdrew her offer upon hearing of 
who was to wear it. Not because she 
didn´t like the person in question, or 
had ever met her before, but because 
she was black. We then decided to rent 
a costume. The answer was the same. 
We asked the woman who owned the 
rental whether she would refuse a 
person point blank to rent a certain 
costume on the basis of her colour, to 
which she replied she would.”
 In the end, The Grapevine had to go 
all the way to Laugarvatn and borrow a 
costume from the Woman´s Associa-
tion there. When people got wind of 
this, many were outraged that such 
racism existed here in Iceland. Now, 
we wonder how much has changed...
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get to me,” Adey says. “I just hide in the 
bathroom and cry so my kids don’t see 
me. But you have to get past it because 
you’re the foreigner here. Even if they 
give you a passport, you’re still a for-
eigner. You’re the outcast here.”
 

A new problem to solve

Barbara John says stronger laws against 
discrimination could help some Icelan-
dic immigrants. Barbara, a warm but 
direct woman, is the German member 
of the European Commission against 
Racism and Intolerance, or ECRI, the 
human rights monitoring arm of the 
European Commission. On a rain-
soaked Saturday morning in early July, 
she sips on coffee at the St. Gaudy Café 
in Berlin and discusses the 2011 trip to 
Iceland she made with ECRI. 
 During her visit to fish factories, she 
met with Polish immigrants, the ma-
jority foreign nationality in Iceland, to 
gauge their quality of life. She pitched 
monitoring plans to government work-
ers and ministry officials, and tracked 
down little evidence of outright dis-
crimination. But some prejudice may 
lie under the surface, she says. 
 “When there is an option for some-
one who is Icelandic and speaks the 
language and there is someone who is 
an immigrant and also speaks it, well, 
what will happen? You tend to hire peo-
ple who are similar. ‘I know Icelandic 
people, so they are similar to me, so I 
will hire them,’” Barbara says. “This 
kind of discrimination is everywhere.”
 Barabara’s visit culminated in 
an ECRI report published in Febru-
ary. More monitors and stronger laws 
against employment discrimination are 
needed in Iceland, the report says, and 
government officials need to collect 
more information on individuals’ race 
and nationality to keep their hand on 
the pulse of the immigrant population.  
 The country also needs to improve 
on helping immigrants get over the 
most significant barrier that hurts 
their employment chances: learning 
Icelandic. “Since Iceland became open 
very recently to immigration, they are 
not very sophisticated in teaching their 
mother tongue, of course,” Barbara 
says. “They said they are improving in 
this. They admitted that this is a root of 
their weakness.”
 “Of course, if one can put it this way, 
[Icelanders] are like a tribe. Normally, 
being a tribe means excluding the oth-
ers. What we found was that this was 
not the case in Iceland,” Barbara adds. 

“On the contrary, because they know 
this very well from their history and 
traditions, and the small place they live 
together, they know they cannot stay 
closed. They have to open up.”

Charting a course for  
immigrants

But life may get easier for immigrants 
soon, as new legislation works its way 
through Parliament and as the country 
continues its economic ascent in the af-
termath of the 2008 crash. In addition 
to the non-discrimination bill worked 
up by the Ministry of Welfare, immi-
grants vying for jobs could see sweep-
ing changes in a new law that would 
grant them work permits automatically 
when they receive residence permits. A 
committee in the Ministry of the Inte-
rior is hammering out the new bill. 
 Government officials and advocacy 
workers are also trying to make small 
but meaningful improvements for im-
migrants trying to learn Icelandic—the 
main barrier to gaining employment. 
The Directorate of Labour, a govern-
ment office, covers the costs of Icelan-
dic courses for immigrants, but only 
pays for the first two levels of classes. 
Gerður says her office also lost funding 
after the crash, adding that she wishes 
they could offer more personalised 
counselling for immigrants. 
 At beginners’ Icelandic class at the 
Intercultural Centre (Alþjóðasetur) in 
late July, ten foreigners—whose former 
homes ranged from the United States 
to the Czech Republic—jot down notes 
about pronunciations and struggle 
through conversations in Icelandic 
about daily tasks. Guðbjörg Linda Hart-
mannsdóttir, a young blonde woman 
wearing jean shorts standing the front 
of the class, writes “Hvað er klukkan?” 
on the white board and draws a clock. 
She’s teaching her class how to discuss 
time in Icelandic.
 More immigrants are visiting her 
classes this year, she says, and more are 
unemployed. “There’s been full classes 
this summer, which is different be-
cause classes are usually more popular 
during the winter months,” she says. 
 One of Iceland’s most notable im-
migrants, the first foreign-born MP in 
the country, Amal Tamimi, is trying to 
secure more funding for immigrants 
to take those courses. “We need more 
financial support to do our projects. 
There was a lot of cutting of funding 
for the Icelandic courses,” Amal says.
 The organisation Amal directs, the 
Equality Centre (Jafnréttishús), advo-
cates for immigrants, but she says even 
that advocacy must tread a thin line in 
Iceland. “I don’t like to complain all the 
time that because I am an immigrant I 
did not get this or that, but we do have 
to get our rights as immigrants too. 
Nothing comes easy,” she says.

With For-
eign Unemploy-
ment Ballooning, 
Some Smell Dis-
crimination

Continued 

The Reykjavík Bacon Festival begins August 25 on Skólavörðustígur at 13:00. 
Celebrations will continue into the evening at KEX Hostel from 19:00, with 
organisers promising a night of music, entertainment and lots of bacon.

Iceland | Bacon  

A delegation from the united States 
of America landed at keflavík this 
week for the start of an interna-
tional diplomatic mission on one 
of the foremost issues of the global 
agenda for the future of humanity. 
That’s right, bacon.

Members of the Iowa Bacon Board 
met with the Iceland Beikon Board on 
August 23 for the first International Ba-
con Summit held at Höfði, the former 
French consulate building where U.S. 
President Reagan and Soviet chief Gor-
bachev met for the Reykjavík Summit in 
1986. 
 That historic meeting was anticipat-
ed to be a major turning point in bring-
ing about the end of the Cold War, but 
both sides left disappointed with how 
little progress they had made. Twenty-
six years on, these international meat-
lovers hope to achieve far more.
 As Iowa Bacon Board Chair Brooks 
Reynolds explained in a press release: 
“All participants have signed a prelimi-
nary agreement, promising not to leave 
Höfði until we drink all the Brennivín, 
eat all the bacon-wrapped whale meat 
and agree on key measures that will 
greatly improve the enjoyment of bacon 
for everyone, everywhere, all of them.”
 Beikon Board head honcho Bogi 
Guðmundsson says he sees the summit 
as an opportunity “to bring a unified 
vision for bacon-lovers everywhere, 
building bridges between those who 
see the many possibilities of bacon.”

The Reykjavík Bacon Festival

Two days after the summit, the Blue 
Ribbon Bacon Tour will present the 
Reykjavík Bacon Festival, as part of its 
travelling bacon circus that crosses the 
States year after year, having rocked up 
at Keystone, Colorado, only last month. 
Their connection to Iceland is happily 
familial: “My brother is a cardiologist in 
Iowa State, and one of his friends is the  
brother of one of the members of the 
Iowa Bacon Board,” Bogi explains. “The 
more they discovered about the coun-
try, the more they thought, ‘We must go 

to Iceland!’”
 Bogi says the festival will give ba-
con lovers the chance to try a selection 
of both American and Icelandic bacon, 
with local chefs contributing their own 
bacon-inspired dishes. “I don’t think we 
have the same variety of bacon in Ice-
land,” Bogi admits. “So this is a good 
way to introduce and import Iowan ba-
con.”
 He describes the Iowan meat-eaters 

as “funny, bacon-loving guys,” with a 
wealth of knowledge in all things ba-
con, which they’ll be bringing to Satur-
day’s street showcase. “The Americans 
will be cooking a lot of the bacon; they 
have plenty of experience!”
 He is also looking forward to trying 

the novel bacon-inspired dishes prom-
ised by some of the neighbourhood 
restaurateurs who are taking part, such 
as SNAPS and Fiskfélagið. But even he 
doesn’t quite know what culinary tricks 
they have up their apron sleeves: “They 
will surprise us!” he says excitedly.
 Ultimately Bogi’s objective is simple. 
He wants to show the manifold possi-
bilities of bacon and have a good time 
doing it: “It’s a good way to spread joy.” 
He is already planning to gather as 
many Icelanders as he can to travel to 
the States to join the Blue Ribbon Ba-
con Tour next year. “We are trying to 
make friends in the States, so we can 
go over and promote Icelandic produce 
at their festival.”
 A promising future is beckoning for 
Icelandic beikon this weekend.

Sizzling Weekend Expected 
On Skólavörðustígur 

Words
Mark O'Brien

Photos
Alísa Kalyanova

“
All participants have 
signed a preliminary 
agreement, promising not 
to leave Höfði until we 
drink all the Brennivín, 
eat all the bacon-wrapped 
whale meat and agree 
on key measures that 
will greatly improve the 
enjoyment of bacon for 
everyone, everywhere, all 
of them. „

Island

•  History, art and nature
•  Restaurant / Café
•  Tel. (+354) 533 5055

 
More info on www.videy.com 

Viðey is an island situated just few minutes from Reykjavík city by ferry. 
The island is the perfect place for individuals, friends and families wanting 
to enjoy a relaxing but also adventurous getaway from the city life. 

Only 7 minutes away from the city

From Skarfabakki to Viðey

From Viðey to Skarfabakki

   13:15   14:15   15:15

   13:30   14:30   15:30   16:30

 11:15 12:15    13:15    14:15   15:15    16:15   17:15

  12:30 13:30 14:30   15:30   16:30   17:30   18:30

  12:00

     15:30 

From Skarfabakki to Viðey

From Viðey to Skarfabakki

From Reykjavík Old Harbour to Viðey

From Viðey to Reykjavík Old Harbour 

Winter (on Sat. and Sun. from 16 September to 14 May)  

Summer (daily from 15 May to 15 September)

Ferry schedule

Daily beginner riding tours 
- ideal for families 
Start at 10:00 and 14:00 from 1 June to 31 August
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Staðarskáli

Svartá
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10 10a

62 62a

60 60a

14 14a

610 610a

650 650a
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641a

661 661a

640 640a

SBA 5

SBA 2

SBA 3

SBA 4
SBA 2a

SBA 1 SBA 1a

17 17a

9 9a

1 1a

6 6a

11 11a

Ísafjörður

Grímsey

Ferry

Ferry

Ferry

Ferry

Ferry

Ferry

BuS 
tourS 

there is no better way to start or end your  iceland adventure than by bathing  
in the  famous Blue lagoon. 

Reykjavik excursions offer great flexibility in Blue Lagoon tours.  

You can either board the bus at BSÍ Bus Terminal in Reykjavík or at Keflavík airport. 

after having enjoyed all that the Blue Lagoon has to offer you can either return to Reykjavík 
or be dropped off at Keflavík airport. 

Safe luggage storage at the Blue Lagoon, free of charge for Reykjavik excursions passengers.

For our very flexible schedule please refer to the timetable.

all year
MON TUE WED THU FRI SAT SUN

Flexible
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Being in a punk band should never be grounds for imprisonment. End of story. 
Right? Unless maybe you're that guy from our letters page who thinks we're 
Björk. Then it definitely is. 

Politics | International

jerking their limbs, wearing of-
fensive clothing and conspiring to 
play a guitar. These are just a few of 
the charges brought against three 
members of punk band, Pussy Riot. 
The three women, who have danced 
their way into a two-year prison 
sentence in Russia, have along the 
way caught the imagination of ac-
tivists around the world. 

Icelandic pussy

In Iceland, four people who protested 
outside of the Russian embassy on 
July 11 have been charged under a sel-
dom-used law, which could see them 
spending up to two years in prison. 
The charge relates to their “dancing 
on the f lag,” protest organiser Snærós 
Sindradóttir told The Grapevine. This 
happened after they successfully took 
the Russian Embassy’s f lag down and 
replaced it with a balaclava that has 
become the emblem of the Pussy Riot 
movement.

 The charges were pressed on Au-
gust 17—the day of Pussy Riot’s convic-
tion—during another protest outside 
of the Russian embassy in Reykjavík. 
Snærós and María Lilja Þrastardóttir 
were approached by a police officer in 
plain clothing who informed them that 
they would be facing charges under 
Article 95 of the Icelandic Penal Code, 
which states the following:
 “Anyone who officially disgraces 
a foreign nation or a foreign State, its 
superior official, Head of State, f lag or 
other recognised symbol of nationality, 
the f lag of the United Nations or the 
f lag of the Council of Europe, shall be 
subject to fines, or imprisonment for up 
to two years. In case of gross offence the 
penalty may be imprisonment for up to 
six years.”
 “It is a severe approach,” Snærós 
said. “I do not think that I have done 
anything wrong. It is my democratic 
and human right to protest against in-
justice.”
 

Russian pussy 

Meanwhile in Russia, the court’s judge, 
Marina Syrova found Ekaterina Samut-
sevich, Maria Alyokhina and Nadezhda 
Tolokonnikova guilty of “hooliganism 
motivated by religious hatred and en-
mity.” 

 The three women had been detained 
without bail since they were arrested in 
March for performing a song, the punk 
prayer “Holy Shit,” in the pulpit of a 
Russian Orthodox church on February 
21. All of their appeals were rejected, 
though Maria’s lawyer Nikolai Polozov 
said, “there is nothing in Russian law 
that could qualify their actions as crimi-
nal. The case is full of procedural vio-
lations and they are trying to speed up 
the hearing to ensure that we don't have 
time to respond to them all.” 
 The minute long performance has 
since become notorious. It was filmed 
by several people, edited and put on 
YouTube with a recorded version of 
their song over the top. It features five 
women going into Christ the Saviour 
Cathedral in Moscow, a few blocks away 
from the Kremlin, dressed in brightly 
coloured dresses and knitted balacla
vas doing high kicks, or “jerking their 
limbs in a disrespectful way,” as Judge 
Marina described it. 

Chaplin and Kirill

The video footage posted on YouTube 
caused outrage in Russia, with the 
main point of contention being, at least 
at first, that the women had performed 
in a sacred part of the church reserved 
for ordained priests. 

 On February 22, Vsevolod Chaplin, 
a senior representative of the Russian 
Orthodox Church, reportedly stated 
that the women had violated God’s law 
and Russia’s anti-extremism law, in-
terpreting the protest as anti-religious 
rather than politically motivated. In the 
blog Orthodox Politics, he said: “Now 
let’s ask politicians if they are ready 
to do so and if they condemn the per-
formed action. I think that those who 
won’t denounce it can stop hoping for 
the support of Orthodox Christians.”
 Patriarch Kirill, the highest-ranking 
member of the clergy also condemned 
Pussy Riot’s actions, calling them 
“blasphemous.” In response, the band 
accused the Patriarch of letting the 
church become “a tool in dirty electoral 
intrigues."

International pussy

Multiple attempts to get the girls re-
leased, including that by Amnesty In-
ternational, which declared the women 
“prisoners of conscience” were refused, 
despite mounting media and interna-
tional attention. 
 Whilst the world seemed to talk 
about nothing else, the president of 
Russia did not acknowledge the case 
until August 2. While in London, he 
stated that they should not be punished 
“too harshly.” Even if Vladimir seems 
blissfully unaware of the international 
attention, the accused women seemed 
to take comfort in it. In her closing 
statement, Maria told the court, "we are 
not guilty—the whole world is talking 
about it."
 In Helsinki, Björk dedicated her 
song “Declare Independence” to Pussy 
Riot and told her Facebook followers, 
“in my opinion the Russian authorities 
should let them go home to their fami-
lies and children.”
 In Iceland, Reykjavík's mayor, Jón 
Gnarr dressed as a Pussy Riot mem-
ber on a f loat in our annual Gay Pride 
parade. He played their punk prayer 
whilst parading in a bright pink dress 
and balaclava. Various videos of Jón’s 
performance received over 100,000 
views on YouTube and the performance 
was reported worldwide. 
 Elsewhere, protests have been grow-
ing fast, with some notable arrests. In 
France, for instance, three women were 
arrested last week for wearing balacla-
vas on the metro in support of Pussy 
Riot. They are being charged under a 

new law designed to prevent Muslim 
women from wearing the niqab or full-
face veil.  

The trial 

“We are representatives of our genera-
tion,” said Maria, whose opening state-
ment to the court went viral. Asked 
if she understood the charges levied 
against her, Maria, stared defiantly at 
the judge and said, "I don't understand 
the ideological side of the question.”
 "Absurd" was a word that many, in-
cluding The New York Times, used to 
describe the trial. Repeatedly denied 
the right to call on witnesses, make ob-
jections and even to speak, the defence 
lawyers resorted to smirks, shouts and 
insults. The accused argued from the 
outset that judge Marina was biased, 
repeatedly demanding her recusal. She 
responded by consulting with herself 
and dismissing the demand.  
 Around 100 journalists attended 
Khamovnichesky Court on August 17 to 
hear the by now predictable finale: Two 
years each in prison. The statement 
took roughly two hours to read out, with 
sporadic shouts of “shame!” 

What happens now?

In what seems like a battle between 
youth culture and stern faced patri-
archs, hackers responded by posting a 
message denouncing President Vladi-
mir Putin on the Court’s website while-
Pussy Riot released a new single, “Pu-
tin Lights Up the Fires.” 
 Although the defence has ten days 
to appeal the decision, they have made 
it clear that they plan to go directly to 
the European Court of Human Rights. 
The European Union and the US gov-
ernment have said that the sentence is 
disproportionate. Russia’s Foreign Min-
ister Sergei Lavrov dismissed criticism, 
saying people should not "go into hys-
terics" about the case. 
 Punk and religion never did sit qui-
etly side by side. More than Madonna’s 
“Like a Prayer” video filmed in a Catho-
lic church, more than the Sex Pistols 
on the Queen’s Jubilee, John Lennon’s 
infamous line “we’re bigger than Je-
sus” comes to mind in the case of Pussy 
Riot. Not better, just bigger, more rel-
evant and more representative of youth 
culture than the Russian authorities 
dare to realise.

Pussy For Everyone! 
Pussy Riot’s international success

Words
Álfrún Gísladóttir

Photos
Eyþór Árnason/DV



Activities
Complimentary hotel pick-up

Airport Express

|    |    |    |    |

24 hour 
booking service 

(+354) 540 13 13

www.grayline.is
Book online and receive a 5% discount

Visit our sales office downtown at Lækjartorg square (      Like-yar-torg), 
call (+354) 540 1313 or go to www.grayline.is

Seljalandsfoss

Volcano hike across Fimmvörðuháls

Jökulsárlón Glacial Lagoon

All Terrain Vehicle RideViking horseThe Blue LagoonGeysir AreaTaste the Saga

AH35 South Coast & Jökulsárlón Lagoon - 
Dar wrote: Sunday, April 22, 2012: 

“I enjoyed this tour a lot! Taking in not only 
beautiful waterfalls and Jökulsárlon, but also 
the landscapes of southern Iceland.”

AH12 The Golden Circle Classic - 
VanEaton wrote: Tuesday, April 24, 2012: 

“If you only have two days in Iceland this is the 
tour to take. Don’t miss your chance to see it.”

AH101 Reykjavík to Keflavík Airport - One Way - 
Begg wrote: Wednesday, June 06, 2012

“We booked this company for ride from our hotel 
to the airport. It was perfect - they showed up 
exactly when they said they would. We made a few 
pick up stops & went straight to the airport. I would 
not hesitate to recommend them. Everything went 
smooth as ICE. ”

Enjoy the

South Coast

& Jökulsárlón

(tour AH35)
Day Tours

24.900  ISK

FROM

9.000  ISK

One way

2.200  ISK

return ticket

4.000 isk

3.700  ISK

(bathing fee is 

not included)
4.900  ISK FROM

12.000  ISK 13.900  ISK

36.900  ISK

19.500  ISK
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It’s 11:30 PM on a Sunday night 
and the police have just replied to 
a question posted on their wall one 
hour earlier. “My girlfriend and I 
are in France and I bought her pep-
per spray so that she could protect 
herself. Why is it illegal for women 
in Iceland to carry pepper spray 
in their purse as a precautionary 
measure?” Snorri Arnar Sveinsson 
asked. 

“Greetings Snorri,” the police respond-
ed. “It’s not really our place to elaborate 
on this as the police don’t make the 
laws. Pepper spray, however, has likely 
been looked at like other weapons, 
which could become dangerous in the 
wrong hands. As a police officer, I don’t 
recommend that anybody carry such 
spray without proper training. The use 
of pepper spray can be tricky and it 
could easily cause greater harm to the 
one using it if used incorrectly.” 
 The Reykjavík Metropolitan police 
don’t carry guns, but they are armed 
with pepper spray, extendable ba-
tons and iPads. Yes, iPads. The police 
bought eleven of them last summer at 
85,000 ISK a pop so that they could, 
as Chief of Police Stefán Eiríksson told 
DV at the time, better update their Face-
book page, which they created in 2010. 
 So savvy are the police when it 
comes to social media that they are 
one of the finalists in the international 
ConnectedCOPS Awards, which will be 
decided this September. “With 22,000 
followers on Facebook in a country of 
320,000, it’s one of the largest follow-
ings, per capita in the world,” Con-
nectedCOPS says in their profile of the 
Reykjavík Metropolitan police.

What are they doing  
on Facebook?

In addition to fielding questions such 
as the one posed by Snorri, the police 
post all kinds of status updates, rang-
ing from the helpful to the arguably 

useless, albeit somewhat entertaining. 
I mean, who doesn’t enjoy watching a 
poorly lit 14-second video of the police 
enjoying fireworks on Culture Night? 
 Sometimes they post simultaneous-
ly entertaining and helpful statues. For 
instance, they posted that a black iPod 
Nano had found its way to the police 
station in Hafnarfjörður last week: “…
its owner is called Edda. Edda can call 
444-1140. We don’t know where and 
when it was found though.”
 In another, yet stranger, lost and 
found case, they posted: “A large num-
ber of stuffed animals, which were all 
found in the same place, are at the Reyk-
javík police station lost and found…
Ownership claims must be verified.” 
This was accompanied by a photo of a 
bunch of pink stuffed animal rabbits, 
only highlighting the bizarre.
 Other times they post stats: “Seven-
teen drivers were ticketed for driving 
under the inf luence of alcohol or drugs 
in the capital area over the weekend. 

Twelve were stopped in Reykjavík, three 
in Kópavogur and one in Garðabær and 
Hafnarfjörður. Five were ticketed on 
Saturday, eleven on Sunday and one on 
Monday. It was 13 men between 12–65 
and four women, 18–35 years. Two of 
these drivers had already before lost 
their driver’s license and one has never 
had a license.”
 They also post statuses about how 
their day went and about what kinds of 
things they had to deal with the previ-
ous night: “The night was on the quiet 
side—there was one convenient store 
break-in, but the individual was arrest-
ed shortly after. Said individual spent 
the night with us. Later a driver was 
pulled over, suspected of driving under 
the inf luence of drugs.” 
 And these posts may involve a de-
gree of shaming: “A forty-year old man 
was pulled over at Reykjanesbraut in 
Hafnarfjörður around dinnertime yes-
terday and his obliviousness and that of 
the two adult passengers in the car was 

unbelievable,” read a post about adults 
driving their kids around without seat-
belts and car seats. 
 In addition to Facebook, the police 
are on Twitter, YouTube and EVEN In-
stagram, too. “We are trying out the 
photo app Instagram, which is used on 
smartphones,” they wrote on Facebook 
earlier this month. “You can see our 
photos under the tab higher up on this 
page marked Instagram LRH. Insta-
gram users can find us under the user-
name: Logreglan [the Icelandic word 
for “police”]. Do check us out and tell 
us what you think.” 

Okay, seriously, what are they 
doing on Instagram? #LRH

We checked them out. And no, they 
aren’t posting bloody crime scene pho-
tos masked with Lo-fi filters, but then 
we only have an average of two murders 
per year in Iceland. 
 Their 24 photos to date are mostly 
of their people or vehicles on duty. One 
of the first ones was a photo of their of-
fices, comically captioned “Facebook 
hq.” 
 But the photos get more exciting, 
especially when the narcs are involved 
(Icelandic: “fíknó”). For instance, there 

is a photomontage showing a fish, a 
bong, a plant (which may or may not be 
a marijuana plant) and a traffic ticket, 
accompanied with the caption, “A legal 
pet, a plant and a parking ticket. Fantas-
tic Tuesday!!! #logreglan #fikno.” 
 In a similar photomontage, there’s 
a donut burger, some bullets, a large 
marijuana plant and a snake—three of 
which are illegal in Iceland. The cap-
tion reads: “A great Friday shift. Do-
nut burgers and house searches, basic! 
#fikno,” 
 It seems people are mostly interest-
ed in food, though. When asked where 
one finds a burger like that, the police 
replied: “This awesomeness can be 
found at Roadhouse on Snorrabraut. It 
doesn’t come with the others…” reveal-
ing a bit of police humour.
 And again they share their dining 
tips: On a photo of cars parked near 
the Reykjavík’s famous hot dog stand, 
which is accompanied by the caption “I 
am an undercover cop, nobody sees me. 
HurrDurrRhh #logreglan #leynilogga 
#fikno” someone asked “Were you just 
eating a hot dog?” The police replied: 
“No, a bacon sub with sautéed mush-
rooms from Nonni, too too good.”

So what are they  
REALLY doing?

“The social media implementation is a 
small step towards building digital po-
licing in Iceland, the end product being 
a fully digital police station with addi-
tional presence in Twitter (the Chief is 
currently using Twitter) and YouTube,” 
ConnectedCOPS goes on to say in its 
profile of the Reykjavík Municipality 
Police. 
 “The RMP is finding that social me-
dia is both a cost-effective way of com-
munity policing but is also turning out 
to be one of the key points into building 
trust between the police and the pub-
lic.”
 But you tell me, are the police hav-
ing too much fun, or what?

“
The Reykjavík Met-
ropolitan police don’t 
carry guns, but they are 
armed with pepper spray, 
extendable batons and 
iPads. Yes, iPads. „

The Reykjavík Metropolitan Police (RMP) is the largest of 15 police districts in 
Iceland. It employs 300 police officers and serves more than 200,000 people.

Words
Anna Andersen

Photos
@logreglan

What! The Police Are On FB, Twitter 
And Instagram, Too? #LRH

Internet | Law enforcement 2.0 
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www.elding.is

Take part in an adventure at sea with an unforgettable 
trip into the world of whales and sea birds all year round.

Other adventures at sea
Puffin Watching  15 May - 15 August at 9:30 and 15:00
Sea Angling  1 May - 30 September at 11:00

Elding Whale Watching schedule – all year round

   * From 15 May to 15 September
** From 15 June to 15 August

Jan-Mar Apr  May Jun Jul Aug Sept Oct-Dec
  9:00 9:00 9:00 9:00 9:00 9:00 
    10:00 10:00 10:00  
 13:00 13:00 13:00 13:00 13:00 13:00 13:00 13:00
    14:00 14:00 14:00  
   17:00* 17:00 17:00 17:00 17:00* 
    20:30** 20:30 20:30**  

EL-01 / EL-02 / EL-03

Environmental Award
Icelandic Tourist Board

Tour Operator

Authorised by
Icelandic Tourist Board

Make sureit’s Elding!

Call us on +354 555 3565
or visit www.elding.is

ELDING WHALE WATCHING
from Reykjavík

•	 Breakfast
•	 Lunch
•	 Coffee
•	 Take	away
•	 Information
•	 Free	WIFI

Elding Bistro
– Just around the corner

Amazing Full Day 
Adventure from 
Reykjavík!

glacierguides.is | info@glacierguides.is | + 354-571-2100 | Book your trip with Arctic Adventures on Laugavegur 11 Open 8am–10pm

CyclingIce Climbing Climbing SightseeingGlacier Hike Boat Trip

Vatnajökull Voyager
Express day tour to Vatnajökull National Park 
from Reykjavík. Sightseeing, glacier walking on 
the famous Falljökull glacier, lunch, boat ride on 
Jökulsárlón glacier lagoon & waffle.
29.990 ISK per person.



As Iceland struggles to emerge from 
an economic depression brought on 
in part by lax government regula-
tion, Professor Hannes Hólmsteinn 
Gissurason says Icelanders need 
more Ayn Rand in their lives. A well-
known neoliberal who counts Fried-
rich Hayek, Milton Friedman, Adam 
Smith and David Hume amongst his 
intellectual influences, he is now 
working on The Ayn Rand Project, 
which aims to translate Rand’s nov-
els into Icelandic and to organise 
meetings and lectures on her philos-
ophy. As ‘Atlas Shrugged,’ the sec-
ond of her novels to be translated to 
Icelandic, is scheduled to come out 
in October, Hannes explains what 
Icelanders can learn from Rand. 

The New “Left-Wing Orthodoxy”
Do you think that Rand has had 
any influence in Iceland? 

 Rand’s ‘The Fountainhead’ was 
published in an Icelandic translation 
in 1990, and quickly sold out. In 1949, 
Morgunblaðið serialised her novel, ‘We 
The Living.’ The Icelandic Broadcast-
ing Service has several times broadcast 
a play by Rand, ‘The Night of January 
16th.’ I would, however, say that her in-
f luence in Iceland until now has been 
negligible.

Do you think Icelandic society 
needs more Rand influence 
then?

 Definitely. Ayn Rand’s position is 
very challenging, especially to the new 
left-wing orthodoxy in Iceland, the po-
litical correctness, the fear of freedom 
and individual responsibility. Her nov-
els are fascinating. It is not a wonder 
that they have sold almost 30 million 
copies worldwide. Rand knows how 
to tell a story and also how to convey 
a message. She makes an illuminat-
ing contrast between those who create 

wealth on the one hand and those who 
try to take it away from them on the 
other hand, or in other words a contrast 
between productive individuals and po-
litical parasites. In my appreciation of 
Rand’s novels, I am in good company. 
One of her admirers, for example, is 
the actress Angelina Jolie, and another 
well-known artist, Michael Caine, is 
such an admirer that he named his old-
est daughter after the heroine of ‘The 
Fountainhead,’ Dominique.

Too Much Intellectual Cowardice
Why is the Icelandic Research 
Centre for Innovation and Eco-
nomic Growth sponsoring the 
translation and publication of 
Ayn Rand’s novels in Icelandic?

 Because Ayn Rand describes the 
necessity of innovation and entrepre-
neurship in her books. Her heroes are 
the innovators, those who have new 
ideas and create wealth, the industrial 
magnates for example. Those people 
have to have freedom to act, experiment 
and innovate if we are to have economic 
growth. They are the true benefactors 
of mankind, not the demagogues who 
want to do good with other people’s 
money.

Why bother translating Rand 
when just about everyone in 
Iceland speaks English? Does 
the Centre hope that the Icelan-
dic youth will absorb Rand?

 Tens, or even hundreds of novels are 
translated from other languages into 
Icelandic every year. There is as good a 
reason to translate Rand into Icelandic 
as those other novels, especially when 
you consider that she is still a best-
selling author all over the world. But 
the wider question is of course whether 
we should speak Icelandic at all. My an-

swer is that we should, and the reason 
is that we ARE Icelanders. We would 
be losing something very valuable if we 
lost our culture of which Icelandic is an 
extremely important part, if we would 
cut our ties to the past, and to each 
other. Indeed, we established the Uni-
versity of Iceland on June 17, 1911, our 
national hero’s 100th birthday. Why did 
we do this? Why did we just not send 
our people to study abroad? Because we 
wanted to learn and to teach Icelandic 
law, Icelandic history and Icelandic lit-
erature, not only Danish or English law, 
history and literature. 
 Regarding Icelandic youth, I would 
say that Rand has proven to be very 
stimulating to many young people, not 
least because of her radical ideas and 
her willingness to take the arguments 
to their logical conclusions and not to 
compromise. There is too much intel-
lectual cowardice in Western society 
today, too much of a tendency to follow 
the f lock.

What Responsibility? 
Some argue that it was some 
version of Randism that got 
Iceland into trouble in the first 
place and that we need more 
government regulation and 
monitoring of business. So 
why publish Rand now when it 
seems like we need anything 
but Rand?

 Got Iceland into trouble? Come on, 
this was an international economic re-
cession. Initially it hit Iceland harder 
than other countries (partly because of 
the British labour government’s ruth-
lessness), but it did not of course origi-
nate in Iceland. 
 A persuasive 
case can be made 
for misguided 
government inter-
vention (such as 
subprime lending 
in the US, and arti-
ficially low interest 
rates maintained 
by the Fed) as an 
important cause of 
the recession. If so, 
then Rand’s distrust 
of government in-
tervention is indeed 
highly relevant. I 
think however that 
the main problem 
with regulation as 
a way of controlling 
the market is that 
we then presume 
that there is more 
knowledge available to the regulators 
and the controllers than to those con-
trolled, and this is plainly false. Who 
should control the controllers, anyway? 
It may be that new financial techniques 
were a part of the problem, but then 
they should be dealt with, not outlawed. 
 The main concern should be that 
reckless people should not be able to 
shift the responsibility, and the cost, for 
their recklessness and mistakes from 
themselves to other people. Why should 
the German taxpayers, for example, 
pick up the bill for Greek spendthrifts 
and their creditors in German and 
other European banks? Why do those 

people always try to dig into our pock-
ets? Why all those bailouts? These are 
Randian questions.

Mitt Romney’s running mate 
Paul Ryan, a known Rand-
ian, recently told the National 
Review, “I reject her philoso-
phy. It’s an atheist philosophy. 
It reduces human interactions 
down to mere contracts and it 
is antithetical to my worldview. 
If somebody is going to try to 
paste a person’s view on epis-
temology to me, then give me 
Thomas Aquinas…Don’t give me 
Ayn Rand.” What do you think of 
her opinions on religion, given 
all of the trouble the church has 
had, etc.?

 I agree with Paul Ryan that Rand’s 
philosophy is far 
too one-sided. I do 
not share, for ex-
ample, her militant 
atheism. Philo-
sophically, I am 
more in the tradi-
tion of the Scottish 
En l i g hten ment , 
with David Hume 
and Adam Smith, 
and I have also 
learned a lot from 
St. Thomas Aqui-
nas, for that mat-
ter. We have fur-
ther commitments 
than those who 
have been signed 
by contract. The 
party of liberty 
has to be a broad 
church rather than 

a narrow sect. 
 But Rand has an important mes-
sage. This message is that we should 
value the contributions of those indi-
viduals who are fiercely independent 
in their thought and creative and in-
novative in economic life. I think that 
her books are a good medicine; they 
are a good corrective to the collectivist 
tendencies in today’s society. But even 
if necessary, medicine should not be 
mistaken for food. That is the truth in 
Ryan’s criticism of Rand.

The Oppressive “Talking Classes”
What can Icelanders learn from 

Rand and her message?
 What we can learn from it is to value 
innovation and entrepreneurship. Right 
now, the working classes in Iceland are 
oppressed by the talking classes. Those 
who work and contribute to the econo-
my are heavily taxed for the benefit of 
those who can just talk, and hold con-
ferences, and beg for alms in Brussels, 
and rattle with their collection cans. We 
have to throw off the yoke of the talk-
ing classes and reward individuals for 
their real contribution to society, for the 
creation of wealth, for widening choice, 
for increasing opportunities. We badly 
need new companies, new services, 
new goods. Which is a better way to deal 
with poverty, to subsidise it or to create 
more opportunities for people to work 
themselves out of poverty?

How does the mission of the Ayn 
Rand Project compare to the 
mission of Eimreiðin?

 The Eimreiðin Group, which was in-
f luential in the 1980s and 1990s under 
the leadership of Þorsteinn Pálsson and 
Davíð Oddsson, pursued a much softer 
line than does Ayn Rand. The Eim-
reiðin Group was a liberal-conservative 
group very much in the spirit of Hayek 
and Friedman, and Thatcher and Rea-
gan. I do not think that Ayn Rand could 
ever win an election. She is an uncom-
promising writer and thinker. It is both 
her strength and her weakness. But she 
is a voice, which belongs in the conver-
sation of mankind. It should be heard, 

uppsprettan 

By: Ayn Rand 
Publisher: Almenna Bókafélagið
Translation: Þorsteinn Siglaugsson
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Do Icelanders Need More Ayn Rand In Their 
Lives? Professor Hannes Hólmsteinn Gissurason 
argues that they do
Words by Anna Andersen. Photo by Baldur Kristjáns.
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“
Why should the German 
taxpayers, for example, 
pick up the bill for Greek 
spendthrifts and their 
creditors in German and 
other European banks? 
Why do those people 
always try to dig into our 
pockets? Why all those 
bailouts? These are Ran-
dian questions.”„

Who Is  
Hannes Hólmsteinn?

Hannes Hólmsteinn, a professor of political science at the University of Iceland, is 
one of the most influential public intellectuals in Iceland. Depending on perspec-
tive, he has been variously credited for or accused of being the main ideologue 
for Iceland’s Independence Party government of 18 years, which pushed through 
an ambitious privatisation agenda that ultimately led to a financial crisis and 
near-bankruptcy of Iceland.

+  COMPLETE CITY LISTINGS - INSIDE!

THE ESSENTIAL GUIDE TO LIFE, TRAVEL & ENTERTAINMENT IN ICELANDYOUR FREE COPY
Issue No 13 – August 28 - September 10 – 2009

Political science professor Hannes Hólmsteinn Gissurarson is often referred to as the Independence Party’s chief ideologue, and 
has been credited with laying down the lines for the massive de-regulation and privatisation process Iceland underwent during 
the past two decades. Some thanked him for the prosperity, now he is being blamed for the downfall.       PG. 19.
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BEAUTiFUL BOOKS
ON ICELANDIC VOLCANOES AND THE ATLANTIC PUFFIN

A VISIT TO THE WORLD OF THE PUFFIN

This small but exceptionally beautiful book of Friðþjófur Helgason’s photographs of 
the Atlantic Puffin, gives the reader a close insight into the world of this amazing bird. 
Through Helga son’s lens, together with informative text, we get to know where and how 
these colourful creatures fight for their survival along the harsh coastline of Iceland. You 
will discover that this really is a visit worth making.

E YJAFJALLA JÖKULL ON FIRE  – THE SPECTACULAR ERUPTION IN 2010

Few volcanic eruptions in Iceland have made as many headlines as the one that started in the Eyjafjallajökull volcano in March 2010. 
The volcano’s stark beauty contrasts strikingly with the sheer havoc it has wreaked all around the world.
Ragnar Th. Sigurðsson’s stunning photos and the accompanying text by Ari Trausti Guðmundsson give an insightful and 
imposing view of the eruption as it unfolds. Ragnar has won international acclaim for his work, including three CLIO awards, while 
Ari Trausti is held in high regard for his many books and TV programs on geology and volcanism.



So What Are Icelanders 
Really Like, Then?

“Dissecting the psyche of a nation is a daunting task. It is 
also doomed to failure.” So begins Alda Sigmundsdóttir’s 
study of Icelandic stereotypes. She may be trying to guard 
against criticism, but one could also submit that since we 
are a small, heterogeneous nation, Icelanders lend them-
selves uniquely well to gross generalisations. In fact, the 
rest of her book bears this out. 

‘The Little Book Of The Icelanders’ deals 
with such themes as names, optimism, 
conformism, family occasions and the 
general irresponsibility and aversion to 
rules often on display. It quite rightly 
starts with a chapter called “The Inde-
pendence Thing.” Icelanders certainly 
like to see themselves as independent 
people, and this permeates everything 
from the name of our largest political 
party and our greatest modern novel to 
fast food and TV talk shows. How this 
interacts with another apparent trait, the 
need to keep up with one another and 
conform to expectations, might be the 
subject of an entire book of its own. 
 Although born in Iceland, Alda grew 
up in North America, which makes her 
well placed to examine the quirks of her 
nation. She claims that even though she 
speaks her native language fluently, she 
still feels like an outsider of sorts. This 
phenomenon is addressed directly in a 
chapter titled “On Graduation.” The Ice-
landic school system differs from most 
countries in that secondary school lasts 
from the ages of sixteen to twenty. Most 
socializing/partying goes on during this 
period, rather than during the university 
years as is the norm elsewhere. This is 
where people make friends and often 
meet spouses. If you miss out on this, 
chances are you will never really find 
your way in. 

An Icelander is always late
Alda’s observations are usually spot-on. 
For example, never being able to show 
up on time and always leaving major de-
cisions, such as where to go on holiday 
or what to have for dinner, until the last 
possible moment seem to be a national 
characteristic. 
 This reluctance to make plans may 
be exhausting, but it also gives the 
country a lot of its dynamism. People are 
flexible and a lot actually gets done at 
the last minute, which may be one rea-
son why we can recover quickly from 
economic collapses and natural disas-
ters. It may also, as Alda says, have to 
do with the weather. You never know if 

it’s going to rain or shine, so why make 
plans for tomorrow? 
 I find myself disagreeing with Alda’s 
description of Icelandic parties, though. 
She says these tend to show off the 
hosts’ generosity, but that’s not always 
the case. Sure, it’s nice to get Elton John 
to sing at your birthday bash, but most 
parties I’ve been to involve everyone 
bringing their own plastic bag filled with 
booze, to be kept under the table and 
away from other guests. Her description 
seems more apt when it comes to wed-
dings, confirmations and major birth-
days than a Saturday night. 

What’s wrong with Icelandic men? 
Inevitably, the most eye-raising chapters 
have to deal with Icelandic courtship 
rituals, or lack thereof. She describes 
Icelandic men as “renowned for being 
hopeless at hitting on women.” There 
might not be much finesse involved, 
but Icelanders have actually often been 
shown to be near the top of the list when 
it comes to frequency of sex, so some-
one must be doing something right. 
 Maybe it’s a matter of adapting. As 
Alda’s twenty-year-old daughter says, 
she would never consider going on a 
date with someone. After all, what if 
the guy turned out to be boring? Per-
haps this explains why all “dating” here 
takes place in drunken bars. And Alda is 
spot on when she describes the natural 
course of an Icelandic relationship as: 
sex, a movie, kids, moving in, perhaps 
marriage. In that order. Whether good or 
bad, this rings true. 
 The only problem with the book is 
that despite its perceptiveness, it is 
rather lacking in the humour depart-
ment. When the running gag is call-
ing the country “The land of the nice,” 
you know you’re in trouble. Occasional 
phrases stand out as pure gold, though, 
to wit: “Icelanders are the Southern Eu-
ropeans of Northern Europe.” That kind 
of says it all.  

 - VALuR GuNNARSSON

you were born in Iceland, but 
have since lived in Canada, the 
uk and Europe. Do you feel more 
affinity with Iceland or else-
where?

 Iceland. Definitely Iceland. Always 
did, always will.

The characterisation of Iceland-
ers that comes across in your 
book is strong family people 
with a dark humour but a great 
deal of positivity and a can-do 
approach to life. If this is true, do 
you think your character resem-
bles the Icelandic character? Or 
are you more influenced by your 
Canadian or European experi-
ences?

 I've been inf luenced by all the 
places I've lived, and it's made me into 
the person I am. I think we're always 
shaped by the places we live. I do feel 
Icelandic in many ways, especially to-
day (having acclimatised over the last 
eighteen years) but I definitely feel a 
very strong sense of being socialised 
as a North American. I most certainly 
identify with elements of the Icelandic 
national character, though—I think my 
sense of humour is very Icelandic and 
I tend to not take myself too seriously, 
which I think is one of the more posi-
tive aspects of the Icelandic character. 
 But I'm also not "one of them"—I 
spent my formative years in Canada, 
which shaped me profoundly. For ex-
ample, I am really sensible when it 
comes to finances—I always make sure 
I can afford stuff I want, and I make 
sure I never overdraw my account. This 
is very non-Icelandic. Also, even after 
all those years in Iceland I am consis-
tently appalled at the Icelanders' poor 
manners and deficiencies in the social 
graces. 

How much do you think the 
crash and the events since 2008 
were influenced by elements of 
the Icelandic character?

 I couldn't possibly say HOW MUCH 
the aspects of the Icelandic character 
inf luenced the meltdown, but I am pos-
itive that to some extent they did. For 
example, the Icelandic character is such 
a curious mixture of boldness and inse-
curity, and I know that having all these 

"Viking raiders" going around abroad 
and buying up companies evoked a lot 
of pride among common Icelanders. 
 We were proud because they were 
"our people" and were possibly willing 
to look the other way or ignore aspects 
that might have been slightly dubious 
or confusing. Also, they were all so 
"f lott" and the Icelanders are suckers 
for anything that is "f lott," so we were 
willing to suspend our doubts or confu-
sion about how they actually managed 
to get that way.
 Another facet of this was, of course, 
the way these guys conducted them-
selves, which I think was very Icelan-
dic—this boldness, or audacity, just 
"going for it" without thinking too 
much about how they'd get themselves 
out of it, this "þetta reddast" mindset.
 But I hasten to add that I'm making 
sweeping statements here, and I really 
can't speak for anyone's experiences of 
the time before the meltdown, save for 
my own. And frankly, I don't spend too 
much time thinking about it. I spent a 
good three years wallowing in the melt-
down and I wound up pretty burnt out. 
I think it's essential to learn from the 
economic collapse and to bring people 
to account, but I also feel it's vital to 
focus on happier and more positive 
things as well. 

How have Icelanders reacted 
to reading your book? Are they 
happy with how they are por-
trayed, or less than flattered?

 Well, I haven't had a lynch mob out-
side my house yet, so I'd like to think 
they're OK with it…! No, seriously, one 
of the best things about the Icelanders 
is their sense of humour and their will-
ingness not to take themselves too seri-
ously, so on the whole I think they've re-
sponded with good humour. They also 
love to mirror themselves in the ‘gests 
auga’—the "eye of the guest" and this 
book definitely allows for that. I'm actu-
ally surprised by the reception the book 
has received. I expected it would f ly un-
der the radar, and maybe a few copies 
would be sold to tourists. I'm delighted 
the Icelanders are responding to it, as 
well. 

 - MARk O'BRIEN

Big People, Little Book 
The Grapevine talks Viking raiders, Nordic 
humour, and being ‘flott’ with ‘Little Book Of 
Icelanders’ author Alda Sigmundsdóttir.

Alda used to blog a lot at www.icelandweatherreport.com. Now she's gone all 
web 2.0, blogging occasionally while spending more time on Facebook and Twit-
ter. Man, blogs were fun back in the day. Whatever happened?
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The Little Book Of  
The Icelanders 
By: Alda Sigmundsdóttir 
Publisher: Vaka-Helgafell
Cover by: Emilía Ragnarsdóttir
Illustrations by: Megan Herbert
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Whale-Watching Tour     Duration: 3 hours    
The tour includes a stop by Puffin Island 15th May - 20th August

APR MAY  JUN JUL AUG  SEPT OCT NOV-MAR

 08:55  08.55 08:55 08:55 08:55 
12:55 12:55 12:55 12:55 12:55 12:55 12:55  12:55
  16:55 16:55 16:55

ADULTS:  47€ / 7.500 ISK
CHILDREN:  7-15 22€ / 3.500 ISK
CHILDREN:  0-6 FREE

 
Other Tours
Puffin Island Tours Duration:1-1,5 hours
15th May - 20th August Every day
10:00 | 12:00 | 14:00

ADULTS: 3.800 ISK• CHILDREN: 1.900 ISK • CHILDREN: 0-6 FREE

Sea Angling and Grill Duration: 3 hours
May - September Every day
17:00

ADULTS: 10.500 ISK • CHILDREN: 5.000 ISK • CHILDREN: 0-6 FREE
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T he streets of Reykjavík were not 
bombed and destroyed like those 
in capitals across Europe and many 
Icelanders in fact found themselves 
better off. They sold fish to the Brit-

ish and took advantage of the British job opportuni-
ties, known as ‘Bretavinna,’ (or “Brit work”). People 
moved to Reykjavík from all corners of the island 
to do this work, which included various construc-
tion projects for the army. World War II is generally 
seen as the beginning of modernity in Iceland, and 
for many years after, it was referred to as “Blessað 
stríðið, (roughly translated: “The Good Old War”). 
Memories were to be different here than on the 
continent. 
 Nevertheless the occupation left a different kind 
of scar. No sooner had the British landed than Mor-
gunblaðið proclaimed that both locals and soldiers 
alike were horrified at how fiercely young Icelandic 

women turned their attentions to the charms of 
these foreigners. It was a serious worry for the men 
running Iceland that “the guests,” as they were 
called, would damage the morality of the nation’s 
youth.
 Before the invasion, Reykjavík was a small town 
of no more than 40,000, almost half under the age 
of 20. Within two years, the Americans took over 
from the British, and the demographics of Reykja-
vík changed radically. Roughly that number of sol-
diers had come to be stationed here too: a standing 
army of young, fit, well-dressed, virile men. The 
prevalence of Icelandic women falling for these 
men became known as, and has passed into Ice-
landic history as, “ástandið,” or “the situation.” And 
this has been a staple in Icelandic writing from that 
first Morgunblaðið article to the present day.
 
 

Situation comedy
 
 The first considerable work of fiction written 
about the occupation emerged already in 1943 and 
was called ‘Verndarenglarnir’ (“The Guardian An-
gels”) written by Jóhannes úr Kötlum, best known 
for his children’s poetry. Jóhannes depicts the oc-
cupation itself in comic terms. When the troops 
arrive, town drunks procure brennivín to stiffen 
their resolve and then march down to the harbour 
to throw the invaders back into the sea, only to be 
arrested by local police before getting there. 
 He offers a panorama of Icelandic society 
through a single family: the old-school patriotic 
father, the older brother who becomes a fishery 
owner and one of the richest men on the island, the 
younger brother who is, like the author, a poet and 
a socialist, the sister unflatteringly known as “Miss 

Butterfly,” and the mother who tries to hold every-
thing together. There is also another brother who 
moves to Canada, goes from there to fight in the 
Spanish Civil War, and returns home crazed and 
blind in one eye, believing himself to be Odin the 
All-Father. 
 Jóhannes records the impression that the oc-
cupying forces leave on all his protagonists. The 
communist poet protests the imperialist’s war, the 
capitalist quietly replaces his portraits of Hitler 
with pictures of good King George and does busi-
ness with the British, while the aging father of both 
weeps for the fate of the nation. The two groups 
most enthusiastic about the occupation are pre-teen 
boys who have never seen soldiers before and sud-
denly see their toys coming to life, and girls who 
have arrived at puberty. The description of the latter 
is worth repeating:  
 It was also their wishing day. 

Feature | History

Continues over

Love In 
The Time 
Of War 

1939 
Germany invades Poland on Septem-
ber 1. Britain and France declare war 
two days later. World War II begins. 
The Soviet Union attacks Finland in 
late November.  

1940 
On April 9, Germany occupies Den-
mark and invades Norway. That same 
night, Iceland’s Parliament votes in 
favour of all royal authority as well as 
control over foreign affairs and territo-
rial waters to be transferred to Iceland. 
Debate ensues over declaration of 
formal independence. Britain occupies 
the Faroe Islands three days later and 
offers protection to Iceland. This is 
refused. 
 

 
On May 10, the same day as Ger-
many’s invasion of France and the Low 
Countries begins, British troops land 
in Reykjavík. The Icelandic govern-
ment formally protests, but in a radio 
address that evening, Prime Minister 
Hermann Jónasson asks the popula-
tion to treat them as guests. 

 The British troops eventually number 
25,000. The unemployment of the 
depression era disappears as people  
move to the city to work for the army.  

 
One of the construction projects is the 
Reykjavík airfield, still in use today for 
domestic flights. 

1941 
In April, three Icelandic socialists, 
including MP Einar Olgeirsson, are 
deported to prison in Britain for sug-
gesting to British soldiers that they 
go on strike. This is the most serious 
clash between occupying and local 
authorities yet. 
In May, the German battleship Bis-
marck sinks the British ship Hood off 
coast of the Westfjords. The thunder 
of guns can be heard all the way to  
Reykjavík.  

Timeline: Iceland vs. The Army 

Aside from the bombing of the oil tanker El Grillo, whose hulk can still be found lying at the bottom of 
Seyðisfjörður, Iceland largely escaped the ravages of World War II. Even when a foreign army launched 
a large-scale invasion on May 10, 1940, there was limited material destruction. After advancing British 
troops damaged the door of the state telephone company, Prime Minister Hermann Jónsson exhorted 

the public to treat the foreign soldiers as guests, and the British agreed to pay for the broken door. 

Words by  

Valur Gunnarsson

Photos by 
Ljósmyndasafn Reykjavíkur

Iceland 
1942
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Finally they were here, the mysterious ships of 
adventure, which their mothers had awaited for 
30 generations: “Sun-tanned and sea-weathered 
they stepped ashore, the long-desired lovers from 
afar…the young girls awoke to this sweet reality 
early in the morning…their life now depended on 
two things, to look as pretty as they could and to be 
there as soon as possible. Dressed up, they walked 
into the white sunlight of the day, wearing the 
smiles they had carefully hidden until the feast of 
their lives would begin, and now it had begun.”  (All 
translations by Grapevine)

Syphilitic strangers
 
Iceland’s situation is complicated. It is part neutral, 
part allied, part occupied. In the summer of 1941, 
everything changes again. After negotiations, the 
Americans replace the British with local leaders, 
so it is hard to speak of occupiers any more. Mean-

while, Hitler invades the Soviet Union and the 
communists, who had initially opposed the foreign 
troops, now view them as allies in the fight against 
fascism. 
 Inevitably, Miss Butterfly becomes pregnant, 
but swears off soldiers and becomes a convinced 
pacifist when she learns that her lover has a wife at 
home. Our hero, the poet Máni, punches a British 
officer who has cuckolded him out cold and is jailed 
by the British. The capitalist brother makes a pile of 
money. The father of the house initially rejects his 
half-British grandson, then learns to accept him, 
but the infant is strangled by the insane brother in 
retaliation for lack of British support in the Spanish 
Civil War. The poet is sent off in chains to Britain 
but is released after the Americans take over and 
leaves for Russia. Miss Butterfly, ostracised by her 
community and lamenting the loss of her child, 
kills herself. 
 He condemns not only the occupation and the 

war profiteers but also the prejudices of his coun-
trymen. In fact, according to documents that later 
came to light, Prime Minister Hermann Jónasson 
demanded that there would be no African-Ameri-
cans (although that was hardly the term used at the 
time) among the troops sent over before he agreed 
to their arrival. Jóhannes, however, describes the 
worries of his countrymen thusly: 
 A man came from the south and had something 
novel to add: black babies were being born in the 
hospitals of the capital and their dark fathers bore 
vicious social diseases. It followed that the Bolshies 
were advocating this mixing of colours because of 
their internationalism. Perhaps they also saw it 
as their duty, since most of the negroes were de-
scendants of slaves. Upon receiving this informa-
tion, every kind-hearted soul came to the inspired 
conclusion that the father of Butterfly’s child was 
a pitch black barbarian, on his last legs due to syphi-
lis, and that the girls’ brother, the communist Máni 

Mýsingur, had arranged it all on orders from Mos-
cow.    
 “Oh, darling, jú ar só pen!” 

 Another piece on ástandið, which appeared two 
years after the end of the war, is called, intrigu-
ingly, ‘Félagi kona’ (“Comrade Woman”). It was 
written by leading writer of the time Kristmann 
Guðmundsson, who is best known for his romanc-
es and sometimes called, “The D.H. Lawrence of 
the North.” Here, we have another young-ish poet 
cuckolded by “the guests.” Over a bottle of whisky, 
the two sides nevertheless manage to find common 
ground as the poet Eggert Hansson sits down with 
a philosopher-soldier:
 And the philosopher said dreamily: “Oh, I have 
travelled the world and never seen such beautiful 
women. But they have no heart!”
 “They are like the country,” Eggert said. “Ice on 
top, fire below.” 
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Prisoners Of LoveBy Valur Gunnarsson

Icelandic men did not take the attention local 
women lavished on foreigners lying down. 
In 1941, the Minister of the Judiciary set up a 
special committee to investigate what had by 
now become known as ‘ástandið’ (“the situa-
tion”). The committee asked the police what 
they knew, and were duly presented with a list 
of more than 500 women between the ages 12 
and 61 who were suspected of having dealings 
with the troops. The chief of police added in the 
report, “this number can probably be multiplied 
fivefold.” Not only that, but 255 children were 
found to have been born as a result of these liai-
sons. While the committee admitted that some 
of these relationships were legitimate engagements, it noted that many of the 

women were of “surprisingly low moral character.” 
 Why police decided to investigate something that was not against the law 

didn’t seem to have troubled anyone very much, but the laws were soon pro-

vided. The remedy would be to sentence straying adolescents to be locked up in 

institutions. Following the publishing of the report, two such institutions were 

opened in 1942, one in Reykjavík and the other one in Borgarfjörður. Another law 

mandated everyone over the age of 12 to carry a passport to be presented to the 

police when asked. Many disputed the findings of the report. It was pointed out that the commit-

tee consisted of three men and no women, and that little distinction was made 

between war brides and prostitutes. The US Army set up its own commission 

whose findings were less severe. A suggestion made by local authorities that the 

Army import its own prostitutes was turned down by the Americans. 

 The institutions in Borgarfjörður and Reykjavík were both closed in 1943. The 

ástandið hysteria seems mostly to have abated by then or at least no longer 

deemed to be an issue for officers of the law and, in any case, the number of 

soldiers in the country was declining. By the end of the war, 332 Icelandic women 

had had married foreign soldiers according to Hrafn Jökulsson and Bjarni Guð-

marsson’s book, ‘Ástandið.’ 

 
After tripartite negotiations, American 
troops take over from the British on 
July 7 despite being neutral in the war. 
Einar Olgeirsson and the other prison-
ers are returned home and Hitler’s 
invasion of Russia brings an end to 
the socialist’s protests against the 
Allies. On December 7, Pearl Harbour 
is bombed by the Japanese and the 
United States formally enters the war.  
Iceland forms its first foreign ministry 
and Sveinn Björnsson is elected  

 
Regent of Iceland in place of the King 
of Denmark. The government ignores 
planned elections, citing the uncertain 
situation.    
A committee is set up by the Minister 
of the Judiciary to investigate relations 
between Icelandic women and foreign 
soldiers. 

1942  
In early autumn, the number of 
American soldiers reaches its peak at 
60,000.  
Two institutions meant to house 
women who have been “corrupted” are 
opened. 
The government collapses and 
Sveinn Björnsson sets up an out-
of-Parliament administration. The 
new government wants to declare 
independence, but is talked out of this 
by US authorities.  

1943   
The institutions for “corrupted” 
women are closed.  
The Allies start winning the Battle of 
the Atlantic, and also in North Africa 
and on the Eastern Front. Troop num-
bers in Iceland decline and worries 
about ástandið lessen.  
Keflavík airport, constructed by the 
Americans and still in use, is opened. 

1944 
Allies invade Normandy on June 6. 
Eleven days later, Iceland declares its 
independence after an almost unani-
mous vote by national referendum. 
A new government is formed of both 
left and right parties, and Sveinn 
Björnsson becomes the nation’s first 
president. 

Words by  

Valur Gunnarsson

Photos by 
Ljósmyndasafn Reykjavíkur
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1945 
While the world celebrates VE Day, 
British troops, seemingly provoked by 
locals, riot in Reykjavík and fight police 
with knives and clubs.  
In the autumn, US authorities ask to 
lease three bases in Iceland. The Ice-
landic government refuses. American 
authorities claim the war in Europe is 
not technically over and that airfields 
here are still necessary to supply 
troops in Europe.  

1946 
The “Keflavik Agreement” is made, 
allowing the US to use the Keflavík 
airfield and to have support personnel 
stationed here, but all troops must 
leave within six months. The agree-
ment is severely criticised by the left.

1947 
The government collapses due to the 
Keflavík Agreement. 

1948 
Iceland becomes part of the Marshall 
Plan and receives more aid per capita 
than any other country. 

1949 
On March 30, Parliament votes in 
favour of joining NATO. This leads to 
the largest protests until the banking 
collapse 60 years later. The police and 
police volunteers attack the crowds 
with batons and teargas, who respond 
by throwing rocks.  

1950 
The Korean War begins. Worries 
about the approach of World War III 
heighten. The US continues to press 
Iceland for bases.

1951 
On the morning of May 7, American 
troops land in Iceland again. Later that 
day, the Icelandic government an-
nounces the lease of the Keflavík base 
to the Americans. Parliament votes 
in favour of the agreement when it 
reconvenes in the autumn. The troops 
now number some 5,000, with half as 
many Icelanders finding employment 
at the base. 

1955 
The Armed Forces begin television 
broadcasts in Iceland. These have con-
siderable impact, as they are the only 
television broadcasts in Iceland for the 
next eleven years. 

1956 
A new left-wing government agrees 
to close the base, but the decision is 
withdrawn when the Soviet Union 
invades Hungary.  

1960 
The first of eleven ‘Keflavíkurganga,’ 
or “Keflavík march,” sees protest-
ers marching from the Keflavík base 
to Reykjavík to protest the soldier’s 
presence. 

1971 
Another left-wing government threat-
ens to kick the Americans out, but this 
time relents due to the escalating Cod 
War with the British. 

1986-1991 
Reagan and Gorbachev meet in 
Reykjavík. The Cold War winds down 
and comes to an end. The American 
presence in Iceland is substantially 
reduced, and the last Keflavík march 
occurs in 1991.  

2003 
The War on Terror leads US authorities 
to suggest abandoning their base in 
Iceland. In an attempt to avoid this, 
Iceland joins the Coalition of the Will-
ing in the Iraq War.

2006 
The final US troops are withdrawn 
from Reykjavík. European NATO 
countries take over occasional air 
surveillance, while the base itself is 
turned into student housing. A 65-year 
presence ends.

 Eggert parties with American and Norwegian 
soldiers and learns the new pidgin pick-up lines: 
“Oh, darling, jú ar só pen!” And here comes the 
twist: he meets an American army nurse and finds 
they have much in common, not least their mutual 
frustration over American men’s predilection for lo-
cal girls. No doubt hoping to turn the tables, Eggert 
is shocked when the nurse instead proposes to him 
before agreeing to anything else. She claims to be 
rich and offers to take him anywhere in the world 
he might wish to go, but Eggert chooses the high 
road, decides to stay at home and marry a lonely 
single mother instead. Before this can happen, he 
finds his bride to be in the arms of an Icelandic 
sailor. The sailor in turn is less than happy with her 
dalliance with the poet, but decides it is at least bet-
ter than sleeping with Americans. 
 
 Cold War Kids
 
In 1954, the first part of ‘Sóleyjarsaga’ (“The Story of 
Sóley”) appeared, written by Elías Mar (incidentally 
one of Iceland’s first openly gay artists). It was wide-
ly criticised for being too sympathetic to the women 
who succumbed to ástandið. More popular was the 
novel ‘79 af stöðinni’ (“Taxi 79 From Base”) which 
came out the following year, written by journal-
ist and former taxi driver Indriði G. Þorsteinsson. 
The book tells the story of taxi 79’s driver, Ragnar, 
whose duties include driving drunk soldiers back 
to the Keflavík base and occasionally selling them 
overpriced alcohol. While not about “ástandið” per 
se, it remains perhaps the best-known work of fic-
tion about Icelandic women and American soldiers. 
 Ragnar is a true Icelander who has just moved to 
the city, likes his meat and potatoes with a tall glass 
of milk, drinks brennivín and shoots birds on his 
days off, and beats up (or gets beaten up by) those 
who insult the honour of his paramour, a slightly 
older woman called Gógó. She is commonly called 
‘hóran’ (“the whore”) by his coworkers, and by the 
end of the novel he learns why. While pretending to 
visit her mother on weekends, she has actually been 

entertaining an American officer. Poor innocent 
Ragnar leaves the big bad city in an excited state, 
heads back north in his trusty cab with a bottle in 
his lap, skids off the road and dies, yet another vic-
tim of foreign soldiers and feminine wiles.
 

A morality play set to music 
 

By the eighties, the war had developed into a com-
mon theme across literature, art and popular cul-
ture. Kjartan Ragnarsson’s ‘Land míns föður’ (Land 
of My Father) was a musical portraying the invasion 
as a farce; at the same time, Guðrún Helgadóttir’s 
wartime children’s series Sitji guðs englar (God’s 
Angels Sit Down) was becoming a popular hit. Ein-

ar Kárason’s acclaimed Devil’s Island trilogy mean-
while delved into the plight of Reykjavík’s poor as 
they were moved into abandoned army barracks 
after the war.
 “Ástandið” remained at the forefront of the na-
tion’s consciousness, but the writing was markedly 
lighter, as a new generation of writers tackled the 
subject. In 1989, for instance, Hrafn Jökulsson and 
Bjarni Guðmundsson’s book ‘Ástandið’ detailed the 
history of ‘The Situation,’ albeit written with a light 
touch. In fact, the last novel to disparage ástandið 
is Andrés Indriðason’s teen-romance ‘Manndómur’ 
from 1990, about an innocent Icelandic boy who 
loves a girl who prefers the company of foreign 
soldiers. By no means as dramatic as Indriði Þor-

steinsson’s depiction 30 years earlier, Andrés’ ac-
count shows the profound shift in attitudes as “the 
situation” became more distant. 

 Women’s voices, finally
 
A decade later, a slew of new books and articles 
would appear about ástandið, and this time the 
writers tended to be women. The view now was 
rather different. In the early 2000s, books and ar-
ticles appeared with titles such as ‘Kynlegt stríð’ 
(“Sexual Warfare,”) by Bára Baldursdóttir and ‘Úr 
fjötrunum’ (“Out Of The Chains”) by Herdís Hel-
gadóttir, as well as the first textbook on World War 
II in Iceland written by female scholars, Jenný Björk 
Olsen and Unnur Hrefna Jóhannsdóttir. Ástandið 
now tended to be seen as an important step in fe-
male emancipation. 
 Where academia led the way, the arts soon fol-
lowed. In 2011, a radio play called “Ástand” by Ás-
dís Thoroddsen was aired, portraying the foreign 
troops wooing local women not with gifts of silk 
stockings or alcohol as before but rather with their 
readings of English poetry. Enter the local patri-
archs, who quickly dispatch female poetry enthusi-
asts off to re-education camps in the countryside. 
 More recently, a play called ‘Tengdó’ (“Mother-
in-Law”) debuted this spring at the City Theatre, 
which tells the true story of a woman who spent 
50 years searching for her father. The missing par-
ent was not only an American soldier but also the 
only black man in Iceland, who somehow slipped 
through the cracks of Iceland’s “whites only” policy. 
Adding further intrigue is the fact that the mother 
was 42-years-old at the time while the soldier was 
26, belying previous accounts that it was only help-
less young girls who succumbed to foreign charms. 
 Sadly, despite the impressions made by both 
Americans and British during the war years, al-
most none of these works have been translated into 
English. But no doubt they will continue to appear 
here, on stage, in print, on iPads and iPods, in new 
forms and in new interpretations, for though Ice-
land escaped the worst of World War II, it had never 
been so profoundly and permanently altered as it 
was during those tumultuous war years.

Timeline: Iceland vs. The Army 

A Morality Play Set to Music  
    
In 1977, the group 

Mannakorn re-

leased their classic 

album ‘Í gegnum 

tíðina’ (“Through 

the ages”), which 

often pops up on 

“Best Icelandic 

Albums Ever” 

lists. One of the 

standout tracks is 

“Braggablús,” (“Barrack Blues”) about an Icelandic woman living 

in one of the abandoned army barracks that littered the city in 

the post-war era. The lyrics are well-written and sympathetic 

to her plight, but still one cannot help but detect a certain sort 

of glee when the character descends from dancing with gener-

ous soldiers in her pink dress to having to peddle favours in 

exchange for oil to warm her shack. 

The Megas track “Ég á mig sjálf” (“I Own Myself”), which came 

out two years prior on the album ‘Millilending,’ also seems to 

be a morality play of sorts. A spoof on a ‘60s ditty, the song is 

about a girl who is so independent that she turns to prostitu-

tion since no man can own her. Of course many foreign soldiers 

are amongst her clients, as she joyfully proclaims: “Then came 

war/And then came soldiers/And then came peace/And even 

more soldiers.” The latter is a reference to the return of the 

Americans in 1951. Things end after the whole army and the 

town too have had their way with her and the girl contently 

counts her money while the listener is invited to feel either pity 

or scorn. 
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When Icelanders speak about “ástandið” 
or “the situation,” they usually mean 
American GIs who began a furtive colo-
nisation of Iceland by purchasing the af-
fections of Icelandic women with chew-
ing gum and nylon socks. Of course this 
is a simple and base generalisation since 
it implies that true love between certain 
individuals of different nationalities 
was only a commodity that could be 
easily purchased. Furthermore, it trivi-
alises the fact that old farts politicised 
these women’s minds 
and bodies to buy 
votes and managed 
to marginalise many 
Icelandic women. 
While some women 
did indeed leave the 
country with Ameri-
can military men, 
others were jilted and 
scorned by many in 
Icelandic society.  
 N o n e t h e l e s s , 
when one speaks of 
“ástandið,” it is impor-
tant to remember that 
this period was not 
just about amorous 
liaisons: this “situa-
tion” had repercus-
sions that still reverberate in Icelandic 
society today. 
 To put the matter into context, I 
have a small anecdote. When I was a 
teenager in Keflavík, having recently ar-
rived from abroad, I had no interest in 
Icelandic society or intent on staying in 
Iceland. For me everything that was in-
teresting or exciting resided within the 
gates of the former military base, which 
is now home to an educational institu-
tion called Keilir. My key to this cultural 
paradise was an identification card that 
enabled me to buy comics, American 
food and videogames: a luxury when 
Iceland was still an innocent country 
with no American fast food joints and 
two television channels.  
 Yet, at the same time, I was not the 
only individual to have access to this 
little outlet of America. Many residents 
of Keflavík worked for the American 
military, and thus enjoyed the culinary 
delights of America and numerous oth-
er benefits, such as exchanging dollars 
when strict currency controls were in 
place. 
 Due to Keflavík’s close relationship 
with the base, it has always seemed 
to me to be disconnected from other 
places in Iceland. Not only did rock 

and roll manage to infiltrate the craggy 
landscape of Iceland through Keflavík, 
drugs and alcohol also seeped through. 
And what was even worse to the dismay 
of “the cultural elite,” the American 
military began a conquest of cultural 
indoctrination through their AFRTS 
television channel with the assistance of 
cultural ambassadors such as Rawhide, 
Dick Tracy and Batman. 

The real “situation”
 

While America captured the hearts and 
minds of many Icelanders, the true 
“ástand” is what happened to Keflavík. 
By enjoying the fruits of its proximity 
to the military base, Keflavík became 
addicted to American money. Instead 
of obtaining an education, many towns-
people would simply apply for a cosy 
civilian job on the military base often 
receiving double or triple the amount an 
educated person would receive in Reyk-
javík. 
 This went on for a couple of genera-
tions until the American military left 
Iceland in 2006. After that, Keflavík 

went through the 
wringer. Unemploy-
ment rates have been 
nowhere higher in 
Iceland than in Kefla-
vík and the surround-
ing area, Suðurnes, 
since then, and only 
recently has the un-
employment rate be-
gun to stabilise and be 
more in line with the 
rest of the country. 
 Still, many prob-
lems remain due to 
this “situation.” First 
of all, test scores have 
stayed consistently 
low throughout the 
years in comparison 

to other parts of Iceland. One has to as-
sume and weigh in the factor that educa-
tion has never been a top priority, which 
only perpetuates “the situation”: No edu-
cation, no jobs.
 So what is the solution? Well, as 
Mayor of Keflavík Árni Sigfússon says, 
to rephrase Clinton’s presidential cam-
paign slogan: duh, it’s jobs, stupid. Of 
course, what he means is heavy indus-
try jobs that emphasize putting all your 
eggs in one basket, which created Ke-
f lavík’s “situation” to begin with. There 
are plans to construct an aluminium 
smelter in Helguvík, which of course 
is considered to be a quick fix solution, 
with no long-term solution in sight. 
 There really is no simple solution. 
When driving through Keflavík, you no-
tice entire rows of houses that are empty 
and if you listen to the townspeople, 
you will hear them groan and complain 
about the now defunct Savings Bank 
of Keflavík, which cheated them out of 
their money and cost Icelanders a pretty 
sum. Despite having created a façade of 
prosperity in town, Árni Sigfússon is 
only making “the situation” worse. The 
only difference now is that the Indepen-
dent Party rather than the American 
military is handing out the nylon socks.

“
My key to this cultural 
paradise was an identifi-
cation card that enabled 
me to buy comics, Ameri-
can food and videogames: 
a luxury when Iceland 
was still an innocent 
country with no Ameri-
can fast food joints and 
two television channels.”„

These photos come from the Reykjavík Museum of Photography. Located on the 
sixth floor of Grófarhús on Tryggvagata, the museum has about 4.5 million pho-
tographs in its vaults, including a wide-ranging series of collections by some of 
Iceland's foremost photographers of the last century. You can find more of their 
photographs, as well as information about their ongoing and upcoming exhibitions, 
by visiting their website at http://www.ljosmyndasafnreykjavikur.is. 

Trivia question answer from page 2:

The answer is C) Vatnajokull National Park
The park covers around 12,000km squared (12% of the surface of Iceland). It in-
cludes Vatnajokull glacier, the Skaftafell National Park, Jokulsargljufur National 
Park and surrounding areas.
This question is taken from the new Instant Iceland trivia board game. www.instanticeland.com

Opinion | Marvin Lee Dupree

The Old 
Nylon Sock 
Trick

Marvin Lee Dupree is doing a 
masters in philosophy at the Univer-
sity of Iceland.
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We were going to use this space to make 
some sort of sausage joke. Aren't you glad 
we didn't? 

Where can you find good uncooked 
sausages in Iceland? Well, the Pol-
ish sausage place Pylsumeistarinn 
(“The Sausage Master”) at Hrís-
teigur 47 by Laugalækur is pretty 
good. However, if you want some-
thing outside of their range, or live 
too far away, or have a small food 
budget, then you might be better off 
making your own.

Casings

I managed to buy a few metres worth 
of casings from a grim-faced sausage 
master at Pylsumeistarinn, but it 
seems that Nokk is the place to go. Lo-
cated at Kjalarvogur 5, it’s not far from 
Pylsumeistarinn, and judging by its 
website (nokk.is), it should be able to 
sort you out for all your casing needs. 
You can find collagen sausage casings, 
plastic casings and fibrous casings as 
well as phosphate, starch, fibre, spices 
and wood chips for smoking. But be 
aware that this is a wholesaler so some 
of these things might only be available 
in bulk.
 We wished to keep things simple 
this time around so we took our basic 
mid-sized collagen casing (non-vege-
tarian) and sought out a butcher to stuff 
it with animal bits.

Meats and stuff

We had a meat-grinder, but grinding 
your own meat with a small grinder 
on a domestic scale is time-consuming 
and tends to give uneven results. So we 
needed someone that would have the 
meat we needed and could mince it up 
for us.
 This proved to be much harder than 
we thought. We started out with our 
smaller neighbourhood butchers. Went 
to both locations of Kjöthöllin (Háale-
itisbraut 58 and Skipholt 70), but while 
they had some great cuts, they couldn't 
grind it up for us that time. 
 Fortunately, however, we stumbled 
on the best damn butcher boy in the 
city at the Nóatún shop in Nóatún. He 

loaded us up with 2 kilos of some ex-
cellent lamb fillet trimmings and pork 
belly, ground up and priced at a very 
reasonable 2200 ISK (or thereabouts). 
The fat ratio must have been 35–40%, 
which in retrospect was too high; aim-
ing for 25–30% would be better.

The making of

So we soaked our casings and made our 
way up to Kópavogur with a case of beer 
and fresh sage and rosemary because 
our self-proclaimed South African sau-
sage professor was hiding a Kitchen 
Aid stand mixer with a sausage exten-
sion up in them suburban hills.
 After a bit of trial and error we fig-
ured how to grease up the sausage ex-
tension and scrunch the casings up on 
the metal spout. We kept it on the sec-
ond or third gear (when the Kitchen Aid 
is being used for making cakes, those 
are called "settings"). We added ground 
Szechuan pepper and coriander along 

with the herbs. Then it turns out the 
stomper was missing so we took turns 
mashing the meat down the chute with 
a ketchup bottle, that is until the cap 
came f lying off and it spurted a jet of 
ketchup into the last leg of the second 
link.
 No dainty links were attempted—
only two massive coils of meat tubes 

were made. It was all going on the grill 
anyway.

The cooking of

 The first meat coil split like a pair of 
bicycle shorts on a sumo wrestler. The 
coals were too hot, stacked too high and 
we should have looked out for f lames. 
The second turned out perfect but re-
quired constant vigilance and leaving 
the lid off (which meant fighting the 
neighbourhood cats off, but that's what 
water hoses are for). A few f lame-ups 
were averted with cheap lager and most 
of the six eyebrows involved survived 
unscathed.
 The sausages were served with 
a light potato salad and horseradish 
sauce and I swear we could have kept 
eating that the whole night. You won't 
regret trying your hand at making your 
own fresh sausages; it's worth the trou-
ble.

A Banger In The Mouth Is Worth Two In The 
Bush Three men set out on a journey of making 
sausage in Iceland

CRAZY ALBUMS GALORE! 

Icelandic bands and musicians keep 
pumping out albums at an alarming 

rate—fortunately most of them are 
pretty good or at least worth a listen 
or two. This month 
sees a varied bunch 
of new releases 
from acts that 
span the musical 
spectrum. Soul-
flavoured local faves 
Moses Hightower 
follow up their 2010 release with their 
sophomore effort, ‘Önnur Mósebók,’ 
which is already getting airplay on the 
strengths of first single “Stutt skref.” 
Everyone’s favourite noise and chaos 
merchants Ghostigital have finally 
released their long-awaited ‘division 
of culture & tourism’ LP, which shows 
off Curver and councilman Einar Örn 
in great form, joined by such notable 
artists as Yeah Yeah Yeahs’ Nick Zinner, 
Stilluppsteypa, Dälek’s Sensational 
and the mighty David Byrne. Look for a 

review + interview 
in our next issue. 
Sudden Weather 
Change are 
also back with 
a scorcher—a 
whole four years 
after the release 
of their début LP 

entitled ‘Sculpture’ (a fitting name for 
a band of art-school graduates), the 
album was recorded by Ben Frost and 
Þorbjörn Kolbrúnarson and is already 
receiving rave reviews—including in 
this very magazine you are reading 
right now. Turn some pages and find 
out for yourself! Lastly, super-active 
on-line label Ching Ching Bling Bling 
keeps releasing digital files for the 
masses. Their two latest ones are 
by Rafsteinn (with an album called 
‘Rebirth’) and Orrustubjarki (with 
‘New Clear Beginning’) respectively. 
Check these releases and more at www.
chingchingblingbling.bandcamp.com

HELLO, DOLLY! 

So, everyone’s 
apparently 

raving about this 
new place, Dolly, 
that just opened 
in that house 
where Dubliner 
used to be (right 

by Ingólfstorg). It is reportedly a nice 
ol’ hipster bar, filled with joy, love and 
oozing Fernet Branca out of every 
orifice (™ HVH). We’ve been too busy 
working and stuff to check it out, but 
we do know that it is manned by expert 
staff, headed by Reykjavík nightlife 
legend Óli Hjörtur and reportedly 
pumps sweet tunes from the in-house 
stereo. Is this the place we’ve all been 
looking for? Let’s hope so! 
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GOING ON???
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“
We had a meat-grinder, 
but grinding your own 
meat with a small 
grinder on a domestic 
scale is time-consuming 
and tends to give uneven 
results. „



Hvitarvatn Glacier Lake Afternoon Super-Jeep tourHvi rvatn Glacier LakeHvi aaa atn Glacier LakHvitttttaaaaaaaarrrrrrrvatn Glacier Lake
The Top 10 Tour
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The Volcano Tour

Where you book your activities in Iceland

www.extremeiceland.is 
E-mail: info@extremeiceland.is  Tel. (+ 354) 588 1300

Day tour out of Reykjavik that includes 
the famous Golden Circle (Thingvellir - 
Gullfoss - Geysir), driving in the high-
lands, a boat tour on Hvitarvatn glacier 
lake and hiking on Langjokull glacier. 

Get close to Hengill volcano, enjoy 
geothermal natural bathing, visit a 
geothermal power plant and learn 
about energy, cross the volcanic active 
rift zone and cross rivers in a super-jeep.

A challenging day trip to the beautiful
cave of Buri which has spectacular lava 
formations. The cave is only an hour 
drive from Reykjavik. An adventure 
never to be forgotten.

One of earth’s most 
spectacular lava tube cavesspectacspectac

Buri

All-in-oneIn just one day!

Duration: About 8 hours.  Price: ISK 16,000  
Pick up: Reykjavik hotel pickup between 
9:00 - 09:30.  Included: Guide, transport, hotel 
pickup, flash light, gloves and a helmet.  
Note: Bring with you warm clothes, provisions 
and good hiking shoes.   Difficulty: 3 out of 5.

Duration: About 11 hours.  Price: ISK 29,900 per 
person. 50% discount for children (10-15 years).   
Pick up: In Reykjavík from hotel or guesthouse at 
08:30.   Included: Transport in a mini bus, guiding 
services, boat ride, glacier gear and safety equip-
ment.   Note: Bring warm clothing, rain gear and 
hiking shoes. Hiking shoes can be rented. We can 
provide raincoats and extra clothing, just ask us 
when booking the tour.   Minimum age: 10 years.  
Difficulty: 2 out of 5.

Duration: 5 hours   Price: ISK 16,000 per person. 
50% discount for children (0-15 years).   
Pick up: 12:30. Tour starts at 13:00 and you will 
be back at your accommodation place around 
18:00   Included: Guide, transport in a super-
jeep, hotel pickup and the entrance fee to the 
Hellisheidi geothermal power plant.   Note: Bring 
with you a bathing suit and a towel, camera and 
some kind of hiking shoes.  
Difficulty: 1 out of 5.

Book online



ICELAND AIRWAVES IS A 
SELLOUT? 

Ever since Iceland Airwaves’ 
organisers announced that the 

festival had sold out completely, and 
that there were no 
tickets left for anyone 
(except maybe some 
folks in the market 
for package deals, 
there might be some 
of those left), our 
phones, e-mails, 
Twitters and Facebooks have been 
blazing with peeps desperate to gain 
admission to the five-day Mother Of All 
Parties Featuring Lotsa Great Bands 
And Fun Time Activities Such As Binge 
Drinking And Partying™ (just around 
the time bands stopped bugging us 
for a slot to play at the festival—as if 
we have any say in who plays). People 

are DESPERATE to 
score tickets to the 
bash, and it’s no 
wonder; featuring 
performances 
from Of Monsters 
And Men, Nico 
Muhly, Gone 
Postal, Sóley, 

GusGus, Beneath and Sigur Rós, 
Iceland Airwaves 2k12 promises to be 
a total scorcher. Your Friends At The 
Grapevine will of course document 
the festival closely, as always—look for 
festival tips, trix, highlights, interviews 
and reviews of EVERY SINGLE SHOW at 
www.airwaves.grapevine.is (but not 
quite yet—we are trying to make it look 
real nice before we open it). 

PROBLEMS = SOLVED! 

Our ever-vigilant readers 
have been contacting us to 

complain about the 
functionality of 
our classifieds and 
listings websites 
(www.classifieds.
grapevine.is and 
www.listings.
grapevine.is). 
While the offending 
problems have been resolved, rest 
assured that we are hard at work at 
improving these sites and the user’s 
experience, so stay tuned and keep 
using ‘em! They’re free! 

WAKE UP, SHEEPLE! 

Lókal is happening! Reykjavík Dance 
Festival is happening! Stop reading 

this and go check ‘em out, RIGHT NOW! 
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Poets, Queers, Superheroes And Captives    
Lonely actors in the Westfjords at the annual Act Alone festival

9
AUG

12
AUG

Suðureyri www.sudureyri.is/sudureyri-is/actalone/

It started off with the tale of a 
poet and ended without words. 
In-between, we got a couple of 
clowns, yoga, dance, a French 
lesson, history lessons, two trou-
badours and the occasional beer 
or two. And a lot of famous tales 
that will likely never see publica-
tion because they were off the 
record, because the dictaphone 
was off.

Act Alone is a solo performance fes-
tival that has been held in Ísafjörður 
(The Westfjords’ biggest town) for the 
last eight years. But no more. Now 
it's being held in Suðureyri (popula-
tion 269—a 20 minute drive from 
Ísafjörður). And while the reason is 
a deal with a local sponsor, this is a 
happy marriage of convenience by 
all accounts, since the small locale 
means the festival is less scat-
tered than it had been in Ísafjörður 
(and after a weekend in Suðureyri, 

Ísafjörður suddenly feels really big): 
here absolutely everything is right 
next to everything else.
 The opening act was local actor 
Ársæll Níelsson's 'Skáldið á Þröm' 
('The Poet at World's Edge'), the 
lyrical, yet harsh, tale of Magnús 
Hj. Magnússon, a down-on-his luck 
small-town poet whose entire life 
seemed an eternal struggle with 
poverty, sickness and other hardship. 
That sort of struggle was certainly 
not unique in the Westfjords of 1910, 
but what sets Magnús’s tale apart are 
the 3,000+ pages of writing he left 
behind and form the basis of the play. 
There's beauty to be found here, but 
also ugliness. Magnús was certainly 
no saint, but he was a real poet, the 
best example perhaps being that Hall-
dór Laxness lifted whole passages 
straight from the diaries for his novel 
'World Light.'
 The play was performed in an 
abandoned stockfish factory, which 

proved to be a great theatre, and 
Ársæll used the spare surroundings 
to the fullest. He gave two shows the 
same night (and I do recommend 
seeing it twice) and the second time 
around he managed a tear near 
the end, when the poet disappears 
onstage. Like stage actors do, it's but 
a footstep in the sand. 
 I wondered why I hadn't seen 
this fine actor perform before as we 
got to back the hotel. Order the first 
round of the night, I learn that our 
outstanding performer is also the 
local hotel’s manager. A trained actor 
who chose Suðureyri as his home-
base, Ársæll is living proof that good 
actors can prosper anywhere. And he 
claims hotel management (busy in 
the summer) and acting (busy in the 
winter) go very well together.

Sex And The City: The Dance
An actor alone on stage. It seems very 
simple and basic, yet the varieties on 
show were surprising. I've chosen 
to focus my four highlights of the 
festival, the second of which was 
Steinunn Ketilsdóttir's 'Superhero', 
a dance performance based on a 'Sex 
And The City' obsessed couch potato. 
Steinunn truly managed to draw you 
in with the dance-less opening mono-
logue, before the dance itself started, 
proving to be just as adept as an actor 
as she was a dancer—and then her 
dance proved a perfect continuation 
of the monologue, deepening the 
seeming facile tale and showing the 
struggle behind the character's life.
 Then we got 'Svikarinn' (“The 
Traitor”), a mad and complicated play 
that you would probably have to see 
a dozen of times to fully grasp, yet 
the underlying theme was crystal 
clear: the sexuality of a middle aged 
gay man, with all the baggage and 
underlying repression it carries. It's a 
wild and grand performance by Árni 
Pétur Guðjónsson, himself a middle-
aged gay man. And it certainly feels 
like a autobiographical piece in a very 
roundabout way. Here he performs 
all the roles of Jean Genet's play 'The 
Maidens' but regularly interrupts it 
with his own musings and thoughts, 
thereby mixing the love for a specific 
work of art with his own struggles, 

although there are obviously vast 
differences, for example there is 
only a brief glimpse of the hilarious 
Árni Pétur you met on the streets of 
Suðureyri. Yes, in a town this small 
you're bound to engage in small con-
versations with just about everyone 
you end up writing about.
 That also gives you a bit of an in-
sight into how the actor's work is not 
just focused on the acting itself. They 
(and their directors and co-workers) 
were constantly speaking of screws 
and bolts and lightning, of getting 
the logistics ready in time, seemingly 
confident with their lines and acting.  
The most extreme example of this 
may have been the closing play. 
 Most of the acts had been 
performed in the local community 
centre, so there wasn’t a lot of time to 
change the stage between acts but, 
like the first act, the last one took 
place in the old stock fish factory—
and the guys working on that show 
had tirelessly built a brand new set. It 
would prove to be a major co-star for 
the lone actor of 'Fastur' (“Stuck”). 
The name says it all, really, our 
protagonist is stuck in a box when 
the play starts, and even if he frees 
himself from the box he's then just 
stuck in a room. It's a wordless play 
about captivity, and a very physical 
one, leaving actor Benedikt Karl 
Gröndal all battered and bruised after 
the show. 
 It works on many levels, first you 
instinctively think of a prisoner in 
Afghanistan or Iraq, but then realise 
this could be anytime anywhere, 
this primal helplessness that comes 
with being stuck in a place you can't 
get out of. But while having some 
existentialism thrown in it's also 
hilarious too, and probably the play 
the kids seemed to enjoy the most. 
Oh yeah, there were a number of 
kids attending just about every show, 
including the ones that weren't really 
for kids. Only they were. Because 
kids can often process the toughest of 
plays, just like art festivals can pros-
per in the smallest and unlikeliest of 
towns.

 - ÁSGEIR H. INGóLFSSON

Baldur Pan



 Experienced teachers

 Downtown location

 4 levels

 Modest-sized groups, 
   max. 12

Icelandic 1   Sep. 3rd.-Oct.17th.      10:00-12:00  Mon. Wed. and Fri.

Icelandic 1   Sep. 3rd.-Oct.17th.      17:00-19:00  Mon. Wed. and Fri.

Icelandic 2   Sep. 3rd.-Oct.17th.      17:00-19:00  Mon. Wed. and Fri.

Icelandic 3   Sep. 4th.-Nov. 8th.       17:00-19:00  Tue. and Thu.

Icelandic 4   Sep. 4th.-Nov. 8th.       17:00-19:00  Tue. and Thu.

Icelandic 3   Sep.3rd.-Oct. 4th.         13:00-15:00  Mon.Tue.Wed. Thu.

Icelandic 1   Oct. 29th.-Dec. 12th.   17:00-19:00  Mon. Wed. and Fri.

Icelandic 2   Oct. 29th.-Dec. 12th.   17:00-19:00  Mon. Wed. and Fri.

INFORMATION
& REGISTRATION:

islenska@multi-kulti.org  
Tel.: 899 6570

IcelandicLearn

Barónsstígur 3 - 101 Reykjavík 
tel: 8996570 

islenska@multi-kulti.org / www.multi-kulti.org

Múltikúlti 
        ísle

nska60 CLASS HOURS 
(40 HOURS)
28.000 ÍSKR.
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Electric Sauna Soul 
Jimi Tenor is BACK! 

Jimi Tenor is the sort of guy I’ve 
heard about for a long time and 
been like “yeah, that guy sounds 

pretty interesting, I have to check him 
out sometime.” But I never do. He is 
from Finland and has crafted songs 
out of a large spectrum of modern 
music, from acid jazz to IDM. 
 He also is a true “friend of Ice-
land,” as we say ‘round these parts, 
having performed in Iceland many 
times before, working with Gus Gus 
(who covered his track, “Call Of The 
Wild,” which became a major hit on 
Reykjavík’s dance floors a decade ago) 
and Samúel Jón Samúelsson, among 
others. And he is currently working 
on an album with the Icelandic reg-
gae band Hjálmar. 
 I had heard that he sometimes 
performed with a large band, so I 
didn’t know quite what to expect 
when I arrived at The Nordic House 
for his Reykjavík show. The setup was 
a grand piano, a synthesizer and a 
table full of gadgets with a spaghetti 
bowl of cables and wires. He came to 
the stage alone, paler than ale, sport-
ing silky blond hair, a Prince Valiant 
haircut and nerdy hipster horn 
rimmed glasses. 

A Finnish Ron Burgundy
With no introduction, he began fid-
dling and twisting knobs and KAOS 
pads producing a heady brew of trippy 
ambient dub stylings. The next song 
was an upbeat jazzy house cut and 
after setting some loops in motion he 
headed to the synthesizer and started 
singing. 
 “My mind is an open book to 
you,” he crooned like a blue-eyed 
soul singer, his voice silky smooth 
and tender. It reminded me a bit of 
his Norwegian neighbour, Erlend 
Øye. At one point in the song he even 
picked up a jazz f lute and played an 
off-the-wall solo, like a Finnish Ron 
Burgundy.

A harmless mad scientist
His whole approach was improvi-
sational, off kilter and playful. Like 
the happy kind of mad scientist. He 
wandered between the grand piano, 
synthesizer, saxophone and his giant 
table of electronic gizmos. Sometimes 

he sang a line and then immediately 
responded to it with a melody on 
the f lute or the saxophone. Most of 
the songs had vocals but often he 
didn’t sing into the mic, just sort of 
hummed it half heartily to himself 
while he was dancing between the 
instruments or fondling his sound 
machines. 
 The lyrics were simple and repeti-
tive, like lines from old soul songs. 
He should be way too white and Nor-
dic to be singing lines likes “I gotta 
go downtown, to get that money,” but 
somehow he made it sound sincere. 

A futuristic Frank Sinatra
"Call of the Wild" was a high point 
of the show, starting with an off beat 
free jazz solo on the grand piano and 
morphing into a wonderfully slow 
summer jam. In the middle of it he 
did a solo on the saxophone that was 
half way crossed between muted si-
lences and wild outbursts. His songs 
are sort of naïve in vocals and melody 
but complex in craft, construction 
and arrangement. The last song of 
the set sounded like a 22nd century 
Frank Sinatra or Tony Bennet. It was 
a pure futuristic Las Vegas crooning: 
“Beyond the moon, beyond the stars.”
 Not all of the parts were amazing, 
a couple of songs were sort of aimless 
and few others went on a bit too long 
but it was never short of interesting. I 
will definitely dip my toes into his cat-
alogue in the nearest possible future; 
it sounds like a great soundtrack to a 
midsummer sauna.  

 - DAVíð ROACH GuNNARSSON

Norræna Húsið
Sturlugata 517

AUGUST

www.nordice.is

jimi Tenor

The Talk Of The Town 
Tony Bennett performs at Harpa 

“Everybody loves a winner, so 
nobody loved me,” croons 
Tony Bennett from the 

stage of Harpa’s Eldborg Hall. “I do,” a 
woman who is probably young enough 
to be his daughter shouts back. Of 
course, that could still make her 60. 
Tony Bennett is probably best known 
for two things: being very, very old—
old enough to have fought in World 
War II, which he did—and hanging 
out with the likes of Frank Sinatra, 
who called him the best singer in the 
business. He might not have attained 
the stature of a Frank or a Dino, but he 
does have one advantage over them: he 
is still alive, and so we get to see him. 

Happy birthday, Tony
Despite his age, Tony has the voice of 
a man a quarter of his age. He seems 
able to hit any note he damn well 
pleases. This seems so unreasonable 
for a man his age that one almost 
suspects him, like Charlie Watts on 
his drums, to have a tape playing in 
the back. 
Speaking of old drummers, Tony is 
not even the oldest man on stage. That 
accolade goes to drummer Harold 
Jones, who was apparently Count 
Basie’s favourite stick man and has 
since then played with pretty much 
everyone, including Duke Ellington, 
Sammy Davis Jr. and Frank himself. 
The air is thick with living legends, 
and the crowd is generous not only 
with declarations of love but also with 
standing ovations. “Happy birthday, 
Tony,” someone shouts, as he had just 
turned 86 the prior week.

Getting into the swing of things
Moving on to the music, Tony’s 
daughter Antonia sings for roughly 
the first 20 minutes before the great 
man himself enters. The concert is 
supposed to last for 90 minutes, but 
the crowd is welcoming and Tony 
goes into overtime. With the cheapest 
tickets at 9,000 krónur, it all works out 
to be around 100 krónur per minute 
of Tony.
But that’s math, and we’re supposed 
to be talking about music here. Tony 
seems to be of the “it don’t mean a 
thing if it ain’t got that swing” school, 
and most songs are performed in 
the same tempo. Old warhorses like 
“Boulevard Of Broken Dreams,” which 
he introduces as the first song he ever 
recorded, and “One For My Baby And 
One For The Road” are performed not 
as late night wistful ballads but rather 
as up-tempo numbers. 

A Trip To The Moon
It is in the last half hour or so, when 
the band brings the tempo down, that 
the set really flies, especially “Fly Me 
To The Moon,” performed without 
a microphone. A crowd member 
attempts to sing along, but is quickly 
shushed by performers and attendants 
alike.
 The fact that the song comes across 
says a lot about both Tony’s voice and 
Harpa’s acoustics. Even Tony himself, 
who has seen them all in the past 60 
years, seems impressed by the hall. 
The admiration seems mutual. As 
the crowd departs and the chattering 
starts, the consensus seems to be that 
it was money well spent.   

 - VALuR GuNNARSSON

Harpa - Eldborg
Austurbakki 2 10

AUGUST

Tony Bennett

The best of Icelandic design and 
delicious hand made chocolate.

The oldest house in Reykjavík 
holds many modern treasures.

Aðalstræti 10
Monday - Friday  9:00 - 20:00 

Saturday 10:00 - 17:00 
Sunday 12:00 - 17:00 i c e l a n d i c  d e s i g n

THE MOST IMPORTANT EVENT 
YOU PROBABLY DON’T KNOW ABOUT! 

Listen up everybody! The UNM 2012 
Music Innovation Music Festival 

is right around the corner. You might 
never have heard of the UNM Music 
Innovation Festival, but don’t you fret—
it’s really cool, and we are here to tell 
you all about it. 

 Firstly, it’s no 
wonder that you 
might not have 
heard about the 
festival, as it only 
happens in Iceland 
every five years. 
In 2007, we were 

all too busy eating gold-flaked Kobe 
steaks off our diamond encrusted iPads 
to notice a festival as wonderful and 
subtle as UNM, and that is our loss. We 
will not let this happen again in 2012: 
 UNM is a festival of young Nordic 
composers that’s been an annual thing 
in the Nordic countries since 1946, and 
it’ll go on in Reykjavík from August 28 
to September 1. The festival features 
seven composers from each of the five 
participating countries, chosen after 
an open-call for compositions. The 
composers work with various musicians 
throughout the festival, while not 
attending lectures and seminars on 
music, an integral part of the festivities.  
 Look forward to EIGHT concerts 
over the course of the festival, all 
featuring music from HAWT young 
Nordic composers, performed by 
artists such as Caput, SKARK and the 
Southland Chamber Choir in venues 
such as Harpa’s Norðurljós, Reykjavík 
Art Museum and Kjarvalsstaðir (and 
more! Including Skálholt! Go there if 
you haven’t!). 
 The festival’s ‘educational’ bit is 
done in conjunction with progressive 
local arts collective LornaLAB, featuring 
lectures from people like artist Halldór 
Arnar Úlfarsson, violin maker Hans 
Jóhannsson, composer Klaus Lang, Áki 
Ásgeirsson and the one and only Páll 
Ívan Pálsson. 
 Enrich your little world and broaden 
your horizons at UNM! Learn more 
about the festival, life, the universe and 
everything by logging on to www.unm.
is 

MORE MELCHIOR? 

You probably need more of the band 
Melchior in your life. Why not go 

see them at Halldór Laxness’ house, 
Gljúfrasteinn, this coming Sunday 
(August 26) at 16:00? Admission is only 
1,000 ISK, and if you wind up not liking 
the music, you can always go wander 
around the Nobel laureate’s old digs. 

Compiled by Haukur S. Magnússon

August

WHAT THE EFF IS  
GOING ON???

Harpa www.harpa.is
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MADE IN ICELAND  www.jswatch.com

With his legendary concentration and 45 years of experience our Master 
Watchmaker ensures that we take our waterproofing rather seriously.  
Gilbert O. Gudjonsson, our Master Watchmaker and renowned craftsman, 
inspects every single timepiece before it leaves our workshop.

RESTAURANT- BAR

The only kitchen 
in Reykjavík open
to    23:30 on weekdays

and 01:00 on weekends

5.890 ikr.

Our famous Icelandic menu
includes Brennivín 
and 7 delicious tapas 

Icelandic
Gourmet Fiest

Taste the best of Iceland
in one amazing meal

Starts with a shot of the infamous
Icelandic spirit Brennivín

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

White chocolate "Skyr" mousse
with passion coulis

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

THE FRESHEST FISH ....AND IDEAS!

SKÓLAVÖRÐUSTÍGUR 14 - 101 REYKJAVÍK - 571 1100

After years of study,
strings of awards and
having led kitchens of
some of Reykjavík’s most 
esteemed restaurants,
Gústav still sees him
self as just a kid from
up north, with a life-
time passion for fish.

Contalgen Funeral
Pretty Red Dress 
2012

www.gogoyoko.com/album/
pretty_red_dress 
 

Torturous blues indeed....

‘Pretty Red Dress,’ the debut album from Contalgen Funeral, 
is definitely one of the most laughable pieces of wannabe 
bluescore posturing I’ve seen and heard in quite a while. The 

whole album, from the cover art to songs such as “Crack Cocaine,” 
“Bottom Of The Bottle” and “Not Dead Yet,” trades in every lame 
deprivation-porn blues stereotype going. Homeless and alone? Check! 
Drinking yourself to death? Got that! Drug abuse? They’ll suck a dick for 
crack cocaine!
 At first I thought this had to be a glorious pisstake or some kind of 
twisted blues parody, but if it is then it’s not a very good one. And singer/
songwriter Andri Már Sigurðsson has previous form on tortured blues 
with his other band, Joe Dubius. Constantly wailing and hurring, he’s 
desperate to be seen as a bit of a Tom Waits/Seasick Steve style hard-
bitten chronicler of hard times, yet is so cornball from the outset, you 
wince with every line (the closest he’s probably come to a needle in his 
arm was when he got his inoculations from the doctor). 
 If you believe that playing folksy-swingy-blues whilst wearing old 
oversized suits somehow grants some kind of vague esoteric knowledge 
and gravitas to whatever crap is being sung, then I’m sure you’ll love this. 
Otherwise, this will offer little more than some unintentional laughs.
  - BOB CLuNESS

Rafsteinn
Rebirth
2012

www. chingchingblingbling.com/
album/rebirth

The music equivalent of 
swapping coke light for a 
shot of vodka

In a break from their usual psychedelic/garage rock recordings 
on offer from Ching Ching Bling Bling, this five-track EP from 
artist Hafsteinn M. Guðmundsson (who looks like a Stasi claims 

adjuster on the cover art) is a short, sharp burst of delightfully brooding 
darkwave, complete with one-word song titles and bleak aesthetics. 
Tracks like “Black” have droning synths and simple nodding beats that 
recall those early ’80s minimal wave bedroom recordings, but with a 
more expansive touch to the production. It may not break new ground, 
but at least it’s the antithesis of the usual sparkly krútt-pop that people 
have become used to.
 So if you need a little something for when you’re standing at 
the harbour, looking out to sea on a grey, shitty day, this comes 
recommended  - BOB CLuNESS

Mike Pollock
Universal Roots
2012

Pollock deserves his place 
in Icelandic rock history 
and proves he still has 
much to offer decades 
after the death of punk  

Something of a legend on the Reykjavík scene since the punk 
era, Mike Pollock seems to stake his claim as king of the blues 
too, as he rambles around from Congo Square to Amsterdam, 

searching for love or whiskey. “Walking” and “Searching” set the 
tone while “You tore me up but you won’t tear me down” is as good 
a breakup/hangover statement as any. The original tracks stand their 
ground, but the album peaks midway through with a groggy rendition of 
“Voodoo Chile,” followed by the Megas’ collaboration “Mary” and a slow, 
wistful spin on his own classic “It’s A Shame,” which was last heard 30 
years ago with his punk group Utangarðsmenn. After all the sadness and 
desperation rendered by an outsider who has given his life to rock and 
roll, the old chestnut “Sunnyside” provides welcome relief at the end. 
Even if the packaging might seem a bit homemade, this is well worth the 
price of admission. Mike is truly timeless.  - VALuR GuNNARSSON
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Sudden Weather Change

More Focus And Direction 
How does ‘Sculpture’ differ from 
‘Stop! Handgrenade in the name 
of crib-death ‘nderstand’ in 
terms of sound? 

 Logi Höskuldsson: I think it’s more 
mature and we had many more influ-
ences, especially from ambient and elec-
tronic genres. 
Bergur Thomas Anderson: The new 
songs have more soundscapes and we 
were thinking more about the atmo-
sphere we were creating than we did on 
the last album. We focused not only on 
having a list of songs, but having a cohe-
sive album that conveys the same atmo-
sphere or texture. 
Logi: We also thought about the struc-
ture of the songs much more and moved 
away from simple chord progressions. 
Bergur: It’s definitely more focused.
Logi: There is also more experimenta-
tion.
Bergur: Our first album was more like 
a collection of fifteen individual songs 
whereas this album is more like a jour-
ney from start to finish. 

Where do you get inspiration for 
the lyrics?

 Logi: Well I’m always thinking about 
this man on a raft with no destination. 
I’m not quite sure how that influences 
the lyrics, but it comes to mind a lot.
Bergur: Everything is very much about 
a typical day—really average content. It’s 
not about mystical beings or outer space. 
For our first album we would each write 
and sing different parts, but there was 
no connection; it was more like a collage. 
But with this one we sat down and had a 
conversation about the lyrics. 
Logi: A good example is “New Motive,” 
which we wrote in three parts. The first 
is about a man who is a writer but is no 
longer famous. The second part is about 
the same man and how he is becoming 

famous again now that he is old. And the 
third part is about the publishers’ view 
and the fans’ reactions. It’s about what 
happens after becoming famous, and 
basically nothing happens, and I think 
it’s funny. 

Less Drinking And Talking
How would you describe your 
ideal audience?

 Logi: We really thought about the au-
dience for this album. At performances 
for our last album the audience didn’t 
wear shirts, they were hammered, and 
they would go crazy. They didn’t neces-
sarily listen to our music. 
Bergur: They just wanted to get drunk 
and dance around with us, which was 
really fun.
Logi: Yeah, it’s great, but we want them 
to really listen to our music this time. 
Basically if people don’t talk during our 
performance then I’m happy. I would 
like them to just watch and listen. Pretty 
much just not talk. 

your past works all have a very 
‘90s grunge feel to them. Can we 
expect the same with the new 
album? 

 Logi: There was once a review that 
saw right through us saying that we 
were trying to be this nineties band. 
So for this album we made a conscious 
decision to change our sound and make 
more calculated decisions. We took out 
a lot of the feedback we were doing be-
fore because we felt like it just wasn’t us 
anymore. We wanted to do something 
more and to find ‘our’ sound, not a ‘90s 
sound. Maybe we are on our way to that 
new sound with ‘Sculpture’ but it still 
has ‘90s influence. 
Bergur: We are still doing the ‘90s gui-
tar thing, but without this teenage angst 
undertone. 

A Slow Birth
What was the process of making 
‘Sculpture’ like?

 Bergur: The process was a slow birth. 

We were a little scared while we were do-
ing it because we became so interested 
in changing our sound and we lost a 
band member in the middle of mak-
ing it, so we couldn’t quite decide if we 
wanted to only have four members or 
find someone else.
Logi: Losing a band member definitely 
changed the outcome and allowed us to 
be more focused. 
Bergur: There is a lot more room or 
space in the entire sound because we are 
fewer now. There is not as much going 
on.
Logi: Yeah, the lines are far more fo-
cused.
Bergur: And every detail matters. 
Logi: There is no longer this wall of 
sound with three guitars and one bass.
Bergur: We also aren’t yelling anymore, 
or at least not as much. Before it was 
often like a competition of who could 
scream and play the loudest and fastest. 

We would write songs with those kinds 
of motives.

If your band had an alter ego 
what would it be?

 Logi: The Beatles: two vocalists, two 
guitar players, bass and drums. And 
that’s also our favourite band. We are 
typical guys.  - MELkORkA LICEA

Since they released their debut album four years ago, Sud-
den Weather Change have carved a unique nook where ’90s 
lo-fi grunge meets tight-knit indie rock. The band, which took 
home the 2010 Icelandic Music Award for ‘Best Newcomer,’ is 
now back in business with a newly released sophomore album 
titled ‘Sculpture.’ We took this opportunity to speak with Bergur 
Thomas Anderson (bassist and singer) and Logi Höskuldsson 
(guitarist and singer) about their new creation and what’s next 
for these young up-and-comers. 
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Sudden Weather Change:    
A Meta-Metaphor

8
SEPT

21:00
DOOR OPENS

Faktorý
Smiðjustígur 6

suddenweatherchange.com supported by 
Ghostigital and The Heavy Experience 

1.500.-
presale at www.midi.isISK

“
We really thought about 
the audience for this 
album. At performances 
for our last album the 
audience didn’t wear 
shirts, they were ham-
mered, and they would 
go crazy. They didn’t 
necessarily listen to our 
music „

Congratulations on your new album SWC! May you long prosper!

Alísa kalyanova



Sudden Weather Change
Sculpture
2012

www.suddenweatherchange.com
 

Campy indie rockers gone 
gloomy

In conversation with myself the other day, I proposed that scene 
darlings Sudden Weather Change don’t sound excited or fun 
anymore and that ‘Sculpture’ is the antithesis of the band’s 

lauded live shows. This was an observation, not to be mistaken for a 
complaint. 
 Like all good bands, SWC are moving forward, challenging 
themselves. Whether the fans of their older material are up for the 
challenge remains to be seen, but I suspect SWC aren’t preoccupied with 
expectations because this new album is clearly not intended for summer 
barbecues or nights on the town. Indeed, it’s bleak and sombre. The 
soundscape is desolate, sparse, fragile and naked. There are no obvious 
hooks or slam-dunk choruses to baby the listener. 
 On the contrary, ‘Sculpture’ is uncomfortable and cumbersome. It’s 
honest. As is the case with honesty, it can be difficult and unpleasant. 
Honesty is such a lonely word and ‘Sculpture’ sounds so fucking lonely. 
It’s like a death scene. Your morbid curiosity makes you watch. Either 
you’re repulsed or you brave it and get closer. In this case, the latter 
applies. 
 ‘Sculpture’ must be enjoyed as a whole. It’s reverb-y and noisy. 
A ride that is as nervous as it is pretty. It’s teetering on the edge, 
threatening to fall apart and lose you, but its hands shoot out of the dark 
water to drag you down into the deep again. And you wouldn’t have it 
any other way.  - BIRkIR FjALAR VIðARSSON

sushisamba
Þingholtsstræti 5 • 101 Reykjavík

Tel 568 6600 • sushisamba.is
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Our kitchen is open
17.00–23.00 sun.–thu.
17.00–24.00 fri.–sat.

Starts with a shot of icelandic
nacional spirit "Brennivin"

Place Ceviche
Dried maize, sweet potato, coriander, chili, 

passion sauce

Minke whale tataki
Fig jam, wakame, mushrooms, soy glaze

Icelandic Salmon roll
Salmon, avocado, asparagus, jalapeno mayo

Spotted cat fish "mojito style"
Grilled spotted cat fish, pea purée, bacon, 

mojito foam

Lamb ribs
Chili crumble, "Skyr" mint sauce, celeriac fries

Icelandic Skyr "Flan"

5.990 kr.

Amazing 6 course menu which combines 
Icelands best produce withJapanese, 

Peruvian and Brazilian cuisine.

Icelandic Feast

unique experience
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Album
Reviews

Ghostigital
Division Of Culture And Tourism 
2012

www.ghostigital.com

Still crazy music after all 
these years 

Six years after their sophomore LP, ‘In Cod We Trust,’ the boys 
from Ghostigital are back with a new offering: ‘Division Of 
Culture & Tourism.’ Musically, it doesn’t stray too far from the 

last album, with its blend of tech hop beats and assorted electronic 
noises, but the production and mixing from Curver and Alap “Dälek” 
Momin feels smoother and more refined this time round. Tracks like 
“Trousers” and “Hovering Hoover Skates” pulse and gurgle with 
industrial efficiency, as if Perc Trax decided to do ‘80s hip hop instead of 
techno.
 As with their earlier releases, ‘Division...’ is stuffed with collaborators 
overflowing with cultural capital, that range from the barely there 
(Damon Albarn, Dälek), to sublime and understated (Nick Zimmer, 
Sensational, Alan Vega), to redoing the song altogether (local electronic 
savants Stilluppsteypa remix “G-H-O-S-T-I-G-I-T-A-L”). The most 
realised and fun collaboration is on “Dreamland,” where David Bryne’s 
trans-fat basted Yankee teabagger duels with Einar Örn’s Prozac nation 
space monkey. Yes it’s actually as good as it sounds. 
 The crucial factor on whether people will like ‘Division...’ depends 
upon their opinion of frontman Einar Örn, the marmite of Icelandic 
performers. There’s no middle ground with this man—you either think 
he’s a demented genius or the biggest arsehole on the planet. But on 
‘Division...’ he holds it together well. His vocals are twisted and mutated 
by the producers to inhabit a multitude of voices. It brings to mind the 
destroyed vocals on Death Grips’ ‘The Money Box.’ But whereas Death 
Grips’ incendiary style and flow resembles crack-fuelled urban warfare, 
Einar’s scattergun wordplay resembles that of childlike confusion over 
cartoon absurdities from language problems (“Busting”), to sitting in 
a dark room (“Dark In Here”). But he occasionally bares his teeth and 
snarls his frustrations on tracks such as “Don’t Push Me.” 
 For an album containing so many sonic inputs, this could so easily 
have been an over-bloated mess. It is thus impressive that Ghostigital 
manage to make ‘Division...’ both so out there and yet be so listenable, 
straddling the avant garde and the dancefloor with equal madness. It’s 
definitely more killer and less filler.   - BOB CLuNESS

www.listings.grapevine.is

              Want to know what's going on in Reykjavík?
   

   Want to let others know what's going on in Reykjavík?



FM Belfast
Another one of Örvar’s acts, Morr’s next most prolific and 
one of our dearly beloved Icelandic bands, FM Belfast, are no 
strangers to Berlin themselves. Their first release to the label 
was their single “Underwear,” which has become a sort of 
unofficial civic anthem for 101 Reykjavík. Their latest release 
is also a single, “Delorean.”

sóley
From Seabear came Sóley Stefánsdóttir’s secret solo act. 
Had it not been for Sindri spilling the beans to Thomas, it 
might have taken a lot longer before her breakout EP ‘Theater 
Island’ came out (which it luckily did in 2010). She has since 
become one of the busiest and fastest rising local acts and is 
already working hard on her sophomore LP.

Borko
Thomas Morr had been closely following Björn Kristjánsson’s 
singer-songwriter growth over the six years leading up to the 
release of his unique album ‘Celebrating Life’ back in 2008. 
Borko and Örvar are old, close friends who have collaborated 
together, and the former has toured with múm and sometimes 
played live percussion for FM Belfast.

Seabear/Sin Fang
It technically isn’t cool to lump these two together—one being 
a fully democratic band and the other being a solo project—
but the catalyst of these acts would be Sindri Már Sigfússon. 
He also happens to be Örvar’s tattoo buddy (we did not know 
this was a “thing,” but there you have it) and have released a 
picture book together on Morr under the name Apfelsin Bros.  

múm 
They are first Icelandic band to get signed onto Morr with 
their 2001 release ‘Please Smile My Noise Bleed’ remix 
album, back when the band did a stint of living in Germany. 
Eleven years later, members have come and gone and 
scattered to all parts of the globe and back, and they are 
still releasing with their buddies in Berlin. Their latest album, 
‘Early Birds,’ came out this past June.

Backyard – The Movie
Of course the grand culmination of all of these wonderful 
bands and good friends can be found on the local 
rockumentary ‘Backyard,’ which is distributed by Morr! 
The movie unfolds over a one-off show in Árni Rúnar 
Hlöðversson’s backyard on Culture Night 2009 with his crew 
of best band buddies.  - COMPILED By REBECCA LOuDER

Berlin story
Where does Morr Music's rela-
tionship with Iceland begin?

 There was no master plan behind 
it. The story begins with one name: 
Örvar from múm. The band was get-
ting together around the same time 
as we were creating our label and I 
thought, ‘Hey they sound like our 
kind of music.’ When 
they moved to Berlin, 
basically living on the 
street next to mine, we 
started meeting on a 
regular basis. I had set 
up a distributing com-
pany with a friend, and 
we ended up distribut-
ing their first album, 
‘Yesterday Was Dra-
matic–Today Is OK.’ 
 Since then we've 
stayed in touch, and 
Örvar has recommend-
ed and introduced me 
to a lot of new bands. 
When you find an art-
ist that you like work-
ing with, the best thing 
to do is work on side projects with 
them or on their friend’s projects. So 
a lot of it goes back to Örvar. Then of 
course we met Benni Hemm Hemm, 
Bjössi (Borko), and Seabear when I 
saw them play in Berlin...

And Seabear led to Sin Fang, 
which led to Sóley...

 Exactly. Hers is a really nice story. 
She started off being quite shy in 
Seabear, but she seemed to grow a 
lot in Sin Fang and then she started 
doing solo recordings. She never told 
me about them; it was actually Sindri 
who mentioned it. And then we all 

pushed her to finish her recordings.
 There's also Pascal Pinon. I knew 
their father because he played in 
Benni Hemm Hemm and we used 
to work with them. So we’ve made 
a lot of connections like that. It was 
the same way with all of the bands 
around The Notwist. I was living 
with Markus from The Notwist when 

we started working 
with Lali Puna, a band 
consisting of Markus 
and his girlfriend Val-
erie, Florian who works 
for Morr and Casper, 
who is drumming in a 
dozen bands, and then 
we took on the side 
project Tied & Tickled 
Trio, and his brother’s 
project, Ms. John Soda. 
If you work intensely 
with an artist, it usu-
ally leads to something. 
The scene around these 
bands remind me a lot 
about backyard, just a 
German version and 
very DIY.

In the backyard
Another side project of this 
scene is the film 'Backyard,' 
which features a bunch of 
Icelandic musicians. I haven't 
actually seen it. What's the story 
there?

 You should see it! Before you 
come to Iceland, you have to watch it. 
When they do passport control at the 
airport, they should have some ques-
tions about 'Backyard.' 
 Árni Rúnar of FM Belfast had the 
idea of setting up a festival and a se-

ries of concerts with friends and to 
have it recorded, but only musically. 
Árni Sveinsson, one of the directors, 
planned to videotape the concerts, 
but he didn't tell them that his idea 
from the beginning was to make a 
documentary. 
 He filmed all day without people 
paying much attention to him, so 
they're acting pretty normal. He 
taped one song from each artist, the 
last one being “Underwear” by FM 
Belfast. That song is almost like an 
anthem for this scene. There's a real 
climax in the end when you see the 
band play live; people go nuts.
 So it’s basically a small documen-
tary about the Reykjavík music scene 
and about spontaneously organising 
this show. There's no bureaucracy or 
crazy planning involved. They want-
ed to do it and just did it. The way the 
story is told is also super charming. 
To me it seems very Icelandic be-
cause it's direct and quick.

We miss our múm!
Enough about past projects, 
what's in the works right now in 
Iceland?

 We always have some good Ice-
landic releases on the horizon. Some 
people definitely think Morr is an Ice-
landic label by now. múm is working 
on some new stuff… 

 múm were silent for so 
long and then the recent compi-
lation of early recordings, 'Early 
Birds,' came out of nowhere. 
you say they're working on new 
stuff?

 They had been quiet for some 
time after throwing a big show in an 
old steel factory in Poland, inviting a 
number of guest musicians, a choir 
and an orchestra. They had worked 
on that for a long time and thought 
it had been such a special experience 
that they should take a bit of a break.
 We had been talking about this 
compilation for a long time, but it 
kept getting postponed. The reviews 
for it are insanely good so far. What 
they are working on now may be a bit 
more electronic, which is good tim-
ing because this sound aesthetic is 
coming back these days. 

you think they are going to go 
back to their more electronic 
side?

 I've heard some sketches so far. 
There are a lot of electronic sounds 
and there's an electronic structure to 
it. It reminds me in a good way of the 
stuff they did back in the day.

There’s always more 
So it seems like you see a con-
tinued, if not increased, pres-
ence of Morr music in Iceland.

 Yeah, I definitely think so. A lot of 
the bands that we work with are pret-
ty active. Pascal Pinon just finished 
recording a new album produced by 
Alex Somers who produces Jónsi's re-
cords. They're going to take a big step 
forward with that album. Sindri has a 
new record, and FM Belfast and Sóley 
are going to record new stuff this year 
or at the beginning of next year. So 
there's going to be a constant stream 
of releases coming up.
 We’re probably also going to sign 
another Icelandic band in the next 
year. We're working on one or two 
releases with an artist that doesn't 
even exist as an artist at the moment. 
But it's a bit too early to talk about it. 
There are always new bands spring-
ing up here.  - ELI PETzOLD

“
He taped one song 
from each artist, 
the last one being 
“Underwear” by FM 
Belfast. That song is 
almost like an anthem 
for this scene. There's 
a real climax in the 
end when you see the 
band play live; people 
go nuts.

„
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Gimme Gimme Morr 
The continued saga of Morr Music in Iceland

The Iceland-Morr Family Tree
Most of Icelandic bands signed to Morr have less than one degree of separa-
tion from Örvar Þóreyjarson Smárason, a.k.a. Örvar from múm. Using him as 
the great-granddaddy of our locals on the label, we’ve laid out a little band 

genealogy for your general trivia knowledge!

INTER
VIEW

Morr Music have released and distributed so much Icelandic 
music over the last decade that founder Thomas Morr says 
people sometimes mistake the label for an Icelandic company. 
But that's not so. We met up with him to learn more about the 
Berlin-based label and how it came to work with Icelandic art-
ists such as múm, Sin Fang, Sóley and FM Belfast, to name a 
few. 

Morr & Morr
We asked Thomas to pick catalogue favourites from his own label and he 

was glad to oblige. “Most of these releases have a story about meeting a new 
artist or doing something fun together,” he told us. “They are personal stories 

that make the releases special for me.” While you’ll have to make your own 
personal connection, they are worthwhile additions to a music collection.

B. Fleischmann 

Various Artists 

Lali Puna 

múm 

ISAN 

Sin Fang Bous 

Pop Loops For 
Breakfast [1999]

The first record we ever 
put out will always stay 
magical. First test-
pressings, first cover, first 
everything. Simply great.

Blue Skied An’ Clear’  
[2002]

A tribute to one of my 
favourite bands ever 
[Slowdive]. This basically 
led into the re-release of 
some of their music.

Scary World Theory 
[2001]

This is the album that 
changed it all for us. From 
a very good label we got 
even better and it took us 
to another level.

Yesterday Was Dramatic, 
Today Is OK [2005]

Simply one of my 
favourite albums ever. 
It made us very happy 
to re-release this album 
about five years after I 
first heard it.

Clockwork Menagerie 
[2002]

Our fourth ISAN release 
back in the day. This 
contained a few of the 
tracks that, looking back, 
maybe made me start a 
record label.

Clangour’ [2005]

What a talented man!” 
(Album released prior to 
the band name change).Alísa kalyanova
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ONE OF 25 WONDERS 
 OF THE WORLD
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C e n t r e

Restaurant for over 30 years

Bankastræti 2 - 101 Reykjavík - Tel. 551 4430 info@laekjarbrekka.is - laekjarbrekka.is

Icelandic Cuisine
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Propelling Forward Snoop-Around visits 
Helga Lilja, fashion designer and founder 
of Helicopter clothing 

Have you been doing this for a 
long time?

 I started making clothes upon 
graduating from the Iceland Academy 
of the Arts in 2006, when I was 23 
years old. I started using a heat press 
to print on hoodies, trying to go as 
far as I could from what I was doing 
at the Academy. I sold my hoodies 
at The Naked Ape where I had a 
successful run before Heiða, founder 
of Nikita, offered me a job with her, 
which was great. After almost three 
years I was craving to create myself, 
so in December 2010 I started design-
ing under the Helicopter name and 
style. 
 

Has your style changed since 
you started making hoodies?

 It’s fancier and I use different fab-
rics now, but I still see it as everyday 
wear. I keep it casual; it’s important 
to me that people feel comfortable 
in what they are wearing. I design 
clothes that I want to wear and I want 
to wear things that are practical and 
look nice at the same time.

After you close your store 20BÉ, 
where will we find Helicopter?

 We are closing this store, but 
Helicopter is now part of the collab-
orative shop Kiosk at Laugavegur 65, 
and I also started selling at Karrusel 
in Copenhagen, the Duty Free store 
at the Keflavík airport, Birna on 
Skólavörðustígur and even at a shop 
in Eskifjörður called LV. 
The autumn/winter 2012–13 line 
is in production now and will be 
available in stores in the beginning of 
September with an opening party at 
Kiosk. I like working in a shop where 
my clothes are sold, being around 
my customers and learning from the 
experience about what I can do bet-
ter. I wouldn't want to be completely 
separated from them. 

Where do you draw inspiration 
these days?

 As cliché as it sounds, I just got 
back from the LungA arts festival in 
the east of Iceland, and it is just so in-
spiring to get out of the city and be in 
the Icelandic nature. But I’m inspired 
by a variety of things. For example, I 
found a cushion at my grandmother’s 
house which I used to make the pat-
tern for my summer 2012 collection, 

and Wilson's Bird of Paradise, with its 
strong colours and feathers, inspired 
my coming winter collection. 
Next summer, though, it’ll be 
something different and even though 
I draw inspiration from looking at 
books and pictures, I might wind 
up with something totally different 
when it comes down to it. I tend to be 
spontaneous in this way. It's almost 
more like specific things, such as my 
family and childhood, especially my 
old toys, inspire me more generally to 
work and create. 

What’s the most important thing 
you’ve learned over the past six 
years?

 What I am learning and discover-
ing now is not to rush things. I have 
so many ideas and there are so many 
things that I would love to do, but I 
know that it would be too much too 
soon. Most of my time doesn't go into 
the actual design; it mostly goes into 
the logistics that come with the ter-
ritory as well as working in the store. 
But at the moment I have no interest 
in doing anything else because it 
gives me everything I want in life.
  - ERLA STEINþóRSDóTTIR  

Snoop Around
Nanna Dís

snooparound snoop-around.com

In the last six years, fashion designer Helga Lilja Magnúsdóttir has gone from making street 
hoodies to founding her own fashion brand, Helicopter. While she is now in the process of clos-
ing her store 20BÉ and moving into a new studio, she is far from running out of ideas. We meet 
Helga at 20BÉ—where photographer Nanna Dís snags a dress from her closing sale—to find out 
more about her plans.

“
I design clothes that 
I want to wear and I 
want to wear things 
that are practical 
and look nice at the 
same time.„

Tel: +354 411 5000   •  www.itr.is  •  www.itr.is
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Reykjavik's Thermal Pools 

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

relaxation and pureness. All of the city´s swimming pools 

have several hot pot´s with temperatures ranging from

37˚ to 42˚C (98˚–111˚F). The pools are kept at an average 

temperature of 29˚ C (84˚ F).

Thermal
swimming

pools
Saunas,

steambathsand showers

Hot tubs
and 

jacuzzi



Single tickets

Day tours

Bus passports

Enjoy Freedom and Flexibility
With our Bus Passports

Ticket Desk Reykjavík
BSÍ 

101 Reykjavík
+354 551 1166

Ticket Desk Akureyri
Hafnarstræti 77

600 Akureyri
+354 551 1166

Book on-line at
www.sterna.is

sterna@sterna.is
We are on Facebook

Tour Operator

Authorised by
Icelandic Tourist Board

TRA
VEL AGENCY

AUTHORISED

ICELAND
TOURIST
BOARD

East CirClE PassPort

Full CirClE PassPort

Bus Passports

thE WEst and thE WEstFjords PassPort

snæFEllsnEs and national Park PassPort

thE GoldEn CirClE PassPort

Full CirClE and thE WEstFjords PassPort

Full CirClE PassPort

 Recommended travel time: more than 5 days
Get connected with Iceland

The Full Circle Passport is one of our most 
popular passports. With it you can travel 
around Iceland’s ring road. It is perfect for 
those who do not wish to plan too much 
ahead as it connects you with all the other 

bus routes 
available. 
Still, some 
of Ice-
land’s most 
interesting 
locations are 
found on the 
ring road.  
The pass-
port takes 

you to Goðafoss, Mývatn, Skaftafell and 
Jökulsárlón just to name a few exciting 
destinations. At locations such as Reykjavík, 
Borgarnes, Akureyri, Egilsstaðir and Selfoss 
you can get connected with many tours 
and schedules taking you to all of which 
Iceland has to offer. 

Price 37 000 isk

Valid from the 
15th of May

until the  

15th of September
Book on-line at

www.sterna.is
or at our ticket desks

Skjöldólfsstaðir

Breiðdalsvík

Fárskrúðsfjörður

Reyðarfjörður

Stöðvarfjörður



The best Italian/Icelandic  
restaurant in town!

Lækjargata 6B • 101 Reykjavík 
Tel. 578 7200 • www.pisa.is

10%
Discount 

of Food
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"My father was a photographer,” Alas-
kan photographer Patrice Helmar tells 
me while we look at the photos she 
took at Mary Ellen Mark's workshop. 
“He was like a visual anthropologist. 
He had a camera store where I was 
brought up, working in the shop. He 
was primarily a portrait photographer, 
yet also a photojournalist, so he kind 
of did it all. And I learned from him and 
the first cameras that I shot with were 
kind of broken, from the shop. They 
came from rich people who couldn’t 
clean their cameras." 

Photographer without a 
cause
Looking at Patrice’s photos, 
Reykjavík youth seen 
through Alaskan eyes, I get 
the feeling I'm seeing stills 
from one of those raw and 
honest teen films I love, like 
'Fucking Åmål,' 'Donnie Darko' 
or 'Dazed & Confused.' They have 
the same honesty and intimacy about 
them, which echoes the reasons she wanted to 
learn from Mary: “Mary Ellen Mark was one of the 
first female photographers that I saw,” she says. 
“My dad had one of her books at the shop, and I 
just loved how she captures real moments of daily 
life in a beautiful way and the essence of people in 
a patient and kind way. I think my father did that 
too. I feel she is one of the best living photogra-
phers and I was really motivated to come here, 
to learn from her; I feel if you want to learn, you 
should learn from the best people,” she says. “It 
was tough. I’m not rich. I worked a lot, but I think 
it’s worth it to be here."
 Unlike some of the other students, she didn't 
have a particular assignment beforehand. "My 
plan was to work as hard as I possibly could and to 
get as many portraits and pictures as possible of 
people living here,” she explains. “As an outsider 
I have a different perspective, so for two weeks I 
busted my arse and tried to get the best pictures 
I could. And the teachers [Mark and Icelandic 
photographer Einar Falur Ingólfsson] were really 
incredible about telling me to get closer, telling 
me how to frame the shots. They’re just excellent 
editors, and it was very helpful to have someone to 

telling you what to focus on, what to look for.” 
 Patrice says that she is most comfortable 
shooting on the street, stressing that it’s important 
as a photographer to get to know the subjects. 
“I try to build some sort of relationship with the 
people I photograph. I follow these people around 
for about a week and a half," she says pointing 
at one of the pictures, which exemplifies how 
photography can be both the art of patience and 
the art of luck. "These were very interesting. I just 
met them by chance. And this guy was going to a 
hospital; he was drunk and bleeding. I was out all 
night long. This one was from a restroom at a bar,” 
she says and praises her subjects: "Icelanders are 
really friendly."
 When she returns to Alaska, Patrice is going to 
get her MFA. “But it’s really difficult to make a liv-
ing doing art full-time so I bartend and I teach and 
take portraits and photograph weddings—what-
ever it takes to support the art I feel compelled to 
make."

"Some of them hated me of course"
 I've been chasing Mary Ellen Mark for a couple 
of hours, between chatting with other students 

and guests, many of them Icelandic photographers 
I've worked with in the past. When I finally get her 
to sit down for a few minutes she is exhausted, but 
happy. “The work was great. It was a great class. 
I hope we can do it again, but we must find some 
way to subsidise it. We just squeezed this one 
through. The tourist department and the cultural 
department must help. We can bring in a lot of 
tourists and photographers who want to come, but 
we have to have some help from Iceland," she says. 
 “Definitely in this class, everybody did great 
work. Some were more advanced as photogra-
phers than others, they continued what they had 
been doing and they did beautiful work. Some 
people were beginners, but they did great work 
and you would never know that they were begin-
ners. Midway through, some of them hated me, of 
course; they thought I was a bitch, treating them 
like slaves, but they ended up taking great pictures 
and that’s what it’s all about—if I were easy, I 
wouldn’t be a good teacher."  

 - ÁSGEIR H INGóLFSSON

Patrice Helmar 
www.patricehelmar.com

Teacher And Student  A visit to Mary 
Ellen Mark's photo workshop

“ Midway through, 
some of them hated 
me, of course; they 

thought I was a bitch, 
treating them like 

slaves.”„

Studying photography with Mary Ellen Mark must be akin to taking rap lessons from Biggie 
Smalls. Intimidating and humbling. And awesome. Would your ego be up for such a trip?



Reykjavík’s 
Largest
Shopping 
Centre
At Kringlan you will discover more than 150 
quality shops, a wide range of restaurants and 
services such as banks and a multiplex cinema. 
All major international brands are represented, 
as well as Icelandic designs and souvenirs.

Claim your tax-free cash 
refund at our service desk for 

a refund of up to 15% of the price.

Monday to Wednesday 10–18.30, Thursday 10–21, Friday 10–19, Saturday 10–18, Sunday 13–18

         Free rides to Kringlan 
Departures monday – saturday at 11 AM and  2 PM
from the Tourist Information Centre, Aðalstræti 2

LakeMývatnand
WhaleWatching

Visit Húsavík, the whale watching capital, and witness the natural wonders of North Iceland

Húsavík

Departure: Departure from Reykjavík at 09:30 on Tuesday, Thursday and Friday - Duration 11.5 hours. What’s incluDeD: Return flights to Húsavík, english 
speaking driver/guide, all bus transport, sightseeing, whale watching tour, admission to the whale museum in Húsavík and 10% discount at Restaurant Gamli 
Baukur. What’s not incluDeD: Lunch, dinner, refreshments and admission fee to Mývatn nature baths. Discount: Children 11 years and under receive 50% off.

For other adventures via air, land and sea, please visit our websites  |  eagleair.is  |  northsailing.is  |  fjallasyn.is

390€
per person

Daytour from reykjavík 

to north iceland

online:  eagleair.is 
call:  +354 562 2640

Book now!



 

When I met Jón Bjarki six years ago, we talked 
about the idea that our countries knew a sort 
of mutual loneliness. Both strung out in absent 
parts of the ocean, they barely know one another. 
But Iceland and Australia possess inescapable 
similarities. Our penchant for coastal living, for 
instance, our empty lands that sprawl for miles, 
alive, haunting, and irregular. We occupy little 
space in the minds of others and our people 
engender a historic apprehension of the land. 

Perhaps a harsh land breeds a resilient people. 
Yes, we are closer than we think. 
 Over two weeks, my ‘tour guide’ and close 
friend Jón Bjarki takes me on a tour de force road 
trip into the highlands, bound for the black desert 
of Sprengisandur. Our aim is to go wild, to subvert 
typical tourist routes, to feel ‘lost.’
 
Driving into virginal isolation  
Four-wheel driving in Iceland is rife with thrills; 

it is no easy feat. Even the most well primed 
jeep will feel the pressure and we feel anxious 
as we settle into the nascent stages of our trip. 
We cross from the Ring Road onto Fjallabaksleið 
syðri, and the road is as un-refined as roads 
come: extremely narrow, loose gravel, and littered 
with big rocks and potholes. 
 We knit our way through green paddocks and 
up into wandering valleys. Free roaming sheep 
graze far and wide and demarcations to the land, 
such as fences, seem non-existent, something 
that drives the impression of virginal isolation. 
The Icelandic landscape is ever changing; we 
pass through snow capped mountains that give 
way to muddy expanses of sodden sand.  
 As we drive into the night, the sky grows 
dull and scattered rivers and puddles of water 
are illuminated. Here we are faced with our first 
river crossing, a monstrous thing at least two 

and a half feet deep. Every crossing is a risk and 
one must proceed with caution and supplies 
and ropes in case something goes wrong. I find 
myself gripping the dash and short of breath as 
we heave the jeep into the gushing waters. We 
take it slow, hobbling and heaving over loose 
rocks at her bottom, and I can see that Jón Bjarki 
is breaking a sweat behind the wheel. We make it, 
thank god and hope the river’s geniality is a sign 
of things to come.
 From here, we continue along the west side of 
Katla, the infamous volcano that lies underneath 
the Mýrdalsjökull glacier. The beast looms like the 
elephant in the room, so to speak, and as I watch 
the piquant sun bathe her in light I am struck by 
just how precarious a little world Iceland really is. 
We spend our first night camping under a moun-
tain by the name of Strútur and wake to angelic, 
emerald surrounds. 

Words and photos Mia Wotherspoon

At just about 17,000 kilometres and 30 hours of flying time from Mel-
bourne, Iceland isn’t the most obvious destination for a road trip. But 
Iceland sponsors sights and experiences that are truly unique to the 
island and I am conscious of its inimitable value. 
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Destination Desolation  
A road trip to the black desert of Sprengisandur

Book a car:
www.hertz.is

How to get there?
It seemed like most of the effort was just driving here, but the walk amongst the 
desolate moonscape of the Icelandic Interior was only about 10-15 minutes each way.

Distance?
8 hours 43 min.
500 Kms

SprengisandurF26
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EGILSSTAÐIR

REYKJAVÍK

our very best price is always online.
highly seductive  offers to all our destinations
iceland, greenland  or the faroe  islands

airiceland.is
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 Through green pastures and springs, we hike 
for about two hours to a legendary hot spring 
called Strútslaug. The spring is rarely overcrowd-
ed and is one of the few hot springs completely 
untouched by amenities, tents and pipes. We 
soak aching muscles and look out to a sultry tur-
quoise lake beyond the mountains; this is easily a 
hidden paradise and we are not yet two days in.

Finding a tucked-away trinket 
From Strútslaug we take the Fjallabaksleið nyrðri 
route and head for the popular hiking spot, Land-
mannalaugar. In a last minute decision—a bloody 
good one—we take a detour to the Langisjór lake. 
This lonely road takes us through the first of the 
wastelands that we’ll encounter further north. 
These are the beginnings of Iceland’s badlands, 
famed for their deep corporeal nothingness, 
bleak and evocative. Jón tells me tales of ancient 
outlaws that inhabited these areas in decades 
passed and after hours of roaming through 
otherworldly craters I begin to grow uneasy, as 
if the landscape is giving way to some nagging 
disquiet within. 
 Langisjór lake is one of the true trinkets of 
this country. A sanctuary only accessible by 
four-wheel drive, it is situated far from civilization 
at the southwest border of Vatnajökull, Iceland’s 
largest glacier. Surrounded by lonely green walls, 
layers of mist and vibrant, fluorescent moss, 
this is the kind of spot that will make you grieve 
for nothing at all. I can’t help feeling like I’ve 
stumbled upon a lost paradise. The only human 
we see is the caretaker. We pass him two days 
later on our way to Landmannalaugar and he 
waxes lyrical about the toils tourism has taken on 
parts of the island.
 Landmannalaugar, a meeting spot for camp-
ers, hikers and tourists, is a busy expanse of, well, 
tents suffering from what can only be described 
as an unfortunate dose of co-dependence. The 
hot spring at the edge of the site is packed full of 
bodies and I find it difficult to relax without think-
ing of skins cells. 
 We reluctantly spend the night here, do a 
short hike and then scuttle toward Sprengisandur 
for more deserted landscapes. 
 Sprengisandur runs north through the middle 
of the island between glaciers Hofsjökull and 
Vatnajökull. An ancient and infamous highway, 
it refers also to the bleak and barren desert that 
spans every which way for hundreds of kilome-
tres. Sprengisandur fascinates me most about 
this beautiful country, perhaps because it defies 
traditional concepts of beauty—though beautiful 
it is—and forces me to experience the darker side 
of the island. 
 The land is mostly lifeless and black; only 

where there is water can sparse vegetation be 
found. And of course, there are no sheep, which 
in itself feels strange. The gravel road is challeng-
ing to navigate due to endless rocks and crevices 
and is impassable for half of the year due to snow 
and floodwaters. When the weather is warm, the 
glacial melt water increases and the rivers swell, 
much as they do when it rains. Jeeps must cross 
these rivers regularly which makes the weather a 
prime consideration for those wanting to take the 
journey. 

The grandeur of nothingness
 As I drive through the black desert I cannot 
help compare it with the Australian outback. It 
is not hot nor crimson nor brown and suffocat-
ing; here things are eerie and disarming. The 
black rock and volcanic ash make this an almost 
apocalyptic experience and I am conscious of the 
need to let the landscape take me somewhere. 
Sprengisandur presents no signifiers; nothing 
for human consciousness to grab hold of and in 
this, the challenge becomes psychological. The 
mind must allow itself to become a part of the 
landscape, to become still. 
 After a few hours, we take a detour off the 
gravel path and stop on a hill to watch Hofsjökull 
glacier, aloof and paternal in the distance. We 
open a bottle of wine and grill our lamb. The air 
is silent and still and the sky, translucent. This is 
the essence of why we came, to feel the grandeur 
of nothingness. We watch the sun set over the 
arid sands and then set up our camp; it takes 
some time to etch our pegs into the hardy rock 
beneath. As Jón fills my head with old folk tales 
I learn that these old superstitions are a part of 
the reason this forbidding land appeals to me. I 
dream of ghosts and giants, elves and outlaws 
and pay tribute to the few who dared use this 
route in centuries past.
 As we head off the next day bound for 
Siglufjörður, our fascinating journey through the 
centre of the island feels like an initiation to other 
landscapes. Just like the land, we become lost 
in our own thoughts and I begin to think about 
the things I might tell people on my return.  
 Many come to Iceland for her fjords, her 
geothermal springs and geysers, her monstrous 
waterfalls, rolling mountains and impressive 
glaciers. But perhaps it is the forgotten desert 
that offers the adventurer that extra mile—no pun 
intended—on the Iceland experience. I encourage 
others to embrace Sprengisandur and bewilder 
themselves. But go with adequate supplies, an-
other human being and a good dose of courage, 
for this is not for the faint at heart

We drove far. With a grand total of 2135 km’s over 2 weeks, we were deter-
mined to sample the best of the island’s hot springs. And we did. Each had its 
own quirks but only one was perfect. Find our pick of the pack below.

Strútslaug 
A two-hour hike from 
Mt. Strútur, this is 

by far the most idyllic and 
untouched of them all! Simply 
paradise—this is not to be 
missed.

Hveravellir
Off Kjalvegur moun-
tain road, next to a 

huge geo-thermal field, and 
equipped with a camping 
spot, this pot is in a geo-
thermal paradise—don’t forget 
your camera.

Laugafell
At the north end of 
Sprengisandur, this pot 

is currently undergoing some 
unsightly renovations but 
once finished will be a good 
camping stop over when trav-
elling north. The pool itself is 
beautifully made. 

The Shark Pool 
Nestled in amongst a 
coastal rock wall, we 

called this unofficial (secret) 
hot pot the shark pool 
because of the surrounding 
area, Hákarlavogur, is well 
known for hunting shark. 
Inside the airport, next to the 
town of Gjögur, this pot is 
technically private property. 
We snuck in (shhhh..) but I 
cannot condone this! You’d 
best ask permission at the 
airport security gate first.

krossneslaug
This pool in the Stran-
dir area has been 

used for decades to teach 
local kids to swim. Whilst 
this has great facilities and 
is a huge size, it is more of a 
swimming pool and may be 
too cold to bathe in at night.

Landmannalaugar
Come one, come all! 
The surrounds are 

stunning and the facilities 
fabulous but be warned, if 
you don’t like bathing with the 
hoards this pot is probably 
not for you. 

Hot Pot Anyone?
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If the scenery looks otherworldly, you 
aren’t the first to think so. It was here 
at Eldhraun (“Fire Lava,” man, they re-
ally like poetic names up here) that the 
Americans practiced their moon land-
ing, this being the closest approxima-
tion to the celestial orb they could find 
on planet Earth. 

 
Astronauts vs. insects
These days, it is still not uncommon 
to see people looking like astronauts 
around here, although the outlandish 
headgear might have more to do with 
warding off flies than rehearsing for 
space travel. That impressive looking 
lake to your left is Mývatn, or “Midge 
Lake” (ok, perhaps not so poetic), 
named after the pesky little buggers 
who do their best to enter your eyes, 
mouth, nostrils or other unprotected 
openings. This is not, as you might 
think, merely because they like to 
annoy people, but rather because they 
are attracted to the carbon dioxide we 
emit. 
 Knowing this might not give much 
relief, but the fact that they rarely sur-
vive being swallowed might offer some 
solace. On this particular day, however, 
with the sun shining and the air calm, 
they seem to have decided that life is 
worth living and no Kamikaze runs are 
attempted.

Enemy Mine 
A bit farther up the road, and looking 
even more otherworldly (dystopian, 
perhaps), is the Krafla plant. Microfos-
sils to be used for filtering beer and 
such are mined here, and not far off 
is Hverarönd, with natural cauldrons 
bubbling, and the aptly named Víti 
(“Hell”), a water filled volcanic crater. 
We seem to have descended from the 

dark cities to Dante. 
 All this geothermal activity comes 
from Iceland being located right 
where the North American and Eu-
ropean continental plates meet. This 
is evidenced not only in the natives’ 
fondness for American hamburgers as 
well as English pop, but also right here. 
It is assumed that around a third of all 
lava the earth has emitted in the past 
millennium has come up through the 
island. If you ever missed a flight due 
to volcanic ash, now you know why. 

New cities on the horizon
Continuing westwards one would find 
Dettifoss (“Stumbling Waterfall”), the 
most powerful waterfall in Europe and 
one of Iceland’s premier sights. Head-
ing north instead, one would come 
to the northernmost part of mainland 
Iceland, almost touching the Arctic 
Circle. This is an excellent place to 
enjoy the midnight sun in the summer, 
the Northern Lights in the winter and 
a touch of Fata Morgana any time of 
year. If you look out towards the sea 
and start to see islands, forests or 
even whole cities appearing, chances 
are you are in fact being duped by a 
Morgana. 

The reluctant settler
But this is not where we are in fact 
going. Rather, we will be taking a city 
trip to Húsavík which, with around 
2,500 residents, is by far the biggest 
settlement in the area. Rather than go 
on a whale watching trip, supposedly 
the best in the country, or using it as 
a base to go to the Jökulsárgljúfur 
National Park, we are here do to what 
one usually does when arriving in a 
foreign city: having something to eat 
and taking in a museum or two.  

 But first some history. It was in fact 
at Húsavík that the first settlement in 
Iceland was located and not in Reyk-
javik, as big city folk would have you 
believe. This is chronicled in the sagas, 
(so it must be true), but still largely 
ignored in history books. The reason 
is probably that the settler in ques-
tion was an Irish slave named Náttfari, 
rather than a noble Norwegian 
chieftain such as proper people would 
like to have for a founding father. Also, 
Náttfari didn’t really want to be stuck 
there, but got left behind. Even if he 
was the first settler, it wasn’t really his 
intention.

From Blood Fields to operatic 
rivers
The notorious Penis Museum has now 
been relocated back to Reykjavík, but 
there are other worthwhile sights. The 
town museum Safnahúsið has been 
dubbed the best in north-eastern 
Iceland by Insight Guide, and now has 
another accolade, as locals will be 
quick to tell you. This year, they were 
awarded the prestigious Icelandic 
Museum Award. 
 The museum includes a lot of 
local history, from stuffed animals to 
household appliances and weaponry. 
The most chilling is a helgríma, (“Mask 
of Death”), used for sheep executions 
on the so-called Blóðvöllur (“Blood 
Fields”). Small children, pregnant 
women and others easily upset were 
not allowed to enter while they were in 
use. 
 Perhaps most interesting is the 
story of Scottish opera singer Lizzie, 
who over a century ago left the big 
city to live in this remote area with an 
Icelandic farmer. She later told locals 
that the wailing of the rivers provided 
a substitute for the opera houses she 
missed, but one somehow gets the 
feeling she was mostly trying to con-
vince herself.

Wholly local 
Equally as impressive is the Whale 
Centre, which includes everything you 
ever wanted to know about whales but 
were afraid to ask unless you want to 
be drawn into an interminable debate 
with locals over the merits of whaling. 
They have everything at the centre, 
from life size skeletons of every local 
species to Saga accounts and photos 
of Icelandic politicians happily carving 
carcasses with an axe. Whatever your 
level of interest, it is well worth a visit.
 Finally, there is the Húsavík Church, 
which has been likened to a ginger-
bread house. Most interesting here 
is the painting of the resurrection of 
Lazarus, set firmly in the Icelandic 
countryside. Locals were used as 
inspiration for the characters, but 
apparently they were not all happy 
with the results (disputing who got to 
be the Saviour and who the zombie, 
perhaps?). 
 After the sightseeing, you might 
want to retire down to the harbour, 
where there is a fair selection of 
restaurants, offering everything from 
the catch of the day to that staple of 
this side of the continental divide, the 
hamburger.  
 You can do Húsavík in a day, or 
you can stay for longer and explore 
the surrounding area. The drive there 
can be made in roughly seven hours 
(including stops), or you can fly from 
Reykjavík Airport in a couple of hours.     
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High Hopes For Húsavík

How to get there?
Roughly 7 hours by car from Reykjavík or a 45 minute flight.Húsavík85

Words and photos Valur Gunnarsson

The northeast of Iceland has been steadily growing in 
popularity as a tourism destination, and small wonder, 
as it has a lot to offer. Just off the Ring Road, there are 
the haunting Dimmuborgir (“Dark Cities”), which have 
served as inspiration for many a troll story as well as for 
a Norwegian black metal band of the same name. When 
you see the rock formations, which look as if they were 
sculpted by an artistically challenged Goth, you can see 
why. 

At the Grill Market the seasons are in control of the menu 
with all the freshest ingredients available - from the sea, 

heaths, lakes, rivers and farms. In our cooking methods we go 
for the origin of the ingredient and use fire, smoke, wood and 
charcoal to achieve deep, rich, earthy flavors that we balance 
out with freshness. The result is an unexpected cuisine where 

Icelandic tradition and modern times come together.

Weekdays: 11:30 - 14:00 and 18:00 - 22:30  
Weekends: 18:00 - 23:30 

LÆKJARGATA 2A | 571 7777 | GRILLMARKADURINN.IS



The best Cocktail Bar 2012
according to Reykjavík Grapevine

If you fancy a cocktail, it is clear where to enjoy it. 

Kolabrautin was the 2012 winner of the Reykjavík 

Grapevine annual search for the best cocktails in town. 

Come and taste an unforgettable evening.

Kolabrautin is 
a restaurant and bar at the 
4th floor of Harpa Concert 
Hall in Reykjavík.

Reservations +354 519 9700

info@kolabrautin.is
www.kolabrautin.is



Taste the freshness  
of a farmer’s market
Housed in one of the city’s oldest buildings, Fish 

Market uses ingredients sourced directly from 
the nation’s best farms, lakes, and sea to create 

unforgettable Icelandic dishes with a modern twist.

AÐALSTRÆTI 12   |   +354 578 8877   |   FISHMARKET.IS

2008

      GO LIST

OPEN FOR LUNCH WEEKDAYS 11:30 - 14:00 
OPEN EVERY EVENING 18:00 - 23:30
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Dans dúettar

Essentially Powerful Dance duets from 
graduates of P.A.R.T.S. in Brussels

16
AUG

Gaflarleikhúsið
Hafnarfjörður

www.parts.be Like dancing? So do we! And guess what: The Reykjavík Dance Festival 
is currently underway! Learn more at www.reykjavikdancefestival.is!

Three students who graduated 
from the prestigious Perform-
ing Arts Research & Training 

Studio in Belgium this year are the 
first Icelanders to do so since renowned 
dancer Erna Ómarsdottir in 1998. 
They performed at Gaflar Leikhús on 
August 16, showing two duets that were 
developed during their tenure in the 
programme.

FOCuSED MOVEMENTS
In the first piece, ‘Out Of The Body’ 
Inga Huld Hákonardóttir and Rósa 
Ómarsdóttir entered the stage and 
stand parallel facing forward in simple 
jeans and shirted street clothes. Then 
began a segment of facile focused move-
ments, their arms raised akimbo and 
curved upward, swinging in half circles 
around their heads. This pendulous 
repetition led to a series of hummed 
letters as they shifted their feet without 
raising them to reposition themselves. 
 The hummed letters revealed them-
selves to be a sentence, a Stravinsky 
quote—“music is by its very nature es-
sentially powerless to express anything 
at all”—as they began a new rotation of 
poses. This sequence was repeated by 
each dancer with increasing physical 
dissonance between the two, creating 
a back-and-forth mantra which could 
have effectively carried on for the 
entire piece. This also recalled strong 
similarities to P.A.R.T.S. co-founder 
Anna Teresa De Keersmaeker’s seminal 
works set to Steve Reich’s phase music.
 This was followed by a much weaker 
section of narrative performed by a sin-
gle dancer, which seemed unfortunately 
convoluted and irrelevant to the work’s 
whole. All the while, at the back of the 
stage, the other continued performing 
a series of callisthenic motions, which 
quickly broke between linear and fran-
tic, static to dynamic, firm to loose. An 
explanation by the second dancer using 
the first as a demonstration model of 
each movement they were employ-
ing gave a sense of calculation to the 
series which one could re-order each 
movement for a new equation. This 
also blended the name of the piece well 
into itself. The piece culminated with 
both dancers repeating the sequence 
again intermittently fast-slow-fast to a 
loud house music track that went on too 
long and lost dramatic effect, but was 
memorable nonetheless.

OLyMPIC SPORTS RE-ENACTED

After an almost imperceptible break, 
the second pair of dancers entered the 
stage for ‘Natural Order Is A Special 
Case.’ One followed the other and took 
an almost identical stance to the begin-
ning of the first piece, except with the 
marked exaggeration of their shad-
ows. Védís Kjartansdóttir and Louis 
Combeaud (from France) then launched 
into singing a da-da-dum-dum style 
impersonation of a bombastic baroque 
piece before relocating themselves to 
different parts of the stage and singing 
again at different volumes and speed in 
casual determination until they were 
each standing at one extreme of the 
stage.
 Védís broke from this suddenly into 

a rapid, disjointed sequence travelling 
across the stage quickly in leaps and 
low angular shifts, as Louis then fol-
lowed suit with an equally intricate and 
physically demanding, yet humourous, 
passage. Both returned to their posi-
tions and yet again began this previous 
part which seamlessly f lowed into a 
grandiose display of athletics and mim-
icry. Both dancers calculatingly circling 
the stage area at its outer reaches, facing 
each other and silently performing what 
at times looked like mirrored-image 

tasks to empty handed re-enactments of 
elementary games or Olympic sports. 

PARADIGMS
Just as sudden and subtlely, both were 
nearly at stage front and breaking the 
fourth wall not just by facing towards 
the audience, but by looking into it with 
coy lechery, their left shoulders and 
hips just slightly swaying. The small 
movements spoke to something bigger, 
the anticipation created by restraint 
which paid off in full with a finale of 
synced, wide-breadth slalom jumps. Set 
to the same tune they hummed at the 
onset, with their leaps getting higher 
and wider and their facial expressions 
revealing true delight, the performance 
ended quite abruptly as the music 
turned off, they ceased their jumps and 
finished the song themselves.
 Both performances followed similar 
paradigms in terms of structure and 
in their tone of lightness without being 
overtly comical, yet the second was 
better accomplished as a whole and 
held the engagement of the viewer by 
the dancers’ skill. A close eye should be 
kept on all of these dancers in years to 
come.

  - REBECCA LOuDER  

“
Both performances 
followed similar 
paradigms in terms 
of structure and in 
their tone of light-
ness without being 
overtly comical, yet the 
second was better ac-
complished as a whole 
and held the engage-
ment of the viewer by 
the dancers’ skill. All of 
these dancers should 
be kept a close eye on 
in years to come.”.

„



He did it! He actually ran a marathon! 
Whoa, Bob! We owe you several beers! 
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One night last November in a 101 
Reykjavík bar, I was enjoy-
ing several drinks with some 

friends. Everything was normal when, 
out of the blue, one of our party (a f lame 
haired Canadian woman who shall 
remain nameless) suddenly quipped, 
“Hey you know what we should do? 
We should run in next year’s Reykjavik 
Marathon!” to which I replied, “Well if 
you’re going to do it, then I’m going to 
do it too!” 
 And in one short moment, that was 
how I came to run this year’s Reykjavík 
Marathon. It was never a conscious 
decision made out of a sense of duty, 
or charitable altruism, but a challenge 
made under the influence of alcohol 

that, for some unfathomable reason, 
seemed to stick and take on a life of 
its own. It was even more inexplicable 
when I actually started training...
 Back in the UK I played rugby and 
had run a few 10k runs, but running 
a marathon was like nothing I’d ever 
done before. A whopping 42 kilometres 
of long, arduous running, not at all 
helped by the fact that I had the body 
shape you wouldn’t associate with 
someone who runs marathons (my 
standard jumper shape is “egg,” and I 
have man breasts that could put Ásdis 
Rán out of business). 

HARD MILES 
So if I was to complete this race, I had to 

be serious in my training. I started off 
by watching all the training montage 
clips from the ‘Rocky’ movies back to 
back. When I realised that this was 
going to be of no use to me at all, I 
contacted my brother (who had run two 
marathons) for advice. “There’s no other 
way around it. You have to put the hard 
miles in,” he said, laughing as he put 
the phone down.
 But here’s the thing they don’t tell 
you: running is BORING! Sure, guys 
like Haruki Murakami may get a Zen 
kick out of long distance running, but I 
bet he never had to run along Sæbraut 
during a January snowstorm where 
the wind whips your nipples to bloody 
shreds. And then there are the shin 
splints, tearing muscles, and the exorbi-
tant cost of running gear. Yes, running 
is hell. End of story.

“DuDE, yOu ARE GOING TO DIE!” 
But as the weeks ground on and my 
distances increased, things started to 
improve. To stave off boredom, I found 
myself rekindling a long dormant love 
for ‘90s drum and bass music, creating 
long playlists with fast paced ambient 
beats from the likes of Photek, LTJ 
Bukem and Source Direct. I slowly 
began to cut out alcohol and reduced my 
bacon intake to five times a week. All 
the while I was motivated by the word 
of encouragement I received from my 
social group:

 “You know, if you want to change to 
a half marathon, I wouldn’t think any 
less of you as a man,” my wife said.
 “Run a marathon? HAHAHA! 
That’s a good one. Oh wait you’re SERI-
OUS? Why the fuck would you want to 
do that?” my co-workers said.
 “Dude, you are going to DIE!” 
Grapevine intern Byron quipped.

THINGS FALLING APART
On race day itself, I was a bag of 
nerves. What if I don’t make it? What 
if I collapsed and was found wheezing 
in a ditch after only a few kilometres? 
However, when I gathered with the 
thousands of other runners I felt a 
strange sense of confidence. True, there 
were loads of serious looking, cross-fit 
addicted, athletic types, guzzling on 
sport drinks, but there were many other 
people of different shapes and sizes, all 
trying to do their best and looking to 
have a good time. Maybe I can do this, 
I thought.
 As mayor Jón Gnarr started the race, 
things started off well. I forced myself 
to go slow and steady. And after 10km, 
I was actually going well and feeling 
OK. Then at 15K, it began to slowly fall 
apart. The muscles behind my right 
knee slowly started to ping and cramp. 
I put it out of my mind and ran through 
the pain, although at a slower pace. 
Then at about 22K, my left calf muscles 
started cramping up. “OK, this is not 

so good,” I thought, “but I have to keep 
on going.” That was a great idea until I 
hit “the wall” at 26K, where everything 
cramped up and I slowed to a crawl 
before stopping and stretching for five 
minutes. 
 Somehow I managed to get back to 
running, although by this time I had 
adopted the running posture of those 
old guys who look like a tortoise on their 
back legs. And then, somewhere around 
the 33K mark, the muscles at the back 
of my right knee completely gave way, 
forcing me to walk the last nine kilome-
tres in excruciating pain. 

NICE GuyS FINISH LAST 
But despite this, when I approached 
the finishing line, I naturally had to 
sprint the last 200 metres, pain carved 
over my face and limping. But I did it! I 
actually ran a fucking marathon! As my 
wife hugged me, I turned to the sky and 
screamed “DRAAAAAGO!” whereupon 
I went straight to the pub and had a 
pint. Well I think I at least deserved it!
 So how do I feel two days after this 
event? I’m not sure. Physically, my legs 
are in bits. I can’t bend my knee that 
well, and I almost need a hoist to get out 
of my chair. But the sense of achieve-
ment that you get from doing some-
thing that only 674 other people had the 
guts to undertake can’t be discounted.
 Will I do it again next year? You are 
joking, aren’t you?   - BOB CLuNESS

íslandsbanki Reykjavík Marathon

Run, Fatboy, Run! Like a mountain, Bob Cluness ran this 
year’s Reykjavik Marathon. Because it was there.

18
AUG

08:40
RUN!

Reykjavík
All over

marathon.is reykjaviksexfarm.wordpress.comAlso on offer:  
10k, half marathon 42.2KM

Catharine Fulton

reykjavikjazz.is
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Grænn Kostur  |  Skólavördustíg 8b  
101 Reykjavík | Sími: 552 2028
www.graennkostur.is

Opening hours:
Mon - Sat. 11:30 - 21:00
Sun. 13:00 - 21:00

The Green Choice
Premium Quality Vegetarian Food

• Vegetarian dishes
• Vegan dishes
• Bakes and soups
• Wholesome cakes
• Raw food deserts
• Coffee and tea

Grænn Kostur is the perfect downtown choice 
when you are looking for wholesome great tasting meals.

Vegetarian Dish of the Day
1.590 kr.

50 The Reykjavík Grapevine
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Culture Night

Everybody Loves Culture!
You know, folks in Iceland don’t like to make a big song and dance about these 
things. At our annual Menningarnótt last Saturday, it was no different, as the 
crowds flocked from across Iceland and beyond to savour the sunshine on a 
spectacular day of music, art, drama, dance and much more throughout downtown 
Reykjavík.
 Our very own Bob Cluness casually went and ran a marathon—as you do. Actor 
Russell Crowe, busy in Iceland filming Darren Aronofsky’s ambtious Noah project 
with Emma Watson, dropped by to sing a couple of songs, bringing Patti Smith 
along with him for a rendition of ‘Because The Night’—no big deal. And on the 
junction between Skólavörðustígur and Laugavegur, there were even people on 
hand giving out free hugs (we didn’t push our luck to see whether a free kiss was 
on offer too).
 Mayor Jón Gnarr opened proceedings at Hljómskálagarður, before an eclectic 
mix of performers set up shop: exhibitions from international artists and design-
ers; chamber music by young performers at Harpa; rhyme chanters from South 
Iceland; salsa dancing lessons out on the street; Czech folk music at The Culture 
House; philosophical café discussions at Iðnó; garden parties and pop-up bars 

and tea rooms across 101—as well as the always exciting firework display which 
wraps up Culture Night year after year, before the most earnest revellers find their 
second wind and party on until the sunrise.
 But you already know about our artists and our poets, our dancers and our 
singers. Every year it’s the people themselves—from the old married couple to 
the young toddler holding onto his daddy’s leg as he stumbles round his first 
Menningarnótt—it is the 80,000 people who venture downtown who make 
Culture Night. This year, we pay tribute to them.  - MARk O’BRIEN

Brothers Magnús, Patrekur and Oliver Hilmars-
son—respectively 9, 10 and 12 years olds—stole 
the show at Hjartagarðurinn’s Uncaged Voice 
Open Mic event, which saw hip hop artists like 
Anik of Dark Circle take the stage. Look out 
for this young up-and-coming break-dancing 
trio, which calls itself Turtle Babe.

 - ANNA ANDERSEN

Menningarnótt Survival Pack

We bumped into a seasoned Culture Night 
goer who shared his survival pack checklist 
with us. Why some of these items are on 
the list we don’t know, but just in case, 
here it is in full:

•  A four-pack of beer

•  Half a dozen condoms (“You may 
not necessarily use them.”)

•  Non-flammable clothing

•  Extra socks

•  Extra underwear

All over Reykjavík18
AUGUST

PHOTO
ESSAY

óskar Hallgrímsson 
www.skarihall.com

Anna Andersen 
www.annaandersen.com

Alísa kalyanova 
www.alisakalyanova.com



Kjörgarður - Laugavegi 59 - Basement - www.herrafataverslun.comKjörgarður - Laugavegi 59 - Basement - www.herrafataverslun.com
Opening hours: Monday - Friday 10 a.m. - 6 p.m./ Saturday 11 a.m. - 6 p.m. 
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info@cheapjeep.is
+354 562 6555
Hverfisgata 89
101 Reykjavík

Every Day
Summer

08:00 - 22:00
Winter

09:00 - 18:00

www.cheapjeep.is

PAGE 6

“I really enjoy that the best people 
can say against us is we a silly name 
(oh noes!). A foreign name (gasp!). 
A name that doesn't fit acceptable 
political doctrine (shame!) or befit an 
organisation bent on gaining power 
(take a hint!).”
Would a pirate party by any other name be just 
as swashbuckling? Smári McCarthy tells us 
what the Pirate Party is and what it is not.

PAGE 12

“All participants have signed a pre-
liminary agreement, promising not 
to leave Höfði until we drink all the 
Brennivín, eat all the bacon-wrapped 
whale meat and agree on key meas-
ures that will greatly improve the 
enjoyment of bacon for everyone, 
everywhere, all of them.”
Sorry Reagan fans. There's a new star at Höfði 
and it's crispy, warm and a lil bit smokey! The 
International Bacon Summit hits Reykjavík.

PAGE 14

“When I apply, I do have credentials, 
but if you’re not looking at them, you 
won’t see them. You see a picture of 
a black girl named Shanice Rogers. 
If it’s not Jóhannsdóttir, it’s onto the 
next application.”
Employment prospects look grim for immi-
grants, even highly qualified ones. What's up 
with that?

PAGE 32

“Some people definitely think Morr is 
an Icelandic label by now.”
The founder of this German record label tells 
us morr about its history with Iceland. Okay, 
no morr puns.

PAGE 39

“Sure, guys like Haruki Murakami 
may get a Zen kick out of long dis-
tance running, but I bet he never had 
to run along Sæbraut during a Janu-
ary snowstorm where the wind whips 
your nipples to bloody shreds.”
Training for the Reykjavík Marathon was 
no walk in the park. Running it proved even 
harder.

River Rafting 
on Hvítá River 
from 9.990 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 9.990 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 +354-571-2200, 
meet us at Laugavegur 11 at Fjallakofinn outdoor store or ask for us at your hotel or nearest 
tourist information center.

www.arcticrafting.com | info@arcticrafting.is | +354-571-2200 | Downtown Reykjavík Sales Office at Laugavegur 11

SightseeingCanoeingRafting Whale Watch ATVHorse Riding SnowmobileSuper-Jeep Hot Spring Swimming

For our very flexible schedule 
kindly consult our brochures  
or visit www.flybus.is
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Free WiFi Hotspot  
on board all  

Reykjavik Excursions 
coaches.

REykjAvÍk cITy REykjAvÍk kEF AIRPORT

FAsT, FREqUENT & ON scHEdUlE 
EvERy dAy OF THE WEEk. 
Book now: By calling 580 5400 • On www.flybus.is • At your reception
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LISTINGS

Modern Icelandic Women

Berglind Björnsdóttir’s stunning exhibition on ‘Modern Icelandic Women’ 
has been extended due to popular demand. You can see her mesmerising 
pictures and the stories of the women she has met around the world at the 

Reykjavík Museum of Photography until September 22.



Prescribing music 
with love for your 

live experience

How to use the listings
Venues are listed alphabetically by day. 
For complete listings and detailed 
information on venues or to add your 
own listing,
visit www.listings.grapevine.is

 24 FRI
Austur

22:00 DJ Maggi
Bakkus

23:00 KGB
Bar 46

23:00 Dramatík
Boston

22:00 DJ Kári
Café Rósenberg

22:00 Live music
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Faktorý

23:00 Prince Rama and Kría 
Brekkan

Gamli Gaukurinn
22:00 Tilbury

Glaumbar
0:00 DJ Seth

Hemmi og Valdi
16:00 Melodica Festival
22:30 DJ Housekell

HjARTpark
16:00 Melodica Festival

Hressó
22:00 Goðsögn

Kaffibarinn
22:00 DJ Óli Dóri

KEX Hostel
21:30 brink man ship - Reykjavík 
Jazz Festival

Nordic House
20:00 Xenia Kriisin

Prikið
00:00 DJ Pedro

Reykjavík Backpackers
16:00 Melodica Festival

Vegamót
23:00 Gunni Stef

 25 SaT
Austur 

22:00 Jóhann Valur
Bar 46

23:00 Kollster
Bakkus

23:00 DJ Kári
Boston

22:00 DJ President Bongo
Café Rósenberg

20:00 Melodica Festival
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Faktorý

23:00 Moses Hightower and Ojba 
Rasta

Glaumbar
0:00 DJ atli

Harpa - Kaldalón
11:30 agnar Már Magnússon 
solo piano - Reykjavík Jazz 
Festival
17:00 Pearls of Icelandic Song
19:00 How To Become Icelandic 
In 60 Minutes
20:00 Theo Bleckmann - Reykja-
vík Jazz Festival

Harpa - Silfurberg
20:00 Jack Magnet Quintet - 
Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Hemmi og Valdi
16:00 Melodica Festival
22:30 DJ Ewok

HjARTpark
16:00 Melodica Festival

Kaffibarinn
22:00 KGB

Prikið
00:00 DJ Danni Deluxe

M U SI C
concerts & nightlife  in August

Reykjavík Backpackers
16:00 Melodica Festival

Vegamót
23:00 Símon

 26  Sun
Café Rósenberg

20:00 Melodica Festival
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Faktorý

22:00 What Cheer? Brigade
Gamli Gaukurinn

22:00 Ceremony, Muck, Caterpil-
larmen

Harpa - Kaldalón
17:00 Pearls of Icelandic Song
19:00 How To Become Icelandic 
In 60 Minutes

Hemmi og Valdi
16:00 Melodica Festival

HjARTpark
16:00 Melodica Festival

Hressó
22:00 Dalton

Iðnó
16:00 Tristano Project - Reykja-
vík Jazz Festival
20:00 Sigurður Flosason Quartet

Kolaportið
11:00 Kimi Records Fall Clean-up

Prikið
22:00 Hangover cinema - Time 
Bandits

Reykjavík Backpackers
16:00 Melodica Festival

 27  MOn
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Iðnó

20:30 Freedom and Limousine - 
Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Hare Kría, Hare Rama
Prince Rama

Faktorý

Friday August 24, 22:00

1,500 ISK

Things are gonna get a little bit weeeeird when Prince Rama bring their live show 
to Reykjavík. The Brooklyn-based psychedelic duo will take the stage at Faktorý 
for a night. Sisters Taraka and Nimai Larson founded Prince Rama (named for the 
hero of the Sanskrit epic 'The Ramayana') after leaving a Hare Krishna farm to go 
to art school. Through trance-inducing percussion and mantric vocals, they make 
rich, enveloping music inspired by ancient mysticism and symbolism. Their live 
performances are anything but bland, melding performance art with psychedelic 
ceremony to create an all-encompassing live experience. Prince Rama will share 
the bill with Kría Brekkan, formerly of múm fame. After múm and her projects with 
Avey Tare (of Animal Collective), she has begun a solo foray into the avant-garde. 
Don't forget your psychedelic substance of choice for what promises to be a bizarre 
journey into a misty abyss. EJP
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Borgartúni 1 -  551-7700, 821-7163 

HAUSTÖNN AÐ HEFJAST! 

Barnanámskeið  
Ítalska, spænska og enska  

Miðvikudagar kl. 16:15 – 17:45 
Laugardagar frá 10 - 12 

 
Ítalska, spænska og enska 

Morgunnámskeið 
Kvöldnámskeið  

Íslenska fyrir útlendinga 
Morgunnámskeið 10. september 

fjórar vikur, fjóra daga í viku 
Kvöldnámskeið 17. september 

sex vikur – þrisvar í viku 

 

www.harp
a.is

 

RegulaR guided TouRs – daily
Weekdays at 15.30.  
Price 1500 ISK (Around 10 Euros)
Weekends at 11.00 and 15.30.  
Price 1500 ISK (Around 10 Euros)

guided TouRs Packages
Book a tour package for small or large groups
All tours can be booked at the box office desk,
at tours@harpa.is
or via telephone +354 528 5009
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VisiT HaRPa. Take a guided tour of the 
building and peak behind the scenes. Enjoy the 
glass facade, elegant halls and different floors 
of genius design. 

harpa is definitely a must-see on any Iceland 
travel agenda.



M U SI C
concerts & nightlife  in August

Nordic House
19:30 Magnus Johannessen trio - 
Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Prikið
22:00 DJ Bob and the Monday 
Club

 28  TuE
Bakkus

21:00 DJ Katla
Café Rósenberg

22:00 Generalprufa
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Hemmi og Valdi

20:00 Owls of the Swamp and 
Elliot Rayman

Iðnó
16:00 The Jazz Devil Bellows 
Over It all - Reykjavík Jazz 
Festival

Kaffibarinn
22:00 Easy Pete

Nordic House
19:30 Scott McLemore Quintet - 
Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Prikið
22:00 DJ anna Brá

 29  WED
Bakkus

21:00 Einar Sonic
Café Rósenberg

22:00 Brother Grass
Culture House

20:00 Vissi d'arte classical 
concert

Den Danske Kro
22:00 Live music

English Pub
22:00 Live music

Harpa - Kaldalón
19:00 How To Become Icelandic 
In 60 Minutes

Hemmi og Valdi
22:00 DJ Benson Is Fantastic

Hressó
22:00 Geir Ólafs Duet

Iðnó
20:30 alas no axis - Reykjavík 
Jazz Festival

What Cheer, Netop? 
What Cheer? 

Faktorý

August 26, 22:00

1,000 ISK

Providence is bestowing quite a gift upon 101 Reykjavík at the end of this month. And by Providence, we really mean the 
capital of Rhode Island, though we're a little suspicious that Divine Providence may have had something to do in bringing the 
19-piece explosion of fun known as the What Cheer? Brigade to the North Atlantic. Though they're actually something of a 
marching band, they'll be playing a proper show at Faktorý. But don't worry, there's no way you'll be able to keep yourself from 
dancing as soon as they start playing their high energy blend of New Orleans jazz, Bollywood, Balkan, Hip Hop, Klezmer and 
punk music. Faktorý will have to double check their floorboards to make sure the second storey doesn't collapse. If you can't 
make it Sunday, no worries; they'll be on the island by Friday, bringing their party to the streets downtown all weekend. EJP 

Such Sweet Melodies 
Melodica Reykjavík

Hemmi & Valdi, Reykjavík Backpackers, Café Rósenberg & Hjartagarðurinn

August 24-26

Entry by donation

Sticking true to their grassroots, the good people of the acoustic community are 
coming out for Melodica. Back for its fifth year in our little town, this international 
festival has off-shoots in cities all over the world, including NYC, Melbourne and 
Hamburg. No matter where it happens, it boasts the finest in unplugged pop, solo 
indie rock, folksy groups and general good vibes. As diverse in spirit as it is in 
location and with over forty local and import acts, there’s something for everyone 
to check out, chill out and enjoy the sweet, sweet melodies. For full event listings 
check out http://www.melodicafestival.org RL 

WHALE
WATCHING
EXPRESS

TOURS
SPECIAL

Make the most 
of your day!

We 
offer free 

pick-up 
in the

Reykjavik
area!

Call us 
+354 892 0099
or book online
specialtours.is

HOW TO BOOK

Takesonly 2-2
hours

Spend more time whale 
watching and less time 
waiting.

„That was marvellous!
We saw many whales 
and dolphins. Fantastic.“
-Samantha

APR MAY JUN JUL AUG SEPT OKT  

10:00 10:00 10:00 10:00 10:00 10:00 10:00  

 14:00 14:00 14:00 14:00 14:00  

  18:00 18:00 18:00

WHALE WATCHING TOURS
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M U SI C
concerts & nightlife in September

Kaffibarinn
22:00 Haukur FKnHnDSM

Nordic House
19:30 DEFEKT with Sigurður 
Rögnvaldsson - Reykjavík Jazz 
Festival

Thorvaldsen
22:00 Old School Hip Hop and 
R&B

 30  THu
Bakkus

22:00 These Fists
Culture House

20:00 Europe from South to 
north in Reykjavík classical 
concert

Den Danske Kro
22:00 Live music

English Pub
22:00 Live music

Faktorý
22:00 Ólöf arnalds

Glaumbar
21:00 Bingó & DJ atli

Hemmi og Valdi
22:00 Solaris Sun Glaze

Iðnó
20:00 Björn Thoroddssen - 
Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Kaffibarinn
22:00 HúsDJús - alfons X

Nordic House
16:30 Árstíðir Picnic Concert

Prikið
22:00 Surprise night

Thorvaldsen
22:00 Salsa night

Vegamót
23:00 Benni B Ruff

 31 FRI
Bar 46

23:00 Manny
Café Rósenberg

22:00 Brother Grass
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Faktorý

23:00 DJ Logi Pedro
Gamli Gaukurinn

22:00 Live music
Glaumbar

0:00 DJ Cyppie
Harpa - Eldborg

20:00 Glenn Miller's Golden age 
- Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Hemmi og Valdi
22:30 Kerema

Hressó
22:00 Playmo

Kaffibarinn
22:00 Dansa Meira - Már & 
nielsen

Prikið
22:00 Steini and houseband
00:00 DJ Krúsi

Nordic House
20:00 Splashgirl - Reykjavík Jazz 
Festival

Vegamót
23:00 Jónas

 01 SaT
Bakkus

23:00 Hunk Of a Man
Bar 46

23:00 Veloci
Café Rósenberg

22:00 KK & Maggi
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Faktorý

23:00 DJ KGB
Gamli Gaukurinn

22:00 Corona DJ competition
Glaumbar

0:00 DJ
Harpa - Eldborg

19:00 Freddie Mercury Tribute
Harpa - Norðurljós

20:00 CaPuT
Harpa - Kaldalón

19:00 How To Become Icelandic 
In 60 Minutes

Harpa - Silfurberg
 11:30 Songs From The Top Of  
 The World - Reykjavík Jazz  
 Festival

20:00 Bill Frisell - all We are 
Saying

Hemmi og Valdi
22:30 Bensol

KEX Hostel
21:30 andrés Thor's nordic Quar-
tet - Reykjavík Jazz Festival

Vegamót
23:00 DJ Danni Deluxe

 02  Sun
Bakkus

23:00 DJ Steindór (Einóma)
Culture House

20:00 Beethoven from Bonn, 
and other geniuses classical 
concert

Den Danske Kro
22:00 Live music

English Pub
22:00 Live music

I’m A Big Ol’ Bear!
Bears On Ice

September 6-9

6,900-24,900 ISK
 
Whether you’re brown or black, grizzly or panda, every bear will be a polar bear at the eighth annual Bears On Ice event. Cel-
ebrating cuddly cubs of all kinds, this tour will bring together local and visiting BOIs for four days of day trips, penis museum 
visits, Blue Lagoon-ing and partying at Kjallarinn and the secret Boys Only Club. Furries and friends are all welcome to come 
out and play or find someone to hibernate with. For more info and registration, go to http://www.bearsonice.org RL

Faktorý
21:30 Live jazz

Harpa - Eldborg
19:30 Les Miserables in concert

Hemmi og Valdi
21:00 Myrra Rós

Prikið
22:00 Hangover cinema

 03 MOn
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music

 04 TuE
Bakkus

21:00 DJ Katla
Café Rosenberg

22:00 Myrra Rós
Culture House

20:00 From Beethoven to Chopin 
classical concert

Den Danske Kro
22:00 Live music

English Pub
22:00 Live music

Harpa - Kaldalón
20:30 Dirty Beaches & Singapore 
Sling

Hemmi og Valdi
21:00 Live music

 05 WED
Bakkus

21:00 DJ Sindri Eldon
Den Danske Kro

22:00 Live music
English Pub

22:00 Live music
Thorvaldsen

22:00 Old School Hip Hop and 
R&B

 06  THu
Bakkus

21:00 DJ Harry Knuckles
Faktorý

22:00 Low Roar; DJ Pabbi down-
stairs

Den Danske Kro
22:00 Live music

English Pub
22:00 Live music



M U SI C
concerts & nightlife in September

Freddie Mercury tribute concert 
Freddie Mercury Heiðurstónleikar

Harpa - Eldborg

September 1 – 19:00

4900 ISK – 7900 ISK
 
Legendary Queen frontman Freddie Mercury wowed the audience from beyond the grave in a dramatic video-screen appear-
ance at the closing ceremony of the London Olympics earlier this month. And now he’s turning up in Reykjavík to strut his loud 
and extravagant stuff across the Harpa Eldborg stage on September 1. Having graced the crowds with their energetic rendi-
tions of Freddie’s old hits already before, the same singers and musicians have come back for more. It will certainly be A Kind 
Of Magic in RVK next week as singers Eyþór Ingi, Magni, Eiríkur Hauksson, Friðrik Ómar, Matthías Matthíasson and Hulda 
Björk Garðarsdóttir will be backed by a lively band, playing into the night. MOB

101 Hótel
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, 50 
percent off all drinks.

B5
Every day from 11:00 to 22:00, beer 
and wine for 450 ISK.

Bar 11
Every day from 15:00 to 22:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 700 ISK and shots.

Barónspöbb
Every day from 14:00 to 19:00, beer 
for 500 ISK.

Bjarni Fel
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 890 ISK.

Boston
Every day from 16:00 to 20:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 850 ISK.

Celtic Cross
Weekdays from 17:00 to 20:00, 2 for 
1 beer for 800 ISK.

Den Danske Kro
Every day from 16:00 to 19:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 850 ISK and wine for 950 ISK.

Dillon
Every day from 16:00 to 20:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 850 ISK.

Dubliner
Weekdays from 11:30 to 19:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 800 ISK.

Esja
Weekdays from 19:00 to 22:00, from 
17:00 to 19:00 on Fridays and Sat-
urdays, all drinks half price: beer for 
425 ISK, wine for 495 ISK.

Hilton Hotel Bar
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 950 ISK and wine for 150 ISK.

Hótel 1919
Every day from 17:00 to 20:00, 2 for 
1 beer for 850 ISK and wine for 1290 
ISK.

Hótel Holt Gallery Bar
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, beer 
for 475 ISK, wine for 575 ISK, cham-
pagne and cocktails half off.

Hótel Plaza Bar
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, beer 
for 500 ISK.

Kaffi Zimsen
Every day from 16:00 to 20:00, large 
beer and shot for 500 ISK.

Kolabrautin
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, Beer 
for 450 ISK, wine for 525 ISK.

Lebowski Bar
Every day from 16:00 to 19:00, 2 for 1 
beer for 850 ISK and wine for 900 ISK.

Micro Bar
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, 500 ISK 
for a draft beer.

Ob-La-Di Ob-La-Da
Every day from 12:00 to 20:00, 500 
ISK beers, 600 ISK shots and 800 ISK 
single + mixer.

Prikið
Weekdays from 16:00 to 20:00, 2 for 
1 beer for 690 ISK.

Slippbarinn
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00, 50% 
off beer and wine.

Stofan
Every day from 17:00 to 20:00, beer 
for 500 ISK and wine for 600 ISK.

Þingholtsbar
Every day from 17:00 to 19:00. All 
drinks are half off, all drinks half off: 
beer for 400 ISK, wine for 550 ISK.

A list of EvEry HAppy Hour in 101

Check out our new Appy 

Hour app. It is free and will 

make your life easy! Get it on 

the Android market and the 

iTunes store

List of licenced Tour 
Operators and Travel 
Agencies on:  

visiticeland.com

Licensing 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.

www.nautholl.is www.facebook.com/nautholl nautholl@nautholl.is tel.: 599 6660

we are
#10 of 120
restaurants in Reykjavik A
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A R T
in August and September

The Fallout From Hiroshima  
Reaches Reykjavík
The Hiroshima-Nagasaki Atomic Bomb Exhibition

August 9- October 13 

Reykjavík City Library, University of Iceland and Hof, Akureyri

Free
 

The bombing of Hiroshima is commemorated in Reykjavík every year on August 6 by 
the floating of peace candles on the city pond. Not far from where the poet Tómas 
Guðmundsson sits immobile on his bench, looking out over the pond (he’s a statue), 
there’s also a more permanent reminder: a brick bent out of shape in the nuclear 
blast, which the city of Hiroshima gave to Reykjavík in 1991. Adding to this, we now 
have “The Hiroshima-Nagasaki Atomic Bomb Exhibition,” which has been making 
its way around the world since 2005—starting at the Peace Museum in Chicago and 
moving on through Western Europe, Malaysia, Turkey and Russia before arriving on 
our shores.

Located in the foyer of the City Library at Tryggvagata 15, the exhibit features 
artefacts from the two nuclear attacks in 1945, including melted tiles, warped 
bottles and burnt clothes. Even more chilling are the paintings made by survivors of 
the blasts, showing writhing bodies as in a medieval depiction of hell, but here serv-
ing as historical document. Information about the proliferation of Atomic weapons 
is provided on boards, and visitors are invited to write messages on pieces of paper 
that will be displayed at the Peace Memorial Hall in Nagasaki. 

One of the most memorable stories presented is that of a man who survived the 
nuclear blast at Hiroshima and fled to Nagasaki, only to have another atom bomb 
dropped on him there. And he survived that one too! It’s a tale of beating the odds 
in a story that otherwise shows some of the worst that human beings can do to one 
another—and hopefully will never do again.  VG

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
Send us your listings: listings@grapevine.is

    

  » |OPEnInGS
anD EVEnTS
Hafnarborg
 August 31 Shadow2012

Gudni Tomasson's 'Shadow' 
exhibition headlines this autumn´s 
set-piece showcase, looking at 
Icelandic art through a historical 
lens to present a culturally relevant 
exhibit.
Runs until October 28

Háskólabíó
 I am not Such a Beautiful Land-

scape
After premiering at Festival Dei 
Popoli in Italy last year, and hitting 
the Icelandic film festival circuit, 
Emiliano Monaco's documentary 
"I Am Not Such A Beautiful 
Landscape" will be playing 
atHáskólabío for at least a week 
after it opens August 22. The film 
follows two men, lifelong friends 
who, after years of retirement, 
return to their former jobs as 
fisherman.
Everyday at 20:00.
Runs until August 29th

Reykjavík Art Museum - Hafnar-
hús

 September 1 Erró - Graphic art, 
1949-2009
For the first time the general public 
are able to view Erró´s graphic 
art spanning half a century. The 
exhibition is the result of three 
years´ work researching and 
collating the artist´s entire collection 
of graphic pieces undertaken by 
curator Danielle Kvaran.
Runs until August 25, 2013

Reykjavík Art Museum - Kjar-
valsstaðir

 September 1 The Lyric Vision 
- abstract-Expressionism in 
Icelandic art, 1957-1970
As the first retrospective exhibition 
of icelandic abstract expressionism, 
this exhibition marks a watershed 
in the history of exhibitions of 
Icelandic artists in this country.
Runs until November 4

    

  » |OnGOInG
ASÍ Art Museum 

Helgi Þorgils Friðjónsson, Lars 
Ravn, Holger Bunk
An exhibit of paintings, drawings 
and installations from these 
Icelandic, Danish and German 
artists. 
Runs until September 2 

The Culture House 
 Medieval Manuscripts Eddas 
    and Sagas 
 It includes principal medieval manu-

scripts, such as Codices Regii of the 
Poetic Edda, Prose Edda, law codices 
and Christian works, not forgetting the 
Icelandic Sagas. 

 On permanent view 
 Child of Hope - Youth and Jón
 Sigurósson 
 Exploring the life of Icelandic national 

hero Jón Sigurjónsson, made espe-
cially accessible to children, families 
and school groups.

 On permanent view
 Millennium - phase one 
  A selection of pieces from the collec-

tion of the National Gallery displaying 
a variety of works by Icelandic artists 
in the last two centuries.

 On permanent view
  The Library Room 
 The old reading room of the National 

Library displays books of Icelandic 
cultural history dating from the 16th 
century to the present day. Works 
include the oldest published versions 
of the Sagas, Edda Poems and more.

 On permanent view
The Einar Jónsson Museum 
 The museum contains close to 300 

art works spanning a 60-year career: 
carvings from the artist's youth, 
sculptures, paintings and drawings. 
A beautiful tree-clad garden adorned 
with 26 bronze casts of the artist's 
works is located behind the museum.

 On permanent view
Gallerí Agúst 
 Transfiguration

 This unusual exhibition celebrates the 
gallery´s 5th anniversary, presenting 
three artists creating unique artwork 
directly onto the gallery´s walls.

 Runs until September 23
Gallerí Fold 
 The Middle Space
 French artist and graduate of New 

York´s School of Visual Arts Valerie 
Boyce exhibits her landscapes which 
weave narrative together with environ-
ment.

 Runs until September 2
Gallerí Kling & Bang 

40 Years of the Reykjavík as-
sociation of Sculptors

Ice fresh seafood
– to satisfy your senses

OPEN FROM
11:30 - 14:00

LUNCH

Mon. - Fri.

OPEN EVERY DAY FROM
17:30

DINNER

www.rub23.is

RUB23 | Aðalstræti 2 | 101 Reykjavík
Phone: +354 553 5323 | reykjavik@rub23.is

RUB23 |  Kaupvangsstræti 6 | 600 Akureyri
Phone: +354 462 2223 | rub23@rub23.is

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



A R T
in August and September

Art | Venue finder

aRT67
Laugavegur 67 |  F7
Mon - Fri 12 - 18 / Sat
12 - 16

aSÍ art Museum
Freyugata 41  |  H6
Tue–Sun 13–17
www.listasafnasi.is

Árbæjarsafn
Kistuhylur 4

The Culture House
Hverfisgata 15  |  E5
Open daily 11–17
www.thjodmenning.is

The Einar Jónsson  Museum
Eiriksgata  |  G6
Tue–Sun 14–17
www.skulptur.is

Gallerí Ágúst
Baldursgata 12  |  G5
Wed–Sat 12–17
www.galleriagust.is

Gallerí Fold
Rauðarástígur 14-16  |  G8
Mon–Fri 10–18 / Sat 11–16 / Sun 
14–16
www.myndlist.is

Kaolin 
Skólavörðustígur 22  | E5
www.kaolingallery.com

Gallerí Kling & Bang
Hverfisgata 42  |  E6
Thurs–Sun from 14–18
this.is/klingogbang/

Ásgrimur Jónsson Museum
Bergstaðastræti 74
Mon-Fri through Sept. 1

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  |  E4
www.hitthusid.is

i8 Gallery
Tryggvagata 16  |  D3
Tue–Fri 11–17 / Sat 13–17 and by 
appointment. www.i8.is

Living art Museum
Skúlagata 28 |  E7
Wed, Fri–Sun 13–17 / Thu 13–22. 
www.nylo.is

Hafnarborg
Strandgata 34, Hafnarfjörður
www.hafnarborg.is 

Mokka Kaffi
Skólavörðustígur 3A |  E5
www.mokka.is

The national Gallery of Iceland
Fríkirkjuvegur 7  |  F4
Tue–Sun 11–17
www.listasafn.is

 The national Museum
Suðurgata 41  |  G2
Open daily 10–17
natmus.is

The nordic House
Sturlugata 5  
Tue–Sun 12–17
www.nordice.is

Restaurant Reykjavík
Vesturgata 2 |  D3
www.restaurantreykjavik.is

Reykjavík 871+/-2
Aðalstræti 17  |  E3
Open daily 10–17

Reykjavík art Gallery
Skúlagata 30  |  F9
Tuesday through Sunday 14–18

Reykjavík art Museum
composed of 

Hafnarhús 
Tryggvagata 17 | D3
Open 10-17
Thursday 10 - 20

Kjarvalsstaðir
Flókagata 24
Open 10 - 17

Ásmundarsafn
Sigtún
Open 10 - 17
More info on
www.listasafnreykjavikur.is

Reykjavík City Library
Tryggvagata 15  |  D3
Mon 10–21, Tue–Thu 10–19, Fri 
11–19, Sat and Sun 13–17
www.sim.is/Index/Islenska/Artotek

Reykjavík Maritime Museum
Grandagarður 8  |  B2
www.maritimemuseum.is

Reykjavík Museum of Photog-
raphy
Tryggvagata 16  |  D3
Weekdays 12–19 / Sat–Sun 13–17 - 
www.ljosmyndasafnreykjavikur.is 

Sigurjón Ólafsson Museum
Laugarnestangi 70
www.lso.is

SÍM
Hafnarstræti 16 | E4
Mon-Fri 10-16

Skörin
Aðalstræti 10 

Spark Design Space
Klapparstígur 33 |  F5
www.sparkdesignspace.com

Twilight Poems and Stories
Gerðuberg Cultural Centre
August 23 - October 28
Admission Free
Open weekdays 11:00-17:00, weekends 13:00-16:00

 
 
What is a book? What does it look like? What does it feel like? What does it do? 
These are among the questions Rebecca Goodale poses in her new exhibition 
opening at the Gerðuberg Cultural Centre until October 28. Graphic artist Rebecca 
works in Portland, Maine, and has held exhibitions previously across the United 
States. Her art form is remarkably innovative, making individual books in limited 
numbers which challenge the traditional notion of what a book ought to look like 
and stand for. Her work is highly valued among those who come to hold any of it 
in their possession: even the materials she is known to produce herself, making 
each work truly a one-of-a-kind.

This exhibition brings together books of hers of every size and shape, along-
side collages, paintings and prints—a genuine celebration of the flair for design 
and the handicraft of print and paint. Her latest works explore natural life, having 
for the last decade been working to protect and preserve the endangered animals 
and plants in her native Maine. These works bring together text and image, por-
traying the creatures that she captures as individual lives above all. MOB

The gallery hosts an exhibition 
showing 40 years of works by artists 
from the Reykjavík Association of 
Sculptors. 
Runs until September 16

Gerðuberg Cultural Centre 
Twilight Poems and Stories
American book artist Rebecca 
Goodale showcases her works in 
this exhibition. She extends the 
conventional ideas about books' 
shape, size and function. 
Runs until October 28

Harpa
How to Become Icelandic in 60 
Minutes
Join us for a comical theatre 
performance about all kinds of aspects 
of Icelandic culture. If you're sick of 
feeling like a tourist everywhere you 
go, this show is for you. Tickets are 
3,900 ISK and Harpa hosts two to 
three shows per week in the Kaldalón 
or Norðurljós halls. 

 Runs until September 22 
i8 Gallery 
 Egill Sæbjörnsson

An exhibition of new works will 
continue the Icelandic artist's 
experimentation with elements of 
sculpture, animation and sound. 
The exhibition consists of three 
installations where the communica-
tion between sculptural objects and 
computer-animated image projec-
tions create self-generative works.
Runs until August 30

• 456 5552

info@theviking.is
 www.theviking.is



Places We Like

Kaffifélagið

There is coffee, and then there is coffee. 
The kind that makes your mouth foam 
with delight at the mere thought of it. The 
kind that can wake you up from a horrible 
day's slumber, instantaneously drying your 
snow-wet feet. Kaffifélagið may be small, but 
it more than makes up for it in quality and 
atmosphere.  Take your coffee to go or drink 
your espresso at the bar.

Skólavörðustígur 10

7 Boston

Like an older sibling to the fabled (now de-
ceased) Sirkús, Boston is a warm and mellow 
second-floor bar on Laugavegur that plays 
host to the arty party crowd. The baroque 
wall dressings and deep, rich coloured décor 
make this bar feel pretty swank, but Boston 
also serves up some reasonably priced food 
earlier in the evening, so it’s not too swank.

Laugavegur 28
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1 Hressó

You know, Hressó is basically the only place 
I go for coffee. Why? Their coffee is decent 
to excellent, but their forte is surely their 
wonderful patio, where you can enjoy the 
spring breeze in the sun, wrap yourself 
in a blanket beneath an electric heater in 
January and at all times: smoke. 

Austurstræti 20 
 

Krua Thai 

Fancy trying a nice budget restaurant run 
by a Thai family? Krua Thai serves up a 
great variety of spicy and tasty dishes. Their 
service is really fast and the average price 
for a main course is around 1300 ISK.

Tryggvagata 14
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Grái Kötturinn

Super relaxed and cosy diner/café below 
street level. This place makes the best 
hangover breakfast ever (the truck!) 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.

Hverfisgata 16a
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Kolaportið

Reykjavík’s massive indoor flea market is a 
wonderful place to get lost for a few hours, 
rummaging through stall upon stall of 
potential treasures. There are heaps of used 
clothing, knitwear and other yard-sale type 
goods from decades of yore, and a large 
food section with fish, meats and baked 
goods. 

Tryggvagata 19

9Café Babalú  

It’s tough to miss the brightly colored Café 
Babalú walking up Skólavörðustígur. A cosy 
place for coffee and cake, the well-worn, 
homey ambience makes it difficult to leave. 
Check out their rooftop patio on sunny days 
as well. 

Skólavörðustígur 22a
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useful numbers

Emergency number: 112
Medical help: 1770
Dental emergency: 575 0505
Information: 118
Taxi: Hreyfill-Bæjarleiðir: 588 5522
      BSR: 561 0000

 Tax Free Refund

Iceland Refund, Aðalstræti 2, tel: 564 6400

 Tourist information

arctic adventures, Laugavegur 11,

tel: 562 7000

City Centre, Aðalstræti 2, tel: 590 1550

Iceland Excursions – Grayline Iceland, 

Hafnarstræti 20, tel: 540 1313

The Icelandic Travel Market, Bankastræti 
2, tel: 522 4979

Trip, Laugavegur 54, tel: 433 8747

 Pharmacies

Lyf og heilsa, Egilsgata 3, tel: 563 1020

Lyfja, Laugavegur 16, tel: 552 4045 and 
Lágmúla 5, tel: 533-2300

 Coach terminal

BSÍ, Vatnsmýrarvegur 10,

tel: 562 1011, www.bsi.is

 Domestic airlines

air Iceland, Reykjavíkurflugvöllur,

tel: 570 3030, www.flugfelag.is

Eagle air, Hótel Loftleiðir, tel: 562-4200

 Public transport

The only public transport available in 
Reykjavík is the bus. Most buses run every 
20–30 minutes (the wait may be longer on 
weekends) and the price per fare is 350 ISK 
for adults and children. Multiple day passes 
are available for purchase at select locations. 
Complete route map available at: www.bus.
is. Tel: 540 2700. Buses run from 07:00–24:00 
on weekdays and 10:00–24:00 on weekends. 
Main terminals are: Hlemmur and Lækjartorg

Opening Hours

Bars and clubs: According to regulations, 
bars can stay open until 01:00 on  weekdays 
and 05:30 on weekends.

Shops: Mon.–Fri. 10:00–18:00, Sat. 

10:00–16:00, Sun. closed. The shopping cen-
tres Kringlan and Smáralind as well as most 
supermarkets and tourist shops have longer 
opening hours. 

Swimming pools: Weekdays 06:30–22:00 
and weekends 09:00–17:00, although each 
pool varies plus or minus a few hours.  
Banks in the centre are open Mon.-Fri. 
09:00-16:00.

 Post Offices 

Post offices are located around the city. The 
downtown post office is at Pósthússtræti 
3–5, open Mon.–Fri. 09:00–18:00. Stamps are 
also sold at bookstores, gas stations, tourist 
shops and some grocery stores.
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5 Þingholt Bar

Located in CenterHotel Þingholt, Þingholt bar 
is tucked away just outside of the mayhem 
that is Laugavegur on a weekend night. For 
a quieter evening, Þingholtsbar is definitely 
worth a closer look. Show up between 17–19 
for the daily happy hour.

Þingholtsstræti 5

2 Deli

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. 

Bankastræti 14
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Save Water, Drink Beer

AUSTURSTRÆTI 12  •  101 REYKJAVÍK  • ENSKIBARINN@ENSKIBARINN.IS  

All the events and all the action.
Live music every night.

Great outdoor area on the sunny side!

H A F N A R S T R Æ T I  5  &
S KÓL AVÖR ÐU S T ÍG U R  10
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Borgarhjól

For those that want to soak up the city 
sights and surrounding countryside at a 
more leisurely pace, then you should really 
check this place out. Its a really old school 
bike shop that mends as well as rents out 
bikes, and at really reasonable rate too. 
They also sell helmets, safety gear and 
accessories if you really want to go all out.

Hverfisgata 50

11 12 Tónar

Both a record label and a store, 12 Tónar 
stocks all the best new Icelandic music on 
CDs.  Also, check out their Facebook page 
for information about in-store gigs.
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66° north

Highly fashionable and highly practical, 66° 
Norður is a classic outdoors store in Iceland 
for everybody. Nearly every Icelander has a 
66° sweater or two. Their quality apparel is 
made to last and keeps the elements out. 
You may also find their products in high-end 
stores around the world.  

Bankastræti 5

10

 Public phones

There aren’t many public payphones in the 
city centre. The tourist information centre 
at Aðalstræti 2, City Hall, Kolaportið, en-
trance at Landsbankinn and in Lækjargata. 
Prepaid international phone cards are 
recommended for int’l callers.

 Internet access

Most cafés offer free wireless internet ac-
cess. Computers with internet connections 
are available to use at:

Ráðhúskaffi City Hall, Tjarnargata 11

Ground Zero, Frakkastígur 8, near 
Laugavegur 45 

The Reykjavík City Library, Tryggvagata 15

The National and University Library, Arn-
grímsgata 3

Tourist Information Centre, Aðalstræti 2

Icelandic Travel Market, Bankastræti 2

Reykjavík Backpackers, Laugavegur 28

 Swimming Pools 

There are several swimming pools in Reyk-
javík. The one in 101 Reykjavík, Sundhöll 
Reykjavíkur, is an indoor one, located at 
Barónsstígur. That pool features a nice 
sunbathing area and some outdoor hot 
tubs. Opening hours: Monday to Thursday 
from 06:30–22:00, Friday from 06:30–20:00, 
Saturday from 08:00–16:00, and Sunday 
from 10:00–18:00. 

 Public Toilets

Public toilets in the centre can be found 
inside the green poster covered towers 
located, for example, at Hlemmur, Ingólfs-
tortorg, by Hallgrímskirkja, by Reykjavík Art 
Museum, Lækjargata and by Eymundsson 
on Skólavörðustígur. Toilets can also be 
found inside the Reykjavík City Hall and the 
Reykjavík Library.

nEW In TOWn

For a map of outside downtown Reykjavík 
visit www.grapevine.is or the Icelandic 
phonebook website www.ja.is
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Hey, Hrafnhildur. what’s up?

Well I’ve just got home from the 
Olympics where I swam for Iceland. 
My favourite thing to do in life is 
surprisingly not swimming, but eating 
good food, sleeping in and hanging 
out with great friends (though 
swimming is still pretty high on my 
list!).

We had an early start every day in 
London, waking up at around 6 AM 
to get breakfast before leaving for 
the pool. I keep a routine for what I 
eat throughout a competition (which 
can get boring at times) and usually 
try to stay as healthy as I can. At 
the Olympics I ate egg whites and 
oatmeal for breakfast. After that I 
head to the training pool for practice.

After morning practice, the team 
would go to watch the prelim swims 
and then catch the bus back to the 
village to grab lunch. I usually ate 
pasta, bread and fruit. When I finished 
lunch, I went back to my room to relax 
and take a nap.

After relaxing, napping, watching 
some Olympic events on TV and 
eating a little more, we went back 
to the training pool for our second 
training of the day. It was usually 
easier than the practice in the 
morning and had more sprinting.

After practice the team would decide 
either to go watch the finals of the 
swimming or stay at home to relax 
and watch it on TV. Before I competed 
I chose to stay at home rather than 
go to the pool and tried to go as early 
to bed as I could (didn’t always work 
out...).

Unfortunately when you’re competing 
for an event like this, nothing thrilling 
happens since you have to get to 
bed early. The most exciting thing 
that went on was some snoring and 
twitching

LunCH >

aFTERnOOn >

MID-DaY >

HEaT OF THE nIGHT >

a Day In The Life

Hrafnhildur Lúthersdóttir

Icelandic swimmer who competed 
in the 4x100-medley-relay at the 

2012 Olympics

EaRLY MORnInG >

ACTION  
INTERMEDIATE

THE NARRATIVE COLLECTION
            2011-2012

Seyðisfjörður - East Iceland   Open daily 12.00-22.00

WWW.SKAFTFELL.IS

RE-

The West Wall Gallery + 
The Bookshop-projectspace

The Collection Center 
Main exhibition space

Summer Exhibition Series 2012 

Berlín
Snorrabraut 56 

Cycling is not a matter of getting from A to B; it 
is a fine art. Fortunately new in town this month 
is Reiðhjólaverzlunin Berlin on Snorrabraut 
which appreciates the love of classic wheels, 
specialising in beautiful bikes and elegant, so-
phisticated, good-quality outfits to wear whilst 
gliding all across town.



A R T
in August and Septemberi8 Gallery

Tryggvagata 16
101 Reykjavík

Iceland
info@i8.is

T: +354 551 3666
www.i8.is

i8 was founded in 1995 and represents an eclectic mix of
Icelandic and international contemporary artists.

BIRGIR ANDRÉSSON

ÓLAFUR ELÍASSON

HREINN FRIÐFINNSSON

KRISTJÁN GUÐMUNDSSON

SIGURÐUR GUÐMUNDSSON

ELÍN HANSDÓTTIR

RONI HORN

RAGNAR KJARTANSSON

EGGERT PÉTURSSON

FINNBOGI PÉTURSSON

RAGNA RÓBERTSDÓTTIR

EGILL SÆBJÖRNSSON

KARIN SANDER

HRAFNKELL SIGURÐSSON

IGNACIO URIARTE

ÍVAR VALGARÐSSON

ÞÓR VALGARGSSON

LAWRENCE WEINER

Opening hours: Tuesday - Friday, 11-5pm, Saturday, 1-5pm.
Join our mailing list on www.i8.is or join us on Facebook.

EGILL SÆBJÖRNSSON
12 July – 30 August 2012

GRÓFARHÚS 6th floor
Tryggvagata 15, 101 Reykjavik 

Opening hours: 
12–19 mon–fri, 13–17 weekends

www.photomuseum.is

Reykjavik Museum 
of Photography

Exhibitions all year round 

ADMISSION FREE

Golden Age Of Swing Comes To Iceland
Gullöld Glen Miller

Harpa - Eldborg

August 31 – 20:00

3990-5990 ISK

 
It’s not too late to enjoy some of the old-time crooners and sultry bands playing out night after night in this year’s Reykjavík 
Jazz Festival. This summer’s programme culminates in a grandstand showcase by The Reykjavík Big Band, who’ll be Moonlight 
Serenade-ing the gathered crowds and getting Harpa well and truly In The Mood. They’ll be taking you down memory lane, 
evoking the golden age of the Glenn Miller Orchestra—the most popular band of the swing era, with a loyal following, selling 
more records than any other band in the thirties and forties. Festival organisers say that this great evening of sweet nostalgic 
music promises the start of a new era for the Reykjavík Big Band, with Les Miserables star Thor Breidfjord and male singing 
quartet Borgardaetur joining the players. Expect a mesmerising performance and a glittering night carrying you dreamily back 
to a bygone era. MOB 

Knitting Iceland
 Come and knit at Laugavegur 25, 3rd 

floor, every Thursday, 14:00 - 18:00.
 On permanent view
Latin Dance Studio, Faxafen 12
 Guided Practica 
 Argentine tango, Sundays from 17:30-

19:30. Register by phone 821 6929 or 
email tangoadventure@gmail.com, 500 
ISK for students, 800 ISK for others. 
Six- week courses are also available.

 On permanent view
Living Art Museum

Delicate Luggage II
The Living Art Museum pays 
tribute to Níels Hafstein, one of the 
museum’s founders and an overall 
prominent figure in the Icelandic art 
scene.
Runs until September 9

Museum of Design – 
Hönnunarsafn Íslands 

Something To Write Home about
The emerging changes in Icelandic 
design are on display to highlight 
how product designers are 
embracing more collaboration. 
Runs until October 14

National Gallery of Iceland
Hypnotized by Iceland
Works by artists inspired by Iceland's 
powerful, dangerous and endangered 
waterfalls.

 Runs until November 4
Inspired by Iceland
 This exhibit explores visually the 
non-verbal, non-narrative beauty of 
Iceland's natural landscapes.

 Runs until November 4
archive – Endangered Waters

 An interactive installation by Ice-
landic artist Rúrí, which features 52 
photographs of waterfalls around the 
country, developed on transparent 
film, mounted on sliding plates in a 
large archive. When pulled out from 
the archive, the particular sound of 
each waterfall plays, as recorded by 
Rúrí at the location.
 Runs until December 31

The National Museum
 advent in the Highlands
 Photographer Sigurjón Pétursson  

 took his inspiration for this collection  
 of work from the novella 'Aðventa' by  

 Gunnar Gunnarsson. Sigurjón's  
 pictures are drawn from passages  
 from the book. The result is a series of  
 photographs capturing the still beauty  
 of the highlands near Mývatn.

 Runs until September 1
 The Making of a nation - Heritage 

and History in Iceland
 This exhibition is intended to provide 

insight into the history of the Icelandic 
nation from the Settlement to the pres-
ent day.

 On permanent view
The Nordic House
    The Library 

The collection centers around new Nor-
dic literature, both fiction and nonfiction. 
The library lends out novels, academic 
publications, audio books and more.

 On permanent view 
Mindwork
Eygló Benediktsdóttir and Ingibjörg 
Guðmundsdóttir exhibit art from 
the previous winter in the Nordic 
House’s foyer in August The material 

basis of Eygló‘s and Ingibjörg‘s art is 
clay but the subjective basis origins 
from their personal memories. 
Runs until August 26
autobahn
On his travels, the Finnish musician 
Jimi Tenor has photographed 
roadkills, the victims of high speed 
driving and too much traffic. The 
outcome resembles abstract 
paintings.
Runs until August 26

Reykjavík Art Museum - 
Ásmundarsafn
 The Fire Within
 A collection of sculptures by Ásmundur 

Sveinsson housed in his former home. 
The pieces explore three major themes: 
the woman as lover, the brutality of war 
and the unknown frontier of outer space.

 Runs until April 14, 2013
Reykjavík Art Museum- Hafnarhús
 (I)ndependent People - Collabora-

tions and artists Initiatives
 (I)ndependent People asks if and how 
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Olivier Manoury, Watercolours 
The Culture House

Runs until September 1, 11:00-17:00 every day

Entry to the Culture House is 1,000 ISK for adults, 500 ISK for concessions 
 

This week it’s your last chance to visit a very special exhibition at Reykjavík’s 
Culture House. Frenchman Olivier Manoury is indeed a man of many talents; for-
tunately one of them is his flair with a paintbrush, as you’ll see in his Watercolours 
exhibition which is in town until September 1. Adoring the Culture House’s shop 
and café are a compelling blend of landscapes painted during his travels across 
Iceland alongside canvas-bound perspectives on this fine little city. 

“I believe that approach and style derive from the never-ending conflict 
between talent and limitation,” says Manoury with artistic grandeur. “My pictures 
are simply an attempt to capture the ever-changing light and atmosphere in nature 
and in man-made environments.” A graduate of Paris’s Ecole Nationale des Beaux 
Arts, he is also an accomplished musician doing the rounds as a bandoneón player 
in his spare time (that’s the French accordion thingy to you and me). His vision of 
Iceland is a dreamlike one, set in vivid colours and light-tones that any traveller 
who knows the country will immediately recognise. Enjoy this while you can. MOB

collaboration can operate in negotia-
tion with contesting ideas and desires, 
and yet allow for unplanned action. 
This large-scale collaboration takes 
place at a cluster of museums, galler-
ies, artist-run spaces and institutions 
in the capital area. Focusing on visual 
art from the Nordic region, the exhibi-
tions are conceived as an opportunity 
to establish and instigate a discussion 
around the relationships between in-
ternational and Nordic networks from 
the perspective of collaborative and 
artist-initiated processes. 

 Runs until September 2
Reykjavík Art Museum- 
Kjavalsstaðir
 Kjarval - Key Works
 Reykjavík Art Museum draws on 

its extensive collection of works 
by Jóhannes S. Kjarval for ongoing 

exhibitions at Kjarvalsstaðir. The cur-
rent exhibition in the Kjarval Gallery 
features key works of Kjarval’s oeuvre 
and offers a unique and powerful ret-
rospective from Iceland’s most beloved 
painter.

 Permanent exhibition
 Hangman's Rock - The Delirium of 

a Vision
 Work by painter Jóhannes Kjarval and 

other artists like Finnur Jónsson look 
to dissolve borders between external 
and internal reality, with works that 
depict lava fields and the paradoxes of 
visual perception.

 Runs until August 26
Reykjavík City Hall

Bringing Out the Past
A display of photos from the last 
(and first) 12 years of Reykjavík Gay 

Pride.
Reykjavík City Museum 
 Reykjavík 871 +/- 2 
 The Settlement Exhibition 
 Archaeological findings from ruins of 

one of the first houses in Iceland and 
other excavations in the city centre, 
open daily 10:00-17:00, 600 ISK per 
adult, 300 ISK for children (children 
under 12, free) and 450 ISK per person 
in groups (10+).

 On permanent view
Reykjavík Maritime Museum
 From Poverty to abundance 
 Photos documenting Icelandic fisher-

men at the turn of the 20th century.
 On permanent view
 The History of Sailing 
 Iceland's maritime history and the 

growth of the Reykjavík Harbour.
 On permanent view
 The Call of Sagas 
 An exhibition from Finland about an 

adventurous voyage in an open boat 
from Finland to Iceland, honoring the 
old viking shipping routes. 

 On permanent view
 The Watercolours of Ólafur 
 Thorlacius 
 Ólafur Þór worked with the Icelandic 

Coast Guard for many years as a map-
maker. He is now retired and paints 
beautiful watercolors in his free time.

 On permanent view
Reykjavík Museum of Photography
 WOMan - Berglind Björnsdóttir
 Photographer Berglind Björnsdóttir 

began work on Icelandic woman back 
in 2010, and the fruits of her labour are 
in this exhibition. Who is the modern 
Icelandic woman? Where did she 
come from? What are her dreams and 
desires?

 Runs until September 2
Sigurjón Ólafsson Museum 
 Milestones: Sigurjón Ólafsson's 

Key Sculptures
 An exhibition with some of Sigurjón 

Ólafsson's key works from differ-
ent periods of his prolific career as 
a sculptor. The earliest work on the 
exhibition is a newly acquired relief of 
two sisters, which he made at his first 
year at the Royal Academy of Art in 
Copenhagen. This relief has not been 
exhibited in Iceland before.

 Runs until September 2
Spark Design Space
 PRIK - Brynjar Sigurðarson
 Brynjar Sigurðarson has revisited his 

previous project making furniture 
objects inspired by the tools of daily 
working life in a small rural community 
in north-east Iceland - now adding to 
his work with this collection of sticks 
as weapons, tools, and toys.

 Runs until October 10
Víkingakráin
 Let's Talk Iceland
 A comedy show about Iceland's Viking 

history in English, performed in a pub 
mocked up as a Viking longhouse. 
Every day at 20:00 at Víkingakráin

Hönnunarsafn Íslands
Museum of Design 
and Applied Art
Garðatorg 1, Garðabær
Tel. +354 512 1525
Open 12–17
Closed on Mondays
www.honnunarsafn.is

Kópavogur 
Art Museum-
Gerðarsafn
Hamraborg 4, Kópavogur
Tel. +354  570 0440
Open 11–17 
Closed on Mondays
www.gerdarsafn.is

Hafnarborg
The Hafnarfjordur 
Centre of Culture 
and Fine Art
Strandgata 34, Hafnarfjörður
Tel. +354 585 5790
Open 12–17 
Thursdays 12–21
Closed on Tuesdays
www.hafnarborg.is

To the Blue LagoonGuðni Tómasson
SKIA - shadow  

Product designers 
Something to write  
home about

Step into
the Viking Age
Experience Viking-Age Reykjavík at the  
new Settlement Exhibition. The focus of the 
exhibition is an excavated longhouse site which 
dates from the 10th century ad. It includes 
relics of human habitation from about 871, the 
oldest such site found in Iceland. 
 

Multimedia techniques bring Reykjavík’s  
past to life, providing visitors with insights  
into how people lived in the Viking Age, and 
what the Reykjavík environment looked like  
to the first settlers. 

The exhibition and 
museum shop are open 
daily 10–17

Aðalstræti 16 
101 Reykjavík / Iceland
Phone +(354) 411 6370
www.reykjavikmuseum.is
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PIZZA
small menu

delicious

LAUGAVEGUR 28B, ABOVE SPUUTNIK SECOND HAND SHOP

Sunny 
terrace!

+

Tónlistarhátíðin Gæran 2012

Sauðárkrókur

24-25 August

5,000 ISK from Midi.is (6,000 ISK at the door) 
 
This year’s Tónlistarhátíðin Gæran opens its doors on August 24 at Sauðárkrókur 
in Skagafjörður, a good 300km bus ride north-east out of Reykjavík. The old town 
takes its name from the creek which runs through it; this weekend however it will 
be good music crashing through the place as the festival returns for its third ap-
pearance. 
 Since it was founded in 2010, it has grown to boast a modest but keen follow-
ing. Reykjavík’s own melodic songsters Lockerbie are heading back this weekend 
after playing last year, enjoying what they describe as “ridiculous fun”. Held in 
an old tanning factory, the festival spreads its wings with events and attractions 
around town. Top of the billing this year Faroese folk rocker Eivør, alongside the 
funky female septet Dúkkulísur, legendary band Gildran, among many more all 
weekend long. RL

  » |OuTSIDE
            REYKJaVÍK
North Iceland
akureyri
Akureyri Center for Visual Arts 
(Sjónlistamiðstöðin)

Textílbomban
An exhibit of all textile art,   
including the largest national  
flag in Iceland!

 Runs until September 3
Glóbal-Lókal
Local artists use different media like 
photography, sculpture, drawing and 
videography to capture the essence 
of Iceland's "second city."

Akureyri Church
Summer concerts every Sunday
Runs until September 9
Talented classical musicians every 
Sunday for a month.

Akureyri Theatre
Borgarinnan 
August 29 
A new play is premiering by Saga Jóns-
dóttir about the life of Vilhelmína Lever. 
She was the first woman elected into the 
Akureyri council nineteen years before 
women had the right to vote. Girl power!

Everything Everywhere in 
Akureyri
 Here + There + Everywhere =  

Everything
 June 23 - September 3
 Art explodes into the community, 

celebrating Akureyri’s 150th birth-
day. Seventy-one artists take part 
in a radical exploration of public 
art, weaving an intricate story into 
new spaces. The only place that this 
exhibition will not take place is at 
the local art museum. 

Græni Hatturinn
 Varsjárbandalagið
 August 24, 22:00
 Eivör
 August 25, 20:00; August 26, 21:00
 Cecile Svendsen
 August 28, 21:00
 Hundur í Óskilum
 August 29. 21:00
 Sóley with My Bubba and Me 

August 30, 21:00
 Kiriyama Family and Mammút
 September 1, 23:00

Sauðárkrókur
Gæran Music Festival 

August 23-25 
Over twenty bands will play at such at 
Gæran with solo and acoustic sets on the 
first night. There are lots of extras included 
in the ticket price including free swimming 
all weekend in the Sundlaug Akureyrar 
pool and there will be documentaries 
shown on Icelandic music.

East Iceland
Seyðisfjörður
Skaftfell – Center for Visual Art
Extract Of The Complete Works
 German artist and musician Roger  
 Döring exhibits two collections of  
 his drawings.
 Runs until September 9
STOFn
 An open studio and exhibition of Tinna 

Guðmundsdóttir's work.
 Runs until August 30
Trying To Teach Icelandic While  

Living In Germany
 Presentation of the publically in-

stalled audio work by Jens Reichert, 
who is trying to teach Icelandic 
while living in Germany.

 Runs until August 31. 
The narrative Collection
 In collaboration with the Icelandic 

Centre for Ethnology and  Folklore, 
Skaftfell is showing a collection of 
short videos collecting narratives from 
the inhabitants of Seyðisfjörður in 2011 
and 2012 to give a bigger picture of the 
community. 

 Ongoing 

South Iceland
Mosfellsbær 
Hotel Laxness
 History of Wool Walking Tour
 Culture & Craft offers a two-hour 

walking tour, where you can learn 
about the history of the wool industry 
in Mosfellsbær. The tour starts at 
Hótel Laxness at 13:00 and is about 
a 1,500 to 1,800 meter walkTours 
run through the end of August on 
weekdays and costs 3,900 ISK.

Vestmannaeyjar
Pompeii of the North, Westman 
Islands

Excavations project at the site of a 
1973 volcanic eruption on the
island of Heimaey.

 Ongoing

West Iceland
Borgarnes
Gallerí Gersemi 

Precious Iceland 
An exhibition of landscape photo-

graphs by Haraldur Þór Stefánsson.  
Runs until Sept. 6

The Icelandic Settlement Centre 
    Settlement & Egils Saga Exhibition 
 Daily, 10:00-21:00

The two exhibitions tell the saga 
of Icelandic's settlement and most 
famous viking and first poet: Egill 
Skallagrimsson. Cost is 2400 ISK for 
adults, 1800 ISK for children, seniors 
and students.

Reykholt
Snorrastofa 
    Snorri Sturluson and his time 
 Daily, 10:00-21:00

An exhibit at Snorrastofa explores 
the life and times of famed Icelandic 
poet, historian and politician Snorri 
Sturluson. Cost is 1,000 ISK for 
adults, 800 ISK for seniors and 
students, and children under 16 get 
in free. 

West Fjords
Djúpavík
Hotel Djúpavík
 Fjaran/ Littoral Zone

An exhibition of new work by Scot-
tish artists Ishbel Macdonald and
Rhiannon Van Muysen. Paintings, 
prints and installations explore the
biology and geology of land and sea.

 Runs through August 31

Ísafjörður
Ísafjörður Triathlon 
 September 1

Ísafjörður holds it's own triathlon 
with a 700 metre swim, 17 kilometre 
bike race and a 7 kilometre run.

the best thai food
year 2009,2010,2011 and 2012

1/10 The Best Restaurant in Iceland
Ban Thai is the finest thai restaurant in Iceland

Laugavegur 130, ofan við Hlemm
Tel: 55-22-444, 692-0564
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WELCOME CARD
See more and save more 
when visiting Reykjavík. 
Free admissions and discounts 
off tours, shopping and services 
for 24, 48 or 72 hours.
Great value for money.

The Welcome Card can 
be purchased at:
The Centre, major hotels, museums,
tourist information centres and 
Hlemmur and BSÍ bus stations.

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
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www.visitreykjavik.is
Aðalstræti 2 • 101 Reykjavík • Tel +354 590 1550 • info@visitreykjavik.is
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Pósthússtræti 17; 
101 Reykjavík
ICELAND  - 
Tel.: (+354) 511 1991

www.gandhi.is  
e-mail: gandhi@gandhi.is

Example from our menu:

Indian adventure
Let our chefs surprise you with fish, chicken and 
vegetarian courses accompanied with nan bread 
and raitha.  +  Indian dessert

 ISK 4.900.-

Gandhi Indian 
restaurant 

Akureyri Celebrates The Big ONE-FIVE-OH!
Akureyri Town Festival

Aug. 24-Sept. 2

Various events

 
Every year the town of Akureyri goes wild for their annual festival over the last weekend of August, but they have particularly 
great cause to celebrate this year as they are marking their 150th anniversary! They will be showing off their civic pride by 
emphasizing their young people, along with the best their local culture has to offer, art exhibitions, activities and concerts, and 
general good times with the whole community. The festival’s big event on August 29 will feature local talent of all ages to show 
what Iceland’s “capital of the north” is all about. For more info check out http://www.visitakureyri.is. RL 

Don't Tell Anyone, But...
Sóley and My Bubba & Mi at Græni Hatturinn

August 30, 21:00

1,500 ISK
 
When we saw that Sóley was playing a show on the island, we actually had to call Græni Hatturinn to confirm that our eyes 
weren't deceiving us. This event is, as of yet, unlisted on any of her websites. Well, the secret is out! After playing to a full house 
at Faktorý last month, Sóley set off on a tour of Europe. Now she's home and ready to entertain the homeland again. This is 
her only announced show in Iceland at time of print, so even if it means hitchhiking to Akureyri to see her, DO IT. We love her 
recorded sound, but we were blown away by her charm and gift for entertaining. Playing with her are equally charming gals My 
Bubba & Mi, a Swedish-Icelandic duo who play sweet, guitar-twangin' country-folk . EJP

At the seashore the giant lobster makes 

appointments with mermaids and landlubbers. 

He waves his large claws, attracting those desiring 

to be in the company of starfish and lumpfish.

> Only 45 minutes drive from Reykjavík

Eyrarbraut 3, 825 Stokkseyri, Iceland · Tel. +354 483 1550

Fax. +354 483 1545 · info@fjorubordid.is · www.fjorubordid.is

by the sea 
 and a delicious lobster

at Fjörubordid in Stokkseyri

Reykjavík

Stokkseyri
Eyrarbakki - The Seashore restaurant

Sp
ör

 e
hf

.

Summer opening hours: Mon - Sun 12:00 to 22:00



Whales are being killed to feed tourists
Don’t let your visit leave a bad taste in your mouth

F D
For your mind, body and soul 

R E V I E W

Located on the corner where 
Skólavörðustígur merges with 
Laugavegur, Sushibarinn is the ar-
chetypal hole-in-a-wall sushi place 
with seven seats, three chefs and an 
open kitchen.

I remember when Sushibarinn first 
opened in 2007— although I don’t 
think it was the first to serve sushi in 
Reykjavík, it was around that time that 
it dawned on me just how damn cosmo-
politan and charming my little fishing 
village was becoming. These days there 
are now at least ten places serving su-
shi in Reykjavík and an endless supply 
of quirky design collectives and vintage 
stores, but this is all very recent. 
 Sushibarinn’s standardness is by 
no means a bad thing. Just don’t expect 
them to veer too far off the beaten path 
(although horse and whale meat would 
probably only be considered a beaten 
path in Iceland or Japan). The staff is 
friendly and knows how to make you 
feel right at home. It helped that this 
was the day leading up to Culture Night 
and people outside were spilling into the 
sunshine from every direction. Three 
sushi chefs were listening to an audio 
tape of Stephen Fry reading ‘The Happy 
Prince’—and if Stephen Fry can’t make 
you calm and comfy then you’re either 
deaf or used to work with him during his 
coke binge years.
 A quick primer on sushi in Iceland: 
Salmon is generally a sure fire bet, but 
tuna and tiger shrimp normally aren’t 
as they have likely haven’t been caught 
in Icelandic waters and usually arrive 
frozen. Flounder, catfish, plaice, whale 
and arctic char are all fantastic seafood 
choices in Iceland, but they don’t lend 
themselves well to sushi. Cod, pollock, 

haddock and hake are also fresh and 
abundant, but they are too dense and 
prone to ringworms.  
 Aside from the salmon it is generally 
smart to go with smoked eel, monkfish, 
salmon roe, flying fish roe, scallop, red 
fish or halibut. But I urge you to try the 
horsemeat (usually foal). It’s fantastic 
meat, lean, flavourful and no more sin-
ful than the rest of the beasts we lead to 
slaughter every minute of every day. If 
it was good enough for Genghis Khan 
then it’s good enough for you. 
 The horse tataki (700 ISK, 5 pcs) at 
Sushibarinn is the best use of the meat 
although I could do with less of the over-
flavoured sauces. A sour ponzu sauce 
would have been enough.
 The tamago nigiri (500 ISK, 2 pcs) at 
Sushibarinn is the most authentic I’ve 
seen in Iceland. 
 In terms of specialty rolls I’d recom-
mend the devil roll (1,700 ISK) with two 
types of chillis, the Spicy Scallop (1,350 
ISK) with scallop and kimchi and the 
salmon skin futomaki (900 ISK, 5 pcs).
 They didn’t offer any deep-fried 
maki and nothing is drenched in mayo 
but about half the rolls are westernised. 
There were dessert options, and thank 
Shinto for that since Japanese desserts 
are a stomach-turning blemish on an 
otherwise remarkable food tradition. 
Whoever thought of adding sugar to 
beans should be folded into a beanbag 
chair and delivered to the home of a par-
ticularly exhausted sumo wrestler.
 Finally there are three types of omak-
ase choices, the third one being a thir-
teen piece platter called ‘Best if preg-
nant’ as it contains no raw fish. Typical 
of them to buy into the Illuminati mer-
cury conspiracy, any sane person will 
tell you that mercury is perfectly harm-

less and in fact will make you 73% more 
likely to give birth to an awesome liquid 
metal nanomorph with gills and crab 
eyes*
 The main downside to Sushibarinn 
is the general un-remarkableness of 
it all. It is all pretty basic and wouldn’t 
hold up to any of those insanely specific 
standards sushi nerds obsess over. The 
rice is particularly uneven—too dense, 
too cold and not quite vinegary for my 
tastes.
 On a final note: I wish more sushi 
places would try their hand at mackerel 
and herring. It’s tricky and a bit of an ac-
quired taste, but it can be made to work. 
Also, sushi places need to get more 
specific about where they source their 
raw ingredients. At the moment I have 
no idea whether the salmon I’m eating 
is farmed, fresh water, Alaskan or just 
some chicken with pink food dye.

*The Reykjavík Grapevine takes no responsibility for 
the horde of bloodthirsty fish-machines that may re-

sult from sharing this information.

Ooooh Baby, I Like It Raw

   RaGnaR EGILSSOn 
  aLÍSa KaLYanOVa 

Sushibarinn
Laugavegur 2, 101 Reykjavík

What we think 
Run of the mill sushi place. Good 
salmon pieces. Charming. 

Flavour:  
Japanese/Sushi. Westernised, 
but more traditional than many in 
Iceland. 

ambiance:   
Great for a quiet moment of 
pensive people watching.

Service:   
Cool and intimate 

Price for 2 (with drinks):   
8-10,000 ISK



Iceland’s 
Restaurant of the year 
2009 & 2010 
by the Nordic Prize

 Nordic House  Sturlugata 5  101 Reykjavik  tel. +354 552 1522   www.dillrestaurant.is  
Open for lunch every day from 11.30 and for dinner wednesday to sunday from 19.00.
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Fresh Meat in Reykjavík Three new bars in Reykjavík and 

more restaurants than you can shake a wind-dried cod at

THE BARS

Dolly just opened at Hafnarstræti 4 
and is already vying for/clambering up 
the shitheap towards... the title of the 
hippest place in Reykjavík. Two floors 
with an electronic bent, slightly more 
bar than club, patrons of Faktorý, Bak-
kus and Kaffibarinn should feel right at 
home. Will this be the new Sirkus? Only 
time and the number of vomit-stained, 
sequined masks of the Aztec god of 
death Mictlantecuhtli will tell. 

The club Mánabar (The Moon Bar) 
opened in the nick of time, with the car-
penters throwing their tools out the back 
just as the first punters on Culture Night 
started pouring in. Located at Hverfisga-
ta 20 where Buddha Bar used to be (and 
Hverfisbarinn before that), Mánabar has 
gotten a major make-over with a more 
sensible lay-out and explicit references 
to outer space. 

Gay bar Kjallarinn opened on Gay Pride, 
which means we now have two brand-
spanking new gay bars (for branding 
and spanking!). It’s located quite far 
up Laugavegur, at number 73, below 
the beef floggers at Restaurant 73. The 
main gay rights advocates in Iceland are 
called “Samtökin 78,” so it’s an opportu-
nity missed by only 5 houses. 

THE RESTAURANTS

Steikhúsið or “The Steikhouse” (sic) is 
the first house in Reykjavík to be made 
entirely out of beef. Lady GaGa is ru-
moured to have bought it with a check 
made of prosciutto. Also, they seem to 
serve steaks and are located somewhere 
by the old harbour opposite The Burger 
Joint. Now you have two choices for 
fucking up your arteries! 
For the more health conscious we have 

Bergsson Mathús at Templarasund 
3. Possibly named after the celebrated 
feminist writer Guðbergur Bergsson, 
but more likely a relative of celebrated 
entertainer Felix Bergsson. No fixed 
style of cuisine other than organicish-
freerangeish-localish-rawish. You get 
the picture. Slip out of those lycra pants 
and windbreaker and head there after 
your morning jog for a detox smoothie 
or whatever you non-smokers do with 
your free time.

Sakebarinn recently opened above 
Sushibarinn so customers will now be 
forced to stand in the doorway between 
the two places with a maki in one hand 
and a sake in the other. It’s a devilish 
scheme that might be just crazy enough 
to work. It’s located at Laugavegur 2 and 
seems like a pretty nice place (see, I’m 
not always mean). 

Then there are the two wild cards. Bud-
dha café on the other side of the street 
from Sakebarinn. Not to be confused 
with the bar formerly known as Buddha 
Bar up on the corner or Gautama Bud-
dha, who was a mild-mannered vegetar-
ian who disapproved of alcohol. It is only 
a matter of time until the owners of the 
Indian restaurant Gandhi (www.gandhi.
is) learn of their existence and the two 
duke it out in an orgy of mindless vio-
lence. 

Finally, some maniac decided to open up 
a sushi fast food place in the Iða build-
ing at Lækjargata 2a. It’s called Soya 
Makibar. And I’m talkin’ Subway-style 
fast food with a sauce of your choosing, 
not conveyor belt sushi. It’s so wrong it 
just might be right. 

THE WISHBONE

First there was Eldsmiðjan (The Forge) 
and then there was Gamla Smiðjan (The 
Old Forge), Ölsmiðjan (The Ale Forge), 
Kaffismiðjan (The Coffee Forge) and Su-
shismiðjan (you get the idea). Now get 
ready for Vatnssmiðjan, where water 
is lovingly crafted out of base metals 
using nothing but iron ore and a blast 
furnace! Those who have tried it swear 
by its faint aroma of cast iron and sweat 
from the blacksmith’s brow. Mmmm, 
how quenching!
 The inventive people behind Su-
shiSamba continue their chain of in-
genious fusion restaurants. First was 
the Austrian-Indonesian restaurant 
Javaltz, with their signature dish the 
“Bika Ambonstrudel.” Then we got the 
Japanese-Easter-Islandic place Rapa 
Nori with their line of endangered palm 
trees wrapped in seaweed. Last year 
they opened the anachronistic Texan-
Palaeolithic place Tex-Mex-T-Rex, which 
is slowly gaining a foothold after some 
initial setbacks with their selection of 
raw buffalo wings. 
This year they have outdone themselves 
with the family friendly Inuit-Italian joint, 
Pastablubber. There the kids can take 
a ride in a slide set inside a putrefying 
whale carcass while mommy and daddy 
get to pick their own baby seal and club 
it with an espresso machine. Fun for the 
whole family, carefully modelled on ex-
isting chains for quality insurance and 
sure to be a hit like their other wonder-
ful fusion places!
 I probably don’t need to tell you guys 
about it, seeing as it was all over the 
news last week, but they have caught the 
mythical serpent Lagarfljótsormurinn in 
the east of the country. Only an hour af-
ter the news got out, the mad scientists 
at Roadhouse had already designed the 
perfect hickory smoked dipping sauce 
to go with the crunchy cryptid. Those 
who have tried their finger-licking Hi Ho 
Serpent burger know what I’m talking 
about.
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Ragnar grills some sausages. Read about it 
on page 30
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