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Welcome To Iceland

If you're thinking about visiting Iceland, you'rergbably on the
hunt for something different. | know that's why isked. Spending a
year and a half in South America had me cravingoaeninhospitable
climate with expensive prices and women who werstypavhite
instead of olive brown. To maximize this differentevent in the
middle of Iceland’s winter, where a dim sun compsatiaround noon
and falls just a few hours later.

The average high temperature during the winter eykRvik,
Iceland’s capital, is about 32 degrees Fahrenkumtd, but bearable.
Depending on where the thermometer falls, you eitjet daily doses
of cold rain or fat snow, meaning it's rare to st pavement
completely dry. You also have to deal with a brwtédd coming off
the Atlantic Ocean, sometimes topping fifty milesr phour. The
weather and darkness were so bleak that it wasalctoneat in a
somber way.

Summer is better. The average high temperature tisthe 50s, and
around the solstice you get to experience neargntyvfour hours of
sun per day (bring a night mask). Summer also meanssts. College
lets out and everyone takes their vacations ininkerior or abroad.
Even smack in the middle of winter, | was surprisedsee so many
foreign travelers, but thankfully they were the erldype who came to
make day trips to the countryside. There were Vewy guys like me
who had come mainly to pillage the women.

If you're thinking of visiting because you want ¢tand out, | have
some bad news: Iceland is a tourist-plagued coumespecially with
visitors from Northern and Western European coasirithough the
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closing of an American air force base several yesys has helped
make Americans slightly novel once again. By timeetiyou roll up on

cute little Inga, she will have met dozens of gjuat like you. While

that fact in no way should discourage you from goidon't for a

second think you're visiting some type of isolatete in the Amazon
that will be amazed by your steel tools and exspices.

Unless you're into chubby chasing, you'll definjtdlave to move
your ass to get laid with what you think of as atprlcelandic girl. To
make it happen, | recommend a two-weekend staychwifiiyou start
on a Thursday would be a minimum of ten days. Ycel able to do
some pipelining on an Icelandic dating site andhthe all-out on two
sets of Thursdays, Fridays, and Saturdays, whiehtta only suitable
nights to game. If you want to get your Icelanditah, also known as
a flag, two weekends will be required.

Background On Iceland

Iceland was founded by the Vikings, supreme badas¢® some-
how figured out how to live in one of the leastgdant environments
on Earth. On their way to the island, they stopjgdireland and
kidnapped some Celtic women as wives. It's safassume that brutal
rape was part of the program, which is why you aesurprising
number of brown-haired Icelanders. While their skiralmost always
milky white, less than half of the women are platmblonde, which is
probably the stereotype you had about them. Disappgly, there
were some Icelandic guys who even had my darkdwddr and beard.

The tiny population of the country (less than raffillion) means
that no one is more than one connection away froyome else. The
running joke goes that when two strangers meey, #inen’'t surprised
to find out they're distant cousins. Due to thistremne smallness,
Iceland is like a little high school where gossjpeads like wildfire,
causing privacy to be more valued than in othetuces. If just one
person finds out that Inga slept with Janus, thearally the entire
“village” will know in just a few days.

While the complete penetration of feminism has éélgase the
stigma of sleeping around, Icelandic women insist using insane
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amounts of alcohol as a crutch to excuse their edawerage sluttiness.
In fact, if you're not a drinker, then you may nednt to visit since day
game is wholly ineffective (every Icelandic girfucked was heavily
inebriated). If you're trying to get laid in Iceldnnight game is the way
to go.

Thanks to a wonderful synergy between feminism amdcelandic
girl's desire to self-medicate with alcohol, youilhd that night bangs
happen incredibly quickly, often within an hour. ghgetting an “in”
with an Icelandic girl will be hard due to her merted and skeptical
nature, once you get that in you're going to beimg the bed in record
time. Iceland is the only first-world county | knoef where nearly
instant sex is possible without having to pay for i

If you plan on staying a while, understand thatdod'’s village feel,
where everyone has known each other since childheddmake it
tough for you to make friends. The only way thidl Wwappen is if an
Icelandic person happens to love your culture, ggsthaving lived in
your country as part of a study-abroad program.nBw¥een, with so
many friends he or she simply won't have the timemmtivation to
bring you completely into their circle. In South Arica, people will go
out of their way to adopt you, maybe even bringing home to cook
local cuisine, but in Iceland this is not the cddpless you're taking a
class at the university where you repeatedly expameself to the
same people, assume that you'll be completely amr yan for the
duration of your trip.

Which City To Visit?

This is an easy decision: Reykjavik. The capitathis only city in
Iceland with over 100,000 people and a large encugpbulation of
attractive women for you to get your flag. Reykjaus compact,
walkable, and has a centrally located nightlifetrdis—everything a
horny traveler needs.

If you want to get out of Reykjavik, you can hop @mus to Aku-
reyri, a town of about 20,000 people. While it'srparted to have a
nightlife scene (I didn't visit), let me ask yougaestion: have you ever
banged a girl while staying in a village? If yownttalo it in Reykjavik,
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you're not going to do it in Akureyri. Commit to ttjeg your flag in
Reykjavik because | can absolutely verify that ¢hare tons of easy
girls who can help make that happen. If you've ssséully captured
your flag in the capital, then swing by Akureyri ¢atisfy any further
curiosities you may have.

Logistics

The best way to get Iceland bangs is to find a girtl throw an
“afterparty” at your place once the bars closey@@|l need your own
room stocked with a bottle of booxzeéthin walking distanceof the
nightlife zone. | can't stress enough that yourehotr apartment room
must be close. The more likely a stone thrown friva bar you're
gaming in will land on your hotel or apartment, there girls you will
fuck, all because you're making it easy for drumklandic girls to
continue their night. If your place is so far tiyau need to take a taxi,
you've already lost the game.

Open Google Maps and do a search on Reykjavik. Zoomnd
locate the domestic airport on the left (Reykjavikigvollur). Above
the domestic airport is a park and a lake, and thesguare called
Austurvéllur, which is in front of the Althingi pBament building.
Above that square is nightlife ground zero. Donidde more thaten
blocksfrom this area! | lodged a respectable five bloakay, so all |
had to do was say the name of the street | wasAegiggata) for the
girl to say, “Oh, wow! That’s close!”

Since logistics are such a big part of bangingéldnd, you want to
make it as easy on yourself as possible. If yonotready to pony up
the cash to stay in a nearby hotel or apartmenhéstels!), don’t go to
Iceland.

An apartment will be your most cost-effective cleidcelandic
food is so expensive that unless you're loaded,llyaant to cook
every meal in a kitchen. Google is very usefulffoding an apartment;
simply do a search for “Iceland apartments.” Contde owners
directly with your dates while ignoring the listpdces.

During the winter | was able to rent a studio apenrt for only
$650 a month in the Three Sisters guesthouse [lttgesisters.is).
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Summer prices are three times more expensive, daib aluring that
time it's actually harder to get laid since feweelandic girls will be in
the city. | recommend you be a man and visit in thieldle of the
wretched winter, though spring and fall aren't lzdwbices. Personally,
| would never step foot in Iceland during the summaless | was
focusing on a nature tour, which | have a feelsgdt the main point
of your trip.

English is widely spoken, even by old people, srdls no need to
bone up on your Icelandic (the girls won't evenegixou bonus points
for saying a few words in their language). The vettipossess sharp
enough English that you can successfully hit therth viypical
American or English sarcasm without having to duintbdown. If
learning the local language is important to yoentlyo to the following
site for free lessons: http://www.icelandiconlise.i

Doing Iceland On The Cheap

Iceland is expensive as balls and definitely nat ttee budget-
minded traveler. Understand that just about evergtlexcept whale
meat and some species of fish are imported by shir, leading to
some eye-opening prices in restaurants, groceryesstoand bars.
Clothes and electronics are also expensive, and avthandmade”
sweater crafted by Icelandic children in sweatsheifisset you back at
least $150. Hell, even a decent knit cap or paiglof’es approaches
$50.

Pack everything you need for your stay so you dbaite to waste
money, including basic supplies like contact leolsition, which costs
about $20 a bottle. Definitely bring an unlockedl paone (get a SIM
card after arrival in the main tourist office offigélfstorg square),
though you probably won't use it since one-nighnsis are the way to
go.

In my two-month stay | averaged $60 a day in expgrmiiring the
winter, which included everything except airfarelid that by renting a
room during the off-season, cookiai my meals, pre-drinking on the
weekend, and doing only one tour. If you stay foder a month during
the winter and cook all your meals, you should ble ¢ keep it under
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$100 a day. If you want to do a lot of tours aral/éd, you're talking
$200-$300 per day, and if you really want to dagtballer-style by
staying in a flashy hotel and dining at expensasaurants, you should
budget close to $500 a day.

My biggest expenses were food and alcohol. For [fabohp at
Bonus grocery stores, which are cheaper than coewves stores or the
larger chain, Kroner. Even though | cooked everalng home, my
food costs were still more than dining out in Artiea or Colombia.
The most expensive category of food is protein,fsgou have big
muscles be prepared for a high food budget. In génEd say that
food is 20-30% more than American grocery storasybu get a more
limited selection and produce that is not as fresh.

If you hate cooking and want to resort to a strhatefjcheap street
eats, the bad news is that your options in theecaare questionable hot
dog carts and an occasional gyro shack. Expecayo$fp0 for a puny
meal and a child-size soda. Coffee shops aren’bettgr. | like to stay
for marathon sessions to write guides such asahes but when it
came time for a snack | was looking at a $4 primg for bagels,
muffins, or cookies. Dinky sandwiches that havenbsiting in the
fridge for god knows how long started at $8 and eawith very
sparing amounts of meat. The only bright side efdadic coffee shops
is that they're cheaper than Denmark’s, where aafupa approaches
$6 and a brownie $5.

The tap water is safe to drink so don't buy botteater, but let it
run for a while to flush the line from the high cemtration of sulfur in
the hot water. Your first couple of showers will bepleasant since it
will feel like you're bathing in rotten eggs, butst assured that the
smell won't stick to your skin.

The sulfur in the hot water was one feature ofdodlthat | couldn’t
get used to. | learned early on to cook with colitex or else my farts
would smell like the sulfur. On the bright sidegliendic people have
clear skin with little acne, which | suspect isrfrahe sulfur. On the
not-so-bright side, I've never experienced suclious bad breath than
among Icelandic people. I'm betting on the sulfur.

For alcohol, I highly recommend you buy a bottfeniwe liquor at
your departing airport’s duty-free shop, which vaérve as a prop to
use in your afterparty move. While beer priceshia YinBud govern-
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ment-owned liquor stores aren't bad, liquor is @sdmically priced.
This is why you should buy the most top-shelf ligyou can afford,
which you will later namedrop when doing the moffeor the record, |
bought a one-liter bottle of Johnnie Walker Bla¢kBaston's Logan
Airport.)

The irony of Iceland’s sky-high liquor prices isatH’ve never been
to a place where people get so consistently drugkess if you lived
on an island in the middle of the ocean with naghto do you'd
probably take to drinking as well. Beer is the mpspular drink of
choice since it's cheapest, with Viking and Tubdrging the most
common (Tuborg Classic was my favorite). The twdiamal liquors
that are taken in shot form are Brennivin, a strecignapps, and Opal,
a disgusting concoction that you'll want to wastwdowith something
smoother like Jagermeister.

The problem with ordering liquor in a bar is tha serving size is a
joke. | estimate it's about 0.75 fluid ounces, haff the “official”
serving size in the States, which doesn’'t accoontthe fact that
American bartenders often pour heavy to get yops.tiCaptain
Morgan’s rum is only $7 in an Icelandic bar, butiye actually paying
about $15 for the American-size equivalent, and'shifyou get it on
the rocks without soda. Another Iceland negativiha bartenders use
a measuring tool every time to pour out your drisd,there’s no way
you can get a “good” bartender.

To combat these problems, my drinking strategy twadsnock back
some scotch at home while pumping myself up to gysistic rap
music, then moving to beer once | arrived at the Bince | wasn’t
drinking more than one beer every forty-five mirgjtenost nights |
spent under $50.

The good thing about smaller shot sizes is thailitmake you feel
like a strong drinker since you can do more thamalsYou can tell
your friends back home how you downed “ten” shate aight, when
in America it'd be closer to four.

To give you an idea of how much alcohol and otlhéngs cost in
Iceland, here’s a brief price list of basic items:

Basic lunch: $15
Crappy beer at snobby club: $10
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Crappy beer at dive bar: $6

Standard American serving of Jameson or compariaper: $15
Decent hotel room per night during winter or sprigy.00

Nice three-course dinner (you don’t have to ti§0$

Short taxi ride (you don’t have to tip): $12

Apples (per pound): $1.75

Text message (send or receive): $0.10

Bus fare (one-way): $3.50

Muffin or cookie at a coffee shop: $4

If you've been to Denmark, Sweden, or Finland, phiees will be
similar. If you watch it on the food and drink wdilcomparison
shopping for tours you want to take, Iceland has pibtential to be
cheaper than expensive American cities like New ky@ity or
Washington DC.

Now that you have all the information you need dbuaking it to
Iceland and not spending your entire wad, let'’k &ddout how to fuck
the girls.



[
Girls

The first time | heard the phrase “Icelandic girls,thought of
hotness. How can a race that has procreated onedyl@sland for a
thousand years with little outside influence hawthing but the most
ravishing blonde beauties? While there are pleftthose beauties to
be found, | want to first describe the reality smuyhave the right
expectations.

Body & Appearance

Your average Icelandic girl will have pale skirght brown hair, a
small chipmunk face with nose pointed upward, andody that is
average to slightly chubby with slightly large bstsaand an average to
small ass. When it comes to hair color, | estintit@ 25% of the
women are platinum blondes, 25% have dark brown haid the rest
are in between. Regardless of hair color, her stays pale thanks to
limited sunlight for half the year. If she’s a skadhrker than everyone
else, there’s a good chance she’s from Denmarkremmest Icelanders
can claim ancestry.

If you like Latina women with dark hair, olive skiand big asses
(’'m thinking of Brazil right now), Iceland won't dve what you're
looking for. | will say, though, that fucking a palhairless girl gives a
great “beauty and the beast” contrast to my daskar color and hairy
body. | felt like a wolf from the woods coming intbe city to rape a
fair-skinned woman, then escaping back into the&mizss before the
townspeople could find out what happened.
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One way that I've found pale women can beautifyntbelves is to
apply eye makeup as thickly as possible to giver thges a dark
contrast against their light skin color. Icelandjicls don't do this.
Instead they insist on bright red lipstick that msikhem look clownish.
| never thought I'd complain about girls not pugtiron makeup
correctly, but | strongly feel that Icelandic womaren’'t maximizing
their appearance.

When it comes to weight, they are generally aelitthick with
flabby arms (there’s no gym or exercise culturécaland), but nothing
on the scale of American obesity. Nonetheless,ai$ shocking to see
fatties walking around with the price of food beiwhat it was. This
suggests that higher-priced food won’t be a cureAfmerica’s obesity
epidemic and that more drastic action must be taken

One positive point is their dedication to lookingxg, even in the
hipster bars. Girls wore heels (usually boots)rtskiblack stockings
with interesting patterns on them, and generalghtticlothing that
revealed their figures. Even a more butch Icelagdicwith the sides
of her head shaved off put effort into her appesgarwhile | did
guestion some of their fashion choices, especiaien it came to
wearing jean shorts over black leggings, the gjeserally highlighted
their figure regardless of how cold it was outsidepecially on the
weekends.

Overall I'd say that Icelandic girls are slightlgxéer than American
girls, but since they're not as fat, this causesm@siderable increase to
their rating. The best analogy | can give for htw average Icelandic
girl looks like is Jodie Foster ifihe Accusedhe movie where she gets
gang raped on a pinball machine. | find her appearan that movie to
be rather reasonable, and can therefore recomnoetehtl as a place
where you'll be pleased with the level of talent.

Personality & Vibe

Icelandic girls are extremely shy, boring, and c@{lid describe
American girls as annoying, abrasive, and cold)less you get them
drunk, you'll have a hard time building any sortaoinnection. When |
met someone who was unusually warm (asking me igusstand
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maintaining strong eye contact), it would be a gotge | was talking
to a foreigner.

In the beginning of my trip | wanted to concludetticelanders
were an anti-social species, but very often | saopte having long
conversations with their friends in coffee shopsl d&ookstores. So
while they're capable of normal human interactidheir shyness,
combined with a lack of charm and skepticism ofswmldrs, makes it
challenging to establish rapport in a way you'reduso. The vibe | got
from many of my interactions was that they simpigind care to put
one ounce of work into helping the conversatiopeeslly when they
were sober. It's unfortunate that unless she waslkdand borderline
about to puke, talking to her was like getting athopulled.

There is a big exception: if the Icelandic girl hiaed in England or
America for a while. In that case, she’ll be usedbng-form conversa-
tion that you already do on girls. She’ll also berenaccustomed to
dating, something that Icelanders don’t do (theypdy fuck, only
developing relationships if their social circleppan to overlap).

With the Icelandic girls who have been exposed &si&fn culture,
you can use gradual escalation in the form of oigttflirting,
touching, kissing, and so on, as if it's a timedgvam. Otherwise,
you'll have to adopt some new techniques to accéamthe fact that
having more than a thirty-minute heart-to-heartvessation with her is
just about impossible. In addition, she won’'t ben&d on by your
charm, wit, or cocky and funny game because, aftiershe doesn'’t
mind sleeping with Icelandic guys, who are borisgacks. Therefore,
you have to time your approaches toward the entthehight so you
can go for a quick venue change to your room, aesly I'll elaborate
on later.

What | want you to understand is that good chatosvalued by
Icelandic girls. They really don't care about yasiatus back home,
your vast experience, or your accomplished humohil&VI’'m not
saying to be boring on purpose, the things that yget laid with
American or British girls will be of little help oan Icelandic girl who
hasn’t had long-term exposure to your culture.

So what criteria do the girls use to select for?s@yppearance and
vibe. If they like both and you can eke out a retqige fifteen-minute
fluffy conversation where you're being a non-cockpl guy, you have
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a high chance of getting her in bed.

| asked several Icelandic girls about the vibe theynted in men,
but I didn’t get any clear-cut answers. Most shieltliked “sexy” guys
who were “different” and “stood out,” vague statersethat could
mean just about anything. Looking back at my oweldndic bangs, it
seems that timing and logistics were the primaryskéo success,
assuming the girl didn't mind my appearance or vibais means
approaching a girl at the right time when she waéihg for a hookup
and then providing a nearby private room to makdappen. My
Icelandic bangs felt more like plain old luck thremy other country I've
been to, but since the girls love to fuck and wlitl so quickly, that
“luck” became somewhat consistent.

So far | may have painted a picture that the grs boring and
quiet, but they’re a rambunctious bunch when hangin with friends,
doing all sorts of crazy, silly, and obnoxious shibu look at a girl,
think she’s the most fun in the bar because ofwikt dance moves,
then approach only to have her clam up. In andtistance, you think
she hates you because of how withdrawn she’s achingthen she
offers to buy you a drink. Even guys get into thimkibuying act. In
Iceland I've never had so many people buy me drivdfere, even as
expensive as they were. It seems to me that dniryikaly is a crutch for
shyness, since one of the most reliable ways femtto break the ice
is, “You want a shot?” In Iceland the general ggalo go with your
friends and get retarded, not to have a deep ormerconversation by
the bar. I'm not saying that deep conversationstdwappen, but it's
rare.

On the plus side, the girls are extremely politeam’t say I've ever
been blown out, even when they were drunk. Théglhice as long as
you're asking for some type of help, like a barommendation or how
late some place closes, but don’t be surpriseuey fjuickly shut down
and give no additional information that might hélg conversation
proceed. They're sort of like guys in the fact ttietir communication
is to convey information instead of to flirt. Sadfirting or charm is
nonexistent, as is the case with most Scandinayits1 Until Iceland, |
had no idea that a girl would be interested in fngkme after a
conversation where absolutely no sexual or playfhe was estab-
lished.
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| can easily say that an average conversation aviftolombian taxi
driver was far more intimate and enjoyable than witla the average
Icelander. The night | went to see a Brazilian smgith a Russian girl
about one month into my trip was eye opening. Thesin was chatty
about life and travel while the Brazilian singersagharming, smiley,
and graceful. The fact that the Russian girl asf@dmy opinions
almost blew my mind, because even Icelanders dging a fuck what
| thought of their country. One month into my laadastay, | forgot
what it was like to experience basic human warmth.

Don't confuse my criticisms on Icelanders with baghthem. Not
every culture will fit what you're accustomed tonda Icelanders
actually think American friendliness is fake, fodgeand superficial.
I'm not here to say which culture is better, butliacussion on their
personality traits, including their weaknessesssential if we want to
identify the optimal game in banging the women.

Another important trait of Icelandic women is thia¢y're die-hard
feminists. They believe in equal rights, suffraged abortions for all,
but thankfully they don’t do the American thing adlling you out on
your perceived flaws or mistakes. In the early stagf your interac-
tions with them they won't try to jam their liberapinions down your
throat, they won’t go on about the inferiority oém and they won't try
to make you feel small.

While | could argue that a lot of American wometuadly hate men
and get joy out of shaming them, in Iceland thé&sgire more laid-back
and just out to have a good time and get drunk’sSbe busy drinking
to have a verbal battle with a guy because shéetdikle his approach
style. (In America and Denmark, though, | beliewdsghave a hidden
agenda and go out with an intention to feel superin Icelandic girl
is definitely quiet and boring, but she won’t digsect you early on.

Her overall attitude will be positive when you fireeet. She won't
say much, but she won’'t make you groan or roll yeygs. She’s just a
shy girl who takes a long time to get to know sens, but once she
starts to feel comfortable with you, let the groaniand eye-rolling
commence. | once had a girl argue with me aboutt vireal hip-hop”
is, pulling up a YouTube video of two chubby Icelanguys rapping
in plaid shirts on a green hill. Thankfully, theimpnated feminist only
reveals herself after sex, and since most sexuaeners are one-and-
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out, you may never get to experience the annoyiohg af an Icelandic
girl. The fact that she doesn’t talk much befor& san actually be
chalked up as an advantage, since the things ties to say are likely
to irritate you anyway.

The picture in your mind of the average Icelandit ghould be a
decent-looking shy chick who gets a little sexy arldtta drunk for the
weekend. She’s not particularly feminine or grabefind her move-
ments and body language are sometimes gruff. Shet ware about
appearing ladylike, even when she’s wearing segthirlg. What this
ultimately means is that Icelandic girls are fozkung, not for falling in
love with. While there are countless tales of masitimg Latin
America or Southeast Asia and finding a wife, thi definitely not
happen to you in Iceland. Go there to drink, géd,land see some
interesting scenery, but be prepared to pay a bitain for that
privilege.

The last point | want to make is that Icelandidgyinave a very
loose concept of fidelity, meaning she’ll definjtetheat on her
Icelandic boyfriend for a guy she knows isn’t stayilong. If she
claims to have a boyfriend but he’s not currentiythe same venue,
you can safely ignore what she says. The only gquegbu may want
to ask is, “Are you meeting up with him later?” Bese the girls get so
drunk, they'll easily succumb to cheating if theiktics are right and
there are few spying eyes.

Types Of Icelandic Girls

There are five types of Icelandic girls: chubbylgjiattractive girls
under twenty-five, girls over twenty-five, top-tigirls, and MILFs.
Your first Icelandic bang will probably come fromgal in one of the
first two categories, since those are the types mbet often frequent
weekend venues.

The easiest girl to bang will of course be chublysgvho are
average or below-average in appearance. If youbeerattractive than
she is, fucking her will be zero challenge. I'veesat with my own
eyes where an okay-looking foreign man took a lmbi$ hotel room
in less than five minutes after meeting her. Thgisis will give you
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plenty of eye contact and often approach you first.

The next category is attractive girls under twefintg; many of
whom will still be in college. They're your breachdh butter. Since
most night venues have low male to female ratios;llynever run out
of cute young girls to approach. (The sweet spttheithe ages of 20—
23, when she’s already had tons of fucking expegeget is less
concerned about appearing to be a slut than her otilinterparts.) The
only problem is they have absolutely nothing td @bout and will be
out with huge groups of friends. They're prone t@r-bopping and
getting so drunk that even a basic conversatiommjzossible. Eye
contact here will be sparse at best.

Cute girls from the countryside come to Reykjawvlattend college.
While some of those girls stay in the city to stadir adult lives upon
graduation, many move back to their little towns tor a foreign
country. The result is a sharp drop in quality as ynove up in age.
The older women know how to dress and still puirthest effort into
appearing sexy, but they simply can’'t compete Withyounger ones.

The third category is single girls over twenty-fivehey'll be bor-
derline desperate to find a man, especially if fieepver the age of
thirty. You'd think that she’d take longer to gathbed since she should
be passed her “slutty stage,” but thankfully tlsis'ti the case. While it
wasn’'t uncommon for a younger girl to eventually tee she wants to
go home with me, an older woman would straight-tgppsition me.

| once had a lady come up to me and say, “I'm aoee and I'm
leaving soon.” It doesn’t get easier than that, Unfortunately she was
atrocious, so | passed. Still it's worth mentionthgt such propositions
have never happened to me anywhere else in thed wagly or not.
Just as how Brazilian girls view a kiss as meamisgl akin to a
handshake, both young and old Icelanders view lsexsame way. In
fact, | barely even had to kiss girls before sea.li8le foreplay is
needed that you must prepare yourself for encoungtetry pussies (I
always pack Astroglide so that problem didn't affe®).

The fourth category is the top-tier Icelandic giHle jaw dropper 9
who could make you renounce loyalty to your countiell, I've got
bad news for you: if you're only staying a shortil@hl can promise
that you won’t bang her. The hottest of the habhécessible without a
lot of social circle help due to being in top dewhamth her dozens of
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friends. Since she has three nights to party at,nsbg’ll want to use
them with her social circle, not with some randonoy gassing by.
While it's possible to swoop her up at the endhef night, the odds that
she’ll be isolated for you to do so will be low bese there will always
be a ring of dudes around her. If you happen totroge during the
day, your best bet is to venue change her to yoomr (to “drop
something off” or to cook dinner) then go for it.alVith day meets
being an exception, only get an Icelandic girl’'smer if youdon't
want to bang her. They are totally capable and ocable with
banging you on the same night of meeting, so ytn¢'ch damn fool to
play the dating game with them.

Telling you that you won’t be able to fuck a toprtigirl shouldn'’t
discourage you, because there is plenty of higtthactive Icelandic
pussy walking around. I'm not trying to lower yoexpectations, but |
don’t want you to think your American dollars wijet model-caliber
women aroused when they're already messing withkthgs of the
Icelandic jungle (famous writers, musicians, anévision personali-
ties). That sort of money game may have some effawss in Latin
America, but not in Scandinavia, where conspicutisplay of wealth
is seen as tasteless and pompous. If you can vgrpulling a couple
22-year-old cuties, you've gone above and beyoad:#tl of duty.

The last category is the MILF. You'll be surprisat how many
young women have children out of wedlock, which pmetty sure is
caused by heavy drinking, as depicted in the recentted movie
Reykjavik 101Iceland has almost as many young mothers petacapi
carting around babies as places like Colombia arariB giving me
reason to believe that the Icelandic race is inmmediate danger of
dying out anytime soon. If that mother is out oa theekend without
her kid or man, proceed like she was any other §ine probably has
her mom watching over the little one.

To simplify these five categories even furtherréhare essentially
two sexual economies in Iceland: one for youngegal girls and one
for professional girls. The young girls hang outhimge groups, often
with guys, and are resistant to being picked umbse of the difficulty
in isolating them from the pack. The professionalsghave smaller
social circles with fewer guys chasing them. Tleeinversational skills
are better and they’ll be more aggressive in ggtyiou into bed. The

16



GIRLS

downside is that they're less attractive due todéstructive effects of
the aging process. In the last chapter I'll disciigstype of girls each
night venue contains.

Approach Index

My approach index states how many girls an avelagking guy
with decent game has to approach before he’s liteelyang a cute girl
(not including internet approaches). Since theeesar many variables
involved, the index is best used to compare easinéne country
with others. First let me share the numbers froevipus countries:

Argentina: 90
Brazil: 50
Colombia: 60
United States: 45

From these numbers we can conclude that a marohds twice as
many approaches to get laid in Argentina than thitdd States.

To make the index more scientifically rigorousplated my actual
approaches until 1 banged my first Icelandic githat number is 34,
with eight of those being from daytime approachesnethod that |
already mentioned is rather unfruitful. For an agerlooking guy with
average game and average standards who doesn’t widssday
approaches, I'm assigning an approach index veld® for Iceland.

This means you'll get your flag at about 40 apphess give or take
a few. This also means it's slightly easier tham tnited States, but
only by a small amount. If your standards are #elitower than
average, you'll get the flag in fewer approachésyolu stay for two
weekends and do 50 quality approaches, odds ardl yook an
Icelandic girl. While | can’t guarantee that, | idiet on it.
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There are three primary game strategies to get iiaiernet game,
day game, and night game. For Iceland, night gahoeild be your
primary source with internet acting as a backujs. ibt hard to see
why if we look at the facts: (1) the girls are p@onversationalists, (2)
they love to overdrink, and (3) they love no-steragtached sex. Night
game perfectly matches these features to help peochsanely fast
bangs. Day game and internet game would be goicgwaads, but
since putting all your bets on night game may make anxious, we’ll
get some internet game going as well.

Day Game

Reykjavik is not made for day game. Quality is digantly lower
during the day than on the weekends since so malsylige way out
in the suburbs. Because lodgings in the centevwifitare mostly hotels
and expensive apartments for older Icelandersjussnot common to
see local hotties walking around outside of theksed.

If you're lucky, you'll see an occasional college gtop by a coffee
shop or bookstore, but approaching her won't bétfidu She’ll be
polite before quickly getting on her way. A sadtfée that without
alcohol she’s like a kitten who is fearful of otheuman beings.
Another big problem is that for half the year youidve to approach
under grey skies in a bitter wind. Except for aplelbalmy 45-degree
days | experienced during my stay, | always wantedet indoors as
fast as possible.
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If you're going to approach on the street, asksomething that's
difficult to find, like a pet shop or a store trsalls something specific
you're looking for. To open up the conversatioreaftfour opener, say,
“Where | come from, it's pretty easy to find a , but here it's
hard. I'm still getting used to the this culture.”

If she asks you where you're from, you're doingefiand should
continue the conversation by asking for her adwicghings you want
to experience while in Iceland. If she doesn’t gskir background,
that’s a sign the conversation will soon come t@ad.

| did a lot of day approaches in the coffee shop.fddorite opener
was asking girls to watch my things while | used tmathroom. I'd
return and say, “Did anyone try to steal my stuffieard that Iceland is
a little dangerous.” Since Iceland is one of théesaplaces in the
world, your comment will get her animated about heafe her country
is. Use the “Where | come from” line to comparefeefshop safety
with your own country.

Another opener is to simply ask how late the cokep (or book-
store) stays open. Tell her how you're trying tadfione that stays open
late so you can read or do your work. Continue ge the “Where |
come from” statement to compare how coffee shog®im country are
different, all with the goal of getting her to askere you're from.

What you'll find is that the girls are nice but judon’t open up. A
perfect example is the two Icelandic girls | kephming into at the
same coffee shop (I originally opened with the “Garu watch my
stuff?” opener). While chatting with them they weakvays smiling
and maintaining strong eye contact, but they nes#ed questions or
responded in sentences containing more than fivesvé-or a second |
thought they were deaf and trying to read my Itpg, this wasn't the
case. Even after repeated meetings, when I'd malsic comments
about the weather or crowdedness of the coffee,stimy merely
stared at me like a deer caught in the headlights.

While I'm able to keep my chatter going indefinyteit felt weird to
talk so much without getting any feedback. Theymyndidn't show
the normal signs of interest that are common alraogwhere else, so |
had no choice but to conclude that they werent me. Would things
have been different if | was lucky enough to rutoithem late on a
Saturday night? Definitely.
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I've concluded that Icelandic girls are simply eapable of meeting
guys during the day. That's not to say that yowsthat try, especially
since you won't lose anything, but | wouldn't stapgme on Friday
night, for example, to get up early on Saturday gmdo the mall to hit
on girls, something that may be worthwhile in aroy like Colombia.
The one exception was older women, who were teadtiest and most
willing to show interest by asking basic questisash as where | was
from. Then again the motivation to approach sucimes during the
day when | was sober was very low.

In the United States it may be common to talk tgirafor a few
minutes and then walk away with a number. We tdie thumber
close” culture for granted, but in Iceland it's rhuess common. Even
after ten minutes of solid chat, an Icelandic giely hesitate to give up
her digits and will ask where you usually hang mstead, as if she
needs repeated exposures to get comfortable wittesoe while in a
sober state. Try anyway and contact her with tte gbweaseling your
way into her weekend outings with friends.

To sum up, day game is not fruitful in Iceland foree reasons: (1)
girls are excruciatingly shy without alcohol, (Qtter girls are out at
night, leading to better selection, and (3) theizgbhrenic weather
makes it harder to have the long conversations etad turn day
approaches into dates. There are some placesréhptsa made for day
game, like Rio’s beaches or Colombia’s malls, butideland it's a
tough nut to crack.

Internet Game

A somewhat new innovation in international gamepigelining,
where you attempt to line up dates via interneisstiefore you even
arrive. I'm not a fan of this method since | permibn don't like
meeting girls from the internet, but if you're shon time it wouldn’t
be a bad idea to pursue.

The principal dating site in Iceland is http://wveikamal.is, which
boasts 100,000 members, or nearly a quarter dtghandic population
('m sure that only a fraction of their memberskgactive). The cost is
only $6 a month to be able to message other membhessite is in
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Icelandic so use the Google Chrome browser to hidvee pages
automatically translated into English.

My advice is to message a few dozen girls aboutveeek before
your first weekend in the country. Since Icelandds$ a dating culture,
we’re going to play the angle where you're a ndtugist just looking
for a local guide to help you learn about the mécgmt new country
you're visiting. Since an Icelandic girl's defaytogram is to hang
with her friends on Friday or Saturday night, tted is to get invited to
such a hangout. Therefore don't be too picky ahthet girls you
message because you can always take a stab aiehelsf

| prefer asking for help because | find that reggorates are much
higher (sometimes up to 50%). A girl’s responspasitive if she puts
in effort with her answer and asks questions alyour stay, such as
why you're visiting. If she replies curtly and say$dave fun in
Iceland,” she won't be interested in meeting upt Bbushe asks a
guestion or goes out of her way to assist youngedor a meeting.

| want to share the current version of the messagnd. The first
paragraph is the same for all girls and the sedendustomized to
what'’s in her profile:

Hi Inga,

I’'m coming to Reykjavik next week and was wondeifiygu have
any advice on nice lounges or wine bars that | dousit. I've never
been to your city before and don't trust the rec@ndations in my
guidebook. Any help is appreciated.

Also, | noticed you lived in Istanbul, which is wheny mom is
from. Are there a lot of Turks in Iceland?

Roosh

The customization portion can be short; it's jusshow you're not
a copy-and-paste monkey. If her profile is blanéu yan either skip
the customization paragraph or say something fiRg,the way your
photos are nice, but it's hard to tell what youiie since there isn’t
much in your profile.”
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The “lounges or wine bars” can also be changedshH’'s over
twenty-five, | personally keep it as is, but if Ehgounger, maybe Ill
say “rock bars” or “underground bars.” If you plam spending a lot of
money in Iceland, saying “lounges or wine bars'aisubtle way of
implying that you’re not a poor backpacker and @eehaps visiting on
business.

After she replies, thank her for the help and tbay “By the way if
you and your friends don't mind the company of amekican guy
asking a lot of questions about Iceland, | thinkd@uld be cool to hang
out with you for a drink.” If she’s down, she’llise her number and tell
you to contact her when you arrive. The ideal sdenaould be to
have five or more numbers in your phone to textgags after you
arrive. You only need one girl to come through weekend night.

| don't recommend cocky game with Icelandic girilsce it's inef-
fective, something I'll get more into during niglime discussion. Just
be a normal guy in need of some help. The pointtefnet game is to
be pleasant enough so she won’t mind bringing yongawhile she’s
with her friends.

Night Game

There’s no point coming to Iceland unless you'réeast a moderate
drinker. Since even girls you hit up on the intérwédl be intoxicated
by the time you meet them, it just won't work ifye a sober guy
trying to bang girls who are trashed. I'm not sgyihat you have to get
drunk, but the closer you can match the state @ftbmen—while still
keeping your wits about you—the easier it will loe you to “connect”
with them.

When To Go Out:

The most important night is Saturday, which | cdasthe night to
get laid. Everyone goes out on Saturday night tofugked up, so the
night venues will definitely be more packed. Fridsugtill a great night
to go out, but when it comes to fucking, it seeike girls have a plan
to do it on Saturday.

On the weekends, Icelanders start heading out droudnight. By
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1:00, places start to fill, and by 2:00 there amegl lines for the most
popular venues. Thursday night generally sucksesimly a handful of
bars have people and everything shuts down atibhsi®ad of 5:00 on
the weekends, but it's still worth a try.

In America I've always recommended going out eaalyout four
hours before closing. Since it generally takesva lieurs of talking to
get a one-night stand, it's best to start a coratens with an open girl
between 10:00 or 11:00, venue change to anothéraspouple hours
after that, and then close out the second bar éafaking the final
venue change to your place or hers.

That's not how things work in Iceland. There yowda 10-30
minute conversation, sometimes mixed with danciejore relocating
to your apartment and fucking. Because there aréomg” seductions
like in America, there’s absolutely no benefit mirgy out early. All the
action happens at the very end of the night.

| settled into a routine of going out at 3:00 awhile partially tipsy
from drinking my duty-free booze at home. After tigg in line at my
favorite spot, | settled inside the bar by 4:0@ Ho warm-up ap-
proaches here or there and then approach in eahés30. By closing
time (5:00) | was at full throttle.

My first two bangs came from girls | started talito after closing,
which definitely confused me at the time. It wagpsising to learn that
as the night goes on, girls get more and more dhgrhitting maxi-
mum receptiveness after five (in America, it's jthe opposite).

Icelandic girls have a term for the men they meet kate hour: the
“last-minute man,” sometimes also referred to & “$ix a.m. man.”
They don't give a damn about rapport and persgnbbicause in their
drunken state all they want to do is fuck (god ®lggem). All you have
to do is present yourself as the best last-minwa option as the bars
close. Do this by casually approaching girls a®amal, cool guy who
drops the fact that he has nearby private lodgitfggou’re thinking,
“Wow, this sounds too easy,” that’s becaiiss.

The best type of game in Iceland is therefat call game where
you start approaching at the end when she’s atdhemnkest while
separated from her friends and possibly looking&dnookup so she
doesn’t have to go home alone. It will seem wedrdvait until the last
minute to approach, since it doesn’'t work in Amaribut it's the way
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to go in Iceland if you want to get laid at night.

If you're only in Iceland for a weekend or two, B means go out
around 1:00 and enjoy the nightlife, but it doesnatter where you are
before 4:00, since it's unlikely you'll be able &ustain an early
approach. | did all my venue experimentation eamlyhe night, but
come 3:00, | was on my way to my favorite spot ¢b geady for real
work. All you need is one girl to bite by closinge to arrange for the
afterparty move, which I'll describe shortly.

On Thursday nights, a good time to go out is 1170 places will
start to pack around midnight. Since the odds dfirge a one-night
stand on a Thursday night are so much lower, | megend you do
approaches as soon as you arrive with a plan toenfiaégnds and
integrate yourself into a social circle to arrafigea weekend hangout.
Another strategy is to befriend the bartendershey tan help you with
some social proof when you return on the weekehdyTmay give you
some good advice, like the bartender who told na¢ kbelanders get
paid in the beginning of the month and not biwedikg in the States,
meaning fewer people go out at the end of the mdnth to limited
funds.

Approaching:

When you're ready to approach, use simple, indiopeners. My
favorite opener, which works on just about any, girl*You don't look
like you're from here.” Squint your eyes then maigeanother country
that you “think” she is actually from. Act surprisavhen she says
you're totally wrong. Inquire about her ancestiaéage and ask her to
say a few words in Icelandic as a playful way teegproof that she
really is from Iceland. By that point she shoul# adere you're from
or what you're doing in Iceland (if not, she’s roterested).

Except for when she asks your name, give humoroswers to her
early questions. When an Icelandic girl asked wHeveas from, |
usually said “Greenland,” playing around with ittibfinally admitting
| was from America. The “What are you doing herg@&stion offered
more room for interesting responses. My favoriteswd’'m here to
hunt polar bears.” She’d respond that there angatar bears in Iceland
and I'd reply, “I'm paying a guide who says | cowd it without a gun,
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just using my bare hands.” | said | wanted to hontfeel like a real

man.” My other response was to say that I'm here"feater.” She'd

inquire what that means and then I'd explain hom Hoing research
for exploring pristine Icelandic water deposits fetupid American
consumers. When either joke played itself out,dédne out and say |
was just visiting.

In most countries a girl will get turned off wheawsay you're only
visiting her city for a short while, such as in Gwbia where I've
advised men to be as vague as possible aboutdigarture datedlot
so in Iceland.Since girls value privacy in a town where she rins
former lovers on a weekly basis, she’ll be excitechear that you're
going to leave soon. Because | was staying so |bagtually insinu-
ated that | was leaving sooner that | was, the finse I've ever done
so. Iceland could be the only country in the wonsldere the women
don't like it when you stay.

Another easy opener is, “What time does this base?” When she
tells you, feign surprise and go on about how lensre you “come
from” stay open earlier or later. Make basic niflatcomments about
what you've noticed. Another opener can be to irgifithe bar or club
will be playing a certain type of music, like hipghor salsa.

Since Icelandic girls aren't approached very oftgntheir own
countrymen, | strongly advise using the simplestras possible (she
may not know how to respond to a complicated reutimat would
work on an American girl). The fewer words your ope uses, the
better. Situational openers also work well, whesa ynake a comment
about either something that's happening around goan interesting
article of clothing she’s wearing.

While opening Icelandic girls is incredibly easyaking headway
with them is another matter. | had a lot of cona#ons that would
simply die around three to five minutes, especiallyly in the night.
I'd go on and on about my observations or opiniang she would just
stare at me and nod, offering absolutely nothirag titould use.

Only if she has lived abroad will she respond igoaial way that
you're used to. For that reason | became averspé¢aing girls before
they were at their maximum drunkenness, when igllyichey were
more capable of having a conversation. Your chantggtting a basic
chat off the ground after four a.m. is dramaticaligher than before.
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The Guilt Routine:

There is a simple routine I've developed to guilgid into being
friendlier. Here's what I'd say soon after | toldri was on a visit:

| find that Icelanders are really hard to get todm They’re polite
when | talk to them, but after a couple minutey flust stare at me
and don't really say anything. Maybe it's because tountry is so
small? It seems like they have to be drunk toieedity.

The two female friends | made in Iceland were suedén with this
little routine. They adopted me, going out of theay to show me that
Icelanders are great people. One took me on a tiigddo the grocery
store to explain local foods while the other inglitee to go ocean
swimming with her friends. Both said they felt btutht Icelanders
weren't friendly to me and remarked that they didmant me leaving
Iceland with a negative impression of the peopléhovWwould have
thought that guilt, combined with nationalisticg®j would help get me
into social circles and increase my chances ofrggekhid?

Do the routine before the five-minute mark becabfigeu wait too
long the conversation will be over. It's best folhufsdays or before
four a.m. on a weekend night, when it's importamtstistain a long
conversation. If a girl is drunk and giving you geayes, you won't
need it.

Conversation & Escalation:

The main reason it's hard to converse with an tadilagirl is that
she’s so used to meeting people who already knomvfiends. |
noticed that most Icelanders start conversationsalkyng about who
they know and what school they went to. A ten-nméncnversation is
just about guaranteed.

She likely won't have the tools to build a connectiwith a com-
pletely random man who isn’t connected to her difesocial circle in
some way, regardless of how good his conversatiskils are. It
doesn’t mean she won't fuck you (she definitelywibut it does mean
she won’t do so from the value you've built througthong conversa-
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tion. What you must do in Iceland is go back to $tene Age by using
less language and more persistence in dragginbduérto your cave.

The second reason it's so hard to have conversatmothat you'll
be interrupted every other minute, since she litfedenows half the
people in the bar. She won't be so keen to reshmednversation with
you especially if you've been talking for a shorhile, which will
probably be the case since the interruption withecsoon. Thankfully,
at the end of the night, most of her friends wdi/a already left or have
been neutralized by too much alcohol. Approachihghat time is
money because the chances of an interruption astlgreduced.

Keep all your conversations basic and refrain fteasing too hard.
Hit her with questions about things you've seenirduthe day. Joke
around by asking if Icelanders really believe #laes and trolls live in
the hills (many do). If there’s a dance floor am’s in the mood to
dance, use it, because it can only help you.

You'll know you're putting out the correct fun, tkback vibe if
Icelandic guys or girls are offering to buy yourdks. At first you may
be reluctant to accept a drink from a stranger,ibdteland it's pretty
close to an insult to refuse. Accept graciouslyinkhof Icelandic
nightlife as a happy party where alcohol flows atrdngers buy other
strangers drinks. When it comes to buying girlsnkkj though, |
recommend you do it only after she buys you orss. fir

If she has bought you a drink and the conversasiatill going after
ten minutes, she probably has serious interesbin Your instinct may
be to get closer for a kiss, but you have to befahabout this. While
touching and mild groping is acceptable, tryingkises girls in bars
shows you don't understand how big of a problemsgoss on the
island. While she’s a card-carrying feminist, sti# doesn’t want the
slut stain because her community is so small (& e@mmon for me to
repeatedly run into girls | had previously fucked).

It's no big deal if you don't get the kiss out bktway when you're
in the bar since it'll happen quickly once you bet isolated. Sex will
follow the first kiss within minutes. Definitely tch her to establish an
intimate vibe, but if her friends are around and’y® in a crowded
place, the risk of going for a kiss far outweigte thenefits (if she
doesn’t mind being kissed in public, she’ll defaht let you know by
coming within a couple inches of your mouth).
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If you find yourself trying too hard with a partian girl, she’s not
into you. While it's rare for a girl to say muchow should have her
undivided attention and she shouldn’t be playinghwhier phone,
looking around, or ditching you to return to heefids. In the States we
can “turn” a girl with game, creating stronger net®t from something
weaker, but in Iceland if it's not there almost iedtiately, chances are
it never will be, which is something | noticed tolesser degree in
Brazil.

A good prediction of how far you'll get with a giid by counting
how many of her friends are circling around. If ydecided to murder
the Icelandic girl you're talking to, how many wéigses would have
seen you with her? The fewer witnesses there lagembre likely she’ll
accept your afterparty suggestion. If there are it@any witnesses,
she’ll be hesitant to show genuine interest sirteglisbe so worried
that members of her tribe think she’s easy.

While she’s in denial of the fact that she’s a,slé know she is,
and all we need to release that inner slut is tdhgeisolated and away
from prying eyes. Though Icelandic girls are wafyfareigners, we
have an advantage over local guys since fuckingiarst “count.” If
she wants to fuck just to fuck, which she will ife3s out drunk on a
Saturday night without a boyfriend, then you're mean... her last-
minute man.

One Icelandic girl told me, “Everyone thinks weskits, but that's
a misconception. There are consequences to sleapiumd.” While |
disagree with that statement and think that this gire indeed hardcore
sluts, there are almost no consequences for hglegp with someone
who is going to leave the city soon, which is whg wmake it clear
we're not staying for long. These girls want onelaut fucks, not
potential long-term relationships. At first | wdgyhtly offended at this,
since | think I'm a good catch, but when | realizexiv little work | had
to put in to get laid, | quickly got used to it.

Let me sum up how your average Saturday night igkjaeik
should look like so far. You had a couple of drimfks/our room then
walked out the door around 3:00 a.m. You got ir lat the bar and
eventually wound up inside with another drink irugdnand by 4:00.
You picked a prime post-up spot and made small taith the
Icelanders around you to get into a social moattinge them buy you
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drinks and buying them drinks in return. Around0}:$ou increased
your alert level and made a more conscious eftoapiproach cute girls
close to your spot. You didot run around the bar approaching girls
like a monkey, but remained cool, casual, and tethé either one or
two locations. When a girl bit by asking where yeere from and what
you were doing in Iceland, you pulled her chainHiting her with
humorous responses. She proved to be too drurdtkdurther, so you
suggested some dancing, which she accepted. Yoas fgot slightly
close, but you didn't try for a kiss. The clock netikes 5:00 and the
bar is closing. It's time for the afterparty move.

If a bar is closing and you haven’t gotten anydifgck a new spot
by the exit and approach singles and pairs on thair out. Increase
your hustle and, if necessary, run around theikard monkey to find
women. Here’s the opener to use after last callo ‘fdu know if
there’s another bar that's still open?” You'll eithdo this in the bar or,
if the barman kicks you out, in front of the baresmd people gather in
impromptu street parties before heading off. If'sheelpful, go on
about how you think it's still early and wouldn'timd having another
drink. If the girl continues to engage you, askingre than one
personal question like your name, job, travel pldrame country, or
place of lodging, do the afterparty move.

The Afterparty Move:

There are no bars that remain open after 5:00pgeple will still
want to party (Icelanders live for the weekendyati haven’t noticed).
This leads to a strong afterparty culture where esqquy randomly
decides to host people in his house. He invites fodive people and
then word spreads to a larger group, but the prolidethat everyone is
so drunk and discombobulated that the afterpantglyagets off the
ground. People drop out, get lost, lose their pepeacounter drunken
drama, and so on. So while everyone will be in ffrafithe bar talking
about an afterparty, most end up just smoking apleowigarettes
before going home. While it's nice to get invitedan afterparty, it's
far better to throw the afterparty yourself so ybhave home court
advantage.

To execute the afterparty move, first say, “Are ygming to sleep
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right now?” Give off a tone that makes it seem Ijau're definitely
not trying to go to bed. Unless she says yes, ‘atldll I'm thinking of
throwing an afterparty in my apartment. | have sgoed music and
scotch. I'm staying right down the street.” (If thel is really digging
you, then all you have to say is, “Do you want tame over for a
drink? I'm staying right down the street.”)

It's as simple as that. If you get to the point vehgou can suggest
an afterparty, your chances of getting laid areay at 50%. You
make it very easy for her to say yes since youiving her the privacy
she needs in order to get intimate. If you're stgyat a luxury hotel,
don't be afraid to namedrop it.

I know what you're thinking: what happens if yowite a girl to
your place and her friends want to come? One timelled an
afterparty on a girl and she invited two girlfriendo it was the four of
us walking to my place. Then suddenly the friendlsigto some sort of
fight and dropped out, leaving me isolated with tid, who still
wanted to come. Even if you end up taking a cougieeks back,
Icelandic girls don’t babysit or cockblock one armt so all you have
to do is hang in there until the others drop out.

One thing | loved about Iceland is that at the ehthe night people
really don't give a fuck what happens to their rids. You'll be
surprised how many girls are drunkenly wanderirgnalon the streets
at five a.m., whereas two hours earlier they weth & group of twelve
people.

There’s a kidnap variation to the afterparty mokattl want to
discuss. Let's say you approach three girls atetine of the night and
they seem interested in your afterparty. Then tivthose girls go off
to the side to have a conversation with some gtkeple, leaving you
isolated with the third girl. It's at this momeray should double down
on your afterparty—in effect “kidnapping” her. Sdwell | guess your
friends don't want to come to the afterparty, batvhabout we still do
it?” Reiterate how close your hotel room or apartris. If she says
yes, say, “Cool, let's go” and start walking. Ifrheiends are out of
sight to the point where the girl concludes thatythave walked away,
the bang is in the bag.

As you can see, this is more logistics than gammu Meed to ap-
proach at the right time, get her isolated, and theoop her away with
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the afterparty move. Once in your room, get coratolg, make some
drinks, put on some music, and then sit back asnsilees it all too
easy for you. Sex will be a foregone conclusionnetiough you

haven't kissed yet or talked long. The sex willdbappy, her pussy will
be dry since she doesn't care about foreplay, aed bneath will

probably be awful, but hey, the speed of your “stidn” will make up

for it.

Let's say you approached a bunch of girls after ¢adl in the bar
and then in front of the street, but got no bitésur next gambit will
be walking around the center of the city approaghame girls. While
you can also approach pairs and triplets on theestgo for singles
first. This strategy would never work in the Statésit it does in
Iceland.

Be polite and ask girls if they know of another Haat’s open. Try
to get a chat going by sharing details about thieyba were at and how
you're still trying to figure out Icelandic nighfidi. If she asks where
you're from or any other personal question, hit éh the afterparty
move a minute later. If she declines the afterpamyr last-ditch play
is to offer to walk her home, weaseling your wasidie once you're at
her front door by asking to use the bathroom.

She has to be moderately inebriated for these mtovegork, but
chances are she will. It's the late street appresdhat are actually
your best chance of fucking a young college girbvgtubbornly didn’t
separate from her pack until the very end of tiyhmni

The bottom line in Iceland is that the game is hesginning at last
call and keeps going until there are no more peopléhe street. If you
gave up and went home alone to fall asleep at 6:00,didn’'t work
hard enough. As a last resort, you should get e ght-snack at a
busy food shack and continue approaching therén@dgiirls for an
open bar.

Additional Game Analysis

Notice how in my night game breakdown there is Alisty nothing
about going on dates with girls. If you're moving fceland perma-
nently, get as many numbers as you want, but ifrgaenly there for a
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short time, asking for phone numbers from girls yoeet in the bars or
clubs is a dumb move. Unless her boyfriend is rtghte and she wants
to give her number for a late-night rendezvous,ryghone’s dial pad

shouldn’t be used on weekend nights. In Icelandcallyphone mostly

served as a heavy watch.

The lack of dating in Iceland creates a fascinaliagg progression.
In America, it would take a certain number of digikisses, and dates
to get one bang. For example, you could get twantybers, go out on
four dates, kiss two of them, and bang one, buldimmentum off
smaller closes to get the big close—sex. In Icelaym can go
seemingly long periods without anything at all, eeen an innocent
kiss on the cheek, and thbang—you catch a girl at the right time and
she’s down for your afterparty.

The smallness of Iceland does a good job of exiplgimhy there
isn't a dating culture. Consistently running inteetsame people over
and over again encourages men to bide their tingk take less
immediate risks. For them it's okay that they didmake a move on
the pretty girl they’ve been eyeing because oddshaill see her again
next week, possibly with a mutual friend who cahwgean easy social
introduction. Even if conversations do go well, wétyould he ask her
out on an expensive and possibly awkward dinnez dédien he’ll see
her again while she’s more liquored up and horny® Quys are
passive not because they're genetically weak (tmeye from Viking
stock for fuck’s sake), but because the environnegmourages them
with more bangs if they pretty much wait for pugsyfall onto their
laps.

If you're staying for a while, you'll feel the snha¢ss in the second
month once you start to recognize most of the meaplyour regular
bars. If you plan on moving to Iceland for a loregipd of time, you'll
eventually run out of girls to approach. In thaseait will be worth
reapproaching girls in the hope that they're hartie second time
around.

Reapproach by saying, “Don’t | know you from somevwd?” This
is actually the common approach that Icelandic s and it works
because it will help get a conversation going alwdud you know and
what places you frequent. Even if you're 100% suhere you've seen
her before, pretend that you're only vaguely faanilabout how you
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met. You lose a lot of value by vividly rememberipgople, because it
implies that they impacted you strongly.

The game that works best in a country is a refdectif that culture.
In hyper-competitive America, with a wide gap betweahe haves and
have-nots, the proper game is showing how you’teebéhan the next
guy, either by being funnier, more talented, ma@mdus, more of an
asshole, or what have you. In Iceland, a smallitagan culture where
class differences are minor and everyone treatyewe else the same,
the proper game is being a chill, outgoing guy whno provide the best
logistics for private sex.

| must stress that in Iceland | didn't feel likevas using game at all.
| definitely didn't win over any Icelandic girls ti complicated
routines or techniques like | would with their Aream counterparts.
On one hand, this news should be welcome to guyshalre a ways to
go before having tight game, but on the other h&mdguys who rely
exclusively on game skill, trying to get laid ineland can feel like
taking a step backwards.

It's worth discussing how you'll be received basmd your race.
The tricky part of generalizing how well a black maould do in
Iceland, for example, is that you don’t see mucbkiteg up in the bars.
So while on the surface things seem to be newttad, knows if they're
actually going to have sex afterward. That saidasn’t obvious to me
that minorities would have an easier time than rfiyggrls consider
me more Latino-looking than Middle Eastern).

The guys who should do best are Latinos, since thiee complex-
ion is considered sexy. Next up are black guys, siould focus on
clubs that play hip-hop music to better target aranopen-minded
audience. Then we have Asian and Indian guys, whbsee less
discrimination from Icelandic girls than Americairlg | don't like
making generalizations on race because individagbuce is so great,
but | believe minorities should have it easier meland than in
America. White guys should find it easier as weil.fact, Iceland is
easier for everyone!

| wonder if my foreign status helped more with gjithan being a
short-term visitor with an apartment. Most of thdidn't even ask me
where | was from, a big difference from South Aroarivhere it was
almost an automatic question, whether the girldikee or not. That
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was actually a great indicator of sex: if an Iceiangirl didn't ask
where | was from within the first two minutes, teewould be no
banging.

The only time being American really helped washié ©iappened to
love America or had traveled there, something tisatbecoming
increasingly rare due to the weak Icelandic curyefiherefore don't
expect much of a warm welcome, even if you dredsak completely
different from the locals. Your bangs are mostlyngoto result from
approaching a horny, drunk girl at the end of tigghta not by somehow
broadcasting your exotic status by looking codhatbar.

That's not to say that you won’t be approachedldoking cool at
the bar. | was approached more in Iceland thand waWashington
DC, but waiting to get approached isn't a sound gamnodel if you
have a short timeline. Also, the average girl camiip to you will be
chubby with average looks. Depending on your statgjahis could be
good or bad, but for me the hottest Icelandic diffacked were the
ones | approached.

It's safe to say that Icelandic gugsn't approach. Until | got to
Denmark, I've never seen such piss-poor all-arogathe. I'll give
them a pass because the Icelandic environment pesnpassivity, a
strategy that may actually increase the chanceafpermanent male
resident to land a girlfriend. While sometimes tligyapproach while
drunk, the only time | saw “normal” approaches vilsn Icelandic
guys who had lived abroad (in places where theytbapproach to get
laid) or guys who like American culture and havestbeexposed to
game writings on the internet.

Don't take any advice from an Icelandic guy abowimnen. Either
they have no idea what they're talking about oyth&uck with you by
giving obviously bad advice (a part of me thinkeyttdon't like the
idea of richer foreigners coming to Iceland to bémgjr women). If an
Icelandic guy is talking a big game to you, ask hondemonstrate.
Chances are he'll pile on the excuses about hodoksn't think any of
the nearby girls are cute or how he has a girlftiednless a dude
shows you how it's done, don't listen to him be@its just way too
tempting for them to sabotage foreigners.

However, feel free to accept fashion advice froma tuys, who
dress as if coming out of &Q photo shoot. | brought some nice
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clothing to Iceland that would have made me stamtdroan American
bar, but | looked almost underdressed in Icelanigere guys rocked
bow ties, skinny ties, suit jackets, pocket squaases cardigans. Their
dedication to style is especially surprising coasity how expensive
clothing is, making me conclude that most of anader’s income
goes toward booze, clothes, and food—in that order.

You'll be judged more on style than in the Stai#%ile | wouldn’t
go clothes shopping just for Iceland, | would stiepp. Buy a couple
packing folders and throw in a lint roller and antinkle spray. You
don’t need to look ultra-sharp, but | can say thahs approached more
often when | was wearing something nicer thantadiv-neck (though
| still got laid in the v-neck).

I don’t know if nice clothing actually turns the men on or not, but
it does give them an excuse to come up to youey thappen to like
your look. Since you have three nights a week togo!’d dress up on
at least one of them, either Friday or Saturdag, gm more casual on
the others. Depending on the reaction you get, gaxu make adjust-
ments for your second weekend.

To close out this chapter, | want to say thatll séin't get my head
wrapped around how strange Icelandic hookup cuitur’s basically
backwards: they have sex first before having aeredéd conversation
that women from almost any other country in theldvavould require
as a prerequisite to sex. While I'm not complainiitigwas sadly all
downhill after | had sex with an Icelandic girl,da@ise she’d then start
with the lame, arrogant feminist shit that | docetre for. Thankfully all
that nonsense came after | already got what | wdante
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Stories

The Safest Country In The World

| bombed on Friday night. | talked to eight girlsjt the most |
could get out of it was venue changing one to atothar. While
waiting in line, she let the bouncer pull her irtheiut mentioning that |
was with her. | guess you can say it was awkwardnmive pretended
not to know each other once inside.

| only liked one of those girls | talked to, a ddr&ired beauty that
looked more Greek than Icelandic. She was frieraiking me all sorts
of questions, but the “I'm Icelandic, so | know ex@ne else who is
Icelandic” rule came into play and | was interruptdout five minutes
into our conversation. She didn't made a strongrefb resume it and |
think | know why: | was boring. The whole night la giving direct
answers, using no humor, and was actually thinlohgettling for
measly phone numbers. Two days into Iceland andsl twing a whole
new game instead of doing what has always workedo

| went back to basics on Saturday night. | woreahgapest t-shirt,
a white v-neck with yellow stains in the arm phsatthas participated in
at least ten bangs. | decided not to give any taaswers and just be a
ball-busting prick as much as possible.

At ten | rolled up to Bakkus, a bar only five miagtwalking dis-
tance from my apartment. | took off my coat andkkxb around at the
twenty Icelandic people sitting at tables, satsfibat my hairy arms
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may do a better job getting attention than my cetlashirt and vest
from the previous night. | ordered a Jack Danielgtee rocks. It cost
$8 for half the amount of liquor than in a standarderican shot.

Eleven o’clock rolls around and it’s still empty.

“What time does it get packed here?” | asked thréebder.

“Around two.”

“Two?”

“Yeah man it's really early right now. | was woni®y why you're
here.”

“Should | go home and come back? What am | goingptdor three
hours?”

“Well people come earlier, but it won't be packediltwo.”

| decided to wait.

Already on my second day | was taking it for grantieat everyone
spoke English. It would be my first travel expedenwhere | didn't
have to make any linguistic adjustments. | didwver have to speak
slower.

| ordered another drink and nursed it for an hoylayed with my
digital camera and stared at the wall, talkinghte lbartender for short
moments here and there. At one o’clock the bar stiisempty. Fuck
it. 1 left for another bar down the street calledffibarin, one that an
American girl had told me is the best bar in Reyija

The streets were becoming crowded, a big change the barren
wasteland | had experienced midweek that had nfaleity feel more
like an abandoned ski resort. | walked into Kaffibaand settled into
the back room where there were two girls sitting/dpstealing glances
at me. | positioned myself closer.

“Excuse me, do you know what time this bar getsnced?” |
asked.

“Where are you from?” the uglier one replied, naswering my
question.

“Guess.”

“America?”

“Yup,” | said.

“What are you doing here?”

“Hunting.”

“Hunting?”
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“Yeah, | came here to hunt polar bears. I'm payinig guy who’s
setting up a tour where | can kill a real polarrbe#h my own bare
hands.” | held up my hands in a choke hold. “It®b a dream of mine
since childhood.”

“You're crazy.”

“The only way | can feel like a real man is if llla polar bear.”

“Why don’t you kill a grizzly bear in your own cotrg?”

“Grizzly bears are too fast. | had a bad experiesmee that | don't
want to talk about.”

“Well, we only have two polar bears left,” she séidou have to go
to Greenland for more.”

“There’s only going to be one left after I'm donétwmy mission.”

She opened her mouth wide and gave off a “I doaltelbe you”
look, right at the moment when an Icelandic guylgatarm on me and
said, “So | see you're hitting on my girlfriend."hiad seen him earlier
talking to another girl.

“That’'s your girl?” | asked with a confused look amy face. “My
fault, | thought that other girl was yours.”

“No, she’s just my friend. Where you from?”

“The States.”

“Let me buy you a shot.”

He bought me two shots and then | bought him twaissiThe party
began.

There was a tall brunette watching me talk to tbelandic guy.
“You don't look Icelandic,” | said to her.

“Well, | definitely am.”

“My pop-up picture book at home said Icelandic deape blonde,
and you don't look blonde.”

“Your pop-up book is wrong. Are you a tourist?”

“Sort of. I'm here for a little while.”

“How long?”

“As long as it takes.”

“For what?”

“To kill a polar bear.” I'd use that line a few daztimes before my
stay was over.

Eventually she said, “Do you want a shot?”

“Are you buying?” | asked.
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“Yes.”

She bought me a shot, we gulped it down, and therimmediately
left. While we were talking, another girl was watah us. She was
barely cute, but all those mini shots were addipg My opener with
her was a mere, “Hey.” | used my polar bear bitiggarning it into a
near ten-minute conversational piece. Next thingnéw, the bar was
closing and | was leaving with her, walking towangt place

“It's a good thing you're escorting me home,” | diafbecause |
heard that Iceland is very dangerous. | don't warget stabbed in the
kidney.”

“Iceland isnot dangerous! It's the safest country in the world!”

“Yeah, yeah, just walk me home.” Could | have be®re roman-
tic? Could | have played the dance just a bit mdPefhaps, but my
boner was full-on and she seemed down. Then, fiveites later, just
thirty feet from my front door, she stopped.

“Well, I should hop in a cab. I think you can makéome now,”
she said.

| sobered up real quick, as if a cop had just pluftee over after a
night of drinking. | knew every word | uttered &is point would be
crucial in salvaging the flag.

“That's a good idea, though my apartment is ridtgré. That red
door is actually where | live. Can you just get tnehe front, and then
you can take a cab?”

Then she grabbed me and we started smoochingttighe on the
street. Good sign, | figured. She wants it bad.

| said, “Nice kiss, but seriously, I'm a little meus to walk alone to
my door, even though it seems close.” She knewd kualshitting, |
knew | was bullshitting, but goddamn it, that bhitshad worked for
me so many times in the past. Unfortunately, sda'tlbudge.

“I don’t know. | need to catch a cab.”

Suddenly she didn’'t seem so intoxicated. | knewhdusd have
bought her some more shots. Then right then, artyeosp approached
the intersection, the only vehicle | could seelmrbad.

“Here’s a cab!” she said. “Do you want to take noyniber?”

“Oh, great. Yeah. Sure.”

| reluctantly put her number in my phone, but stied in some far-
off suburb. Her attractiveness rating would dip {ants by the time |
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woke up the next day.

| wasn't even upset because | realized that | coutdclose to my
standard American game and still get results. Aladl to do was wait
six days before | could try again.

Asshole Mode

Friday rolled around. My throat had been sore dar fdays. If | was
in the States | would have stayed home, but | waRdykjavik, where
staying in for a weekend meant a long wait untihbeable to go out
again. | sucked it up, gargled some salt waterpopuan even deeper v-
neck, and headed to Kaffibarin a little after mgtrti

Like before, | went too early, but | didn't mind atting with the
bartender to get myself in a social mood. Therethimg like alcohol
to soothe a sore throat, so by my third beer | reasly for some social
interaction as the bar was starting to fill.

The first girl came to the bar to get a drink. Sfes porcelain white
with silver hair and short bangs. Her lips weregbtired. Since the
bartender was Belgian, all Icelanders had to sgaailish to him to
order their drinks. She said, “I want a rum and €dkut can you make
it strong for me?”

When | used to be a bartender | had people askonmeake their
drinks stronger, like they deserve more alcohahthayone else simply
because they asked. Or sometimes they asked forckesthinking that
I'd compensate by putting more alcohol in it. Hergbur warm, sugary
drink, idiot.

| looked at her and said ,"Why should you get nmlo®hol than the
person before you?”

“Because | asked nicely.”

“Yes, but all drinks come with a standard shot. Baetender can'’t
change that just because someone asks. If youmarg alcohol, you
should order a double. It'll be really strong tHen.

Was | being an asshole or was | doing what a bilf)eople before
me should have done to make this world a bettexef@dNo, | wabeing
an asshole. | intruded on business that wasn't mashing out at a
pretty girl for no reason. | had somehow entereat tisshole mode
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where I'm irritable and angry at everything. I'tdi to blame it on the
five hours of weak sunlight per day.

| looked to the left and saw the girl whose boyfdéhad bought me
a shot the week before. Fran was her name. Shedwaeeover and |
sat with her group, satisfied that | could now tghers that “I'm here
with friends.”

Her boyfriend wasn’t there but she was trashedclwinmeant there
would be some drama forthcoming. | briefly conséiebeing a source
of that drama by trying to hook up with her, butid myself of the
thought since her man had spent money to buy men&.d would
have had to be a scumbag to stab him in the baeklaf show of male
comradery.

Fran introduced me to her friend, who was cutéhenface and hair
but twenty pounds overweight. | had seen her earteking and
laughing with every guy in the bar and getting thenbuy her drinks.
She was overly friendly, touching me on my shouldert | knew she
was playing some sort of wicked angle so | didaket her affections
seriously.

Bored with my new friends, | went to the bar to aggeh two girls,
one ugly and one decent (that always seems toeedbe). The ugly
girl got close enough to my face that | could sningt sulfur breath.
She asked if | was in Iceland just to get with dgfés.

“I'd be a real idiot to come here for that when Ifnom America,
the land of easy sex. Besides, are you so insextwwat yourself that
you think every foreigner talks to you just becabtsewants to fuck
you? Don't flatter yourself.”

“Fuck you! I'm married!”

“Well, that’s nice. Is your Little Red Riding Hoddend married?”
The decent one was wearing a bright red coat witluge hood. The
entire time she just stood there, smiling like tanm

“No, she’s single.”

“So let me get this straight. You have a man at éoyet you're
monopolizing a conversation with me when your gnffiend and |
could be having a chat?”

“You assume she likes you?” she asked.

“Not at all, but the fact that you're not even gigiher a chance to
have a chat with me is selfish. Does your husbasidtalk to you

41



BANG ICELAND

enough at home?”

She walked away without answering, dragging henftiwith her. |
laughed to myself. Was this another night wherd ditd was educate
women on how to be proper instead of fucking them?

| approached two other girls who turned out to tmenf England. |
talked to them for no more than a minute when csleed, “What do
you do?”

“Are you serious?” | said. “I left America becauskshit like that.
There’s nothing else you could have asked, likebeayhat I'mdoing
in Iceland?” Even though they didn’'t walk away itel to think my
asshole mode comes with a bit of charm), it hittha | wasn’t going
to get laid with such a negative attitude.

| approached another girl who had a nice face barteva ridicu-
lously puffy coat. It wasn't hot at all in the bawas she hiding
something? Other pretty girls with nice bodies weractically naked
in tank tops. | was concerned.

| strategically touched her upper arm while we wel&ing about
her time in America, but the question of her pdssifatty status
remained. | had to learn the truth.

“Aren’t you hot in that coat?” | asked.

“No, not at all.”

“You're sure you don't want to take it off? | hageplace over there
where | can safely put it.”

“No, I'm fine.”
“Where | come from, it’s bad luck to wear a coatlaonrs. I'm not
lying.”

“You're funny! Hey, do you want to meet my sister?”

She led me to her sister, who wagye That was all the information
| needed to know. | got on myself for ignoring fifeeen-minute rule,
which states that if a girl retains her coat fifteainutes after entering
warm shelter, she has a gross body, especiallgritthat is black and
loose.

| walked back to Fran and her friends. Fran saw lesgpt up, and
embraced me, slowly rubbing her body against mgie could barely
stand and her breath reeked, but | got a bonertheless. After one
minute of embrace, | peeled her off and sat het teea random guy.
Five minutes later they were making out. Oops. Chéelp her cheat on
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the guy who had bought my loyalty with a shot oéap liquor?

| felt a little guilty, then angry at Fran for démpecting her boy-
friend in such a public manner. This wasn't New K dCity but
Reykjavik, a little village where everyone knowsegywone. She was
humiliating her boyfriend and | was determined tosbmething about
it before the night was over.

| sat down in an opposite booth and started taltanipe thirty-year-
old woman next to me. She was a lawyer in the imatign office.
Come to think of it, every time an Icelandic gwld me her job, it was
either law or engineering (Fran was an engineehjs Tvoman was
boring with a slightly masculine attitude, but tféendliest of the
night. Any older Icelandic woman is fully aware thReykjavik
University, only a mile away, is packed with fit ymg girls. She
realizes that an easy-going demeanor would be regjth hook decent
men who have so much choice in the dating market.

When she got up for a smoke, | looked closely atipper arm. Her
black sweater could not hide the fact that she wlas a fatty. |
wondered how there could be so many fat people vibed was so
expensive.

While my second weekend in Iceland with no flag wating some
pressure on me, | didn't come just to bang a fatty happened to be
born in a different country than | was. | could hafimerican fatties
who looked the same as the Icelandic fatties with@ving to put up
with higher food and alcohol prices.

| sat quietly with my beer until Fran, her lipsticlow smeared
around her mouth, offered to buy me a drink atbihe Even though
she looked like she was about to pass out, shestithstanding and
speaking in sentences that | could understand.hbireath smelled so
bad that | don’t know how that guy could’'ve made with her. Maybe
he had bad breath, too.

| had to make a comment about her little hook-ug, Ibwanted to
wait until the drink she was buying me was firmtymy hand. When
that happened, | said, “Do you think it's a goodado kiss that guy in
public?”

“What do you mean?”

“I mean this is a crowded bar and everyone can‘see're disre-
specting your boyfriend in front of all these pepphd that’s not right.
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If you want to cheat, then do it, but not in frafiteveryone like this.”

“Oh, my god, you're right. I'm just so drunk.”

“It's okay, people make mistakes. Thanks for thaldr by the
way.” | took a sip of the gin and tonic. The badenwent the extra
mile by squeezing a lime wedge inside.

“Can you go tell that guy that | don’t want to kissn anymore? Get
rid of him for me, please.”

“You're an adult. Go tell him yourself. You madeetkecision to
cheat with him, so you can tell him goodbye.”

“Please do it. I'm so drunk | can hardly stand,e said, her eyes
closing.

“No, I'm not doing it. Stop acting like a child.”

She grabbed the collar of my jacket with one of themds. | put my
drink down and asked, “What are you doing?”

She just stood there, pulling on my jacket. | wakigg nervous that
it would stretch and be forever ruined.

“Okay, okay you can let go now,” | said calmly.

She wouldn't let go. | started unclasping her firsgbut she just
squeezed tighter. She then raised her free hagchiothe other side of
my jacket. If you had been standing behind hehat tnoment it would
have looked like she was choking me.

“No, seriously,” | said, more firmly this time. “Yoneed to let the
fuck go of my jacket. This isn’t a joke.”

“Plleeeeeeease!” she begged.

“Look, you stupid bitch, get your fucking hands off/ jacket!”

“PLEASE, ROOSH, PLEASE!

People were staring. | squeezed her wrists witimglistrength until
she finally released her grip. | pushed her away stre collided with
someone.

She recomposed herself then came back to give mga“‘l'm so
sorry, Roosh,” she said, burying her head in mysthe

“It's okay,” | said, not returning the embrace. &dwsit down for a
couple minutes, because people are looking at pdunall most likely
tell your boyfriend that you cheated. You needtty sinder the radar.”
That scared her all of a sudden and she obedisatlgown.

Two girls standing near me witnessed the entiragthi pretended
that nothing happened, approaching them by asKimgyi hair “still

44



STORIES

looked sexy” or not. It did, according to the ugl@rl. The pretty girl
said nothing, not even two minutes later as | wibktalking to the
ugly one.

| looked at the pretty girl and said, “Can you gleatop talking? |
can't hear anything your friend is saying.” Sherdigdven smile.

Then | said, “Do... you... understand... English?”

“Yes, | speak English.”

“Let me guess. You're a young girl who recentlyt dn@r heart
broken and swore never to let it happen again.n#gh are jerks and
you're determined not to get close to anyone. Atiose?”

“No, you'’re wrong,” she said.

“How old are you?”

“Twenty-two.”

“If I'm wrong, then the other logical explanatiosithat your parents
locked you up in a cage for ten years.”

“You think you know everything,” she said.

The conversation didn’'t go well. |1 knew I'd be utealto connect
with anyone as long as my mindset was to lash oyieaple who
weren't interacting with me in the exact manner dsided. | was
wasting my time and everyone else’s, so | decidezhll it a night. | let
the conversation die, then said goodbye to Framp whs slumped
against the seat like a rag doll.

| lay on my bed at home and for a moment | hadféleding that |
never left America.

Are You Okay?

The day after the asshole debacle, | decided thatsl going to get
my flag, no matter what. If | had to fuck a fattyyl put an honest effort
into doing so and there would be no bitching or ptming until the
deed was done. | had to release the unbearableupees

The only problem was that | couldn’t come up witle tmotivation
to approach. | just didn’t want to do it. | sattla bar for over an hour,
talking on and off to the Belgian bartender. Hisvodker was a cute
girl from the Czech Republic.

“You're totally blind,” she said. “That girl withhe curly hair was
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staring at you.”

“Oh, | saw that, but she’s way too stocky for méké my women
around your height, about 110 pounds.”

“I weigh 50 kilograms—what is that in pounds?”

“Let me check.” | pulled out my cell phone and usate of the
tools to convert 110 pounds to kilograms. Thendkkd at her and
said, “My phone says that 110 pounds is 49.9 kidotg. S0000... what
are you doing next week?”

We laughed and she playfully hit my hand. | woultién loved to
ravage her, but unfortunately | already had a C#khand my next
fuck hadto be Icelandic. | didn’t want to be in the dangergosition
of running out of time before flag attainment.

Why was | putting such pressure on myself? Oneoreasas that it
would be a fucking travesty to be in a country tiso months and not
get a bang. Toss in a big dollop of ego, in thatshould” happen
quickly for me since | teach this shit, and thesgrtee was even higher.
I've arrived at the point where if | don’t get lawdithin two hours of
landing in a country, I'm a phony who no one shdidtén to.

| did a couple of warm-up approaches and they wmw they
normally went. The girls were polite until we gattérrupted or they
ditched. | had trouble sustaining things and cotilthansition from
superficial conversation to playful teasing andifig.

Later | saw a cute dark-haired girl with olive skirapproached and
she turned out to be Australian, on vacation witlo tgirlfriends. |
actually had more trouble understanding their atscéiman with the
Icelandic girls.

| said, “Alright, I'm going to guess which city yoguys are from
just by hearing you talk.”

“Go ahead,” one said.

“Melbourne?”

A chorus of “Oh my god, how did you know? That'sasgesome!”

It was a lucky guess.

| was accepted into the group and the other giitsvad me to
isolate the cute one. We talked for quite a whiiélu felt a kick on my
shin. | looked to my right and it was a girl wh@péd on me earlier. |
leaned into her and said, “You ditch when I'm tatikito you but then
you see me talking to another girl and now you wartthat? | see how
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it is.” | then ignored her because | never letrargject me twice.

The girlfriends of the Australian eventually camaeck and wanted
to drag us to the louder part of the bar to dahogent reluctantly.
Once we were there, | realized I'd have to stayhwliiose girls for the
rest of the night for an opportunity to bang, bessathey weren’t going
to separate any time soon. Just like when tallkintpe¢ Czech girl, | got
on myself for losing focus. | returned back to nppts | had to get the
Icelandic flag first.

Then guess who | saw? The girl | had gotten toiwithfew feet of
my front door. | hadn’t contacted her and it hagrbea week, so |
wasn't surprised when she shot me a visible scaowltarned around.
A player always keeps his options open, so whaidl done a few days
earlier to prepare for this very scenario was cbkaoge digit of her
number on my phone. | knew there was a good chéthdee desperate
and horny if | ever saw her again.

| went up to her and said, “Hey, | think | know ybiBhe was
visibly annoyed and didn’t even look me in the eyes

“What happened? | texted you and you didn’t wridgely” | said.

“You didn’t text me.”

“I definitely did.”

“Well, I didn’t get any text, so—" she said, lookgimway.

“Well, that's weird. Let me see.” | pulled up heamber on my
phone and said, “This is your number, right?”

“Yeah that's my num—wait! No, you got it wrong.”

“Oh, shit. | must've entered it incorrectly,” | saiputting on a
performance that would have gotten me nominatedricDscar.

She told me the digit to change, but it didn't stgi in my brain.

“Hey, | have to leave right now to go to another, daut text me
later,” she said, giving me a big smile that letkmew | was back in it.

| watched her walk away and thought about my hrilliexecution
of the old “I put it in wrong” trick. Then | lookedt my phone to
correct the number, but | had forgotten which diggis wrong. Fuck, so
much for brilliant execution.

| did more approaches, but it was the same shitekay start to a
conversation that went nowhere. The girls gave bsolately nothing
to work with and it felt like | was having a monglee with myself.

Last call came. It was my fifth night in Icelanddahhad to admit |
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had no idea what the fuck | was doing. My game baén only
marginally effective on one girl out of the thirty so | had approached
in the country so far. | was throwing everythinglamything out there,
hoping something would work, but none of my bestspects for the
night were from Iceland. The Czech and Australiamesfun girls who
knew how to flirt, and | felt like | had a solid @hce of getting
somewhere if | had pursued them, but how couldclteduch a reaction
in Icelandic girls?

It turned out | was asking the wrong question. dadt of trying to
elicit a certain reaction, | had to ask mysiélf neededto elicit that
reaction. | assumed all girls went through the sgregression of
flirting and touching and so on, but could it besgible that some girls
don’t need that in order to have sex?

The next thirty minutes went by quickly. First teewas the tall
ballerina. She was drop-dead gorgeous, but the ersation ended
quickly. Then there was the girl with custom featearrings. That
conversation lasted three minutes. Then there veasfriend, who
actually asked me questions, but that died out, Then there was the
friend of that friend. She barely spoke to me hdtsbmething peculiar
upon leaving. As she was walking away, she gava ihoag stare. I'm
standing there, waving goodbye as if she was lgagma ship, while
she stared with her head craned around to fac®ideshe want me to
follow her? Was that a sign?

The back bar shut down, but the bartenders lettenewsith them. |
did a shot with the Belgian and gave him a recaghefight. Then he
said, “You know, it's funny, sometimes after workyd sit on a bench
outside and some girl starts talking to me andgake home.”

“Wait, right on the street?” | asked.

“Yeah, right here,” he laughed. “It just happenshey pick you.”

“How many times have you banged a girl that way?”

“A few times.”

“Wow.”

“Yeah, man, it's weird here. It's hard to explain.”

I helped him clean for a few minutes and then werhe part of the
bar that was still open. | stood next to the windand looked outside
while a girl stared at me. | asked her when thechased.

“It closes now,” she said.
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“That sucks.”

“Do you want to come with me and my friends?”

“Yeah, sure,” | said.

“Do you want to do cocaine?”

“I don’t mind weed, but, um—"

“Come on let's go!” She grabbed my arm and led mtside to
meet her friends. The only problem was her uglinglss actually had a
tooth missing on the bottom row. Two blocks away stepped for a
minute and | decided | just couldn’t sleep with.h®he sensed it and
walked away, leaving me alone on the street corner.

| looked around for a bench and found one, but kcmied it was
ridiculous to even try. | gave up for the nighstill hadn’t gotten a flag
in a country where sex was supposed to be easgslaxfailure and a
total fraud.

During the walk home, | slowed my pace to relive thight's ap-
proaches and to identify my weaknesses, stretchiten-minute walk
into more than twice that, but nothing was comiagrnte. | was tired
and intoxicated and just wanted to go to bed.

What I'm about to share with you next will seemelifiction. If |
read it, I'd automatically assume it was false,arégess of who had
written it.

I was almost within sight of my front door, walkirsfpw with my
head facing the ground. | heard a woman's footskeghgénd me, but |
was so dejected that | didn’t bother to look backsee if she was
attractive or not. The footsteps got louder, amahthheard a voice.

“Are you okay?”

“Who, me?” | said.

“Yeah, you. Are you sick?”

She was decent-looking, with blonde hair, blue gpesl a petite
body. She wasn't quite pretty enough to approafgwahours prior, but
at six in the morning | couldn’t believe | was ihet game with a
bangable prospect so close to my house.

| livened up. “Oh, I'm fine. I'm just a little tird. I'm not used to
staying out so late like you Icelanders.”

“Where are you from?” We stopped walking at the otxsame
corner where the girl from the previous week hathped into a cab.

“I'm from the States.”

49



BANG ICELAND

“I love foreigners!” she said, taking out a cigaeeas if to say she
wanted to stick around for a while.

The hardest place to pick a girl up is on the strié's such a pain
that | don't bother unless the nightlife sucks,feoa girl to approach
meso late at night on the street was something d\den experienced in
my life. If | had seen an approach go down liket thaa movie, | would
have been disgusted and turned it off, yet it wasplening to me.

| said, “You spoke to me in English. How did yowokv®”

“Oh, just by the way you dress and look. It wasy€as

We talked about Icelandic culture, American cultaned what | was
doing in Iceland (I spared her my polar bear lirfg)e was about to
finish her cigarette when | asked if she was tired.

“Not really,” she said.

“Well, do you want to have a drink with me befor@uygo home? |
live right there,” | said, pointing to my front doo

“You live right there?”

“Yes, | live right there.”

“Who are you staying with?”

“No one. I'm alone,” | said, maintaining eye corttac

“Sure, | can use a drink.”

I made her a scotch on the rocks. She took ofshees and settled
on my bed while | put on some music.

“Do you think I'm a slut?” she asked out of thedalu

“What do you mean?” | said, needing time to think.

“I mean, don't you think it's weird that a girl witome home with
you after only a few minutes?”

“Not at all. We had a nice conversation and themsthing to do is
to share a drink and get to know each other beWeu have to
understand that in America things can move realiigldy. If you get
along with someone, anything can happen.”

She smiled and took off her jacket. “That makeseéen

| played it slow, and by slow, | mean | didn't jdier on the bed for
about two minutes. | tinkered with the music quenemy laptop and
changed into shorts and a t-shirt in front of i@mly then did I join her
on the bed. We kissed.

She pulled away and said, “Icelanders don't date'r&vnot like
Americans. Only Americans date.”
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Obviously she hasn’t been in other parts of theldvdf | had been
in asshole mode, | would have torn that statenmeishteds, but | was
in wanting-to-get-laid mode.

“So, what do Icelanders do?” | asked.

“We meet at night and have sex. Then we say goodiyenext
morning and run into each other some other time.”

“But how about if you like the person?”

“Doesn’t matter.”

It seemed to me that she was trying to prove that didn't get
attached to guys. She calmed down on the toughegap and her
clothes started coming off. Then | heard the svgtdiee words a girl
could ever say: “Do you have a condom?”

There was maybe only two minutes of total kissimget before |
violated her vagina. | felt so little investmenttime bang that | didn'’t
even make the slightest effort to delay my orgasyn changing
positions. | simply went directly for the nut theslled over and fell
asleep. It was the most impersonal sex I'd ever Bag might as well
have been a prostitute.

In the middle of the night | got another boner, pata condom, and
jammed it back in while she was half-asleep. | camd passed out
again with the condom still on my dick.

In the morning, she lingered longer than | wouldeéhauspected for
someone who “doesn’t date.” | fiddled around on lagtop, hoping
she would leave.

“What song are you playing?” she asked.

“This is something by Empire of the Sun,” | said.

“Oh, I've heard of them before. They have the sasiger as
MGMT.”

“No, that’s a different band.”

“But their singers are the same.”

“l assure you, they're not.”

“No, I'm sure they are,” she insisted

You stupid dumb bitch went on Wikipedia and proved her wrong,
but she still remained skeptical.

“So,” | said, “do you need help getting home?”

| walked her to the door and then said, “Well, duyget horny next
weekend, I'll check the street corner at exactkyasim. to see if you're
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there.”
| gave myself a fist pump when the door closedn tivent back to
sleep.

| Don’'t Want You To Get Raped

| was walking home from a coffee shop when | natieegirl cross-
ing the street in a path that would collide witmmi

“What's that building there?” she asked in a théacent that made
it clear she wasn't Icelandic. She pointed to gdaglass structure that
was being constructed. | had asked myself the squoesstion two
weeks before, curious enough to research the armwite internet.

“It's the new theater house,” | said. “They’ll hofdays and shows
there. Are you a tourist?”

“Yes. I'm here for two weeks.”

“Your accent is different... it sounds Russian.”

“Yes, how did you know?”

| nodded. “Where | come from, there are a lot ok&tans. Their
accent is easy to spot.”

It was her first day in Reykjavik and she was edgelearn about
the city. It was only a couple days after | hadkkat the Icelandic girl
from the street, so | couldn't believe | might gey Russian flag in the
exact same way.

| said, “I'm actually about to walk by the centeusre on my way
home. If you want, | can show you a couple of sp@ée was eager,
so we started walking.

The first place | showed her was my day hangouhisTis the
bookstore | spend a lot of time in. | like it besauhey close late at ten
o'clock. A lot of the other coffee shops close meetilier.” We walked
inside and went into the café, where we talkedaforost an hour about
Iceland, Russia, and America; a cultural convepsathat comes easy
with other foreigners. Her English was good, b bhd to talk slowly,
and | slowed down so she’d understand me.

| got a better picture of her body once she todlhef coat. She was
extremely thin, making her seem taller than he®5Height, with light
brown hair that came all the way down to her stdméter cheekbones
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gave a slightly hollow look to her eyes. | had blguidentifying any
obvious physical flaws. She was generic and voidrgfthing unique,
but pretty close to perfection. She had the ideapprtions to be a
runway model, and with the right makeup and clahinknew she
would blow away most girls.

After some time chatting, |1 wasn’t convinced shesvggnuinely
interested in me. Even though she had approachedheeénteraction
had almost a professional feel to it. Did she juant to practice her
English? Was she trying to tap my head for infoiamaon Iceland?
We exchanged email addresses after | told herl#rd was going to
the next night.

She didn't show up at the bar, emailing me to $&yculdn’t find
it. | invited her to a small rock concert a coughgys after that, but she
didn’t even reply. | was going to give up on herefeer, since | never
reinitiate contact with a girl who doesn’t replydoe of my messages,
but I still had a long way to go before understagdRussian women.
For research purposes | decided to probe the isituand see if she’'d
react the same way that an American woman wouldh(wadio
silence).

| sent her an email that said: “Did you leave lodlalready?” Of
course | knew she hadn't.

She wrote back quickly, asking if | wanted to go éowalk, apolo-
gizing that she hadn’t replied previously due tteinet trouble. The
plan was to meet in the same bookstore at eigRrigiay night.

By that time | had been in Iceland for three weedkiser | got my
flag, | became temporarily disinterested in Icelargirls because their
personalities were so cold. While they look martijndoetter than
American girls, have silkier hair, and aren’t ag fafelt like I'd been
talking to rocks. It was hard to draw them out imyasort of fun
conversation since they didn't socially respondwlag women in other
countries would. They didn’'t seem to be curiouswalmher cultures or
other people and they had nothing remotely intergsir funny to say.
| was ready to conclude that their specialty igiggttrashed, acting
silly on the dance floor, and fucking.

The consequence of dealing with socially withdrgveple is that
you become socially withdrawn yourself. It got sadlfor me that I'd
go for two or three-day stretches without even hgva conversation
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with another human being. I'd talk to myself outidbat home, just to
hear the sound of my voice. Combined with the fiairs of weak

sunlight a day, | felt like | was in a social istiden chamber. | started to
get nervous that Iceland was infecting me with sdype of antisocial

virus, and that | was losing my bubbly nature.

The Russian girl showed up a half-hour late. Sheevianee-high
boots, a short skirt paired with black leggings] arleather jacket over
a black shirt. We sat at a table and talked aborgedves.

“So what do you do?” | asked.

“I'm a model.”

“Interesting. How long have you been doing that?”

“Four years, since | was fifteen. I'm considereddeh model now
and probably won't do it much longer. These daysythecruit girls
starting at twelve.”

“That's weird—a girl that young doesn’t look likensoman.”

“Well, with makeup and clothing they make them laukich older.
| look completely different when I’'m on a job.”

| became curious about seeing photos of her glamopediater
making a strong effort to add her as a Faceboekdi

“So what are you going to do afterwards?” | asked.

“I'm in school now and currently teach runway wal§ito girls. In
Russia, you have to work very hard to get anywhsoel'm trying to
secure a good future. There’s no time to hang wvst jo hang out.
When | spend time with someone, there has to beeseant of
exchange.”

That confirmed something I'd heard from guys whd tdated
Russian women: “They are always playing some daahgle.” | didn’t
know what she wanted to get from me, but | was mggor it to be
cock.

A café was holding a little concert featuring a Blian singer from
Rio. | wanted to stop by and see if there was ziBaa community in
Reykjavik | could snake my way into. The Russiaread to come.

“Maybe we can go to a bar after the concert,” dsdl know a
couple nearby.”

“I don’t drink,” she said.

“Really? But... you're Russian.”

“Are you saying all Russian people are drunks?” $sn’t smil-

54



STORIES

ing.

| wanted to say yes, but | could sense it was ahlpsubject. May-
be her father was an alcoholic and had beaten b#remwhen she was
a little girl.

“No, but the Russians in Washington DC are hardigrar You're
honestly the first Russian person I've met who ddedrink. That's
like meeting an American who doesn't like cheesgbrg and french
fries.” | smiled.

“l can drink Coca-Cola, juice, water, and hot cHata” At that
moment | noticed her necklace. It had a pendanhefVirgin Mary.
My hope of sex was fading.

We killed some time in the bookstore before thet sththe concert,
talking a lot about her life in Russia. For beingyol9 years old, she
had a lot of interesting opinions on the things blagl experienced,
offering them at will without me having to drag theout of her. She
asked follow-up questions to my own opinions andrelrad a sense of
humor that kept me laughing, something most girtekt are incapable
of doing. The funniest thing she told me was, “Rayik feels like the
Russian countryside instead of a capital city. Erpecting a cow to
walk by any second now.”

The more laughs and stories we exchanged, the infet my
social nature coming back. Even though | hadn'hkadceland long, |
had almost forgotten how rewarding human interastican be. | was a
little upset to know that my new friend was leavingnly two days.

| was more upset that she wasn't a drinker. I'véy dacked one
other girl who was a non-drinker in my life. Théatl gvasn’t hard to get
into the sack, but it did take longer than nornhaave myself a 10%
chance of fucking the Russian, a low number, butugh for me to
pursue matters.

In heavy snow we walked to the concert venue. TiaziBan singer
performed and almost brought a tear to my eye,bectiuse | could
understand what she was saying (though I'm suraé about love and
heartbreak), but because | knew | could have beeBrazil instead,
spending less money to be with wonderful women wlare sexy,
feminine, and eager to please me.

After the show, the singer came up to me and thesida. “Thank
you for coming,” she said, greeting me with a deulbheek kiss.
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“Where are you from?”

“I'm from America, though | lived in Rio for a whél That's why |
wanted to come tonight. Do you live here now?”

“Yes. I'm trying to move permanently to Icelandcame with my
daughter and we have a nice life here.”

Is she fucking crazy? Exchanging Rio for thid#en again, she was
in her 40s, and forty years of anything wonderfull wake it stop
being wonderful. | also couldn’t discount the féwat Brazilians really
like blue-eyed white people.

The singer engaged the Russian girl by asking mumsstand pa-
tiently waiting for her labored responses. She spety three minutes
talking to us, but the interaction was so pleashat afterwards | was
glowing. In one day the Russian girl and Brazilsimger had made me
feel more human than any Icelander had. It wasrilgit that | knew
I'd never return to Iceland.

When it was time to leave the café, | looked atRussian girl and
said, “My socks are wet from snow getting into rhpas. Do you mind
if we stop by my apartment one block away so | change them?”
She didn’t mind. My plan was to make my move orare.

| walked in, but she stayed outside in the freezialgl, waiting for
me to change my socks. | gave her an “Are you 8e#0 look. She
reluctantly came inside, but not any farther thendoor mat.

“Are you going to change your socks?” she askeet &fhad opened
my laptop.

“Are you in a rush? | mean, what do you want tanda/?”

“Well, | have an excursion tomorrow morning, so Hoald be
getting home.”

“You sure you don’t want to hang out more?”

“No. | should go.”

“Well, then, | guess | don’t need to change my soaker all. Let
me walk you to the street corner and point youn@nright direction.”

| wasn't upset or bitter about her decision, sihted seen it com-
ing a mile away. She gave me a nice hug at thesetéon but lingered
afterwards as if she wanted to keep chatting.

| said, “You seem like you want to hang out somaen®o you
want to go to a bar? We don't have to chill in nmagment.”

“No, no. | really must go.” She leaned in to giwe a kiss on one
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cheek, then the other. | held onto her and sheegimnihen we kissed on
the lips for a few seconds.

“Why don’t you come back inside for fifteen minut&d asked.
“We can listen to some music.”

“No, I shouldn't,” she said, then turned and wallearchy.

I went back home, slightly discouraged but feelgupd about the
night. | was content with staying in, but with ortlyo good nights to
go out in Reykjavik during the week, I'd have tkdaadvantage of
both. | watched some old episodesSainfeldon my computer while
drinking a fair amount of scotch before headingtbetdoor at three.

| went to Bakkus near my apartment, not motivatedatk to Ice-
landic girls. Time flew and the bar lights came &ealizing | had
absolutely no prospects, | started approachinginest.

First girl, nothing. Second girl, nothing. Thendticed a girl who
was the friend of another girl | had approachedmynfirst night out. |
had barely exchanged three words with her, so hivasire if she'd
remember me, but she did. That was surprising ssiee was now
drunk out of her mind and holding onto the wall frpport. | was
inebriated myself, but nowhere near the way she was

Her friends had ditched her and left her all by leresome. She
desperately looked for them, fiddling with her phpbut they were all
gone. | couldn’t believe my luck.

“I guess I'll walk you home,” | said. She didn’tysanything. Once
she started walking | followed her.

Five minutes into the walk she fell into the sndwking up her skirt
so that | could see her stockings almost all thg wa to her pussy.
Helping her get back on her feet confirmed that bty was the real
deal, like a little ballerina with a big ass (mgal type).

“Look at you, falling all over the place,” | saitou’re a mess.”

“Fuck you!” she said. “You don't have to walk merhe!”

“It would be cruel to leave you because another maght try to do
something to you. | don’t want you to get raped.”

“No one rapes anyone in Iceland,” she said.

“You sure you want to test that out right now? Yaan't even walk
straight.”

“Whatever, you're such an asshole!”

I didn’t know if she was joking or flirting. She getelling me to
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leave and | kept saying it was my duty as a mamae sure she got
home safe. | said, “l have a sister who's a coyplers older than you.
I'd want a guy to walk her home as well.” That whs first time | had

leveraged a family member in the hope of buildingugh trust to get
laid. | couldn’t decide if it was tight game or puevil.

Then she grabbed my hand. For balance? For intith&ajidn’t
know, but | did know | wasn't going to fuck hervé& never fucked a
girl in her parents’ home while they were sleepiagd while there's a
first time for everything, | wasn’t counting on @n the other hand, |
did have to piss like a racehorse.

When we got to her place, | asked, “Can | use yatinroom?”

“Yeah, whatever.” Her speech was like an Americah 4 turned
out that she actually lived on the East Coast fiwamonths.

| took a leak in her bathroom, which was decorditedla ski lodge
with various woodsy knickknacks and little trolgfirines. | came out
to find her in the kitchen, warming up a huge plotlucken soup.

“Do you want some?” she asked.

“No, I'm good.”

“Thanks for walking me home,” she said, in what vii@s kindest
statement of the night.

“You're welcome,” | said. “Can | take off my shoé&s?

“Yeah, go ahead.”

She was talking loud, as if no one was home, hlidl Inotice a shut
door that | assumed was her parents’ bedroom.d®&h on the couch
while she messed with the soup. Eventually sheleain next to me,
putting her legs over mine. Her wet feet were @ing | compared them
to my hands, which were a few inches larger. | wetd horny creep
mode and started rubbing her legs while talkinge Blaced a hand on
my arm.

“Tell me something about you,” she said.

“What do you want to know?”

“Anything, | don't care.”

“My life is pretty shallow,” | said.

“Why?”

“Because I'm never somewhere long enough to putndovots. |
just go from place to place, and even if we werbderfect for each
other, it still wouldn’t work because I'm leavingan.”
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She leaned closer and said, “That's sad.”

Then | kissed her. She tasted like beer and cigardbut now with
my hands exploring her body | got more arousedvie $econds than |
had with the Russian girl all night. Without sayiagvord, she got up,
poured out a bowl of soup, and went into her robfollowed her.

It went so fast in her bedroom that even | feltrdeClothes ripped
off. “Do you have a condom?” Jam the dick insidardy any kissing.
| was too drunk to feel anything and she was taankirto produce
much in the way of lubrication, so after five miesitwe stopped having
sex, if that's what you want to call it, and lay oar backs. She fell
asleep and started snoring. Her soup went untouched

| took a short nap and when | woke up, her alaroclclsaid eight
a.m. | figured it would be a good idea to leavease her parents woke
up early, so | ducked into the bathroom, threw ¢bedom into the
toilet, and flushed. It wouldn't go down. | flusheajain, but still
nothing. | wanted to protect her honor (more liket gid of the
evidence), so | fished it out the toilet and wrapjitein half a roll of
toilet paper. | went back to the room and put itrip coat pocket along
with the condom wrapper. Then | got dressed ariduieile she slept.

The next day, | heard a knock on my window. It s Russian. |
thought, “Yes! She wants to fuck! Two bangs in ereekend!” But no.
She sat next to the door with her coat and scasfstiying away
whenever | got close. | tried to go caveman atethe but she just kept
saying, “When you come to Moscow, I'll show you @amna!”

Two weeks later | went to Bakkus again. After leeslt | was stand-
ing outside in front of the bar, looking for targetvhen the Icelandic
girl 1 had fucked walked out with a guy in the samay | had walked
out with her. She was so drunk that he was holdieg arm so she
wouldn't fall over.

Her First Date

My weekend nights had two parts: before Bakkus an&8akkus.
The bar had easily become my favorite spot. Siheeetwasn’'t much
point in getting there until four a.m., when gingould be more
interested in chatting, I'd use the time beforehsmdry out new bars
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and clubs. I'd drink at an experimental place faxoaiple hours, make
small talk that didn’t go anywhere, then head t&l&s where | dusted
off my shoulders and got to work.

One night at Bakkus | met Judy, a drunk 19-yearamtlege stu-
dent. She put in a lot of effort to maintain owsfiiconversation and
actually had interesting things to say, so | acdulser of not being
Icelandic.

“I'm definitely Icelandic,” she said, playing wither hair. “Why?
You don't like Icelandic people?

“They're okay,” | replied.

“Just okay?”

“Well, the people are cold. They don't open up lhtso they just
stare at me instead of talking. It's the most ami&l country I've been
to. Unless the people are drunk, they don’t wamhéet anyone.”

| talked to her on and off while her skinny boyfrik lingered
around without interrupting. Either he was too mo€ta pussy to pull
her aside or was ultra-confident of his pimp holetroher. She kept
jabbing me in the stomach and my hope was thatceldd feel the
firmness and was aroused by it. Our conversatiatedh for ten
minutes, a respectable time by Icelandic standards.

The lights came on, meaning it was go time. | fixed collar and
scanned the room for girls who had split off froheit main group.
Like a tiger preying on a deer that had separateah the herd, | was
looking for isolated targets. Unfortunately thererevno prospects.

The bouncers kicked everyone out. On the streskéd a couple
girls if there was another bar | could go to, ale&nowing there
wasn't. A chubby girl named Helga invited me toadierparty, but first
she had to get a snack from a kabob shack. | figthere was no
afterparty and she was trying to trick me into hgvsex with her, but |
went anyway to see what would happen.

Judy was already at the kabob shack with her kaxydi Once she
saw me, she left him waiting in line to come oved &hat. Even after |
got her Facebook name she wanted to keep talkiiedf. $0 bad for her
boyfriend, who looked so weak and timid, that Ids&ivou should go
back to your man. He looks upset that you're tajkim me.”

She turned around to see him moping. It wasn’tttathat man that
his girl happened to meet me of all people. I'm fasnt she could
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watch me take a shit and it would still be ten Srbetter game that that
kid could spit out, but then again his was goodugoto fuck her, so

who was | to say anything? Helga got her kabobtgrand revealed

that the afterparty was canceled (big surprisejert home to jerk off.

Judy and | planned to meet at a coffee shop a feys thter. | hate
coffee shop dates, but | had a plan to venue chargdéo my place
afterward, and besides, | was looking forward to first real date in
Iceland.

She arrived after me and was noticeably nervouwakisg slightly. |
tried to relax her by doing a lot of talking, biesstayed mostly silent
and kept apologizing for how bad her English wasould tell she
wasn't comfortable. | started to wonder if thislheavas the same flirty
girl from the bar who had kept touching me.

“I've never done anything like this before,” sharatied.

“You mean like meet up with somebody?”

“Yeah, but | had to come because you told me hahardic people
are cold. I don’t want you to think badly of us.”

It took about two hours for her to loosen up enotmhvhere she
was joking back and forth with me. During that tiinbasically gave
her a long speech about the story of my life. Sde'dseem to mind,
remarking how “mature” | was.

“How do Icelanders meet each other?” | asked.

“Through mutual acquaintances. We always know sor@£0o

“Does it ever happen where you or your girlfrierggt with a guy
that no one knows?”

“That's not common. We don't date, so the way weé tgeknow
someone is by seeing them all the time in the daamer in school.”

“So how do you girls pick the guys you eventualét gith?”

“That’'s a hard question. It's all attitude. If Idk at a guy and he has
something mysterious about him, then | want to talkim.”

She tagged along with me to the grocery store lsechuneeded a
translator for the deli section. As | was droppthings into my cart, |
joked, “So, honey, what are we cooking for dinnamight?” At that
exact moment, her boyfriend’s dad happened to blliHe didn’t hear
anything, but only in Iceland could something likat happen (during
our time in the coffee shop she ran into four ofeople she knew). If
she had told me that our date was going to appeituei newspaper the
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next day, | wouldn't have been surprised.

My venue change attempt failed, there was no lassl by all
indicators it had been a below-average date, sasdl avlittle surprised
when she texted me the next Friday night to askvds at Bakkus.

Helga had invited me to hang out with her frierldgent, excited at
the prospect of social interaction. | fucked witrelyone’s heads by
asking questions like, “So how many thousands opfeedie in Iceland
every year from gun-related violence?” and “Witle #ruption of the
volcano and the resulting air traffic disaster, hdees it feel to be a
citizen of a small country with such awesome poteedamage the
European economy?” They enjoyed my American-stylendr and |
enjoyed being able to tell a joke to someone atteen myself.

The group disintegrated as the night went on, feayist me and
Helga in Bakkus when | got the text from Judy. plred back with
“I'm downstairs.” She literally ran down to greetemwvith a big hug.
She was smiling again and not nervous like shehlggah at the coffee
shop. Her friends joined and of course one of tteready knew
Helga.

“I told my boyfriend that you're really cool,” Judyaid.

“Now why would you do a stupid thing like that?”

“I don't know, but he’s not happy. | don't think tikes you.”

“I don't see why he would.”

“But we're just friends, though, right?” she asked.

“Oh, yeah, we're friends alright. I'd never try steep with you.” |
said with a smile. She hit me playfully. | likedwdhe seduction was
playing out, but then | was thrown a curveball.

Before Judy went to dance with her boyfriend, stteoduced me to
Betty, a brunette who looked like Fiona Apple. $iappened to stand
next to me, so we started talking. Twenty minutger| | realized we
were still talking, which is absurdly long for comious conversation
with an Icelandic girl. While technically Betty wasiter than Judy, |
wanted to defile Judy first and foremost. She vesdhallenge and if
Betty was a trap, I'd lose the opportunity to fugkher one if | fell for
it. But it was getting late and | was horny, sodnt/for Betty.

The bar closed and | asked Betty and her two girifis to come to
my place for an afterparty. They all agreed, butttee way the other
two girls dropped out after some typical femalentkialeaving just me
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and Betty. She still wanted to party, so | broulgét in and gave her
some scotch. When she left ten minutes later, d, s&ou can't tell
Judy any of this, okay?”

“I won't tell her.”

“You promise?”

“Yes, | promise,” she said.

She told her the next morning. | know because lalillyme every-
thing the next night at Bakkus.

“I don't believe you kissed my friend,” Judy said.

“That's what she said?”

“Yes.”

“Well, that's funny.” | stroked my chin for a seabms if | couldn'’t
exactly remember what happened. “It was such aociemt kiss. | think
we did it out of boredom.”

“Whatever, you jerk!”

“Wait, what exactly did she say?” | asked.

“She said you invited her to your apartment. Thew ynade her
some whisky drink or something.”

“It was scotch.”

“Whatever. And then you put on some American musiou were
talking and you sat down next to her. Then you Jaahed over and
kissed her.”

“I'm pretty sure she kissed me first,” | said. Wlas rather drunk,
though.” | hadn’t been drunk at all.

“She said she felt that she was too young for goushe left.” Betty
was seventeen.

What Betty didn’t say was that she was moaning dilkechoolgirl as
| put my hands down the back of her pants. Shehitagy my lip and
two times had yelled “Fuck” (in the vein of “Fuckn getting really
turned on right now”). But then she left abruptlgchuse she had to
“wake up early in the morning.” Like a gentlematgald offered for her
to take a nap on my bed, but she refused. Shedwdes like a young
girl who just wanted to play around, not go all thay. | felt ashamed
that | had gotten an Icelandic girl in my room oRraay night without
sealing the deal.

| had prepared for this very scenario in the hainge the kiss.
“Well, Judy, the truth is | used Betty to get touybl said flatly. “My
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hope was that you'd get jealous.”

“So you don't like her? Are you going to take het on a date?”

“A date? Fuck no. Why would | take her out on ae@aMy master
plan now is to get you drunk enough to take yolkhliaany love shack
for the best two minutes of your life.”

“Two minutes! Are you joking?”

“What do you mean? Is two minutes not enough?” Bas falling
into my trap of imagining sex with me.

“Two minutes is nothing! I'm not going to get aniyth out of two
minutes!”

“Okay, | could try for thirty seconds more, buttkgushing it.”

| saw Betty shortly after that, but she pretendeito see me, which
is the universal reaction I've gotten from all kedlic girls after
they’ve hooked up with me. In Iceland, I'm only gbfor one fuck (or
less), but nothing more. My poor ego.

I admit that | fell for Betty's trap, but thankfylithe “using her to
get to you” gambit worked. Judy asked if she cogide me a
goodnight kiss on the cheek while her boyfriendtadioutside. With
my arm wrapped around her waist, she gave me aséeend kiss that
left my cheek a drooling mess. | tried to sneak ilip kiss but failed,
and she left in the arms of her boyfriend.

| walked home alone, wondering why | was puttingnsach effort
into her. Did | really like her or was it the clelge | craved? Was she
in any way better than the chicks | had had beféw®? tallied up the
drinks | had bought Judy and the hours I'd spernh Wier, | decided
she’d have to have the juiciest, tightest pussyhimm world with a
vacuum mouth to justify all that work. At only niteen, there was no
way that'd be the case. She sent me a text message after | got
home that night: “Goodnight, old pervert :).” It deame smile, but I'd
need more than that.

The next afternoon | met a Danish girl who workedaibookstore.
We bonded on the fact that Icelanders were sadfrigknew she wasn't
merely being friendly, so | asked her out and steepted. The next
week | refocused my efforts from the college didgetting my Danish
flag. It was a wise decision.
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Real Hip-Hop

My last weekend in Iceland arrived two weeks affieeping with
the Danish girl. While | was absolutely ecstatich® leaving, | had
developed a comfortable coffee shop-and-BakkusimeutThe thing
that surprised me most about my experiences withahtlic women
was the one-and-out nature of my bangs. | find thadmerica one-
night stands can be a springboard for a mini-refethip, but in Iceland
| never got a repeat bang, even though | triedvandccasions.

| asked Helga what determines if a typical drunkang will lead to
a relationship. She said, “Usually if they shaiierfds or something in
common like work or school, the relationship widl practical.” Unless
there’s a social circle force driving them towaepeated interactions,
bangs are just a one-time thing.

The funny thing is that | saw previous layseaightoccasions. They
barely gave me a look of recognition, so | did $hene. It seemed to be
understood that you don't try to rekindle anything, matter how deep
your dick was inside her. From a guy’s point ofwj¢hat’s a whole lot
of investment for one drunken bang. If | lived pamantly in Iceland,
I'd be much more open to maintaining a relationghgn in the States.

| started my last Saturday night in Iceland bynrgyio kill off the
remaining bottle of my duty-free scotch. | hadrétked off in about
five days so | was feeling hornier than usual, andcent download of
a Swedish House Mafia mix put me in a good moatkdided to get a
strong buzz going and then execute a strategyjikatours before |
had emailed to a friend who was arriving a few dafgsr | was set to
leave. | told him not to try to have long conveimas, wait until 4:30
a.m. to approach, and go for a quick venue chamgpstplace. | called
it “last call game.”

After sending the email, | wondered if it was rgdlat simple. As a
man who had spent years perfecting his game, chaumor, and
stories, even | had trouble believing that theroptistrategy in Iceland
would amount to drunken desperation in the Stateanted to put it to
one final test.

When the clock hit three a.m., | fixed myself ugldreaded out. |
didn’t want to kill the two shots remaining in mgogch bottle so | took
it with me and sipped it in line to the stares oélanders who were
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chugging cheap, nasty beer. | wondered if they ghbl was wealthy
to be drinking such a fine beverage as if it wasewad finished the
bottle and left it on the sidewalk.

| went downstairs, ordered a double scotch, andedaatiently for
the time to strike. It didn't look good for me. Thiace was half empty
with few girls, and two of those were previous layge all did the “I
see you but I'm pretending not to see you” thingtdyed in my little
corner in the basement, never moving away.

Helga came by with her friends. Then | saw the Beldartender,
who was the first real foreigner | met. Then canettyg the Fiona
Apple clone. The last time I'd seen her, she’'d bgeite cold, but this
time she sidled right next to me and stayed theref &he wanted
something. Was it a drink, a kiss, or cock? It égrrout to be a kiss.
She stood on her tippy toes and planted one righhe in front of the
entire bar. After a few minutes she had gottenfbeand said, “I'm
going back to my friends.”

Go time came at 4:45. By then | had six or sevextckes in me, but
since it had been spread out over several howmmslstill coherent. |
went to my upstairs spot by the bar column and rsednhe crowd. My
first approach went nowhere. She was way too damk looked like
she was about to puke. My second approach was reetbeuwearing
pleather pants and five-inch heels. She was alsokd(I'm being
redundant by telling you an Icelandic girl was deuyrbut still in that
giggly party mood where she had energy to flirasked if she was
Icelandic, she said yes, and then offered to buyarsbot with her two
girlfriends.

We drank our shots and they invited me to danc dgircle. It was
there that | started talking to her friend, a séanious Icelandic
actress. She wasn't as cute as pleather pantshbuvas able to talk in
complete sentences, so | figured she would be teynat for the night.
Pleather pants didn't like that idea. She interdpbur conversation by
grabbing my waist and saying, “I want to have sék wou.”

| looked at her, squinted my eyes, and said, thihk about it.”
That was the correct answer because she hit me,biteaight her lips
real close. It was then that | noticed she wastjwaty naked from the
waist up, wearing a bikini top with a small jacketering it.

A third friend interrupted our banter and touchisgying, “Okay,
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we need to find an afterparty because the barirgggo close soon!” |
knew that an afterparty at anywhere but my placels&vaot lead to
Sex.

| said, “Actually I'm throwing an afterparty. | levright up the street
and | have music and beer.”

“Oh, perfect!” the friend said. “We should buy moedcohol,
though.”

| had already envisioned what would happen if aofgpeople came
to my “afterparty.” I'd invite them all to my stuali we'd drink, I'd turn
on the American hip-hop music real loud, and tteke tmy girl to the
bathroom and fuck her doggy style. Even thoughwasn't optimal, |
felt strongly about having the home field advantbgeause | could
control more variables.

| bought three beers for takeout at a reasonatdeafdb15. On my
way out the bouncer stopped me and said, “Hey,'tayen the guy
who was drinking the scotch outside?” | proudly &tkd that | was.
Word gets around fast in Iceland.

After the conversation with the bouncer, | managedbse every-
one—the actress, the cockblocker, and pleathesp@here was a big
crowd in front of the bar so | carefully looked fanyone | knew,
including Betty and my previous bangs. Nothing. \iee any of the
girls came through or not, | wasn’t too worried &ase | had the beer
and the afterparty potential. It was still primendi to approach, but of
course | didn’t want to start from scratch whenlrkady had a solid
prospect.

After about five minutes of standing, pleather gazgme out.

“Hey | think I lost your friends,” | said, implyinghat they hadn’t
ditched me.

“Oh yeah, they want to go to an afterparty.”

“Yeah, I'm doing the afterparty,” | said, showingrhthe bag of
beer. “But they're probably gone.”

“I don’t know where they are and | lost my phone.”

Was it possible that | was the luckiest man in Wald? | said,
“Well, how about me and you just do the afterparty live like right
there.” | pointed directly in front of us, as iflived only twenty feet
away.

“Okay let's go!”
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| hooked her arm and off we went. The best thinat thossibly
could have happened was a “failed” afterparty. €hbad to be a
moment when she realized that all her friends amegand the only
reasonable option left was to go home with a steamgn she had just
met.

While walking to my place, | realized how drunk skas. In Amer-
ica, having sex with her would have been rape,esisice couldn’t
legally give her consent. It didn't help matteratth was relatively
sober, but | can’t say | cared or even hesitated.

| won't rationalize my actions, but having sex ikat/ | do. If a girl
is willing to walk home with me, she’s going to dbe dick no matter
how much she has drunk. I'll protect myself by gsancondom (most
of the time), but | know that when it comes to sere ounce of
hesitation or a feeling of morality will get me hotg.

The beers | bought weren't even needed; she imredygliatarted
taking off her clothes. | figure my dick was insither about forty
minutes after meeting her, likely my fastest bangreThe sex was as
good as drunken sex can get, but | did notice hesypwas drier than
the Sahara desert.

There were a couple of odd sex moments worth meintjp After
the first go she made a comment that she hadn'ahaatgasm. “Well |
did,” I replied. When | rolled on top of her foretsecond go, she said,
“Okay now you have to give me the best orgasm &ver had in my
life.”

| laughed and said, “Hell, you'll be lucky if yowen have an
orgasm. | guarantee this will be the worst sex y@ver have.” Then |
commenced pounding. When it comes to casual sexperson has to
sacrifice their pleasure for the other. That persi@finitely wasn't
going to be me.

A few minutes later she said, “Okay, now go dowmual”

| looked at her pussy, which | admit was quite fyrethen said,
“With all that lube down there? Maybe later.” NezsH to say, that
later never arrived.

| woke up first in the morning and looked over at.hl fully ex-
pected to be greeted by a beast, but | was pldgsanprised that she
actually lookedbetter | studied her face in the morning light and
concluded that it was magnificent. She was theebbticelandic girl |
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had gotten with, and definitely in the top 10% of all-time bangs. |
pulled the covers down and examined her flawlesaray skin and her
perfectly proportioned body with big tits and rouass. My dick was
getting hard again and | gently poked her withfutly expecting the
typical awkward after-sex Icelandic vibe, but irstel was greeted
with, “So you want to fuck again?”

Yes please!

Two more times we went, and by the end of it | hadsemen left.
Then we started to get to know each other. Firsexeghanged names,
then ages, then professions. I'm pretty sure thgs ¢gknow more about
the prostitutes they fuck than | do about the loéia women | got
with.

It was all downhill after that. She started goirf§about how men
try to enslave women, how Lil Wayne is not “regb4miop,” how most
women look better with short hair, and how my fateortype of
Icelandic beer is actually the worst beer in thelsdkdShe was arrogant,
gruff, and masculine, which was at total odds wlith fact that she had
a vagina and dressed sexy.

If we'd had a conversation before sex, there wdwdde been no
way | could bear her for the time it took until sescurred. | can say
that about all my Icelandic bangs. They happenedime | barely had
to talk to them and never got turned off by thdtit@des. The most
bearable girl was Betty, and that was because atadyrtalked, only
staring at me with her big blue eyes.

My last night in Iceland | lay in bed reminiscingpaut my two-
month stay, with pleather pants dominating my thdsg At that
moment | wanted her body next to mine, but only éould tape her
mouth shut. | wanted to have hot sex with her, dnly if she would
leave one second after | blasted. It's such a shm®e so sexually
attracted to a woman but so turned off by her ernatly.

Long ago, | decided that any country | settle iruldochave to have
girls that could offer me more than just their bgalwnfortunately,
Iceland is not that place.
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The best way | can describe Reykjavik is thatélddike a small ski
resort without the skiing. It lacks tall buildingsxd has a city center
that can be traversed on foot in less than twernityir@s. The odds that
you'll ever have to get on a city bus or taxi mdnan twice (to and
from the airport) are just about zero.

Its small size does limit your options when it cane nightlife and
fun activities, but on the flip side it will takeoy a very short time to
find the best spots (in two weeks with some hugtbe, can set foot in
more than a quarter of all the bars in the city)liké larger cities, you
never have to worry about if you're “missing outh some trendy
underground venue.

I'll now recommend some day and night spots in ¢itg before
sharing a rundown of tours you can take in the tgun

Daytime

Coffee shops are everywhere, both individual steoubchains. My
favorite chain wasKaffitar (http://www.kaffitar.is), with a good
location at Bankastreeti 8. Out of all the coffeephl went to, that one
had the greatest percentage of attractive womemgth usually they
were in pairs or larger groups.

For isolated girls, head to theEymundsson bookstore
(http://www.eymundsson.is). There are several ia tity, but my
favorite was located on Austurstraeti 18. | founat thirls tended to go
alone to study, allowing you to do simple approachbere you either
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ask for tourist advice or if she could watch yduings. The bookstore
had a great selection of English books and a pheasdé that was open
seven days a week until ten at night.

Sunday is usually busy with the hangover crowd, reheu’ll find
pairs of girls reading fashion magazines. Don't sagprised if you
recognize girls you talked to the previous night.

Eymundsson

b=

Eymundsson

If you're on a budget and don’t want to spend monoey still want
to get out of the house, visit the public library Bryggvagata 15. They
have some English magazines.

If you want to keep up your gym routine, headWmrld Class
Gym (http://www.worldclass.is), the only gym | found Reykjavik.
Unfortunately, the two locations are a bit of aéhfkom the city center
(at least a thirty-minute walk), so you may wantake a bus. You can
get a bus map from the tourist office in the aitpmrin the city center
location by the main square.

If you forgot to pack your underwear and need txlstup, head to
Kringlan Mall (http://www.kringlan.is). It has cafes, department
stores, several clothing shops for men, and aflaider women you
won't see elsewhere. However, | didn't notice matiractive girls,
whether staff members or customers, but then algdidn’'t go on a
weekend since they close at a time | was still ingreny hangovers
(6:00 p.m.). On weekdays they stay open until aflot®0. | find that
malls that close early have a clientele of mostty meople who don't
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work during the day, making them poor places fakpp.

A place worth checking out is tHéniversity of Iceland, located
northwest of the domestic airport. | didn’t put rhugffort into picking
up there since | was satisfied with my weekend tesults, but |
sometimes wonder if that was a mistake that hurtguglity. Here's
my advice to you: buy a copy dBeginner's Icelandby Helga
Hilmisdottir and take it to the food court in theniwersity center
(follow the signs). Grab a cup of coffee, pick bléanext to some cute
girls, crack open your book, and then hit them witlanguage question
after a few minutes.

It's essential to have a good reason for beindhatuniversity, so
your openers should deal with either wanting toetak course or
needing help with the language. Since Icelandergganerally wary of
foreigners, the last thing you want a girl to thiakhat you came to the
university just to hit on women.

If I were to do my trip all over again, I'd spendoktay through
Wednesday afternoons with my Icelandic book (amotigers) in the
university food court and approach two girls a déshile | doubt it
would lead to any isolated dates, it would get nie social circles for
weekend partying and easy introductions for meatioge girls.

An important social activity for Icelanders arertial spas. Several
are within the city (Google “visit Reykjavik thermgools” for a
complete list), but the closest to the center Iedad/esturbaejarlaug,
located at the intersection of Hofsvallagata andhisigi. For $5 you
can go for a steam or hot tub soak.

Blue Lagoon
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The last daytime activity you may want to consigeBlue Lagoon
which you'll start hearing about two minutes afgetting off the plane.
Located less than an hour from the city by bus, at’shallow heated
pool with mud stations that are supposed to make gkin beautiful. |
went on a day that was 32 degrees and sleetinghisean say that my
experience was on the low end of the satisfactiahes especially since
from the slick advertisements | had concluded thatlagoon would be
an oasis of magical steaming water. The reality thas the water was
barely warm and | froze my ass off. | spent mosnyf time in the
steam room, where | developed a massive headache.

If you're wondering why | would even mention thisediocre
experience, it's because Blue Lagoon is one ofetbigs you gotta
do while you're in Iceland or else you'll feel gwyilabout it, kind of like
having to visit Machu Picchu if you wind up in Peft sucks, it's
touristy, but whatever. The cheapest way to douhierwhelming tour
is by Netbus (http://www.netbus.is). They chargewb$50, which
includes the price of admission. One thing | wédlds that the locker
rooms are quite nice.

Nighttime

Before | start going over venues, one importantsae you may
have is if you should focus on bars or clubs fdtige laid. From my
research, both offer equal opportunities. The lzswer is to ask
yourself which venue you do better at in your ovity.df it's bars,
stick to that while in Reykjavik. If you have theexgy for clubs and
like dancing, do the club scene.

One reason that Reykjavik nightlife is so activehiat the outlying
suburbs have so few venues. On the weekends ydwgidts of people
coming into the city that you don’t normally seehigh is why you
shouldn't freak out if you don't see any talent kiag) around mid-
week. Just wait until the weekend.

Let's start with the bar scene first. The bestibdceland to get laid
is Bakkus, located on Tryggvagata 22. The main floor has s and
a large dance floor, while the bottom floor hasreal bar and a tighter
space for seating. I'd classify it as a rock diae, tbut it regularly plays
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house music and will feel more like a regular cliihe girls aren’t the
hottest in Iceland, but they are young and friendly

Bakkus

What I'd do is arrive on a weekend night aroundd30m. and hang
out in the downstairs bar. It doesn’t get a wholedf traffic, allowing
you to save your energy for prime time (last cdii)f if a girl does
come within your radar you can easily start a cosation since it's
quieter than upstairs. If a cute girl is giving yeye contact, definitely
don’t be shy about approaching. | don’'t want yowgét the idea that
you shouldn’t approacht all before last call. It's just not essential to
work hard before that time.

Around 4:30, which is a half hour before last cglh, upstairs and
lean against the main bar while looking out towtna crowd. It's then
you should start to approach with the simple inttigpeners | shared
earlier. Since so many girls will be drunk off theiss, don't be
offended if she doesn’t respond (it's not that sheying to be a bitch,
but she’s having trouble with her sensory perceglioPick off isolated
girls who were trying to get a drink in the barf don’'t shy away from
pairs since it will be easy to divide them. Try fbe occasional triplet,
though don’t waste your time on larger groups wlgsu’re getting
serious eye contact.

When the lights come on, continue to approach gile are mean-
dering out until finally getting kicked out by tHmouncer. Continue
approaching in front of the bar and then on theett until no girls can
be found.

Whenever | go to a new city, my goal is to becomhack” by
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spitting identical game in an identical bar evergekend to get
consistent results. Bakkus was my hack bar, ju§lass do Matriz was
my hack bar in Rio. God bless Bakkus.

A similar bar isBoston, at Laugavegur 28b. It's smaller, darker, and
the crowd tends to get sloppier. The logistics ‘aras good for
approaching, but some nights there are considerabhg women than
men.

Near Boston is the populafaffibarinn on Bergstadastraeti 1,
which is co-owned by the singer of Blur. It's onktlbose trendy bars
that attracts an older crowd, with an average aghipg twenty-five.
I'll admit that | wish this was Bakkus. | love timausic, the back bar,
the “scene,” and what have you, but there are tiggploblems. First,
the girls are snobbier here than anywhere elses hr attracts the
famous musicians, writers, and people from the alwdic fashion
industry and art scene. The front of the bar héiseafor commoners
who have to face up to thirty-minute waits whilelPg” are whisked
right in. You can still pull here, but it's more af‘who you know” type
of vibe than anywhere else in Reykjavik. The secprmblem is that
sometimes it's a huge sausage fest, somethingstimatt a problem
elsewhere. Now that | think about it, | really wexsg lot of time here.

"2 &
Kaffibarinn

For a real sloppy scene, tiar 11, located on Hverfisgata 18.
Thanks to their beer-and-shot combo special, yqauaple go here to
get seriously trashed. The main issue is thatathkit small so you
won't have a lot of selection. Nonetheless, a loha@okups go down
here.
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A snobbier version of Bar 11 that's more expensiveless grimy is
Vegamot on Vegamotastigur 4. It has a heavier focus orhbip, so
you'll see half the Icelandic black population hexeany time (i.e.,
three guys). If a girl likes black or “edgy” guyshe’ll probably make it
a point to stop by. In other words, if you're blads worth a visit. If
you want a more chill hip-hop scene where whitesgimyplaid shirts
aren’t an uncommon sight, check dutkid on Bankastraeti 12. The
girls here will be younger, but not as dressed si;na/egamot. It has
more of a college feel.

Let's move on to clubs. One thing | loved about KRayik was that
| never paid a cover charge. While | encounteredslj even the more
“exclusive” clubs were free to get into. Just litkew Icelanders view
everyone as equal, the club scene mirrors thatthendoenefit is that
the table service culture isn’'t entrenched, so Walé&finitely dig it if
you're the type who likes to reminisce about cluliture in America
before table service fucked it up.

The key to getting in is tgo early | advise you get in line before
one a.m. | know this contradicts my advice of gainyg late, but if you
try to get in line to these clubs at 3:00, wherrd¢tsea blob of people
trying to force their way in, chances are you wagét in. Therefore if
you want to check out the clubs, go early and dbyilthe bar for a
while until the action gets going.

Your best club pick will béAustur on Austurstraeti 7. It definitely
attracts an older crowd, sometimes women in thwitiés, but they’ll
be more aggressive in showing their interest ay thet just as
shitfaced as their younger counterparts. The sérahiong here is that
there was a big disparity on how | was treatechégithe women were
awesomely friendly or just plain nasty). The muisicop 40 and the
drinks are expensive ($9 for a crappy beer). Tt bgot for chatting
up girls is on the right side along the main bar.

The next club ih5 on Bankastraeti 5, a compact venue that gets
insanely crowded. This is hands down the crazikest Eve ever been
to in my life. Even though everyone is dressed vesfudly, with girls
in heels and tight clothing and every guy in sogpetof suit, they are
completely committed to getting blackout drunk.

There is constant pushing and shoving. Drinks géted every-
where. People fall on the floor and are unabledioup. Girls dance on
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the couch and then fall on top of people. Guysittgy to get into
fights. Girls pass out cold while friends try to keathem up by
slapping them in the face. Thanks to the incompebeuncers, it's
basically anarchy inside, and in any other couttrg spot would be
shut down in a week. Now imagine that scene whitergne is
dressed like they’re going to a formal function.

The biggest problem with b5 is that it's extrembabrd to pick up
in. People tend to come here in mega-large groogash girl is going
to knowat leastten people, causing your approaches to be congtantl
interrupted. Since it's impossible to have a cosafon, unless you
like “clubbing” and plan to dance the night awaywon’t be a fruitful
spot. If you're a bar guy like me, you'll be rungifor the door within
an hour.

Above all other venues, it's crucial to get to bé&lg. The line
outside, if you want to call it that, would offettie sensibilities of any
bouncer. Line cutting is the rule and people attuaishthe bouncers
to get in, as if trying to escape from a fire. tfuywant to go, and | think
you should for the experience, get there befor® afid then sit back
and wait for the mayhem to commence.

For a more reasonable club experience without ¢hg lines, try
Café Oliver on Laugavegur 20a, with music that's similar to thieer
clubs (top 40 and house). I'd describe the vibenase Eurotrash, with
the accompanying strong body odor from men, butetlaee definitely
some lookers in here. For pickup it's logisticadigsier than b5.

For about $15 you can play a Wheel of Fortune gahere you can
win up to eight shots of crappy liquor. | calcuthtthat you have a
37.5% chance of getting a prize that gives your eytmworth and a
12.5% chance of winning something well above youestment.

There are a couple other places worth mentioninge Tirst is
Hemmi & Valdi (Laugavegur 21), a hippie café/bar that has the
cheapest beer in the city. Lots of Icelanders dstagir night here.
Another is Zimsen (Hafnarstraeti 18), a college themed bar that's
worth a look on Thursday, along with Bakkissid (Tryggvagata 20)
has a college crowd where you won't meet anyone @feyears old.
Finally, the place to go for live rock music 8&doma Reykjavik
(Tryggvagata 22).

Here’s my nightlife advice: go to a club like Austr Café Oliver
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at one a.m. and spend the next two hours drinkimd) doing casual
approaches By 3:30, you should know whether oraneang is on the
horizon. If you're not getting any bites, leave agalto Bakkus. There
will be a line, but you only need to get in by 4180be set. | got much
more love in Bakkus than any place else, so ar@@d | was always
heading there.

One cultural aspect of Icelandic nightlife worth ntiening is that
there is a lot of shoving. Girls and guys will jusbve you out the way
without excusing themselves or apologizing. In tB&ates, such
behavior would be worth a fight, but in Icelandifust how they act at
night, so don't take it personally. Expect drinkshte spilled on you
and your shoes to get stepped on.

Google Maps is your friend to locate these barsugh the Ice-
landic Google Maps (http://en.ja.is/kort) is slighbetter. Two other
helpful options are th&eykjavik Nightlife Guiddooklet located in
coffee shops or the fre@rapevinenewspaper, which you can find in
bookstores or online (http://www.grapevine.iSyapevineis especially
helpful for DJ and band listings, but for a morenpbete listing, click
the “What’s On” link at http://www.visitreykjaviksi

Lastly, | wanted to recommend a cheap restaurayti¢blandic
standards, anyway) on Geirsgata 8 called 8®a Baron It has
delicious creamy lobster soup and a variety ofhfréish grilled to
order. | got the minke whale, which had a tastevbenh beef tenderloin
and liver. The casual feel of the restaurant mdtkasgood in-and-out
destination for those who aren’t crazy about forndihing with
multiple courses.

Tours & Excursions

If you have some money to blow and get excitedamyglscapes and
touristy things, then Iceland will satisfy your eieg. Besides Blue
Lagoon, there are several day tours where you daw yglaciers,
geysers, mountains, and whales.

Two well-known tour agencies are Mountaineers oéldnd
(http://www.mountaineers.is) and Eskimos (http:/fmeskimos.is).
They appear to have identical tours, with Eskim&dndp cheaper.
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Sample programs include night tours above thetoitsee the northern
lights, riding ATVs to explore caves and glaciehsrseback riding
through the country, snowmobiling on glaciers, s popular Golden
Circle tour to see all of Iceland’s environmentatremes. | didn’'t do
any tours because | got my fill of nature stuffSauth America, but at
the minimum a Golden Circle tour, which will runat $350, will
make you feel as if you did your tourist duty opkxing the island.

For whale watching, simply walk on Aegisgata stremtard the
water and comparison shop between the agencies. tker other
activities like ocean swimming, diving, river raftj, or bicycling, visit
the tourist office for recommendations. The sitenéntioned in the
previous section, http://www.visitreykjavik.is, & great resource for
discovering activities.

The Bottom Line

Icelandic women are hotter and slightly sexier tAanericans, but
similar in that they’re low on the femininity scalehe saving grace for
Iceland is that you don't need to interact with vasmmvery long until
you get them in bed, while in the States it oftket at least five hours
of time.

| did see Icelandic women looking sexy with theiotbing, but
since they don’'t know how to own it, they appearenlike little girls
playing dress-up in their mommy’s closet. They ddrve feminine
grace, allure, or charm, but since they're of retgdgle appearance, I'm
confident that you'll get many boners while intdnag with them.

You'd think that it would be my dream to discoveftaad where |
can fuck girls in rapid time, but to be honesttdried feeling empty in
Iceland. While taking girls home that | didn't kndar a drunk romp
was physically satisfying, | could purchase prostis anywhere in the
world for an identical experience.

If I had a choice between an American girl and dodic girl of
identical attractiveness, I'd pick the Americanl.giWhile she’s more
arrogant and will serve up bigger plates of butlshie’ll end up having
more in common thanks to her social and outgoirngrea

79



BANG ICELAND

While I like theidea of fast fucking, the reality is that even a small
connection, something that was hard to develop leghandic women,
makes fucking considerably better. Therefore, bremend a trip of
two weekends (about ten days), which is short en@agyou don't get
“bitter” from the cold Icelandic vibe like | did,ub long enough to
where you’'ll most likely get your flag if you fol@ my advice.

Iceland’s hookup culture is just too disconnectetl ahallow,
containing very little emotion or heart. The key¢eland is not to stay
too long, because the magic of the nightlife andetty of the women
will quickly wear off.
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For more tips on picking up European women, visitweb site:

http://www.rooshv.com






