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V
esturbaer som

etim
es seem

s m
ore like a feline 

m
onarchy than a vaguely bohem

ian residential enclave 
of the capital. C

ats of all colors and sizes roam
 the w

ide 
side streets and apartm

ent parking lots. T
hey peek into 

gardens, and brazen
ly w

ander into form
er fisherm

en’s 
corrugated iron hom

es, w
hose doors have been left 

open to let in the sum
m

er breeze. 
T

heir dom
ain extends as far as the neighborhood 

itself – on either side of the region’s traffic artery, 
H

ringbraut, along to the U
niversity of Iceland and 

the dom
estic airport, and as far w

est and north as the 
sea. E

ars tattooed for identification and em
bedded 

m
icrochips separate the dom

esticated from
 the 

vagabonds – but they all have the pow
er to stop traffic. 

T
he cats also have their ow

n entourage: children 
chase them

 from
 one gray cem

ent sem
i-detached to 

another, betw
een pram

s w
ith sleeping infants left on 

the front law
ns and through the occasional clim

bing 
structure. 

I live in one of V
esturbaer’s old m

ulticolored 
tim

ber houses, close enough to hear the cheers of the 
hom

e crow
d w

hen K
R

 football club scores a goal 
in the sum

m
er season. T

he relaxed nature and strong 
com

m
unity identity of the neighborhood is appealing. 

A
 leisurely stroll around the neighborhood is its 

best introduction. T
he salty air blow

s strongest along 
the m

any cycling paths snaking the rocky shoreline. 
It’s m

y favorite place to w
atch the peachy hues of a 

spring sunset.
V

esturbaer is a popular hom
e for students, m

any 
of w

hom
 live in the soulless concrete blocks that 

line H
ringbraut. It’s full of artsy types w

ho like the 
com

m
unity spirit and the proxim

ity to the city center. 
Successful businesspeople are also quick to purchase 
the stately form

er skippers’ hom
es that lie in the heart 

of V
esturbaer, in the central 101 postcode. T

o round 
off the assortm

ent, an increasingly international 
group of m

igrants has generated a relatively new
 

m
ulticultural com

ponent. 

V
esturbaer’s children, even m

ore com
m

on than the 
cats, also have their ow

n fiefdom
. It includes the local 

therm
al pool, V

estu
rbaejarlaug, open early and shut 

late, w
here kids splash each other in the outdoor pool 

w
hile adults gossip w

ith their acquaintances and soak 
in the 40°C

 circular “hot pots”. 
T

heir realm
 extends to the city’s best ice cream

 
parlor, Ísbúd

in, w
hose soft vanilla cones – preferably 

dipped in chocolate w
ith licorice sprinkles – nourish a 

w
aterlogged soul. 

I w
ouldn’t w

ant to live anyw
here else – except 

w
hen a corpulent stray cat am

bles along to knock over 
m

y flow
erpots.
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