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1. Name and age? 

 Ragnar Vignir, 80 years old 

2. Place of birth and residence? 
I was born in Reykjavik and lived at Hverfisgata. 

3. School?  
I attended Austurbæjarskóli from the age of 7 until the age of 13. 

4. Work/jobs? 
I worked as a messenger for Vísir and then later for Sjóvá. I also 
sold newspapers in the biggest square in Reykjavik. 

5. Transportation?  

 The only transportation I used was a bike and my 2 feet. 

6. Spare time? 
 In my spare time I went to the cinema and practised sports. 

7. Fashion? 
Ragnar says that there was no specific fashion and only a few  
shops that sold clothes. But people in Iceland did not have much 
money anyway and most people sewed their own clothes.  

8. Money? 
I earned money by selling newspapers and also got money from 
working as a messenger boy. 

9. Food? 
 Good, staple Icelandic food that was mostly made in the homes. 

10. Sports?  
 I practised soccer and athletics. 



11. Entertainment?    

As entertainment I went with his friends to soccer games and to the 
movies. 

12. Urban/rural life?  
I lived in the city and went to school there but in summer I went to 
stay with people my parents knew on a farm and stayed there for 
the whole of the summer. 

13. Certain incidents? 
When German airplanes flew over the country the air raid siren 
started and everybody had to run to the air raid shelter. I also 
witnessed two aircraft crashes where aircrafts from the occupation 
forces were involved. 

14. Anything else that might be interesting and/or funny?  
My friends and I often smuggled ourselves into movies that were only 
allowed for the British soldiers. They were called in Icelandic 
„Bretabíó“. We found this very exciting.  
At this time there were two newspapers from the United States sold in 
Reykjavík and I was selling the Daily Post. I strolled between tents 
and barracks selling the paper. The troops often gave me chocolate 
and the English chocolate was very good. 
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