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START HERE



The day is July 25, 2020. I was supposed to step foot in my 197th country two months ago, completing my quest to travel to every country in the world, but since March 2020 I’ve been stuck at home with six countries left, and I have no idea when I’m going to cross the finish line. I can’t believe that after visiting over 95 percent of the world’s countries, that world had shut down. Like everyone, I am anxious and concerned about the pandemic, but also, I have been trapped. I only have six more countries to complete my goal—Venezuela, Ecuador, Jamaica, Saudi Arabia, Ghana, and Palau—and though we are just beginning to get on planes again, I am determined to finish what I started.


So today, on this hot and eerily quiet July day, I am finally back in an airport. The international terminal at LAX is dead. I’ve never really imagined an airport with nobody inside of it before, and yet that’s almost what I’m experiencing. It feels like I’ve entered a postapocalyptic scene—every single restaurant and store is closed, the walls are bedecked with hand sanitizer containers, below my feet are little circular signs telling me to keep a six-foot distance, and most of the chairs are covered with plastic wrap. I’m not sure what to think, but I do know that there are stories out there to be told, and right now, no one else is telling them. But will it be worth it?


What do you think?


Do I travel in the middle of a global pandemic?


Do I go back home and not finish my mission?


Do I document the world so that others can see what happened?


Do I get on the plane?


Spoiler: I always get on the plane.


Nineteen months and forty-seven plane rides later, the world looked different, and I finally crossed those final six countries off my list, joining a small but passionate club of around 250 globe-trotting travelers who have successfully completed their mission to visit all 197 countries in the world. Whether you share the same goal or you’re just planning to travel a bit off the beaten path, I’m looking forward to going along with you on your journey—helping you to become a better traveler and save money in the process.


Welcome to Just Go, where I’ll be sharing secrets from visiting every country in the world so you can visit any country in the world.




Because what I’ve learned from always getting on the plane is that the world is a lot more connected, accessible, and safer than you think.





You see, traveling wasn’t something I got to do when I was a kid. We weren’t that kind of family. But ever since my tenth birthday, when I was given a touch-lamp globe, I craved the adventure that I knew, for sure, was happening out there in the world. Every night before I went to bed, I would spin it and memorize every country and capital, dreaming of visiting faraway corners of the planet. I instantly became hooked on geography and learning about places outside my own borders, but I never had the chance to travel beyond North America until I was twenty years old and in college.


My junior year, I finally had a choice. I could stay at the University of Wisconsin, or I could study abroad. That fall, I headed to Prague in the Czech Republic for the most life-changing six months of my life. The moment my plane touched down at Prague’s airport on a cold winter day in January 2012, I knew that I would be traveling for the long haul. I didn’t know anyone in my study abroad program, nor was I really aware of anything happening in the Czech Republic. I just went there because I knew that with a three- to five-hour bus or train ride, I could also see the rest of Europe. I wanted to see everything. And I gave it my best shot. I was instantly hooked. I became obsessed with every part of the study abroad experience, from meeting new friends, to trying new foods, to partying at nightclubs and experiencing the European lifestyle. Our program included about fifty students, all randomly chosen from various universities across the US. Over the course of the semester, I visited fourteen countries in Europe and then six more on a one-month backpacking trip when our classes ended. I felt a sense of belonging in places I had never been. And though there were times when I got lost or I didn’t know where I was going to stay the night, I felt safe.


Now, I’m going to get this out of the way on page one (or whatever page we happen to be on). I am well aware I am a white, American male—Jewish, but white and male nonetheless—who is traveling across the world.


I hold a US passport, which is the eighth-strongest passport in the world, allowing me to visit 186 countries and territories without needing to apply for a visa. For comparison, my wife, Deanna, holds a Philippines passport and can only visit sixty-three countries and territories without needing a visa. But obviously, my advantages extend beyond my documentation. Ever since my first days of travel, I recognized how being all of those things—white, American, and male—made it easier for me to travel, but also, I’ve known other white, American males who didn’t necessarily know how to do it. Because what I have also seen, even in those first days of my traveling experiences, is that no matter your gender, language, race, or ethnicity, being curious about another culture always opens doors that might have otherwise been closed.



HOW I BECAME A TRAVEL BLOGGER (PS—YOU CAN TOO)



At the tail end of my studies in Prague, I found a really cheap flight to Dubai and booked it spontaneously, not realizing what was in store for me. I arrived there dazed and confused. I was seeing all of the signs in Arabic, which to my uninitiated eyes looked like little squiggly lines; many women were covered in black attire from head to toe. One night, as I was sitting in front of the Burj Khalifa—the world’s tallest building—I had an epiphany. It was May 20, 2012, and I was watching the fountain show outside the Burj, which puts the Bellagio in Las Vegas to shame. I knew I wanted to start my own business, but now I knew what I wanted to build that business around—I had discovered my life’s passion, even though I was only in college, and clearly it has stuck. That passion was travel.


I had an idea to start a travel app that connected travelers (like myself) with locals in various cities around the world, so both parties could benefit from making new friends and having a cultural exchange. For the entire flight home over the Atlantic, I was frantically writing a business plan in my small notebook. I would call the app “Abroadify.”


However, my plan soon shifted (and it wouldn’t be the last unexpected turn on that journey).


My best friend, Sophie, who I met in Prague, told me about an opportunity to teach English in South Korea. I knew I didn’t want to become a teacher—but I had never been to Asia before, and I saw it as a gateway to get myself out there—and to get to know the region and its people in a way being a tourist would have never offered me.


A month after graduating college with a double major in economics and entrepreneurship, I was on a plane to Seoul. I arrived there alone, once again, but it wasn’t like landing in Prague or Dubai—the culture shock was huge. My co-teacher, Mrs. Kim, picked me up at the airport on a Friday afternoon, driving me one hour south of Seoul to a village called Jinsa-Ri, where I would now be living. She dropped me off at my new studio apartment and said: “See you on Monday for your first day of class.”


I will never forget that feeling of being totally alone, lost in translation, purposeless for two days and without a working phone or an internet connection. The first thing I did was walk to the local supermarket, but I had no idea what was happening around me. I basically looked at all the photos on the food boxes to choose what my meals would be for the weekend: plain noodles, kimchi, and ice cream. I stood out like a sore thumb and yet, just as I had on my previous travels, I embraced the differences.


On my first day of class, I walked through the main door to Yangjin Middle School and quickly realized that the 1,000+ students zooming by were all staring and giggling at me as I entered the school. I was a redheaded American who was now becoming a part of their school. I had a PowerPoint presentation prepared to show my classes, which basically communicated that I’m American, that I had already been to thirty-nine countries, and that I was in East Asia for the very first time.


Over the course of two years, I became conversational in the Korean language, receiving a black belt in Tae Kwon Do, partying three times a week in Seoul, and traveling to some twenty Asian countries. I also started a travel blog called The Hungry Partier. As the name suggests, I wrote about eating and partying around the world—from my previous adventures in Europe to those current trips around Asia. Unlike designing and launching an app, starting a blog only cost eight dollars to register a domain name, and I could hit the ground running.


And so I did. Through my blogging and networking, I discovered a guy named Lee Abbamonte who, at the time, was the “Youngest American to Visit Every Country.” He stepped foot in his final country, Libya, at thirty-one years old. There I was as a twenty-three-year-old, with about thirty-nine countries under my belt. I had a new mission: to beat Lee’s record. I wanted to visit every country in the entire world, and I would do everything in my power to make that happen.


I’ve always been the competitive type, growing up playing sports. When I set my mind to something, I am determined to reach my goal, and this new goal was going to be an adventure like few others had taken on. Because whereas other travelers might stop over in a country and consider it visited, I wanted to spend time everywhere I went—and I recommend the same for you. I was going to spend real time in each of the 197 countries, getting to know the culture and people, understanding the beauty and complexities of every nation I toured.


And I was going to share it with the world.


When I left Korea in March 2015, my blog was getting enough traction to earn some revenue through sponsors and affiliate links—around $1,500 a month. While it doesn’t sound like a lot, it was enough to cover my travel expenses. My first trip was to India, where I spent three months on a solo backpacking trip. I traveled 2,500 miles from Goa to Delhi, taking trains and buses, sleeping in hostels, and eating street food to save money. But with a stomach that wasn’t ready to handle Indian food, I got sick quite a few times, and even worse, I found myself in a fatal bus crash from Udaipur to Jodhpur, which killed two of my fellow passengers. It was one of the most terrifying and tragic experiences I have had on my travels. But like all tragedies, it offered me so many lessons as well.




This life is fragile, and it can be gone in an instant. I knew that day and every day since that I wanted to experience all the world had to offer—and I wanted to experience all of the world.





On April 28, 2015, as I was sitting on the rooftop of my hostel in Jaisalmer, India, looking at the 860-year-old fortress, I discovered Snapchat and began to use it to promote my travels. The more I began to create and share content, the less interested I was in sharing party tips, and the more interested I became in sharing about the people and cultures and communities I was having the chance to meet, creating short videos about the different and diverse countries I was beginning to visit.


I got a massive head start on the platform, before most brands and creators jumped on the bandwagon, and I was able to grow to tens of thousands of followers. All of a sudden, I was collaborating with airlines, tourism boards, and media outlets, creating another income stream to help me travel the world. After India, I went to Eastern Europe to cover all of the countries on the continent that I missed while studying abroad. Finally, I went to Turkey, Egypt, and Georgia before setting off to Bangkok to attend an annual travel blogger conference called TBEX—Travel Blog Exchange.


It was at that conference in 2015 when I met Deanna, who is now my partner, best friend, and love of my life. The first thing I told her was that I wanted to visit every country in the world, and she fully supported my dream. We started traveling together immediately—to her home country of the Philippines, then to Australia, New Zealand, Fiji, Vanuatu, Singapore, and Vietnam. We loved Hanoi so much that we made it our home for six months. On the day we moved in, Deanna gifted me a Canon point-and-shoot camera. She told me that I should start making videos that last longer than twenty-four hours on Snapchat, so I gave it a try. My first video was called “What Can $10 Get You in Hanoi, Vietnam,” and within three days it got 100,000 views on Facebook. Soon after, I went to North Korea for three days and made a video there, which racked up ten million views in just a few days.


To many Americans (and even the rest of the world), North Korea is an enigma—a scary, unknown, and dangerous enigma. And here I was, not only traveling there but recording my experiences for all to see.


The moment I saw the figure “10M,” I decided it was time to put all my time and energy into making videos. Over the next five years, I decided, I would go on to visit the remaining 130 countries, making a video every day alongside my journeys. By March 2020, I had posted over 1,100 videos across 191 countries, receiving over 2.1 billion views, with only six more countries to go … and then the world stopped.


But nothing, not even an international pandemic, would fully stop me from seeing those last six. Because somewhere along the way, hitting that milestone was not just about some crazy goal anymore, it was about understanding how this world works and sharing those adventures with my audience. And that’s what I hope to do here with you.


THE THREE Ss


Returning to my old neighborhood in Prague in 2021 gave me a surreal feeling. I walked to the street where I used to live, called Náměstí Míru, threw my arms up in the air, and screamed at the top of my lungs. It was the middle of the day, and everyone was looking at me, but I didn’t care. In fact, I barely noticed. Because after ten years, I had just completed my lifelong goal to visit every country in the world by age thirty. I’d visited 197 countries—and it had all started in Prague.




Wait, How Many Countries Are There?


If you Google the question “How many countries are there?” you will quickly realize what a contentious matter this is. The 197 number comes from the 193 UN member states plus Taiwan, Palestine, Kosovo, and Vatican City. I chose those four because out of all the “unrecognized countries” in the world, those four fulfill most qualifications for being considered an independent country: they have their own governments, currencies, passports, flags, and culture.


There are many ways to assess the number of countries, and travelers like me do their best to gauge what is the truest figure. I wouldn’t say we’re right or wrong, rather that the number is always changing.





From my first day in Prague during my study abroad, I learned the value of being a spontaneous traveler. And it’s why I live by the motto JUST GO. I’ve been wearing those two words across my chest for the last eight years because I strongly believe that life’s best moments are found on the most adventurous roads. When we leave what is familiar, we make what once was foreign feel familiar. Prague is where I learned the importance of stepping out of my comfort zone. It’s where I learned connection—and how to make important, life-changing, even lifesaving decisions without being able to speak a common language. Prague is where I got my first taste of our beautiful world—and that’s why I decided to go back after visiting my final country, Saudi Arabia.


I spent three days walking around Prague without my phone or my camera, smiling from ear to ear as I visited all my old favorite bars and restaurants. I got a tattoo on my arm that says 197. I couldn’t believe it was true. More people have been to outer space than have been to every single country in the world. As of this writing, around 250 in total have done it, and I was one of the youngest—and the only one to finish in the middle of a global pandemic.


Because Prague also taught me something else, even back in 2012. It gave me my ground rules for travel.




What I realized is that no matter where you are in the world, you are usually safer than you think, but you’re also only as safe as you make it for yourself.





I wanted to be able to JUST GO, to say yes, but I also have parents (and now a wife) who love me, who I want to return to at the end of every journey.


That’s why from that first adventure, I learned the three Ss: Be safe, be social, and ALWAYS be spontaneous. I know they sound simple, but you’d be surprised how often a good trip can go bad when people either take too many chances or not enough. Sure, you can go out there and visit a place, go to the museums and the city squares, post your pictures, and come home. Or you can really go out and get to know the world.


Those three Ss are something that stick with me everywhere—from the jungles of the Central African Republic to the ski slopes of Argentina to the remote tribes of Papua New Guinea and the brilliant pagodas of Japan. It doesn’t matter where I go; these rules have always been ingrained in my style of travel. And honestly, you can travel almost anywhere as long as you’re willing to follow them!


This book is organized in parts around those three Ss. In these pages, I am inviting you along with me, offering a firsthand look at what it means to visit some of the most exciting, interesting, and dangerous places on Earth. You’ll be right there with me as I make hard decisions on what to do and where to go. A huge part of what I do is so that I can bring the world to other people. But I don’t show them museums and nightclubs (unless they’re really, really fun); I show them what it means to live in the countries I visit. And I don’t just share stories of the world so people can watch and read them (though that’s cool too). I share them so that others can be inspired to go out there and meet people they’ve never met before, visit places they’ve never seen, understand the world as it is—and not how it often gets portrayed on the news or on TV.




It’s more than just seeing the world; it’s about being a part of it.





When we know where we’re going, how to get there, and what to do (and not do) when we arrive, we can experience the incredible and deep connection that exists between everyone on this planet—black, white, brown, Christian, Jew, Muslim. That’s why I realized I didn’t just want to invite you into my travels, I wanted to show you how you could do them yourself. Does that mean you’re going to book the next flight to Baghdad? Probably not. In fact, it’s better you don’t quite yet. But it does mean you’ll be prepared to visit places you never dreamed of going, learning how to travel cheap, safe, and smart so that you can arrive in any country in the world and know that you are home.


To me, traveling is the world’s most addictive drug. I get a rush of dopamine every time I meet another person from a different country. I thoroughly enjoy pushing myself outside my comfort zone to try new foods, learn about new cultures, venture to places that few people have seen, and figure out how to use the metro system when I don’t know the language.


I live by the motto: “Life begins when you step outside your comfort zone.” So, let’s step outside; let’s step onto the next flight. I can’t wait to get on the plane together.


Let’s JUST GO!
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CHAPTER 1



The World Is Safer than You Think (As Long as You Know How to Travel Safely)


I was nineteen years old when I first learned about life in North Korea. I was sitting in a classroom of about eighteen people when our professor played a movie for us, showing how their people lived as brainwashed citizens of a brutal regime—following every move their leader makes. As I watched the North Koreans dancing around to communist propaganda music inside Pyongyang’s main square, I thought, What is this? What is going on?


The next semester, my curiosity piqued, I presented to the class on the Juche ideology, which is basically the philosophical system that North Korea is based on. I found that North Korea class way more interesting than anything I learned in calculus, physics, English, or Spanish. And because of that, I started teaching myself the Korean language. I studied it on KoreanClass101.com. I took daily lessons. I learned how to read and write Hangul (the Korean script), and I learned how to speak.


And then I had the idea to teach English in Seoul after I graduated.


I knew it would take me closer to North Korea—a goal that I was determined to accomplish. Nobody in that classroom had ever been to North Korea, including our teacher (who is from South Korea); in fact, nobody I knew had ever been to North Korea.


After college, I moved to Seoul, South Korea, to teach English for two years. And I loved every second of it. I studied the Korean language, immersing myself deeply in Korean culture. I trained to get a black belt, and I partied in Seoul every weekend. I had an absolute blast. Also, I began to discover the similarities and differences between South Korea and North Korea, the inspiration for this adventure.


When it was time to leave my English-teaching job in Seoul, I already wanted to visit every country in the world. And North Korea was one of the 150 that I hadn’t yet been to. In many ways, I still can’t believe I actually visited North Korea. After the Korean War ended in 1953, South Korea rapidly evolved into the economic, cultural, and tech-savvy hub that it is today—but communist-backed North Korea has since been in isolation from the rest of the world. My grandfather actually fought in the Korean War as a US marine, and he told me some crazy stories about what combat was like against the North Koreans, sharing tales of how his division had to hide out from them and the violence that occurred between both sides. And yet, no one would have expected that seventy years later, North Korea would still be considered our enemy.


It’s mind-blowing to think about how life is so normal, uplifting, and technologically advanced in Seoul, but just fifty miles north it is completely the opposite in so many ways. I went to the Demilitarized Zone, the twomile-thick border between the two Koreas, and I learned a lot about the separation. It’s very sad to think that over seventy years ago, thousands of families were split in half and couldn’t see each other for the rest of their lives. To this day, they still can’t.


North Korea was one of the first countries I knew I would travel to, despite the risks. As an aside, I ended up being one of the last five or so Americans to set foot in that nation.


A few weeks after my trip, travel from America to North Korea was banned largely because of the incident that happened with Otto Warmbier, a tourist from Ohio. You may remember reading Warmbier’s story in the news. In 2016, Warmbier was accused of stealing a propaganda poster off the wall of his hotel (coincidentally the same hotel that I stayed at) and sentenced to fifteen years in a labor camp. President Donald Trump directed the State Department to work for Warmbier’s release, but he came back home in a coma (it’s unclear exactly what happened to him, but medical records indicated he’d been in that state since a month after his sentencing). He passed away in the hospital in Ohio a few days after his release. Right after that, President Trump banned all Americans from entering the communist country, a ban that is still in effect as of this writing.


This is a long way of saying that North Korea might never be on your bucket list—and at this point in time, it probably shouldn’t be. Still, the lessons I learned in North Korea have been invaluable for me as I’ve traveled to other dangerous countries. Because if you can get through North Korea safely, you can get through anywhere. It taught me the basics of tourism safety in high-conflict areas, and if going to a more dangerous part of the world is your goal, this chapter is for you.


First, you’ll need to build a team to get you there.


FIND REPUTABLE TOURING COMPANIES


The company that took me to North Korea was called Koryo Tours. It’s a British company based out of Beijing, and it was mandatory for all forty-five people on the trip to meet in China’s capital for a briefing. They tell you the do’s and don’ts (mostly don’ts) that you must follow before entering the country. The three golden rules were (1) Don’t disrespect the past or current leaders; (2) Don’t take photos of construction (because otherwise it looks like the country isn’t perfect); and (3) You MUST bow at the statue of Kim Jong Il when entering the main square. As for precautions, I just locked up my iPhone and computer in the lockers in the Beijing airport because I was paranoid that they would be taken.


At the time, I had just started making travel videos on Facebook. These were the pre-YouTube days. Right before the trip started, my girlfriend (now wife), Deanna, bought me a video camera and said I should begin documenting my travels. And that kicked off an entire career! I spent three nights and four days in Pyongyang, the capital of North Korea. It was bizarre. It was weird. It was different—but that’s what made me absolutely love it.


The moment I boarded that plane from Beijing, I’d never been so nervous in my life. I was so anxious that my palms were sweating. It was a charter flight on Air Koryo, the only North Korean airline. I remember boarding the plane, when I saw North Korean flight attendants, and I was like, Wow, this is the first time I’ve seen a human being from North Korea.


This is ironic because there are twenty-five million people in North Korea, which is a lot of people. It’s the fifty-seventh most populous country in the world, yet I’d never seen one human from there. I’m guessing most people reading this book haven’t either. Because there is no emigration from North Korea—only people who have escaped.


I hopped on the plane, which was like a 1967 Soviet-built aircraft, and everything was creaky—the wings looked old, and the lights barely worked. It was so nerve-racking, even though it was only about a two-hour flight to Pyongyang, the capital city of North Korea. They served a nasty burger on the plane that was (by far) the most disgusting airplane food I’ve had in my whole life. It was a cold beef patty that looked like a White Castle burger from hell.


The plane was already bumpy but then we hit a bunch of turbulence, and I became convinced that the plane was going to crash. Not fun. When I closed my eyes, I could see that headline: “North Korea’s Air Koryo flight crashes on way to Pyongyang, fifty-five tourists, one American, dead.”


And yes, I was the only the American in the group. Most of them were Europeans, Canadians, Australians, and even some Indonesians.


We arrived in North Korea and somehow, some way, the immigration was not that hard because we had pre-approved visas from the tour agency. Thank God. Koryo Tours handles A through Z. All you have to do is pay $2,000 (which is not cheap but well worth the safety measures) and show up in Beijing, and the rest is spoon-fed to you. They book the flights, the hotels, the guides. They get you the visas in advance. They charter the plane. The North Korean immigration officials are briefed on who is coming, which makes it so easy to get inside.


They stamped my passport and then we waited for our bags. And then, BOOM, a “Welcome to North Korea” sign appeared above my head!




There is nothing like the rush of going into the unknown—and yes, even the dangerous. But if you’re going to a dangerous place, with a safety plan in hand, there is so much to discover about the world—and about yourself.





If you want to visit North Korea (or any potentially dangerous country for that matter), it’s important to do a lot of research and find a reliable tour operator. Read the reviews online, talk to your peers, poke around on social media—and then, use your best judgment and follow the rules.


I know it’s easy to dismiss tour companies, since travelers like Otto Warmbier used one, but they can be critical in guiding you through a country where the rules might be different—or bizarre. There is a reason why everyone must attend a mandatory briefing in Beijing the day before the trip: to ensure your safety. And even then, there are some places where even the strongest of protections aren’t always enough, as was sadly the case for Warmbier.




A Little Lesson in Passport Privilege


Not all passports are the same. Unfortunately, we can’t decide where we are born and which passport we have. I’m very lucky to have a US passport, and I didn’t realize that until I started traveling.


Get this: Just because I have that little blue book, I am allowed to visit 186 countries/territories without needing a visa. To put that in perspective, Deanna, my wife, has a Philippine passport, and she can only visit sixty-three countries without a visa.


(If you’re from Afghanistan, you’re only allowed to visit twenty-six countries without a visa. How unfair is that?)


If you’re reading this book and you’re American (or Japanese, or from the European Union), then there’s a good chance you’ve never even had to think about visas or apply for one. What’s a visa, you ask? A visa is essentially permission granted by the government to enter a specific place or country for a limited amount of time.


There are four kinds of visas that you can apply for, depending on the reason for your trip. There’s a tourist visa, business visa, volunteer visa, and a student visa. For me, I’ve mostly applied for tourist visas. In a few instances, I had a student visa (when I studied abroad in Czech Republic), a business visa (when I taught in South Korea), and one time I had a volunteer visa (which was how I entered Syria—the country was not issuing tourist visas to American citizens at the time).


If you want to check if you need a visa or not, go to the Wikipedia page for your country’s passport. A lot of people don’t trust Wikipedia as an authoritative resource because anyone can edit it. However, I believe it has its uses, and it’s a great way for checking if you need a visa! Simply type in “Passport requirements for (your country) passport.” It’s always up to date. I’ve been using it for fifteen years and it’s never once failed me. The page will then tell you if you need a visa or not to visit a specific country. If you are not a fan of Wikipedia, or want a backup source, then I recommend Googling the question and reading up on people’s responses.


If you are required to get a visa, then the next step is to figure out what kind of visa. There are three options you should know about.


The first is to get an e-visa (online). Simply go to whichever country’s website to apply, and you are emailed the visa, which you need to print out and show to immigration. An example of a country that requires an e-visa to enter is Turkey.


The next option is to get a visa on arrival. Just show up at immigration and then stand in the line that says “Visa on Arrival”—pay the fee, and get your visa stamped in your passport. An example is Ethiopia. The third is to get your visa at embassy (apply in advance). This is the most tedious and requires a deeper explanation.


Let’s use Sudan as an example. If you hold a US passport, then you will need to physically go to the Sudanese embassy in Washington, DC. You have to show up there with all your paperwork, which is usually travel insurance, hotel reservation, a letter of invitation from your host, bank account statements, detailed itinerary, your flight information, and sometimes you have a formal interview. All kinds of fun stuff. Then, if approved, you will be asked to pay the fee (usually by money order or cashier’s check, not cash). The price can range anywhere from $100 (the cheapest I’ve ever paid) to $3,000 (the most I’ve ever paid), but it’s usually between $100 and $300. They will take your passport while they process your application. And then, you have to wait. Sometimes a long time.


Trust me—the wait is the worst part because not having your passport can be really anxiety inducing!


Pro tip #1: If you’re American, you can hold two valid US passports at the same time. So, you could travel with one of them while the other one can rack up the visas. If it wasn’t for this loophole, then I wouldn’t have finished every country so quickly.


If you have a larger budget, you can use a service called Passport Visas Express, where you basically send your passport over to them, fill out all the requirements online, and let them do everything on your behalf. But it doesn’t always work for each country, and the price is double or triple to get each visa.


Pro tip #2: You can apply for dual citizenship, which means you could have two (or more) valid passports from different countries. You could have a US passport, and then you can apply for another one due to family background—or simply paying outright. For me, because I’m Jewish, I could apply for an Israeli passport. I could also apply for a Lithuanian passport because my great-grandparents came from there. But if you have money to spend, then you can simply purchase a passport of Paraguay or St. Kitts or a few others for about $120,000. If you are not lucky enough to have a strong passport, then this might be a good option for you, and I know many people who have done it.
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