Ulla Kastberg

57 years old

Owner of a model agency

It is so wonderful that it is possible to gather a few people for a cosy evening like this. I love these kinds of things. Niels (my husband) like them too – he just cannot bother to say it. What would he do without me? We go perfectly together. We both have this flair for what pays off and what is a dead fish. Well, regarding him it is primarily concerning money and business but that is not to scoff off. Although I got the agency my true force lies in the social. The whole family would just be a bunch of newly rich instead as of now where the Kastbergs are someone looked up to. We have got influence. You cannot get that only with money – you need to know which buttons to press. That is where I am truly phenomenal. Especially my parties have become a hallmark of the Kastberg family, where only people of a certain influence are invited – if you choose to express it that way. We have had a lot of actors and Members of Parliament at the parties, and that has only drawn even more. Sometimes I would wish we could move to Copenhagen but we belong to the manufacturing plant as much as it belongs to us. You just have to take it as a challenge. But tonight it is only friends that have come. Well, I couldn’t resist inviting the local vicar. He is a man of impeccable manners and he is a member of the National Ethical Board. It would not be bad to be able to consider him a friend. It certainly would not lessen our influence and social estimation. Some would not believe it but the work going into maintaining one’s social position is greater than one should think. I work down in the Woman Care Centre as a volunteer even though I, when fair is fair, have not got the time for it with the agency and all, but the goodwill cannot be counted in money. That it is insufferable working with a bunch of losers is another thing. The worst cases I tend to let others handle. I will not associate with whores and junkies, and honestly, I think it is mostly their own fault if they have got problems. But you do not say that out loud. Oh, I must admit I am quite nervous concerning tonight. I have decided that Kristian (my son) should be told that we adopted him. It is quite embarrassing that a 26-years-old man goes around without knowledge of this but it has been so difficult to say. I am still marred by the fact that I cannot have children.

Catchwords: snob, very concerned of the influence of the family, perfectionist, loves to drizzle salt in wounds

Preferred topics: The position and influence of the family, High Society gossip, the agency and what goes on in the rest of the world of models.

Niels Kastberg

My husband. When I married him his manufactoring plant was nothing but an idea that he had but I knew that he would make it far – well, we would not have been a couple else. Niels has always been there when I wanted to do something. It took some time before he accepted that I wanted to start the agency but when I persuaded him, he helped me wholeheartedly. Our biggest problem has been that we could not get any children – a thing that has marred both of us a lot but we do have Kristian. Niels is a hardworking man but I am an understanding woman who do not fuss when he come home late for the third time that week – that would be the last thing he needed.

Kristian Kastberg

Our adopted son, whom we love as much as if I had birthed him. Unfortunately we have never got as far as telling him this – that would be admitting that we could not handle to get children. Kristian is supposed to inherit the company when Niels retires but I got a feeling that Niels is afraid to let him do it. It might be because Kristian had to drop commercial school but he made it through Preparatory Exams [two years high school aimed at becoming teacher] so Niels’ expectations are wrong.

Julie Petersen

My star model and Kristian’s girlfriend. Actually it was Kristian who introduced Julie to me. He had seen her in a super market and convinced her to introduce herself. I immediately saw the potential in her. Her only lesser fault is her small breasts size ironing board, but I know how scared she is of getting operated. And I dare not challenge her to do it because I must admit that though the agency is quite successful we are not yet ready to have a model of her character. I try to hold on her long enough to develop the agency accordingly. I do not want to lose such a great model. Kristian and she seem to get along nicely – actually I got a feeling that something more is in the coming.

Lis Vestergaard

Our personal doctor. Lis is actually researcher developing a new abortion pill but when she many years ago wanted to start the research no companies believed in her so Niels and I hired her as our personal doctor on full salary. This way she had her back clear economically and lots of time to delve into her experiments and, well, it did not look bad to have a competent doctor in your pay. Later on, a company has gone into the project and Lis do not need our support anymore but she keeps on being our doctor – for old friends’ sake. It is also very convenient for delicate matters as when Julie had been a little indiscreet and should have it done without anyone noticing. The whole city does not need to know.

Andreas Holm

Our local vicar and a member of the National Ethical Board. He is a hard man who has been a little hostile towards us but I hope we can bury the hatchet. I do not understand what he has against us but when we had bought some art from a well esteemed artist he went all haywire and refused to put in his church even though the church council was exalted. But Niels and I do not carry any grudge and I truly hope that we can come on good terms again.

