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Vicar

I do not know how smart it was to come tonight but I guess there was no other possibility. When the first lady of the town invites to an informal evening there are not many escape routes. The only reason she invites me is because I am a member of the National Ethical Board. Apparently that is enough for her to think that I am important. It is depressing that someone can think so much of that. It just shows how rotten this society has become. When I was younger I tried to fight in the name of the Lord but I have realised that this fight is futile. Everyone is condemned to live in Hell – no matter what we do. The most depressing thing is, that I was employed in this very parish because I am able to tell them exactly that in short, concise terms. One would think they could see the truth in that but instead they think that my preaching itself saves them from the seas of brimstone. They never do anything to redeem themselves. How can they think that I should be able to save them? As long as they just keep sleeping around no redemption is possible. And with legalisation of abortion, murder is another sin they happily indulge in. I think that is the single worst thing happening in my time. Children are incredibly annoying, but it is a far step to actually kill them. When they are small, it is the worst. It is acceptable that they cry when they are named – it is a part of the tradition – but besides that the parents ought to keep screaming, yelling, and crying children out of my church. It is my last sanctuary where people still tend to behave decently and I will not have it disturbed by a bunch of children who does not understand one bit of what I am saying anyway. If it were up to me the whole community were to be banished from the church in order not to profane it, but unfortunately it is them who give me the church to preach in. The same bunch of sinners is my underlings and employers. Now the hypocrites from the church council have talked about working in the street. That I should go and talk with bums, alcoholics and whores to bring them back to the flock. Ha, I will not be the one to soothe their bad conscience; work in the street, no way. I will not mingle with the rabble. Well, I better get something good out of this evening. I am in the mood for getting someone with my wit. One of the few pleasures that God has given us, is to nail people for their own insufficiency. That is why I know God exist – he gave me enough brain to see how miserable most people are. They will truly regret, that they invited me…

Catchwords: Strict view on religion, a hard man, look down on others, if he feels miserable – everybody should, loves to spread scathing comments

Preferred topics: The continuously decreasing standards of the world, the work at the church, all things that is the hot topic at the moment

Ulla Kastberg

Lady of the house and hell of a snob. She thinks that she is the jewel in the crown just because her husband owns half the city. She is also known for her large parties where only the people she thinks are important are invited. Apparently this applies to informal evenings as well. Besides that she owns a model agency where the promiscuity of the woman is paraded in public. It is hurting to see how this woman is worshipping the Golden Calf without anyone intervening. No one – and certainly not her husband who ought to control her – does anything. Those kinds of things make my hands itch but I cannot do anything due to her power plays. She is symbol of everything the world has become.

Niels Kastberg

Ulla’s husband and the great plant owner in the town. It seems like there are still a few scraps of his parents’ good bringing-up, and maybe there is a chance that he could start living a decent life but at the moment he more or less worships Mammon. I have heard that he comes from a poor family so I guess the money has blinded him. But it is not in the church he is seen most, so there is still some way to go. He also tried to poison my church with some art his wife had bought, but that is were I drew the line. In the church they are nothing more than everybody else sitting there. Jesus also sent the merchants away from the temple.

Kristian Kastberg

The family’s son. I remember him from confirmation preparations even though it must have been more than ten years ago. He was the kind who always had to show off himself, but worse – he thought he could control everything. I guess you could not expect anything else with those parents. As far as I know he does nothing but go partying every night. God help him the day when he is to take over the company, because apparently no one else can.

Lis Vestergaard

The personal doctor of the Kastbergs – so typical.  Oh, I am so delighted. This woman has worked many years now to do the forbidden – being able to make an abortion just by swallowing a pill. But her freakish plans are thrown to the ground because this medicine was so controversial that they gave it to the National Ethical Board. And we refuse to accept it! I am not supposed to, but it is very tempting to tell it to her face just to see her fall apart. Well, it would not be too smart in front of the Kastbergs. I can see that there is an unsteady girl behind her façade. Why bury the true nature of the woman behind an icing of man?

Julie Petersen

A tart and apparently the son’s girlfriend. Typically that he had to find a girl in his mother’s agency in order to get one. I wonder how much she is paid? The strange thing is, that until a year ago she was her parents’ obedient girl. I know it because her father is chairman of the council. A pathetic man who thinks that the church can give him the dignity he does not possess. Now the whore that his daughter has become, has sold herself to these terrible people. Hate to say so, but this only tells that I am right.

