Niels Kastberg

62 years old

Manufactury owner

I must admit that I do not always like all Ulla’s (my wife) parties and what-do-I-know, but a cozy evening like this is not bad once you get seated. I got to make sure we will have more of those. Usually it is these huge parties that Ulla organizes. It is not my cup of tea because everything has to be posh and perfect. I think of myself as having good manners, but that is not enough when there is a party. Suddenly none of the usual stuff is acceptable. But I respect Ulla for her work on our mutual reputation. We are a good team. I know how to make money and she knows how to invest them for the good of the family. Both considering the parties but also a little get-together like tonight or donations for the right organisations at the right moment. It is a lot of money we are talking about but who needs them when you’re dead? It means more to me to show everybody that I have become more than just a plain worker like everybody thought just because my dad was a worker. I have shown them all, that Niels Kastberg is a great man. I refused to let my social position be a hindrance to me. Quite a few people could learn from that these days. Society has become too socialistic where it is always somebody else’s fault if you cannot make anything out. Like if I was responsible for some hapless bum in front of the convenience store. It has been a tough work making the manufacturing plant a success but now half the city works for me. Many have been the times, when I wanted to quit but that is when you got to have a family. Unfortunately it is quite rare we see each other because Kristian (my son) is a young man with a lot of hobbies and Ulla has her model agency.  I was against it in the beginning because I have always thought that women should stay at home. Look at the world today – has it become a better place after the women entered the labour market? But she wanted it so much and in the end I had to give in. She usually gets what she wants. And true, it has become a great success – especially since Kristian’s girlfriend started as model. Unfortunately, the agency has meant, that we rarely see each other. Maybe that is why I have solaced myself with some of my secretaries. It is not a smart thing to do, I can see that now – but, well, she forced me to do it.  I have wanted to tell her for a long time, although it is not that easy, but maybe tonight – I think, I have the courage now and she will be in a good mood. That always makes it easier. It will be nice to get it off my chest.

Catchwords: Jolly, talkative, proud of what he has achieved, quite a womanizer, maybe a bit plain in his manners.

Preferred topics: The plant, city life, what he has achieved

Ulla Kastberg

My wife, who is the center of my life. Although I use the most of my time at the plant, it is the family that means the most to me. In every aspect I can thank Ulla for what we have become. That is her specialty. She has grown up with good manners, which shows in her exquisite nature. I have always enjoyed looking at her and being proud – even after all these years. She is still my woman. She knows what she wants and she does not stop to hesitate. I should no complain that she tries to teach me better manners but they seem so ridiculous.

Kristian Kastberg

My son, who shall inherit the company when I am no more. Kristian is actually adopted as Ulla cannot bear children. It is quite shameful that we have not told him yet – after all he is 26 years – but it is not that simple, and honestly I depend on Ulla to do it. Well, somehow it is her fault in the first place. I cannot help think that if we could have had children they would be somewhat different from Kristian. He is quite weak and I will never forget the time when he had to drop commercial school. Later he passed Preparatory Examens [two years high school aimed at becoming teacher], but not in a very convincing manner. I am a little afraid what will happen when Kristian takes over the company. I would be hurt deeply if it was wrecked. Understand me right. I love Kristian – he is my son – but he leaves quite a lot to be desired.

Lis Vestergaard

Our personal doctor and friend. Many years ago Lis stood with a good idea to an abortion pill working on the genes. Unfortunately no firms wanted to support the idea so Ulla and I agreed to take Lis as our personal doctor at full salary. This way she had her costs of living covered and she could devote herself to her experiments. Later the project was taken up by a pharmaceutical company where she works now but she is still our doctor – well, mainly due to the friendship that has grown. She is a straightforward woman which I like. It also has been very practical to know Lis when a secretary had become pregnant by accident. This way, things could be managed quietly.

Julie Petersen

Kristian’s girlfriend and top model at the agency. As I remember it was Kristian who made Julie start as model what Ulla is now very happy about. She has confided me that Julie truly has character - a star in the coming. Personally, I think she is all skin and bone and she should preferably also have bigger breasts. She looks like an ironing board. But I guess that is the fashion today. What do I know? I get the feeling that Kristian is truly in love with Julie, but I am not certain the other way around. Well, they are both young – nothing is certain yet.

Andres Holm

The local vicar and not one you would want to talk to, but Ulla wanted us to be on friendly terms with him. As far as I remember he was the one making a fool of himself when we wanted to donate some art to the church. The church council was very enthusiastic about it but they dared not go against him – just because he is a member of the National Ethical Board and therefore some kind of a celebrity. I cannot see why we should come crawling to the cross. Ha, ha, got that?

