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Well, this is not my idea of a cool night but certain things you just have to do. When your boyfriend’s mother – who is also your employer – holds an informal evening there does not seem to be any chance to avoid it. Guess I have to take it as it comes. For some reason it sounded like Kristian (my boyfriend) was very eager for me to come which I do not really understand – he is usually the most eager to go clubbing. Unfortunately we cannot do it that often due to my model work primarily being in the evening. He is very understanding in that direction. That is one of the things that make me keeping together with him – even after half a year. Actually it is quite funny that we have not met before a half year ago. After all we both live in this small godforsaken town.  Were it not for the agency and Kristian both being here, I would have moved away by now. But I am considering doing it soon anyway. It is in Copenhagen things are happening – later I must go to London. Everyone in this town is so bound. They never take a look outwards – there is only themselves. I hate it. You cannot go clubbing without half the city knowing the next day. Luckily a lot of the model work goes on in Copenhagen, so I can go clubbing in peace. Another advantage being in Copenhagen is, that I am away from Ulla, Kristian’s mother. It is fine that she is my boss but sometimes she is just too much. Since I have become the top model in the agency she has become so nice and syrupy that I sometimes feel like puking. I guess she would lead me let the agency if I asked her. Soon I will have to find a larger agency. It is not good for my career to be employed in an unknown agency from the countryside. The only problem is that a larger agency would force me to get those implantations. Just because my breasts are a little small – about the only fault my body has. I know I am attractive anyway and I cannot cope with the thought of having that kind of thing lapping around inside me. And then I would have to be cut in and sewn to have it done. That kind of thing gives me the willies. At least Ulla would not put me through that. The day when I find a larger agency who will not force me to do that, I can tell her my decision. Until then she actually does a great job.
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Kristian Kastberg

My boyfriend who was the first to see my qualities as a model. I had just finished high school and was studying as hairdresser when he proposed me to start in his mother’s agency. At the same time he came heavy on me and then one thing took another. Usually he would not be the type I would be seen in public with but there is something cute about him. Especially the dedication he shows in spite of my work. I guess he understands what it takes. Maybe it also helps that he comes from such a wealthy family – it gives benefits once in a while. The weirdest thing is that although he is five years older than me, he seems more immature than me. I guess that is what a protected childhood does to you.

Ulla Kastberg

My boss and Kristian’s mother. Ulla is a woman who likes to be sure that everything runs perfectly so professionally it is a pleasure working for her, but although she has fair connections due to her famous parties, the agency is not big enough to support a star to be like me. Besides she has become so syrupy that I cannot stand it. Actually it baffles me quite a lot, as Ulla is not the type who gives in to anybody. To one of her parties she corrected a very famous actor because he did not use the right fork for the salad.

Niels Kastberg

Kristians father who owns the manufacturing plant that half the city is in. Including my own father, who is an engineer there. He is a typical small town redneck who has been shined up to a bit of decency. I think Kristian has inherited quite a lot from him. When all is said you have to give him that he is a nice man spending time with. He is almost always joyful and the mouth never stops. His jokes are not up to date but at least bearable.

Andreas Holm

If I had known he was invited I had not come at all. He is the local vicar and a very hard man. I know that fairly well as I have had him for confirmation preparation many years ago and my father is the chairman of the church council and was one of the people hiring Andreas. At that time everyone was so impressed by the fact that he is a member of the National Ethical Board and an apt preacher but later it showed that something must have went wrong in his life because he is always trying to get everybody down. When you are in the vicinity of him, you can be certain that some hurting word will come your way. Maybe it is because he is from Copenhagen where they are a bit tougher on each other. But it is getting too much. I heard my dad this afternoon talking about how the church council may try to find a new vicar. That is desperate measures and Andreas probably will not like it. I think it would be best if he stayed here. It might be that he is hard but maybe that could wake somebody up in this godforsaken town.

Lis Vestergaard

The personal doctor of the Kastbergs. I think she is actually a researcher but as a friend of the family she takes care of the medical problems. I have been lucky to using that too. Once I had been a little indiscreet and become pregnant. Ulla made sure that everything was taken care of without anyone noticing but Lis. She is not the most beautiful woman I have seen but she seems to be made of a material that will not budge for anything. She wants to make results in her life and she is prepared to do what it takes to get there. Those kinds of people I have great respect for.

