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FOREWORD


by Sofie Gråbøl


I am writing this the day after the very last shoot of The Killing 3. Which was also the very last day of all The Killing, since both Søren Sveistrup and I are determined not to take Sarah Lund through any more dark journeys, risking life and limb in the chase of a killer. She’s been through enough!


The last weeks of shooting have been more stressful than ever; with writers, cast and crew giving their all for the last finale, and – as always with this project – in a race against time. Being so focused on getting all the last scenes home, there hasn’t really been time to reflect much about how it would be to say goodbye to our safe little world of darkness and murder, to which I’ve belonged for seven years. Consequently, it hits me like a tsunami today, how much I love being a part of The Killing, and how much I’m going to miss it.


I’ll miss the strong sense of loyalty and togetherness with an amazing, hard-working team. I’ll miss the incredible commitment from all the great actors involved, all of us standing on our toes to make each other better – a rare feeling of an ensemble, telling the story together. I’ll miss the hours in the writer’s room, our war-room, where the very heart of the series is based. A tiny room, but yet the most spacious in terms of discussions and ideas, arguments and laughter. Maybe that’s what I’ll miss the most.


I think all of us involved in The Killing take an almost parental pride in the project, and to see it so well received outside of Denmark has been such a joy. Especially the way it has been understood and embraced in the UK has been totally overwhelming. Actually, the only thing that keeps me from moving to England in a second, is the fear of ending my days tied up in the basement of Emma Kennedy’s house. My God, this woman is obsessed. At first it was flattering to experience her fascination with Sarah Lund; here was a true fan, who was into every aspect of the character. She could tell me how Sarah Lund behaved in every detail, like for instance “Sarah Lund never says goodbye on the phone”. “Sarah Lund always has a little smile in the corner of her mouth, if she thinks someone is guilty”, hundreds of little things like that. Pretty quickly I became aware that this was not only a kind observation, it was more like a law to obey, an order to follow. I started feeling guilty every time I did say goodbye on the phone, or forgot the little smile. Soon it became plain frightening, when I realized that this Emma Kennedy wasn’t a woman to not obey. She even slapped me on my arm at one time. Hard! And they say the Danes have no manners . . .


I hope this book will be enjoyed. And I hope it will have some cathartic effect on Emma, so she can move on with her life. And leave me alone. Please, Emma.


Sofie Gråbøl, Copenhagen, September 2012




INTRODUCTION


Forbrydelsen Fever


Hej! Have you been experiencing an inexplicable longing for rain and long, dark nights? Developed an overwhelming urge to pull on a slightly itchy-looking jumper and frown a lot? There’s no need to panic. You have Forbrydelsen Fever. Congratulations.


A virus has swept the Great British islands, blown in on a north wind; and it has brought with it the murky Nordic Noir televisual blockbusters that have gripped the nation ever since.


But one series has risen above the others, its murderous majesty sweeping aside everything in its path. It’s gritty, it’s methodical, it’s packed with bananas and it has the greatest female character ever created: Sarah Lund.


Sarah Lund is, quite simply, the total bees’ knees. We’ve had female detectives before: there was Cagney and Lacey, the wise-cracking duo who ate bagels dangerously and wore plaid A-line skirts with a sense of reckless abandon. In Britain, we had Miss Marple, the quintessential English busybody, who somehow managed to solve fiendish crimes in leafy settings over a cream tea with nothing more than a sharp eye and an ear for gossip. We then moved up a notch with Jane Tennison, the difficult and demanding boss of an all-male team who cracked cases while sporting a pencil skirt and some natty high heels; but not even Dame Helen Mirren and her impossibly sexy legs can hold a candle to the incomparable Danish detective.


So let’s celebrate Sarah Lund and everything Forbrydelsen. It’s the greatest show on telly and I will wrestle anyone who says differently.


This book is your step-by-step guide to everything you’re going to need to pretend you are Danish, bone up on everything suspicious and transform yourself into Sarah Lund herself.


You’re going to learn Danish, eat Danish food, study Danish history; you’re going to wrap your noggin round the subtle intricacies of Danish politics (TROOOOOOEEEEELLLLLS), throw yourself into dating Danish-style, transform your living space into Danish interior design heaven, knit a jumper, wear it – and then, and only then, you can travel to Copenhagen, track down all the locations and shout ‘Tak!’ at the top of your voice.


Not only that, but I’m going to explain every single plot hole you’ve ever wondered about, give you a sneaky peek into the mysteries of Series 3 and, if you dare, you can take on the Ultimate Forbrydelsen Quiz that even cast members are terrified of. Let’s go! Forbrydelsen for ever!
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SO YOU WANT TO BE SARAH LUND




Let’s get down to brass tacks. You like the smell of this adventure and you want in; but, to immerse yourself in the world of Forbrydelsen properly, you’re going to need to emulate your heroine. Here are twenty simple exercises for you to try at home.


EXERCISE ONE


Stand, legs slightly akimbo, and stare off into the middle distance while imagining a gentle yet ominous tinkly piano playing a tune that says, ‘Yes. I’m thinking now.’


If you can do this, then well done. You have taken your first steps to awesomeness. But let’s not get giddy. There’s a long way to go.







Sofie Says: ‘I had no idea about the piano music in Series 1. When I was doing those scenes, I sometimes used to think about what was missing in my fridge.’
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	Fun Fact: When they shot the iconic The Killing poster picture for Series 1, Sofie had pulled the muscles in her neck and couldn’t move her head. ‘I hadn’t slept all night and could literally not turn my head even the slightest to either side. Hence the paralysed, grave and very straight face.’










EXERCISE TWO


If you love The Killing or Forbrydelsen, as Danish people correctly call it, then you’re already with me, wearing nothing but a pair of faded jeans, a jumper that may have been gifted by a distant, mildly eccentric aunt, and a pair of zip-up boots. By now, you should care for no other clothes. If, by a terrible twist of events, you still have any clothes other than the ones you’re going to need then toss them into some boxes right now and send them to Sweden in a removal van. (But not that removal van, that wouldn’t be appropriate.)







Sofie Says: ‘It was brilliant that all her stuff was sent away in boxes. I felt wonderful about the fact that I was in the same outfit. I found it liberating. I hate changing my outfits. I hate it. With the costume you took away all the unrelated things. You make her sharp and simple.’
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	Fun Fact: For Series 3, they tried not giving Sarah Lund a jumper, but after two episodes they gave up and realized she needed one. She’s also in heels during Episode 1 but after Sofie had to run in them and couldn’t, they returned to the trusty boots.










Sofie Says: ‘We couldn’t escape having a jumper. Finding the jumper for the third series was traumatic. It took us ages to decide which one to have.’ Pssst: You can see the Series 3 jumper towards the back of this book.







EXERCISE THREE


If you have long hair, tie it back. If you don’t, grow it so you can. If you are a man then improvize by putting a lady’s petticoat on your head and fastening it with an elastic band. It’s a good look. Rock it.







Sofie Says: ‘She ties her hair back when she’s preparing to be professional. Loose hair softens her too much.’







EXERCISE FOUR


Chew nicotine gum endlessly. You might want to try this . . .







Sofie Says: ‘I chew nicotine gum in real life. Have done for twelve years. And when they stole this from me, I thought can’t you come up with something on your own? And then I stopped and thought – hang on, nicotine gum is as expensive as cigarettes – they’re going to give it to me for free. Joy.’
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EXERCISE FIVE


Someone’s rung your mobile. Ascertain the facts and then hang up on them. Never say goodbye. Just never.







Sofie Says: ‘What’s so funny about this is that I had no idea I never said goodbye until you told me. You’ve spoilt it for me, Emma. I take a lot of calls in The Killing and sometimes I do say goodbye and when I do, I feel like I’m doing something wrong because you’ve told me she never says goodbye. To be honest, the police office is very lowtech. Sarah Lund can’t even send a text.’
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	Fun Fact: Sofie actually regularly calls people by accident during scenes where she has to use the phone. ‘I’m having to say my lines and I’ve got strangers going “Hello? Who is this? What are you talking about?”’










EXERCISE SIX


Smiling is your mortal enemy. You are only allowed ten facial expressions from now on.






	1.


	‘I am thinking now’ face







	2.


	‘As IF I fancy YOU’ face







	3.


	‘I am so right and you are so wrong’ face







	4.


	‘Oh shit, I’m not entirely sure how to shoot a gun’ face







	5.


	‘I couldn’t give a toss what wood you want for the sauna’ face







	6.


	‘I hate people who eat Cheesy Wotsits in cars’ face







	7.


	‘My mother is talking to me but I’m not listening to a single thing she’s saying’ face







	8.


	‘Please don’t let that bloke I fancy be a psychopath’ face







	9.


	‘I will eat pizzas for clues’ face







	10.


	‘I am being told off by a superior but I’m going to do the exact opposite of what I’m being told’ face








If you absolutely have to smile, make sure it’s only at someone you think might have killed someone. Them’s the rules. I don’t make this shit up.


EXERCISE SEVEN


Someone is behaving in a manner that suggests they might be moving in for a kiss. Remain utterly, utterly motionless. Stare at them as if you might club them over the head or buzz them with a cattle prod in the blink of an eye. It is very important to treat them with nothing but extreme suspicion.


(Trying to kiss Sarah Lund is like trout-tickling. It requires patience and skill and should only be undertaken by a professional. Do not attempt at home.)







Sofie Says: ‘When it comes to romance, she just doesn’t have the right frequency. To her, anyone giving off “I fancy you” vibes is like white noise. She’s not tuned in.’







EXERCISE EIGHT


Only eat eggs whilst staring sadly out of the window. There are no exceptions to this rule. Stick to it.







Sofie Says: ‘She does eat, but not much. Mainly, she only eats out of polystyrene or saucepans. That egg was her pushing the boat out cooking-wise. That’s a posh dinner for her.’







EXERCISE NINE


If you’re invited to a birthday party, don’t sit down. Instead, stand in a doorway and casually scan the room for things that might give you ideas about clues. Parties and social gatherings are merely conduits to criminal case-cracking. They are not for socializing.


Nod at everyone, try and pretend you’re happy, leave.







Sofie Says: ‘I remember that scene clearly. She’s such a misfit. When we filmed it there was a problem as there was a small table and a lot of people so when everyone was sitting down, I had to stand up and it felt really odd.’







EXERCISE TEN


Apply the same rule about birthday parties to weddings. It is absolutely crucial that you remain completely unmoved by emotional hoohah and stay focused on the higher things in life, like gruesome ritual killings.


If necessary, send yourself an unexplained bunch of flowers with a mysterious note and then use that as your flimsy excuse to get the hell out of there before the speeches start.







Sofie Says: ‘She is phobic when it comes to social occasions. They’re all singing a song and she wants to sing along but she hates trying. In Denmark we have a tradition where someone will take a well-known tune and rewrite the words to try and be funny. They rarely are, though. They’re normally very badly written.’







EXERCISE ELEVEN


If someone you know tells you they’re getting married in 48 hours, nod your head, pull your coat on and leave. Immediately.


Then forget they told you.


Then, when they remind you again, nod, pull your coat on and leave. Again.







Sofie Says: ‘I completely forgot. Marriage is so unimportant, why would she be bothered to remember it? But I think she really does make an effort. But she’s just not able to be in the world with other people and she’s painfully aware of it.’







EXERCISE TWELVE


You’ve been told to bring a cake to a social gathering, but not a cake that contains nuts because someone has a potentially fatal nut allergy. It is, therefore, very, very important that you don’t forget about the nut thing.


Bring a cake that contains nuts.







Sofie Says: ‘I know people like that, mostly men. They really want to remember to bring the milk home for their wife, but they’re just not able to. That’s who Sarah Lund is.’







EXERCISE THIRTEEN


You’ve found yourself in a room with some people who may or may not know something about a case. Don’t bother yourself with them. Stare at the photos on the walls instead. Then, while they’re burbling on, you can concentrate on mustering a penetrating thought that goes straight to the heart of the matter.


Do not blink during this exercise.







Sofie Says: ‘Just wait for the piano tinkle . . . it will come. She loves walking into rooms and staring. She’s a nerd.’







EXERCISE FOURTEEN


You’re in a room with some walls. Lean against one of them and fold your arms.


In an emergency situation, you may also stick your hands in your jean pockets and look awkward. (Also acceptable in this scenario.)


EXERCISE FIFTEEN


Never carry painkillers.


EXERCISE SIXTEEN


You’re on the phone and being told that you absolutely must not go to a funeral to interview a severely bereaved man because a) he’s suing the police for wrongful arrest, and b) he’s severely bereaved.


Say nothing.


Instead, stare out of the window of your car and make a noise that means ‘Wevers’.







Sofie Says: ‘She has a strong sense of freedom and has a problem with authorities. She’s in opposition to the system but she is the one who is going to save it.’







EXERCISE SEVENTEEN


Only puke into buckets hanging off taps in boiler rooms.







Sofie Says: ‘We had about half a minute to do that scene. I didn’t have time to do it properly. It was one of the moments where I was inspired by men. Men and women puke differently. They have a different reaction to it. Women are embarrassed. Men aren’t. So I decided to puke like a man.’







EXERCISE EIGHTEEN


You’ve walked into a men’s locker room where everyone is naked. Maintain eye contact at all times and remain unfazed, even in the presence of a very obvious and massive schlong.







Sofie Says: ‘I was so looking forward to that scene. It was very nice. I’ve never done a scene like that before. I enjoyed it. It helped them a lot to be a bunch. That was fun.’







EXERCISE NINETEEN


Someone in your family has asked you to help them prepare for their ‘big day’. Give a non-committal reply, fail to turn up and have someone’s coffin dug up instead.







Sofie Says: ‘She didn’t need me. She got everything done didn’t she? Digging up a coffin is much more fun.’







EXERCISE TWENTY


You’ve been taken off the case and asked to hand in your Police ID. Pay no attention. Instead, doggedly pursue trails of inquiry and if anyone asks any awkward questions such as ‘Who you are and what’s your authority?’, simply wave your old business card in their face like a Jedi mind trick and plough on regardless.


You can fool everyone. Everyone.


(Except that woman who can lip-read. You can’t fool her. Or that bloke at the baggage reclaim office. You can’t fool him either. Actually, you can’t fool anyone but don’t let that stop you.)







Sofie Says: ‘I love having a police badge. I love getting it out. But it’s tricky. I have to practise ten times before I take it out because I’m always getting it out upside down.’







Try and do these exercises for fifteen minutes every day. This is your baseline starting position on your journey to fabulousness.


So now let’s make some deeper cuts. If you want to immerse yourself into the very being of Sarah Lund, you need to know every last thing about her. The following is your Fundamental (or Lundamental) Factsheet. Rip it out of the book and carry it with you at all times.


Height: 1 metre 69 cm


Weight: 57.2 kg


Boot Size: 36


Jumper Size: Small


Brand Of Jean: She never goes for brands. She’s never had the same pair of jeans twice.


Handbag: Satchel. In it there is – lots of nicotine gum, keys, a flashlight, a pen and a pad.







Sofie Says: ‘Confession: sometimes during interrogation scenes when lines were coming in very late, I wrote down my lines on that pad and then read them off it.’





Model of gun: Heckler & Koch, USP Compact




Sofie Says: ‘I hate that gun. I am hopeless. I have absolutely no idea what kind of gun it is. When men are wearing a gun they walk differently, like they just got off a horse. I didn’t like wearing it as it makes her too self-assured. I was so bad at using it. In Series 1, in the blind woman’s apartment, there’s a dramatic close-up of Lund. I thought, oooh, this is like a real cop scene – the traditional shot where the gun is up in frame; and if you look, you’ll see I’ve got two or three fingers in the trigger hole. There’s only supposed to be one. They gave me shooting lessons but I was hopeless. To look good holding a gun it has to look like part of your body and it just didn’t with me. I have short, fat fingers. I can’t physically do it.’
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	Fun Fact: Søren Malling, who plays Jans Meyer in Series 1, also had shooting lessons with Sofie and he loved it so much he started clay-pigeon shooting. He’s so good at it, he’s now on the national team.










Beer: She takes any beer


Eggs: Fried







Sofie Says: ‘Lund would never wait to boil an egg. If she tried to boil an egg it would have gone green before she got around to eating it. Forget about it.’







University: Lund didn’t go to university but did go to Police Academy. Not that Police Academy.


Sugar In Coffee? Strictly, she’s a tea drinker. If she has to have a coffee it’s with one sugar.


Awards: DAGA 4 and swimming certificates


You’re now armed to the teeth with the ways of the Lund. Keep frowning. It’s time to meet the rest of the gang.
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SERIES ONE




Those Characters in Full


THE COLLEAGUES
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[image: image] Jans Meyer (Søren Malling)


He’s got ears like a toby jug and never goes anywhere without a banana but, mostly, he wants Lund to get the hell out of his office and leave for ever. Is there anything worse than being promoted and then having to lumber round after the person whose job you’ve taken while they quietly point out that every single idea you come up with is useless? No. Unless you count being killed, which, on the scale of rubbish things that can happen to you, is pretty high up.


He loves: Cheesy Wotsits and smoking


He hates: An acid stomach and anonymous flashlights


Most likely to say: ‘Oh look, here’s a plane ticket to Sweden, let me drive you to the airport.’


Forbrydelsen Bingo Points: He’s in Borgen







Sofie Says: ‘The chemistry between us was amazing. We were always giggling. Awful. In the scene where Lund is told that Bengt is in the hospital, we couldn’t get through it. Ends of scenes where we had to stare at each other were always a problem too. Forever laughing. ‘When I found out Meyer was going to die I cried and cried. It was ridiculous. When we got the script – Episode 18 – we read it and I was sitting opposite Søren. At the point where he’s shot I got so sad. I loved that character. I could hardly read the lines. And I couldn’t look at him because I knew I was going to cry. In the same room, at the side, there was like a changing area behind a curtain. When we finished the read-through I went in there, drew the curtain and tried to pull myself together. But Søren came in and the minute I saw him I broke down, then he broke down and we both had to cuddle each other. It’s the only time I’ve ever cried at work.’
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	Fun Fact: In the scene where he’s shot, the fake blood they used was really sticky. Sofie ran at full speed towards Søren who was lying, wounded, on the floor, slipped in the blood and fell on top of his stomach, winding him really badly. Not only that, but the Effects Department had the blood pumping through a tube that had air in it, and as Sofie was trying to save Meyer’s life the tube was making a farting noise.










Sofie Says: ‘How we got through that scene I will never know.’
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	Lovely Fact: Sofie and Søren have supper together every Sunday. Sofie now lives in the same block as Søren so they’re neighbours.
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[image: image] Lennart Brix (Morten Suurballe)


With the aura of a Bond villain’s middle manager, Brix is Sarah Lund’s boss. Like a spider, he only stands in the corners of rooms. Hands are kept in his pockets at all times. His hands. Not other people’s. He has the permanent expression of someone who’s forever wondering if he’s left the iron on at home. He’s a great fan of the man-scarf. Rumour has it Brix might be a vampire. Have you ever seen him in daylight? No. Neither have I.


He loves: The darkness of the night


He hates: Laughter, kittens and sun-filled meadows


Most likely to say: ‘You’re off the case’


Morten Says: ‘On the question of whether I am a vampire, I can neither confirm nor deny.’
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	Fun Fact 1: It was so cold during filming of Series 2 that Morten wore massive moonboots every time the shot was from the waist up.








[image: image] Fun Fact 2: Sofie thought Brix was the killer in Series 1.




Forbrydelsen Bingo Points: He’s in The Bridge


[image: image] The Jumper
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If it isn’t a holy relic in Denmark already, it should be. Like another famous figure in history, Sarah Lund’s jumper is sort of killed but then, miraculously, rises again three days later without one single sign of damage. I am not saying Sarah Lund’s jumper is the new Jesus. That can only be pronounced by a higher power than I. I am simply saying the facts speak for themselves. It died. It rose again. Let’s leave it at that.




It loves: Invisible darning


It hates: Stabby men with knives


Most likely to say: ‘Bow down before me mortals and quake!’
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	Fun Fact: When Lund goes to Afghanistan in Series 2, she wears the jumper under her flak jacket; but it was so hot (they actually filmed it in Spain), she’s only wearing the sleeves of the Jumper. Yes. I know. They cut the Jumper up.
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	Terrifying Fact: When Sofie and Piv (the Producer) went to the Edinburgh TV Festival they entrusted the holy Jumper to Neil Midgley, a freelance journalist. Neil, after The Killing session at the festival, put the Jumper into a plastic bag and then spent the rest of the day traipsing round Edinburgh with a friend. When he got back to his hotel he realized, with horror, that he was no longer carrying the bag. He had lost the Jumper. Thankfully, he retraced his steps the following day and tracked it down to a café in Jenners department store. A waitress had found the bag and bunged it in the staffroom. Neil never told Sofie or Piv. Pheee-ewwww.








 




[image: image] Buchard (Troels II Munk)


[image: image]Lund’s immediate boss. Despite having the aura of a kindly uncle, he’s anything but. Shadowy forces in the upper eaves of Police HQ are pulling this puppet’s strings and forcing him to protect City Hall at all costs; but when it all collapses like a stack of dominoes made from rye bread, Buchard is the man who takes the fall, and in a strange packing boxes switcheroo, it’s Lund’s boss who ends up marching out of the job.


He loves: Deleting phone numbers from official evidence


He hates: Standing on his own at a leaving party wondering whether to wear a comedy Viking hat


Most likely to say: ‘No. You’re not going to Sweden.’







THE FAMILY
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[image: image] Nanna Birk Larsen (Julie R. Ølgaard)


The victim. Before coming to a ghastly and untimely end, Nanna was, according to all who knew her, a bit of a handful. She had a childhood sweetheart, an ex-boyfriend at school and a secret Proper Man lover who got her into all manner of trouble and turned out to be a right Moaning Minnie. All she wanted was to run off with a young man her parents didn’t approve of and get married way too soon in a foreign country without any means of financially supporting herself. What’s wrong with that? She has two brothers whom she calls the ‘Teletubbies’ but this is mostly because nobody in the Birk Larsen household knows what their real names are.


She loves: Amir and the Teletubbies


She hates: Being tied up in the boot of a car and dumped into a river


Most likely to say: ‘I really wish I hadn’t left my passport at that flat.’
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[image: image] Theis Birk Larsen (Bjarne Henriksen)


The father of the deceased. Intense, brooding, like a dangerous bear, Theis is a man of few words, much given to sitting and staring out of his van drinking beer and pouting. He may have killed a man but nothing was proven. Even so, he doesn’t shy from taking people to warehouses to beat the shit out of them. If he was a Superhero, he’d be called Captain Temper. You wouldn’t want to cross him, especially if he’s with Vagn and carrying a length of steel pipe.


He loves: Pernille and the ‘boys’


He hates: Not wearing a bobble hat


Most likely to say: ‘……………………………………………’


Bjarne Says: ‘He’s like a ticking bomb. He’s walking round with all these muscles and he can’t do a thing. Except beat up someone who had nothing to do with it. And be a bit scared of Pernille.’
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	Fun Fact: During a scene in Episode 1, Theis is with Vagn (Nicolaj Kopernikus) in the street in front of a grocer’s stall. At the end of the scene, he takes an apple to eat it. During filming, as he went to eat it, the owner ran over to stop him because the apple was unsafe to eat.










Forbrydelsen Bingo Points: He’s in Borgen







Sofie Says: I went out for dinner with Bjarne once. We drank absinthe. I have never been so drunk in my life.
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[image: image] Pernille Birk Larsen (Ann Eleonora Jørgensen)


The mother of the deceased. Tortured with grief, she is the mistress of the despairing stare. Not only has her daughter been brutally murdered but she has to put up with her thick-set husband going vigilante on just about everybody who ever knew his daughter’s ass. She’s got enough on her plate without having to chase about town shouting ‘THEIS!’ every time he decides to maim someone. She’s so distraught she can’t actually remember what her sons are called other than ‘the boys’.


She loves: Nanna, Theis and ‘the boys’


She hates: The perpetrator


Most likely to say: ‘Are you sure we didn’t give them names?’


Ann Says: ‘Was one of them called Jacob? Nickolej? No? I give up.’
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	Fun Fact 1: Pernille never has a handbag for the entire series. Whenever she leaves the house, she takes nothing with her. Ann made a conscious decision to do this.
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	Fun Fact 2: In the Birk Larsen apartment there’s an aquarium. Every day, Ann would come in and feed the fish, thinking nobody else was doing so. But they were. One of the fish died. She fed it to death.
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	Fun Fact 3: Sofie has some furniture from the Birk Larsen apartment in her own flat. She took a few of the lamps and the Jacobsen chairs.
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[image: image] The Boys Birk Larsen: (Jonas Leth Hansen and Kasper Leth Hansen)


So rarely are they called by their actual names you’d be forgiven for thinking they have no names at all other than ‘the boys’ or ‘the Teletubbies’. Never allowed to take their coats off, the boys spend most of their time hoping they’re going to fly a kite or have a go on a remote-controlled car only to have every dream they’ve ever had smashed to smithereens. They also go down in history as having the worst birthday party ever.


They love: Flying kites and dressing up in their scout uniforms


They hate: That dog and never getting to go anywhere


Most likely to say: ‘Oh look, here’s the blood-splattered passport of my sister who was just murdered. I’ll just leave it under this cupboard and not mention it to my parents. That’ll teach them never to call me by my own name.’


Bjarne Says: ‘I have absolutely no idea what they were called.’


 


[image: image]


[image: image] Vagn Skaerbaek (Nicolaj Kopernicus)


Devoted to Theis and Pernille. And not in a good way. Unless you think brutally raping their daughter repeatedly over multiple locations and then drowning her by driving a car into a river is the best way he could have come up with to convey that devotion. I dunno. I’d have been happy with giving them chocolates or something, or maybe fixing some shelves. He’s killed before, has a penchant for necklaces and is blessed with the greatest ‘I Am The Killer’ face in television history. This is unfortunate given that everyone watched Episode 1, shouted ‘It’s him! It’s him!’ every time his sneaky face popped up and then had to convince themselves that it couldn’t possibly be that obvious for the next 19 episodes.





He loves: Killing young women he’s stared at for years


He hates: Himself


Most likely to say: ‘Oh come on! I only killed your daughter! Can’t we just forget about it and move on? I want to take the boys out! You know? The boys?’


Nicolaj Says: ‘I wore the hat for a reason. I was going to be filming The Killing for almost two years and I wanted to be able to do other jobs at the same time; I figured if I wore a hat then I could change my hair for other roles.’






	[image: image]


	Fun Fact 1: When they were filming Episode 2, a fax arrived at the production office saying Vagn was the killer. Nicolaj saw it by accident but the next day was told to ‘Forget it’, so from then on, every scene they filmed he did one version in which he thought ‘I am the killer’ and then another version in which he thought ‘No, I’m not.’
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	Fun Fact 2: In Denmark, Nicolaj is best known for warm, comic roles so it was a big shock for him to be the Prince of Darkness in The Killing.










Forbrydelsen Bingo Points: He’s in The Bridge.
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[image: image] Charlotte (Laura Drasbæk)


The slightly racy younger sister of Pernille who thinks the best advice to give a niece is to go and work in a sleazy club called Boils, pick up an older man and then rattle onwards on a train track to disaster. She’s the worst aunt ever. Not only that, but she’s clearly not blessed in the brains department given that it takes her almost a fortnight to actually remember that Nanna used to work with her and had a boyfriend who may or may not have killed her.


She loves: Working at Boils


She hates: Having to remember stuff. It’s just so thinky.


Most likely to say: ‘Wow. Those boots are revolting.’


CITY HALL
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[image: image] Troels Hartmann (Lars Mikkelsen)


The man who never blinks. Troels (TROOOOOOOOELLLLLLS) is determined to take the top job at City Hall, Troels (TROOOOOOOOEELLLLLLLLLLLS) is hell bent on doing everything he can to take political pedantry to new levels. There’s not a sub-clause on Procedural Propriety he doesn’t know about. Having said that, he did call himself Faust on a dating website, tried to kill himself in a log cabin and gave his opponent a heart attack, so he’s not all good.


He loves: Democracy, rubbish collection in Ørestad, refurbishing city sports facilities and Appendix 13X


He hates: The Mayor


Most likely to say: ‘Call a press conference, I’m challenging the Mayor to a Staring Contest.’


Lars Says: ‘I based the character of Troels on a politician who used to be an actor. He’s not a politician any more. He was a better actor, to be honest.’









	[image: image]


	Fun Fact: The costume department had to widen Lars’s trousers because, after he gave up smoking, he put on 10 kilos. (He smokes again now.)










Forbrydelsen Bingo Points: He’s in Those That Kill
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[image: image] Morten Weber (Michael Moritzen)


What’s a geography teacher doing at City Hall? That’s no geography teacher. That’s the evillest mind the civil service in Denmark has ever seen. He’s also the thickest. (Please see ‘Those Pesky Plot Holes’.) The man is an idiot. Despite this, he’s managed to secure himself firmly at the right-hand side of Troels (TROOOO- OOOELLLLLS), where he’s got passing pieces of paper in an urgent fashion down to a fine art.
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