Rifle

Good for ordinary targets,
like wild animals.

Also useful for warning shots.

Crosabow
For killing wvampires.

Ashton

‘Decupation: Yampire Hunter

‘Grew up lonely and with a vendetta against \
vampires after one killed his father when he was young.
‘Mowadays gpoes from place to place,

axterminating monsters and making a name for himself.
‘Believing himself to now be sufficiently experienced,
he has recently retumed to his hometown

to take his revenge on his father' & murdarer.



Gizelle

“An immortal and beautiful vampire gird,

who lves in a western—style estate in the mountain.
Captured Ashton’ s father after he stumbled into
her home and caught har eye about twenty years ago,
=+ Unfortunately, out of love, accidentally sucked

all of his blood and killed him,

‘Captured Ashton, the splitting imaga of his father,
when he came to kill her,

‘Using her mysterious vampire powars,

remade his baody into one that she could love
without killing,

‘Peychopathically aims to dominate Ashton,

and rejacts all defiance.
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