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Chasing Sundown: Characters

CHASING SUNDoWN

It’s Southern Fried, Sci-fi, Supernatural, Rock ‘n Roll, Kung Fu Chaos
GIN CRACKLE 
- Jade (Vocals), Valkyrie (Guitar), Del (Drums) Finn (Bass). 



Western Blues Rockabilly Punk Fusion. They have a reputation for being a hard working road band with miles of trouble coming before and after them. Renown for their ability to get into bar fights and tear up venues, there are precious few places left to accommodate them and their raucous style. They are their own worst enemy. They go through bass players like Spinal Tap went through drummers. Only they don’t die, they just get sick of the in-fighting and the drama working with three hot chicks provides. A tight band with a bright future if they could just get over being themselves

JADE TAMARIND - 23,  (Vocals) A svelte Nubian Goddess and a hellcat. There’s no such thing as too big a chip on her shoulder. An amazing set of pipes, like a young Aretha Franklin. Her temper gets her into more trouble than her amazing talents can compensate for. A true diamond in the rough. She comes from the foster home system and never really had a home life to speak of. Does not form lasting attachments. The band is pretty much everything she has going for her. 
DELAWARE ST. CROIX - 25, (Drums) Home grown country girl with a love of the outdoors and shotguns. High School Rodeo Queen. Loves Rock and Roll and Jack Daniels. Drives a jeep. Avid water skier. Hates spiders and has a pet snake named Charlie. On stage she wears a beat up cowboy hat with feather band and rawhide tail, leather vest, chaps, cowboy boots and a black leather thong. She is the hopeless romantic and the primary lyricist. Also well versed in bar brawling and little karate.
VALKYRIE “VAL” ALEXANDER - 25, (Guitar) A Korean Amazon Dominatrix in a latex corset and trench coat, fire engine red lipstick and tight leather shorts. She lives for the thrill. Men are toys and nothing gets in her way. A real no bullshit, take no prisoners attitude. Drives an oversized tank of an SUV and lives in a warehouse loft apartment. Big Stevie Nicks fan. This girl is hell on wheels. Rarely speaks. Rarely reacts. But when she does….

FINN McBRIDE - 21, (Bass) Male session player. He’s the new guy. Still trying to figure things out. He’s been rehearsing with them for a short while and the Orpheum is his first live gig with them. The band has a constant problem with bass players. They never work out due to the volatile nature of the three girls and their relationships. Maybe he's scared and a little in awe of Jade. He's a tad off, more than a little cute and comes way out of left field. 
CURTIS ‘PAPA BEAR’ PANNA- 30, the band's current manager by default. Large and in charge. He is the glue that holds this group of wayward troubadours together. He is very erudite and well spoken and defends his girls to the bitter end. He believes in Jade strongly and knows if he can mold her, contain her and use all that anger and angst focused in the right direction, she can be his ticket to the top. Heavy set, peaceful and zen, he’s the guys that buys the coffee, booze and donuts, drives the car and pays the bar tab. Speaking of which, his car is a Honda Element affectionately referred to as the Elephant, due to its’ one pink door (don’t ask) and pachyderm hood ornament. 
SUNDOWN 
- Dready Crash (Bass, Vocals), Hardly Johnson (Guitar), Lance Dancer (Drums). 



Rock and Roll on the edge of finally making it. Classic Rock journeymen finally make good, but they’ve left more than their share of debris in their wake. Most recently an ugly dust up with Gin Crackle saw the ugly dissolution of the flash fire relationship between Jade and Dready, and an unpleasant shift in management. Left in the wake of destruction was the just budding love between Lance and Delaware. Sides have been chosen and the fire still smolders, just lying in wait for the next best accelerant.  
DREADY CRASH - 25, Future Rock God. Lean, white and heroin chic. Full of charm and charisma, he is all about making the scene and being seen. Perfect hair, perfect smile, perfect pecs, perfect abs. A walking orgasm. He does what it takes to get where he wants to be and is not above following the advice of the strongest one around him to get what he wants. To that end, he has latched onto Consuella and her mystic direction. Everything and everyone is stepping stone on his way too fame and glory, but he is not malicious. At least smart enough to know he is not smart enough to do it on his own, he has a tendency to simply look out for number one. 
HARDLY JOHNSON - 25, The hard living guitar virtuoso. Rock and roll is what he was built for. He’s Dready’s best bud from the beginning. Lanky with amazingly unkempt hair and a fashion sense that can best be described as thrift store eclectic. Red Bull and cigarettes. He tries to hard to be what others think he’s supposed to be, and he’s out to prove it every night.
LANCE DANCER - 27, Surfer cool and ripped. Vans, board shorts, sleeveless T’s. Sandy blonde and sun bronzed. The beach is home, the drum kit is just what he hangs out behind when he’s not hanging ten. Considers Dready his little brother and sees the desperation in Hardly. If it all went away tomorrow, he’d be just fine. A true fast food connoisseur, he has his parents to thank for his perfect genes. He is constantly eating and his food of choice is the ubiquitous hot dog. The ladies love him, but he has been smitten by Delaware and only has eyes for her.
CLEAT SEPULVEDA - 40. Sundown’s Manager. 300 lbs plus of Italian attitude and smarm. He never met a dollar he didn’t like or know how to weasel into his possession. Fat cat sits in the corner just getting thick. He is a professional snake oil salesman that lets you know you are doing the right thing as long as it’s in his best interest. Tends toward loud colors and umbrellas in his drinks. Big fan of the Clash.
CONSUELLA - A Jamaican Gypsy Fortune Teller by way of the Caribbean, all colorful cloth and rattle. Gold teeth and excited eyes. An ancient, yet vivacious and boisterous crone. She is the spiritual guide and soothsayer for Dready in his quest for fortune and fame 

The Westlake Brothers
ASHRAM - 32, Professional troubleshooter and Adventurer. Well, maybe not professional, as that would indicate they get  paid. And as his partner, Ephrem is constantly reminding him, he never filed the proper papers to get them legitimized. A burly, clean shaven, thick rod of an Australian with a biker vest designed to display his biceps and tattoos he has a penchant for single shot pistol grip shotguns and showstoppers. He is a master marksman, technological genius and an expert at hand to hand combat. He is a force of Nature who would rather fight than negotiate, but is at least smart enough to see the value in a win that doesn’t involve sartorial damage. He is also a Mage, able to read sign and create information from whatever ingredients may be at hand.  

EPHREM - 30 - Ashram's younger brother and partner, also Australian, rugged, bearded, lean and bespectacled leans more toward his fascination with the American Old West.  He wears leather chaps, well worn cowboy boots, a thick western shirt and a thin, light duster that seems to hover about him. Eschews firearms for bladed weapons and the boomerang of his native Australia. World class swordsman and demolitions expert. Trained biologist and aquatic fanatic. Big Dean Martin fan, lounge music. King of the Road. 
At first glance they are threatening, imposing men, not the kind you'd want to meet in a dark alley. When in point of fact they actually are two of the most gregarious creatures on God's earth. These are two good ole boys. And their momma raised them right. 

Unsanctioned, unsupported, unofficial, unlicensed and unprofitable but they do it anyway. Because somebody has to. And they are quite good at it actually.
THE WRECKER OF ENGINES (55) - Ageless appliance repairman/lounge singer cum demon slayer / 
dimensional gate keeper. Curator of exotic artifacts, weapons and devices, the Wrecker is one of several Pyronia tithonus who hold the dimensional realms intact, separate, monitor and maintain their ebb and flow. Summoning one of the Gatekeepers always has a price: a year of your life or a year of your memories.  

The Locals
SARAH GLADSTONE - 19 Lithe and perfect, out for romance and whatever else comes her way that allows her to push the envelope as far as she can. What’s good for the boys certainly is good enough for the girls.
PINE PFANSTIEL - 21  Young, fit and eager and taking as big a bite of that apple as he can. Athletic and toned.
JIM BOBBY - 20 A stout young man with a trucker hat and a western shirt missing the sleeves that gets far more out of a ménage a trios at Swan Point than he ever hoped to.
BOOMER - Son of the owner and Proprietor of the Crystal Palace. A nice looking, tidily dressed, sturdy Southerner with a ready smile and strong disposition. Well like and respected. Metro’s older brother.
METRO - A husky, muscle bound local in a clean wife beater, with a brilliant gold cap and a buzz cut, not the sharpest stripe on the zebra, nor the kindest. Boomer’s little brother; not that they really claim each other. Tolerate is more the word.
LOCO – Heavy set Hispanic youth who wears clothes three sizes too big along with a substantial gold medallion and a doo-rag. He would be what might pass for a playa in this town if anybody knew what one was.
STANLEY BURELL - Skinny, with a look in his eye that doesn’t belie sanity. Sports a newsboy hat reversed and overalls. 
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