
The undead Sheriffs of Asmoarch are the spectral
embodiments of the former guardians of this cursed
land, bound to their eternal duty by the very forces
of hell that brought about their demise. Once
paragons of justice, these ghostly lawmen now roam
the barren wastelands, their souls twisted and
corrupted by the dark energies that suffuse the air.

Clad in tattered remnants of their former uniforms,
their spectral forms flicker and waver, but the glint of
steel in their hands remains all too real. They wield
their revolvers with unnerving precision, seeking to
enforce a twisted form of justice upon any
unfortunate soul that crosses their path. Though their
minds are warped by the darkness, these undead
lawmen still retain a semblance of their former
selves, upholding the law with a relentless
determination that borders on obsession.
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Unfortunately, their curse has blurred the lines
between right and wrong, and the undead Sheriffs
began to interpret the law in vile ways. No longer
were they the protectors of the innocent, but rather,
they became merciless enforcers of a cruel and
unforgiving code, dictated by the very darkness that
consumed them.
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