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When we get word that there will be a special afternoon meeting by the town council and all are invited to attend, Lila and I are already aware of the reason for the meeting. Longtime sheriff Robert “Bob” Brockton was killed two days ago during a land dispute just outside of the town of Saddleback Ridge. This loss of a stellar lawman has caused some of the locals to begin to worry and talk about leaving due to the large number of rough individuals who come through our community when traveling between Amarillo, Texas and Topeka, Kansas. The sheriff was good about keeping tabs on strangers and sending them along their way if they appeared to be up to no good. Now that he’s no longer our sheriff, some might decide to come into town to cause problems.

“Everyone quiet down,” Mayor Aaron Pulliam says loudly before bringing down the wooden mallet where he sits at the front of the room. The people inside soon stop talking and he calls the meeting to order before saying, “As you all are aware by now, Sheriff Brockton has been killed in a terrible accident.”

“Accident?” one of the locals says incredulously. “You know as well as anyone here one of those two killed him, Aaron! Jesse Bartlett has been an unhappy man since the sheriff went and told him to stop running his cattle across Lane Sander’s land.”

The mayor holds up his hands in an attempt to calm the crowd while shaking his head. “We’ve had the federal marshal go out to the place where Bob died and according to him both men witnessed Bob pick up a rifle from a nearby fence. When he did, the barrel was pointed at his face and discharged. It was an accident.”

“My ass it was an accident!” another says in disgust. “Hang ‘em both!”

There are some in the crowd who cheer at this suggestion. The skin on the back of my neck crawls and I realize that the only man here who might be able to have any authority at all is Deputy Colin McDermott. Why he wasn’t with the former sheriff when he went to see the two property owners is beyond my understanding, but I’m sure he has his reasons.

“Let’s all calm down, people,” the deputy says to them in his midwestern accent. Originally from Missouri, Colin McDermott came to our town a little more than two years ago and soon took on the open position as sheriff’s deputy. As far as I’ve seen, it’s been more ceremonial in that the man hasn’t made a single arrest during his tenure. He’s left Bob to do the dirty work while he sits around at the jail and whittles on sticks of wood. Maybe Bob preferred it that way. It could have cost him his life two days ago to not take the other man along with him.

“The marshall says that there’s no signs that either man did wrong to our beloved sheriff,” Mayor Pulliam continues once the crowd settles down. “It was a terrible accident and he’s finally been put to rest. At this time, we need to consider the sheriff’s replacement as quickly as possible. Therefore, this council will be convening a committee to find and nominate a new sheriff to the council for an emergency vote.”

There is more talk inside the large church where the meeting is being held. It’s obvious that there are still those here who would like to see justice done to both landowners, but without a new sheriff that can’t happen. For now, they have to go along with the mayor’s plan.

“The committee will consist of myself, Seth Townsend, and Don Adams. I believe you will find the last two names to be men of unquestionable character.” There are some who cheer for the names of the men, though I can see there are people who are not happy with the selection. The fact of the matter is, the last two men will almost always agree to whatever Mayor Pulliam wants. That means that the mayor is the one who will really decide the next sheriff. He has the political will to do as he pleases in the town council and everyone knows it.

“Will you take nominations?”

“We will,” the mayor enthusiastically announces. “The community can bring forward names of worthy men for the position.” He smiles widely, his perfect teeth gleaming to the people in the room.

A man at the back of the room raises his hand and is recognized. “I nominate Deputy Colin McDermott. He’s the one who was with the sheriff for two years, so he deserves to be put into the new position.” Some in the room agree as they clap. 

“Fred Carlton,” another man chimes in after he’s recognized. “You all know that Fred was sheriff in Clay County before he moved to Saddleback Ridge.”

“But, Fred’s retired and working his farm now,” Mayor Pulliam comments. Looking at the man who’s been nominated, he asks, “Are you willing to be considered, Fred?”

The man, in his late fifties and a widower nods his head. “I would be honored to be put on the list, sir.” His reply causes even more people in the room to clap. There seems to be a real move to have the former sheriff of another county take on the task of keeping our homes safe from those who would do us harm.

There is more conversation between people before Rebecca, a woman who works alongside my wife at the Faded Rose, raises her hand. The mayor puts up his hand to quiet the people in the room. “Yes?”

“I nominate William Brown, the bank’s vice president.”

Some of the people in the room chuckle just as the mayor shakes his head. “Nominations must come from voting members of the public, Miss. Only men can nominate.” 

“That’s not right,” she proclaims angrily. “Women are affected by the absence of a sheriff just like anyone else. William is a good man. He’s been a deputy before.”

“We can’t take your nomination. Any other men wish to nominate someone?” The mayor is intent on passing up Rebecca’s nomination of me for another. Though I’m a bit offended, I haven’t even thought about taking on the job of sheriff. I’m a banker and that’s what I know better than anything else.

“Hold up,” Lyle Masterson says while raising his hand. Mr. Masterson has been a member of the community for more than fifty years. At seven-something now, he’s considered a town elder of sorts and often approached by the town council for advice.”

“Yes, Mr. Masterson,” the mayor says as he defers to the older man.

He smiles and waves a hand toward me. “The nomination of William Brown is a good one. If you won’t take the nomination from the young lady, then I will make it all the same. I nominate him for the position of sheriff.”

This surprises the people in the room, including me. I didn’t think anyone would actually want to have me as sheriff. After all, there are others who are very capable and willing to take the position. I’m just a banker.

“Mr. Masterson, he’s the vice president of Saddleback Ridge
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