
Three young men stood across the street of the bank waiting for the opportunity to strike.
They’d been standing there for a while now waiting for the coast to be clear. After some time
waiting, the three put on their bandanas from their bags and walked into the bank. An explosion
soon went off and so did the bank sirens. People in the bank screamed in horror as they were
held at gunpoint. The outlaw had his gun facing the people while his accomplices grabbed all
the money they could in the short time they had before law enforcement began to arrive.

One day before

Jarvis Canton and Rodrick Butler grew up together in the streets of Harley. They’d been
best friends since day one. They managed to stay by each other's side even throughout the
violence. Rodrick has always been extremely loyal to Jarvis. Jarvis has always been some sort
of an older brother figure for him. He’s always stood up for him. Rodrick’s mother left him with
his father while he was still young, before he ever attended school even. Then, he lived a rough
life with no other siblings around so it was just him and his abusive father. Rodrick met Jarvis in
town and at school. Jarvis was always there for him. Jarvis on the other hand lived a
comfortable life being an only child with two loving parents. His parents moved out of town while
he was still in high school due to the increasing gang violence. Jarvis chose to stay to take care
of Rodrick and promised to visit his parents as much as he could.

“How you doin’ sheriff?” asked Rodrick Butler.

“I’m alright Rodrick I’m doin’ alright.” replied Jarvis Canton.

“Heh, so sheriff huh, how’s that sound?” Rodrick asked.

“This is something that will take a lot of gettin used to ya know. But it ain’t nothing I can’t handle”
said Jarvis.

“Yeah that’s right. The town chose the right man.” Rodrick said.

Rodrick put down his beer and got out of his seat.

“My boy is the sheriff!” Rodrick shouted, getting the attention of the entire saloon.

Everyone in the saloon got up and cheered along

“To the sheriff!” said everyone in the saloon.

The year is 1858 in Harley, Texas. Crime rates have gone up in recent years and so
have the amount of shootings and gang wars. Gunslingers, cowboys, hunters and indians are
all over the town. The townsfolk barely have any peace and are afraid of the violence but they
know that even in the violence there is good, the ones who fight for the town, the sheriff. The



sheriff was a man elected by the townsfolk because of his bravery and chivalrousness. He
always puts the life of the townsfolk before his own. That man in Harley is Jarvis Canton.

Jarvis and Rodrick rode off to the sheriff’s office from downtown Harley on their horses
Dante and Mona. Mona being Jarvis’ and Dante being Rodrick’s. Dante was a black mustang
and Mona was a white Lipizzan. The townsfolk greeted and cheered Jarvis as he rode by. Jarvis
was a humble man about it. He really appreciated the support but helping these people was his
first obligation. Rodrick on the other hand loved seeing Jarvis receive all this fame. He thought
to himself, it’d be pretty cool if he was the sheriff. He didn’t want to be jealous of his friend
though. It’d be extremely unfair to him if he were to try and take his role as the town’s sheriff
even after Jarvis practically raised him. He knew he had to completely throw away this dream.
They had gotten to the office just before dusk.

“Say, what you think about that Lady Leigh? The one that works the general store.” asked
Jarvis.

“Her? She ain’t bad. Why?.” Rodrick replied.

Jarvis says, while tying the horse to the post, “Just wondering”

“Ion know, she’s cute I guess,” laughed Rodrick.

“What do you think a woman like her and a guy like me…”

“No.” Rodrick replied before Jarvis got the chance to even finish.

Jarvis gave Rodrick a tiny smirk then looked at Rodrick dead in the eye. He had just
laughed it off. The two walked inside the office. Jarvis put his hat on the hook and began to
unbutton his shirt while walking to his room. Rodrick went to the kitchen to pour himself a glass
of water. He sat down to drink it. He suddenly began to tear up but he wasn’t even that upset
about it. Rodrick noticed a platter with cut up onions. He also noticed a knife. He knew Jarvis
never used knives so to see one in his home really surprised him. He decided to take it and put
it in his holster. The thought of being sheriff kept crawling through his mind. No matter how hard
he tried to get rid of the desire, the thought would not go away.

The next morning Jarvis woke up early to go patrol the town. He went to the stable to
untie Mona and fed her breakfast. Jarvis always takes his time to appreciate what the town
means to him. Harley has been his home since forever and some of these people have watched
him grow up. It was still before sunrise so by the time he got to downtown Harley the sun would
have risen and the people will be on their way to work.

He got to the downtown Harley and just casually rode Mona around town. Looking in
every direction to see if there was any trouble anywhere. After a while he grew exhausted so he
tied Mona to a fence and walked into town himself. There were no signs of danger so he



decided he’d walk into the general store and talk to lady Leigh. Lady Leigh also grew up with
him and Rodrick. They went to school together. Jarvis and Lady Leigh were pretty close. She
was always able to get a soft spot out of him.

Jarvis walked into the store and she was able to tell it was him from his footsteps. She looked
up from the register and glanced at the doorway. He smiled at her, then removed his hat, giving
a sign of respect and admiration for her. As he walked through the store to the register, the
people crowded him cheering him on. He smiled at them while trying to continue walking but
there was too much of a crowd for him to move. He looked over at Lady Leigh and she just
laughed at him and shook her head. He gave her an awkward laugh. He spent some time
talking to the people about what it is like being sheriff and the responsibilities he has.

Rodrick got out of bed and had a quick breakfast. He didn’t wake up as early as Jarvis
even though he has ambitions to be a sheriff one day. He put on his boots and headed out the
door. Rodrick got on Dante and left for downtown Harley.

Jarvis finally got done talking with the people and walked over to Lady Leigh’s register.
He leaned against the register and smiled at her.

“Mr. Popular I see.” laughed Lady Leigh and smiled.

Jarvis began to blush. “No I’m just as known as everyone else in this town,” said Jarvis “Just
with more responsibilities.” He said looking at the people shopping in the store.

He looked back at Lady Leigh and caught her grinning. They together laughed.

Lady Leigh said, “With great power comes great responsibility.”

“That’s right,” said Jarvis.

Jarvis really took that quote into deep consideration. He liked it. It really said a lot about his role
as sheriff and it was something he definitely should be living by.

“So um anything I can help you with before I go?” asked Jarvis

“No I think I’m good for now I’ll be alright.” replied Lady Leigh.

“Just alright? You sure?” double checked Jarvis

“Yes yes go” reassured Lady Leigh.

Jarvis put on his hat and smiled at Lady Leigh as he got up. They glanced at each other for a
moment before suddenly being disrupted by a loud explosion. Everyone ran out of the store and
looked for the source for the sound.



“Go! Now!” yelled Lady Leigh.

“Will you be okay?” asked Jarvis.

“Yes now go you need to leave” cried Lady Leigh.

Jarvis ran out of the store into the street then looked around to find where the explosion was
when he heard the bank sirens going off. He immediately ran to the bank. Finding an opening
from the explosion on the side of the building. Jarvis ran inside making sure his lasso and rifle
were tied to his waist. After a few steps in he saw two men holding many people hostage.

“Halt!” ordered Jarvis. He pulled his gun out and faced it toward the outlaws.

The outlaws turned around and looked back at him putting the bag down and their hands into
the air. They looked at Jarvis for a moment then to the left of him. That caught Jarvis’ attention
so he turned to the left where another outlaw was there to knock him out.

When Rodrick arrived at Harley he was already too late and the explosion had already gone off.
He heard screaming as he was riding into town on Dante. He saw Mona tied up so he tied up
Dante there too. Rodrick followed the screams to the bank where he saw an explosion. He ran
to the crowd of people and asked where Jarvis was.

“Where’s Jarvis?” questioned Rodrick.

A man pointed to the bank. There were still the screams of people. Rodrick knew he had to be
the hero now. He ordered all the townsfolk to stay back and keep themselves away from danger
and to call law enforcement. Rodrick gave a stare to the bank, took a deep breath, and then ran
in there. There he found innocent citizens held at gunpoint. They screamed and begged for him
to help them. The outlaw turned around and shot his gun at Rodrick. Rodrick dodged the bullet
and ran towards the outlaw while his gun was reloading to tackle him. They fought each other
for the gun for a bit resulting in Rodrick taking the gun and throwing it away from the wall. He
told all the people to leave while they still could. Another outlaw came out from another room
and shot fire at Rodrick. Rodrick wasn’t expecting that and barely dodged the shot. He ran
towards the other outlaw to stop him and did the same and beat him up. He wandered through
the bank to find where Jarvis was. He called out his name and got no response. A shadow
stood on the floor that looked like a person that could be Jarvis so he followed the light. He
found Jarvis tied up with his own lasso to a chair.

“Jarvis buddy, I'm here.” said Rodrick.

Jarvis’ mouth was tied up too so he just raised his eyebrows.

“This is super tight I’m not sure if I can untie this thing.” cried Rodrick.



Jarvis sat there in silence while Rodrick tried thinking of something.

Rodrick thought of everything then he remembered the knife he found on the counter. He pulled
it out from his pocket and began to untie around Jarvis’ mouth. Jarvis let go a strong breath in
relief.

“Thank you.” Jarvis said panting.

“Yep.. What happened?” Rodrick said slowly.

“I got knocked out by surprise,” sighed Jarvis. “I let these people stay in pain longer than they
should have.”

“That’s alright man. No one’s going to be perfect.” comforted Rodrick.

“I know, but I need to be as close to perfect as possible if I’m going to be sheriff. With great
power comes great responsibility.” Jarvis mumbled.

Rodrick thought about what he’d said. There are too many responsibilities to be the sheriff. He
knew he was flawed. He started thinking if he was sheriff, would people be let down even more?
After more thinking he knew Jarvis was the perfect man to be sheriff and that he could not play
the part.

“Anyway how did you get past the outlaws.” asked Jarvis.

“I beat the two up.” laughed Rodrick.

“Only two? There were three!” cried Jarvis. “You need to go. I can set myself free from here. The
town needs you right now.”

Rodrick looked at Jarvis in shock then ran out the room. He saw the outlaw outside of the bank
with bags of money and a gun pointing at the townspeople and police. He ran towards the
outlaw to tackle him like he did with the other two. After fighting for a moment the outlaw had
Rodrick on his knees choking him with his arms around his neck. The people cried in despair as
they watched the town’s second best man defenseless and no one else able to stop this vicious
outlaw. Rodrick lost all hope and admitted to his defeat. His time had come.

Suddenly, Jarvis came out of the bank and knocked the outlaw out with the gun that Rodrick left
inside the bank after the hassle with the other two outlaws. Everyone cheered as the sheriff
saved the day. Rodrick then panted as he was finally let free. Jarvis let him up and they shook
each other's hands firmly.



Later that night in the saloon.

“How you doin’ deputy?” laughed Jarvis.

“I’m good sheriff.” chuckled Rodrick.

“How is it? Being deputy.” asked Jarvis

“Heh feels great. Total honor. Will be a lot of getting used to” said Rodrick.

“Yeah. Town chose the right man” reassured Jarvis.

Rodrick smiled and sat there, happy to be one of the town’s greatest.


