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​A story about a Mexican General who rides across the ancient lands of Mexico and America fighting for his people, his family and for the love of his life. Javier Hector Coatl becomes a champion of light chosen by the divine to determine the future of a country and nation defining what it would become for future generations.
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​Chapter 1: The Heart of Mexico
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In the center of Mexico on the sacred lake system the waters, mountains, rivers and grasslands that surrounded the heart of this country had sustained Indigenous tribes for thousands if not millions of years, perhaps even since the beginning of time during the 1300’s the Mexica people who would famously become known as the Aztecs would build their home on one of the islands within this system of lake creating a powerful city called Tenochtitlan the center of tribal life across Mexico for two centuries before the arrival of the Spanish Colonists who would arrive from Europe by way of the Caribbean islands. As the Spanish would invade and colonize the land the ashes of the former Aztec Empire as the Spanish called them would be built over by New Spain and eventually Mexico the place would later become known as Mexico City which was the capital of the Spanish Colonial Empire and later Mexico in 1821, Mexico would become a very large country until the Mexican-American War which would force parts of Mexico to cede territory to the United States of America.  Only three years after the end of the U.S Mexican war a boy the the name of Javier Coatl was born 1850 in Mexico City his parents had a home near the Metropolitan Cathedral as the young baby was born with light brown skin and black hair he had his mothers beautiful face but his fathers strong body build even for a baby. The spirits and ancestral guardians of the Coatl-Cortez family were watching over the birth ceremony of young Javier. 

Javier’s father Hector Coatl was a brown man with dark hair like his of athletic build and height with a mustache holding his mother Maria Elizabetha Cortez a woman with light skin and brown hair. The ghostly spirit of Hector's father an Indigenous man dressed in traditional Aztec clothing named Quetzalcoatl, Hector's mother Javier’s paternal grandmother's ghostly spirit was a Spanish woman with red hair they almost looked more skeleton then ghost from up close but nobody could actually see the Coatl family ghosts. Maria’s father, the maternal grandfather of Javier, was a Spanish Captain skeleton man with his blonde haired Mexican wife. The ancestors kept close watch and the family felt them in spirit as Javier’s parents would celebrate every Day of the dead. One day of the dead four young children were playing down the street one of them was Javier the other boy around the same age was a bit lighter then Javier with brown hair his name was Santanna. Two little girls around the same age also were in the group one was Camila who had light brown hair and another one named Amelia. The four kids played and laughed together. These four children had spent their childhood together learning at the elementary school in Mexico City they also spent a great amount of time in the Catholic church. Now their lives would change and Camilla's parents came to get her. She would be taken to port and shipped out to Spain where she would become trained to be a woman of the church with the future of a nun waiting for her. Amelia’s parents came next to take her to Portugal where her parents had inherited lands and estates that were much nicer than the one they had in Mexico.

Santiago and Javier had been best of friends but both competed for the love and admiration of the girls. Both are often locked in competition of skill, endurance and spirit. Santiago’s parents came for him and he would be enlisted in the military academy Javier’s father would be pressured by the mayor to enlist his son also so Javier was signed up Javier just wanted to play guitar and sing which he had always done in his free time. As years went by in 1870 on Javier’s 20th birthday he had been granted the rank of Captain he had lived in Mexico City most his life the boys of his community were drafted due to the civil war that plagued Mexico since many were greedy for power in their country since Mexico gained its independence from Spain. The French would also invade Mexico trying to take advantage of instability and influence the region; they would fail since Mexico had trained its own armies and navies to combat foreign threats. Javier and Santiago had been together in the Academy but had split off when they were teenagers. Santiago’s family connections and wealth would gain him a higher rank faster; he had already been promoted to Lieutenant and transferred to the southern border of Mexico overlooking Guatemala and Belize. Javier would be called to leave Mexico City and he would bid farewell to his parents and his 10 younger siblings.

Javier left traveling by train across Mexico taking him to the north west. Javier spent a few months in Sinaloa where he learned how to take command of his own unit. Javier had become a skilled rifle man and could use a sword or blade with precision in Mexico City he had played the role of student and town guard mostly assisting police but now he was a true soldier although he only looked after a small squad of men in Sinaloa his leadership of helping the farmers, ranchers and village people of Sinaloa gave him respect and the Mexican Army took notice to the point where he would be relocated to the town of Chihuahua where he spent a year and was promoted to Lieutenant he was in charge of the entire state Chihuahua had been hit hard during the Mexican-American War it was a place where monuments and statues stood as the community had a history going back till the 1600’s when Spanish Settlers arrived in the region they had largely colonized the Indigenous population since the 1400-1500’s even Indigenous people and mixed blooded Mexicans practice Spanish culture that strongly influenced much of Latin America. Chihuahua was an important location Javier would learn its history from its citizens; some were average working folk, some were soldiers and some were also bandits or criminals.  Javier used the town's tavern as a base; his soldiers often sat around drinking and dancing with the locals every now and then some brawls or gun fights would break out but it was considered safe compared to Mexico City and much of southern Mexico.

Javier would be out scouting out the river valleys and hill tops of Chihuahua state when he came across a large pack of wolves that was killing the herds of farmers and ranchers in the land. Javier’s soldiers would surround the wolves and hit them with a volley, gaining the love and respect of the rural people of the state in the town of Chihuahua and some of the small villages they were still unknown or untrusted. Javier knew it would take some time to rally the people his young career would be focused on gaining friends and allies Javier had a sense of honor and pride. Meanwhile to the south Santana had been promoted to a Major he had kept anyone from Guatemala or Belize from immigrating to Mexico some called him the Border King he had rallied his men threw fear not respect, discipline and obedience. Major Santana was tasked with keeping order and control in the southern provinces he would torture the local Mayan population along with the Bandits and Rebels who held onto false hope. Mexico was slowly leaning towards a dictatorship as wealthy war lords and business men fought for control of the country. Over the course of the next five years each man was molding into what he would become for the rest of their lives.

Javier was becoming a hero of the people he had saved; all the people of the villages and towns of Chihuahua, most of the city had respected him. Javier had even been promoted to a Major himself in 1875 for his outstanding career of keeping the people and communities of his jurisdiction safe. Santana on the other hand had become a General and had ruled over the southern part of Mexico completely working closely with the Mexican Commander, the brute and ruthless tactics used by Santana. A man named Porfirio Diaz was making his rise to power; most had no idea that this year would be their last year of true freedom since before the creation of Mexico itself. Javier rode across Chihuahua as usual when a man named the Bandit King rode out into the open river valley with a large group of Bandits the Bandit Kings name was Emilio Flores. Emilio had been from Durango; his group of Bandits had recruited men from all across the northern provinces who wanted to take advantage of Mexico’s instability. Emilio said “I would surrender now if I was you Major , you can't beat us.” The bandits laughed many of Javier Coatl’s men had not fought a real battle in their lives taking on a few bandits or small group of criminals was no problem same with wild packs of wolves, coyotes or bears even jaguars and wildcats they could handle but a platoon of Bandits they assembled the biggest force any superior officer had mustered up since the French invaded Mexico. Javier would rally his men and charge the bandits as bullets flew at horses and cannon fire emerged throughout the valley Javier focused solely on the Bandit King. Javier and the Bandit King charged one another as neither could take the other down with bullets. Both men drew their swords and would begin to fight on horseback.

As the swords clinked and clanked against one another men on both sides were being ripped apart by a mist of bullets. Emilio tried to overwhelm Javier but the Major was just as determined and strong willed as Emilio. Emilio was older and grew tired faster in the hidden spaces of time and space the ancestors of Javier where watching and cheering him on from a distance. Javier was the only man in the Mexican Army that was beyond his years of experience who actually knew what to do in a real battle; luckily they were only fighting Bandits and not real soldiers. Javier knew his men would need to see him defeat Emilio if they were to beat the Bandits since the soldiers struggled in gaining momentum over the Bandits. As more men fell to their deaths Javier seen an opening and cut down Emilio’s horse as he jumped off his the Bandit King pulled himself up he grabbed for his pistol to which Javier threw his sword right into Emilio's chest which slowed him down Javier drew his pistol and fired off a few shots at Emilio’s torso area as Emilio looked Javier stone cold in the eyes he say “Do you even know what you have done homes?” Javier looked at him quite confused as the Mexican Army rallied to drive the Bandits out Emilio said “I was the only thing stopping Diaz my death will divide all the rebels”

Javier did not know the consequences of his decisions yet as he was a loyal soldier following orders thinking he was best serving his country in his uniform. As Emilio's men withdrew Major Javier climbed back on his horse and rode away thinking hard about the man’s last words. Javier Coatl rallied his men and returned to Chihuahua. The Bandits would be rooted out and executed by the Mexican Army Javier was not proud of these orders his unit tried to avoid executions but preferred fair gunfights. Javier spent the next year securing the borders of Chihuahua when Diaz came to power everything changed to brutal punishment and a Cartel like attitude came over the wealthy Mexican population they would take it out on the poor people of the country. Diaz would enforce the military to be his own
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