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Oil was as fantastic a wealth as gold had been, and for this reason, it was not for nothing that it was known by the symbolic and somewhat ominous name of "black gold."

Oil was something simpler to discover and exploit than pure gold. It was enough to try your luck and open your mouth where the naphtha gushed out with overwhelming force, to possess the amazing mine that was to produce thousands and thousands of tons and with them, thousands and thousands of dollars, because it barely sprouted from the entrails of the earth the foul liquid, it was not necessary to keep digging day after day to extract the treasure. It was enough to organize the collection of the valuable liquid and exploit its continuous performance.

For this reason, as soon as the news of the first oil discovery spread, hundreds of men eager for quick riches, were amazed by the discovery and launched themselves to open holes with more or less fortune, because the subsoil was bursting with oil and he was wanting to expel it out of his gut.

––––––––
[image: image]


Black Gold is a story belonging to the Far West collection, a collection of novels developed in the American Wild West.

	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

BLACK GOLD





[image: image]


	[image: image]
	 	[image: image]


[image: image]

CHAPTER I


[image: image]


CRUSADE AGAINST BLACK GOLD

The entire huge gap that opened to southeastern Oklahoma with the rivers Muddy Boggy on the left and Kiamichi rivers on the right, was a lush green pasture for cattle. The combined effort of the various heroes of the territorial distribution of said new and last State of North America, had converted that reddish and rebellious land at first to pasture, after immense work, into an emporium of wealth for cattle and there were several ranches that were They had raised in the region increasing livestock in a State that, being relatively new when it proceeded to colonize it, required, given the increase in population that it had acquired, the help of livestock to attend to the maintenance of so many hundreds and hundreds of adventurers as they had settled in newborn Oklahoma.

At first, everything suggested that this suitable piece of American land would follow in the footsteps of neighboring Texas.

The land, once started up, was very suitable for livestock, and the settlers, as well as the ranchers, felt satisfied with the performance of their properties after the initial vicissitudes of their early days as pioneers of these lands, since nothing They had found a fit when they took possession of their plots of land, and they had had to lift everything by hand at the cost of enormous efforts and even heroic sacrifices.

And do not think that it had been an easy and risk-free task to convert the wild lands of the new state. To the fight with the hostile land, it was necessary to add the other more dramatic one with the unfortunate ones who arrived late to the cast and found no where to settle, and then with the various and dangerous bands of adventurers and livers, who under the cover of disorientation and the lack of both communications and authority, they tried to make victims of their plundering and robbery of the new owners. It took many fights, a lot of blood, and many victims to reduce this danger, establishing a principle of authority and establishing communication channels that linked with the border states.

But everything had been overcome with more or less difficulty and a time had come when the abnormal was neither more nor less abnormal than in other places on the continent.

But when these difficulties had been overcome, when those established there believed that the moment had come to enjoy the tranquility to which they had a well earned right and when it seemed that no other collective and explosive commotion was threatening them, capricious Nature set off a terrible powder keg, that although for many and for the nation it could even be a new emporium of wealth, for many of those settled there it was going to become a terrible threat and a new and bloody war that would last as long as one of the two contending sides fell defeated.

Just as California became a terrible hell the day that Sutter's carpenter discovered gold in his mill, so when one day someone digging the earth, raised the first oil well in those latitudes, the most complete The revolution threatened Oklahoma from its southern divide, with Texas, to that of the north, with Kansas. Oil was as fantastic a wealth as gold had been, and for this reason, it was not for nothing that it was known by the symbolic and somewhat ominous name of "black gold."

Oil was something simpler to discover and exploit than pure gold. It was enough to try your luck and open your mouth where the naphtha gushed out with overwhelming force, to possess the amazing mine that was to produce thousands and thousands of tons and with them, thousands and thousands of dollars, because it barely sprouted from the entrails of the earth the foul liquid, it was not necessary to keep digging day after day to extract the treasure. It was enough to organize the collection of the valuable liquid and exploit its continuous performance.

For this reason, as soon as the news of the first oil discovery spread, hundreds of men eager for quick riches, were amazed by the discovery and launched themselves to open holes with more or less fortune, although in many cases with fortune, because the subsoil it was bursting with oil and was eager to drive it out of its bowels.

Immediately, the smartest, the smartest, those who were always on the hunt for bargains, fell like legions of voracious termites on the places most conducive to exploitation and began the fight, the brawl, the more or less honest offer. or predatory for the exploitation of that wealth, that although being natural and spontaneous it flowed by itself, on the other hand it needed a rather complicated organization, to get the proper use of the product.

The product needed natural deposits to be collected, special containers to imprison it. Adequate means for transport and then refining factories to purify it and markets where to place it.

And this was too much for the poor settlers who, overnight, found themselves with a well or two, or several, leaking oil, which was lost without means of exploitation, since that start-up required not only capital, but all the complicated mechanics of its collection, transport, refinement and placement.

And as the agiotistas knew this, they tried to take advantage of this at the expense of the owners of the land and the nascent wells.

Exploitation companies were soon organized and contacted the owners. Some to acquire the land subject to a higher yield still hidden and others, when they encountered resistance for sale, reserving a part of the benefit to the legitimate owners of the wells.

As the number of people amazed by the oil began to form legion, and many wells were opened in a short time, it was a difficult task to go to all the places to take advantage of what was threatening to be lost, and the first to go to the claim saw and met each other. They wished, but soon, word spread, new exploiters came, money companies were founded to cover whatever was within their grasp and the start-up was normalized, fostering a new wealth that would give the State the greatest impetus, create millionaires almost overnight and would ignite the selfishness of getting rich to those who had not yet been lucky enough to discover a seam of black gold.

Adventurers as in the time of the Russ of California ventured with the peaks and the holes to dig the ground where they seemed best, without respecting dominion or property. New wells had to be discovered, and when the rightful owner of the virgin land opposed the invasion or tried to be him and not a strange hand who tried his luck, bloody fights and fights broke out, which began to form a census of the dead of one and the other part, quite terrifying.

As always, brute or collective force prevailed over weakness. Sometimes, when the invader was numerous, rough and organized, he would eliminate the unscrupulous owner of any species, and other times, when the invaded had the strength, he would shoot the intruder, or leave him nailed next to the wells he was trying to open. .

But, like gold, not all of Oklahoma was a naphtha deposit. There were lavish places, pockets where oil arose in any place where a hole was opened, but in others, the effort was negative, because the black gold did not exist there or it was so deep that it was not with a simple hole that could be used. force to flow.

According to studies carried out in this field, it is known that oil is in the opposite direction to water. This seeps downward and flees inland, and oil, on the other hand, has a tendency to rise and that is why, as soon as it finds the smallest opening of expansion, it rises with overwhelming force.

Oil appears to form in places called domes, that is, where the hollow earth has impermeable walls. In them, the pond, lagoon or small sea is formed, everything depends on the gap and there it remains until the first hole gives it expansion. Then, the dome is discovered, which can feed hundreds of wells, depending on the extent of accumulated liquid.

And since these domes are underground, no one can imagine where the oil is hiding. Sometimes, under the lush soil of the prairies, there are millions of tons hidden, and, instead, in broken or wavy terrain, not a single gallon was discovered.

For this reason, the discovery of black gold was more a matter of luck, although in some places, the bags were so extensive internally, that for many miles in length and width, it was enough to drill to see it emerge immediately.

These preliminary and empirical discoveries of oil in Oklahoma led people to believe that the search operation was straightforward, yet the general history of oil proves otherwise. As a sample button, we can cite the following. The Imperial Oil Company of Canada, one of the richest in exploitations of this type, spent twenty-five million dollars during twenty-five years, in opening one hundred and five holes of various depths, which reached up to almost four miles, and all with negative results, until one day, when drilling well number one hundred and six, she achieved one of the most reproductive finds in history, which compensated her for so many years of sterile work and so much expense buried in vain. If he had not had this last success, the loss for the company would have been terrible,

But these complications were to arise later, when once the deposits made to the surface of the ground were in operation, they were organized and our history sticks to the primitive time of the first wells in Oklahoma.

It is necessary to clarify that not all those settled in that area were infected with the black gold fever. On the contrary, there were staunch enemies of the search and exploitation of such wealth, because what for some was an unexpected source of wealth, for others it was something unsympathetic and for many a threat of ruin against which they were preparing to fight.

The outcrop of oil constituted a serious danger for those closest to such sources of wealth, in whose lands there was no gasoline or they had not wanted to search.

It was like a poisonous breath that dried and withered everything around. The land was impregnated with oil, the land became sterile, the grass turned gray until it died of juice, and the nearby livestock, which fed on the grass that grew next to the fields, ended up lacking pasture, when it was not available. he poisoned with what he ingested contaminated by oil.

For this reason, the ranchers who were now defending their business with the antlers, which had cost them so much effort and fatigue to carry out, felt invaded by a terrible unease with the oil invasion and not only did they not want to know anything about the new business, but also they had declared themselves staunch enemies of him. Those established in areas that the insatiable seekers had not yet seen, remained relatively calm, although in perpetual guard, for what could happen, but those who saw, alarmed, how the search advanced relentlessly towards their domains, threatening to saturate the earth, killing the grass and poisoning its bundles, they rose up in the face of danger and prepared to meet him.

The Wesley area had stayed away from the new fever, but the threat was not far away and all the settlers and ranchers in that part of the territory lived with their souls in a thread, pending the news that one and the other were transmitted regarding to oil activities at a distance.

Among the landowners and ranchers of that basin, the one who stood out most for the importance of his property and the large herd of cattle that he had come to gather, was Armor Fuchs, who when the invasion of Oklahoma left his position as foreman on a ranch of Texas to embark on the adventure, doing it with luck, since he had limited a large area of prairie with the help of two brothers who had followed him in the race only to help him conquer ground, although later, when Armor was consolidated, they abandoned that to continue in their businesses, which had nothing to do with livestock. 

Armor shortly after took a small team from Texas, all belonging to the ranch where he had worked. He offered them better conditions than their old employer, and the laborers did not hesitate to accept the new job.

But they earned the increase well, because in particular the first two years, they had to fight with gangs of undesirables that lived off prey and assault, although later, as tempers calmed down, their mission was less exposed and calmer. .

Armor, who had left his wife and daughter in Texas, not wanting to expose them to the vicissitudes of that adventure, kept them away from him during these two restless years, but when he believed that the environment allowed them to be reintegrated into his property, he picked them up, taking them to the ranch he had built in the meantime.

Armor was lucky; the cattle were raised well, the offspring were prolific and in a short time he managed not only to gather several thousand cattle, but also to become the strongest and most prestigious rancher in that part of the state.

And since he had been born among cattle and raised among them, and cattle were for him his passion and his source of prosperity, he did not want to hear about oil, no matter how beneficial its exploitation was. In love with the pastures and meadows, he suffered greatly if he contemplated a parched or bare ground because of that damned oil, whose only smell seemed to suffocate him.

When the news of what was happening reached there and he advanced from the wells to the East, he was alarmed to the point of paroxysm. He could not tolerate neither that his lands were drilled, nor that the effect of the damned oil could affect his ugly pastures, endangering his cattle.

But ... he only owned his own and could not dispose of the land of others, or rule outside his property. Each one was very master of doing what he wanted with his own, although later, due to the natural effects of exploitation, someone could be damaged by rejection.

And to find out what his attitude should be and what forces he would count on if he were forced to face the danger, one day he summoned the various ranchers established in the vicinity and the settlers, who also counted in this case.

Armor gave them an exposition of the danger that oil was going to pose for them, against the problematic possibility that naphtha existed there. It made them see how calm they lived against the unease that was dragging behind them that fever of black gold. It could happen that in some piece of land there was oil and in the others not, in which case, the mere presence of a well that could benefit one without knowing who, could, instead, ruin others, since the earth would suffer the influx of that drying and deadly liquid, which could dry up the land, make crops sterile and destroy livestock.

On the other hand, if they joined in a tough crusade against any drilling attempt, they would gain more every day, because as ranches and fields invaded by wells disappeared, meat and cereals were scarce, due to the growth of oil and gas towns. Their products and their cattle would be sold better and at a better price, since the market of supply and demand was the one that set the price pattern and there was greater scarcity and need, more competition for acquisition and higher prices.

He was sworn in and promised not to lease, sell, or have a pickaxe driven into his land to find new sources of naphtha. If the others were willing to support him, he would put the strength of his team in the defense of that virgin territory, in favor of whoever it was, and they would defend him from any outrage or coercion, to force him to give up his lands.

If that was the case, everyone
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