
The Ranger:
A Western Novel

––––––––

Richard G. Hole

––––––––

Far West 3

@ Richard G. Hole, 2022

Cover: @Pixabay - Hans Braxmeier, 2022

All rights reserved. 

Total or partial reproduction of the work is prohibited without the express authorization of the copyright owner.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

The Ranger: A Western Novel (Far West, #3)

Chapter I

Chapter II

Chapter III

Chapter IV

Chapter V

Chapter VI

Chapter VII

Chapter VIII

Chapter IX

Chapter X

SYNOPSIS

––––––––
[image: image]


El Paso was the ideal city for many strange things due to its proximity to the Mexican border, to which by tradition they sent the undesirable weapons for the revolutionary guerrillas and cattle to feed these guerrillas.

The smuggling of arms and cattle across the border was highly appreciated by the enemies of Emperor Maximilian, imposed by the French on the throne of Mexico and wanted to overthrow by the supporters of Juarez, and the necessary money did not it mattered when it came to providing the elements most necessary to keep the revolution and the struggle alive.

The Ranger is a story belonging to the Far West collection, a collection of novels developed in the American Wild West.
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Chapter I
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RANGER VOCATION

Harry Parker, at the end of the Civil War, found himself with a shiny license in his pocket, a pair of well-earned medals, three scars hidden under the worn warrior, some sergeant's badges that had no value anymore, and about fifty dollars for capital. All this testimony to a very glorious and emotional past, but nothing valuable for a very uncertain future.

Because the war had left several states unhinged, including Texas, which although geographically did not suffer painful scars if it was accused in the chaos and disorganization of daily life.

Many ranches had disappeared, others were abandoned as dilapidated, the cattle ran out or dispersed without anyone to take care of them due to the lack of men mired in the conflict and if this was not enough, banditry, plundering action, the parties of the soulless united in gangs to possess a greater force of aggression, they were dominating almost the entire immense state.

Harry thought about his future. The logical thing was to go back to his own thing, to the horse and the rope, to look for a ranch where to settle to resume a life of work cut short by the war, but this, apart from the fact that it was not easy at the moment, seemed not to please him fully, now that he had His life course changed and from a peaceful cowboy he had become a formidable fighter.

Without knowing why, he had taken a liking to fighting, he was seduced by the dangerous emotion of the fight, the uncertainty of what might happen, the excitement produced by knowing that there was a nearby enemy with whom he had to contend and sharpen his wits. , control your nerves and sharpen your aim to be victorious. All of this had gotten into his young blood like a poisonous virus, and he was rebelling to give it up in order to plunge back into the monotonous and vulgar life of the pastures.

But the war was over and that emotion was reserved for those who were outside the law. Only they could continue to face the danger, but in an anonymous, creeping way, without a noble purpose and with the exposure not of dying in a legal fight in the sunlight, but hanging from a rope.

And this was not what he longed for. He had been born honorable, he had fought under the sign of an honorable flag, and he could not disgrace it after the war. He was not born to be a cattle rustler or a robber, and he could not hurl himself down those paths that he fiercely repudiated.

But instead, he did believe he had been born for something more noble after his painful experience of war. The man who had given so many tests of courage, audacity and mettle during the war, was hardened for danger and could well constitute an excellent ranger, much more, in those moments when the explosion of banditry demanded an increase in strength in the field. Corps to be able to impose law and order and to sweep the rapacious hordes from the meadows and mountains that threatened to make the situation of the State even more painful and serious.

This did please him, it would be a continuation of what he had just left, although in a different order. An open fight without quarter with a more despicable enemy, because they did not fight more or less mistakenly for a cause and under the flag of a flag, but they killed for selfishness, profit and the desire to kill.

Being a ranger was all his illusion. At the end of his twenty-six years, he believed that he had now discovered his true vocation and his longing made it the golden dream of the future, but he did not see very clearly the possibility of being admitted to the Corps.

In those moments when Confucianism reigned and no one knew exactly who was who, the commanders of the famous and brave Corps acted with enormous caution. They needed rangers, but they were careful not to admit more than men with a solid moral guarantee, since, if they did not act with this prudence, they were liable to bring into their ranks lazy, drunk, undesirables, people who under the cover of the glorious gray uniform of each Division could not only dishonor its immaculate record, but sow in it the poison of many devastating things.

And he was a complete stranger with no solid endorsement to submit with an application. He knew it would be a waste of time trying and he was not here to waste it, when his financial situation was precarious. He would have to give up such a beautiful dream and wander the prairie in search of some possible ranch where he could go back to handling the lasso meekly, although he did not consider it easy.

The morning that he was going to leave his old regiment to get away from the war environment, before leaving, he looked for his captain to say goodbye to him.

The captain was a brave man. He had risen from lieutenant almost on the same battlefield and Harry fought alongside him in many actions, being one of his most trusted men. When he presented himself to say goodbye, the captain asked:

“Well boy, this is over. Where will you go and what will you do now?

“That's what I, my captain, was asking myself. Things, according to my news, are not very clear in Texas and it seems that the whole issue of livestock is a mess that will take time to fix. I do not know if I will find where to act again, or I will have to move to California or Arizona, where things will be a little more in order. My pleasure would have been to be able to apply for a place in the rangers now that many more are going to be needed to guarantee the law, but I know that this is very difficult because there is a lot of expungement among applicants and only those who can present a good endorsement are admitted. You will tell me that my service record is already a solid guarantee, but I do not think it is worth it, because there are guys that the war forced them to be brave by instinct and now that bravery will be used very badly.

The captain stared at him and asked:

“Would you really like to join the rangers?

“Of course you do, my captain; It's my golden dream I think that now that I have overcome fear, that I have fired, that I am in the environment and I do not attach great importance to danger because I learned to tame it many times, I could play a good role in the Corps. I am young, I am healthy, I am not a coward and I have great stamina. If I could carry a guarantee of morality attached to these conditions, I think I would be admitted and if it were, I am sure that they would not regret admitting me to any division.

The captain, smiling, replied:

Think about it, boy. You have cheated death many times, why go on defying it unnecessarily?

“I don't know, it will be because I made fun of her and I am not afraid of her.

“In that case, I will try to help you. The captain of Division K who has his mission in "El Paso" is a friend of mine; If you haven't changed your Body and you are still there, I hope you will take care of me because you know me well and you know that I would not recommend a bad apple. I'll give you a letter for him and you will introduce yourself. Then, I no longer answer that it has all the effect that you intend, but I can not do more.

"And it is too much, my captain," Harry affirmed enthusiastically. Being his friend and knowing him, you will be sure that he does not deceive you anymore ... because I am lucky to be admitted right away. It would be something that neither dreamed of.

“Well, get your things ready and go back for the letter.

Harry, mad with joy, packed his old little suitcase with the clothes and trifles it contained and a little later, he presented himself again to the captain. A strange fever dominated him and when he closed his eyes pondering the future, he saw himself on horseback wearing the honorable uniform of the beaters and chasing across the landscape the gangs of robbers and murderers who began to carry out their pernicious activities in the South and West. from Texas.

The captain had already written the letter. It was brief, but expressive and highly complimentary, so much so that the boy blushed when he read what it said about her courage, her loyalty, and her morality.

Here you go. I am convinced that if there is a chance that you will be admitted, you will be welcomed.

“Thank you very much, my captain. If so, you will make me the happiest man on earth.

"Or the most unfortunate, Harry. You still don't know what the hard life of the rangers is and the dangers they run. They earn excessively what they charge and for them there is no other life than mobility, persecution, danger, suffering cold, snow, mud, water, sun, fatigue, hardships and dangers. Good luck and go as far in that uniform as you have come in this one.

"Thank you. I will try to leave him in the place he deserves.

And putting the letter away, she said goodbye to him with an emotional handshake.

Harry made his way to "El Paso" by the fastest means he could find, which were not many, because the transports were as disjointed as life in the nation and one day, after a long and very heavy journey, he would arrive in the city borderline and anger with a heart overflowing with enthusiasm, but at the same time, with the fear of suffering the greatest disappointment of his life.

The city was abuzz with people. The end of the war imposed a great dynamism to reorganize life in all sectors. The people, aggressive and optimistic, were preparing to start businesses, to reestablish commerce, to do something to heal the wounds of war and alleviate the hunger and ruin that devastated many sectors and many homes.

Some worn uniforms of the first graduates were also seen circulating through the streets, who in turn sought accommodation in their previous activities or in those that the need imposed on them. They were not lacking among them strange-looking men, people who seemed to denounce to the mile that it was not decent work they were looking for precisely. El Paso was the ideal city for many strange things due to its proximity to the Mexican border, to which by tradition they sent the undesirable weapons for the revolutionary guerrillas and cattle to feed these guerrillas.

The smuggling of arms and cattle across the border was highly appreciated by the enemies of Emperor Maximilian, imposed by the French on the throne of Mexico and wanted to overthrow by the supporters of Juarez, and the necessary money did not it mattered when it came to providing the elements most necessary to keep the revolution and the struggle alive.

This was known to all the border dwellers and although the United States Government did not want to get involved in the lawsuit and tried to cut off any intervention in favor of one or the other, its power in such unhinged moments did not extend to control everything. the course of the Rio Grande and avoid that illegal traffic that if it produced disasters in the Mexicans, because it helped to maintain the warlike state, it also harmed the United States, because both the cattle and the weapons, was a dispossession that was done to the ranchers, and even the nation's own weapons depots.

Harry, who had already lost his vision of what was a peaceful town, albeit noisy and gruff, seemed to feel displaced in its streets. The instinct of the danger he had been in for so long made him distrustful and, without realizing it, he looked right and left or up and down, believing that at any moment the unknown danger would arise.

Finally, after asking, he located the Ranger barracks. An unusual movement was observed in it, men came and went, some in civilian clothes, others wearing military uniforms or some garment of it and everything seemed to indicate that the movement of men was overwhelming and uncontrollable.

Two Rangers with a weary look at the parade stood guard at the gate. Harry approached one, asking:

"Captain Walter, will you please?

"Captain Walter? Oh, the captain is fuming, bachelor! They do not leave him in the sun or shade, he has received more than a hundred applicants and I do not think he is in a very good mood. If it's a question of asking for a place in the Division, you'd better resign. He is tired of firing people, telling them that the quota is filled.

The answer was not very comforting to Harry, but he must not resign without a fight and he replied:

“I have a letter for him, from a captain who has been at the front and is a close friend of his.

"Hmm! Well, that's another thing ... Job, accompany the friend to the captain's office and tell him what there is.

The sentry guided Harry through the corridors and stairs and led him upstairs, where Captain Walter had his office. He could be heard shouting from half a dozen men in his office.

“I tell you I'm sorry, but it can't be here. Go to San Antonio or Vacco, where you may need men. Here everything is covered ”and nervously pushed them to make them leave the office.

The group disappeared and the captain, snorting, faced the ranger:

“What happens now, Job?

“My captain, this ex-combatant says he brought a letter from a friend of yours from the front line. That is why I have let him pass.

“Okay, Job, let him.

And pointing to the door, he indicated:

“Come in, Sergeant.

Harry walked in excited. He felt the fear of that trip in vain and could not hide the anguish that it caused him.

The captain, taking the letter that the lawyer presented him, asked:

“Where do you come from, Sergeant?

“From New Orleans.

"Good site. Were you there during the taking of the city?

"Yes my captain. I was in the capture of the fort of San Carlos and later I entered the city with the rest of the troops.

“You beat the copper well there, didn't you?

“Well yes, my captain. It was quite "hot" and some got burned. Others were lucky.

The captain took the letter and the first thing he looked for was the signature. Deciphering it, he smiled with pleasure.

“Wow, it's from Gray! Have you fought under his command?

“Almost three years, my captain. Since he was a lieutenant.

“Good boy and bravo. It will go far.

There were a few minutes of silence while I read the contents of the letter. When he finished, he put it on the table, commenting:

“Gray raves about you, do you deserve it?

“I don't know, my captain, but he knows that I have tried to deserve them.

“Excellent reply, Sergeant. This is how men should be. As you tell me here, your name is Harry Parker.

"Yes sir.

"Where were you born?

“Here in Texas, in a town near Corpus Christi Bay.

“Were you a cowboy?

“Yes, but my boss's ranch was razed by the southern guerrillas and his cattle disappeared. There was no way to get back to him.

"I understand. From what I see, you have won two medals in action of war.

“At least they granted them to me. I also got three scars that I don't wear because they are uglier than medals.

The captain smiled; he was amused by the childish humor of the graduate.

“Well, and with all that baggage and the recommendation of my friend, you come to apply to be admitted to the rangers.

"Yes my captain. If I had not had that recommendation, I would not have dared, because they had told me that it
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