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It is not surprising that the History of Humanity, and in this case of North America, is full of heroic or bloody episodes for the possession of the land.

The audacious pioneers who opened the routes of the American West fought and died to conquer it for their benefit.

They fought to the death against the wild Indians for taking from them hundreds of hectares that the Reds did not cultivate, but did hold to protect the game that was their main food.

Later, when the victors in this tragic struggle managed to settle down and get the property, sometimes conquered with blood and with sensitive losses between both sides ...

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

SETTLERS
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CHAPTER I
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SO ABILENE WAS BORN

The earth is the mother of humanity because she is the one that provides the rational and irrational with the basis of their livelihood, but she is a common mother for all, although it happens that some of her children, more selfish and ambitious than others, do. they want all of her, even at the cost of the sacred part that corresponds to their brothers.

So it is not surprising that the History of Humanity, and in this case of North America, is full of heroic or bloody episodes for the possession of the land.

The audacious pioneers who opened the routes of the American West fought and died to conquer it for their benefit.

They fought to the death against the wild Indians for taking from them hundreds of hectares that the Reds did not cultivate, but did hold to protect the game that was their main food.

Later, when they were victorious in this tragic struggle, they managed to settle down and get the property, sometimes conquered with blood and with sensitive losses between both sides, the ambitious, the selfish, the strong came behind, for grouping themselves into gangs, and disputed them. those fertile lands, for whose achievement they had exposed nothing to conquer them.

These were the spurious children of mother earth, those who wanted everything and tried to take it away from those who had gotten the right thing, and this caused that throughout the plains and prairies, where the virgin soil was offered to the bold that traveled thousands of miles to take possession of them, innumerable pages of blood were written, because the one who had risked his life to conquer those lands, did not agree to others, no matter how bold and powerful, would try to take them away.

One of the most fertile states in land, especially as a result of the Civil War, which was, when the North seized them, holding them almost exclusively for thirty years, was Kansas. This state, divided into three platforms of different heights, offered especially in its eastern part everything that the farmer and rancher could wish for their ears or their cattle. It was the most fertile of all, since the western plain was almost arid, drab with very few trees, cut by the valleys of the Arkansas and the Smoky Hille River, in which many fossils and caravan remains were found, crushed by the storms of ice and sand during the daring marches of the aforementioned routes.

This territory was known only to the Oregon, Osages and Black Dogs Indians, until the year 1541, when the famous Spanish explorer Coronado, accompanied by his troops, arrived in search of gold to a place that is believed to have been between the cities. of Great Bend and Junción City, current names of these towns.

At that time, according to the chronicles of some audacious travelers who traveled part of the territory, it was known for "the belt of blue grasses" and its soil offered four kinds of invaluable grass: The so-called "turkey foot", "bearded grass "," Green thistle "and" the grass of love ", classes that still exist, very cared for by farmers.

But against these excellencies of the land, it was necessary to count on its terrible sandstorms that dragged the mulch in an area of ​​nine million in one breath over the roofs of the granaries and killed the cattle, dragging them like feathers.

But no farmer or rancher could settle down with peace of mind until the war was over and the "Union Pacific" was inaugurated. This peace was achieved through the non-aggression treaty with the Indians and it was from this date that the colonization of what has come to be called "the granary of America" ​​really began.

It was shortly before the outbreak of the Civil War, when a compact group of "desperate" gathered in a caravan, set out in the footsteps of the Santa Fe route, seeking territorial expansion for their desire to live. Overcrowded states offered few possibilities, and the land in such places was more than spread out and exploited.

Only by leaving civilization behind and looking for horizons that were not explored if not exploited, could it be obtained plots of land without an owner to claim them or to demand royalties that their poverty could not pay.

You had to expose a lot to get something and they did not hesitate to expose it.

Leaving the eastern part of the country behind them, already almost filled, they entered the heart of the State, and thus, one day, they arrived at a place where forces and resources seemed to have reached their peak.

This place was nestled in the western part and later, someone baptized it with the strange name of Abilene.

It was true that this was not the most ideal part of Kansas, but it had an advantage: the chosen place was along the riverbed of Smoky Hill and the benefit of the water made all the land that extended along its banks, It was as uddly and promising as they were looking for it.

The caravan consisted of about eighty men, women and children and was led by an energetic old man, who had previously been a caravanner and who was partly familiar with the routes and the terrain.

All the settlers came from the East and had had to make a difficult journey of hundreds of miles, until they dug their heels into that piece of the State. Exhausted, haggard, some with only skin sticking to their bones, they flopped down into the thick grass and vowed not to have the courage to go on any further.

Either they settled there through thick and thin, facing the new hardships that would be presented to them to found and maintain the town, or they would allow themselves to die facing the sun or swept away by a sandstorm.

The most prominent of the caravan met in consultation, the pros and cons were studied and it was decided by majority of opinions to settle there.

The place had an advantage: the river, with its beneficial influence on its crops, but without communication routes. The railroad that three or four years later was to cross the State on its way to the coast, would pass through about twenty miles, were insignificant for the life of a town and could well withstand its arrival. It would be the time that they calculated necessary for their properties to yield to the maximum and then it could be taking advantage of the railroad to send their products to the East and West.

And there they stayed in community, not without first noticing the old guide named Víctor Bird:

“Comrades, it is not hidden from us that we are going to go through some tremendous months of deprivation and anguish until our future crops give enough to feed us and I say nothing until we can make a profit from them. This can be possible if we sacrifice ourselves in favor of others, according to the possibilities of each one.

“In this caravan we have gathered men and women from different states; Some better endowed than others, arrive with provisions and items that others ran out or did not have. If until the time comes for each one to fend for himself, those who have more do not help those who have less, some will starve while others thrive.

"And I, before nailing my heels forever in this place, I need to know in depth the human and moral quality of each and every one.

“During the arduous journey, we have helped each other without misgivings or material prejudices. When someone fell ill, regardless of their condition, the others multiplied to attend to them when the danger of the Indians has arisen, we have all risked our lives in favor of the community, because we were all one, and when there were unfortunate casualties, Because life is like that, the poorest or richest fallen were buried in the open meadow and we all fell to our knees to pray a prayer for their souls, because all the souls that left among us were equal before God and men.

“But we have reached our goal and this raises the need to assess attitudes. We are going to need all our courage and all that we have left to defend our lives, and I ask those who arrive better gifted than others, if they are willing that this harmony that reigned between us during the trip, will not be broken and that each and every one of us will contribute what we have for the common good.

“This does not mean that the one who has the most should gracefully give it to the one who has the least. It would not be fair and, therefore, whoever gives to someone who lacks, will receive proof of the value of what he has lent, so that, in due time, when the one who received it is in a position to do so, he will return it honestly and, if so it demands, with its corresponding revenues.

“And since I am one of those who can lead by example, because luck helped me earn some money during my years leading caravans and I used it to supply myself for this last trip, I will be the first to make available to the community how much I have.

“The day that is over, it will end for me and for everyone and if we have to go hungry, we will go through it equally.

“But I need the unreserved consent of everyone. If not, here the caravan ends. I will continue to New Mexico, because I have the means to get there and for everyone to manage as best they can.

“This is how much I have to expose before starting to unload my wagons and dedicate myself to building my home; Let others speak, and if they are willing to imitate me, let them swear with their hand on this Bible that I bring, that they will imitate me in everything, because I will know how to set the right example.

“Now you have the floor.

There was no discrepancy. All solemnly swore to help those whose resources were exhausted by pledging to repay what was loaned when they were in a position to do so.

Bird, satisfied by the noble attitude of all who made up the caravan, stopped them saying:

“But this is not enough, comrades. We must prevent ourselves for the future and I want that just as we are going to be united as one in this regard, it is imperative that we be united in other very important ones.

“We all know from bitter experience what human ambitions and selfishness mean in the lands we have left behind. We all know the ambition of those who only seek the good, what already pays off, without having to suffer the bitterness of working to make it perform. You all know of the plunder of cattle thieves, of the desperate, and even of those who, because they possess money, seek what is convenient for them to the detriment of those who possess it.

“We are going to limit many acres of land, we are going to make them flourish, we are going to turn this into a fertile valley that one day may tempt someone's greed and I want to demand two things from everyone.

“One, that, when defending the common heritage, there are no restrictions. We will all have to expose what is necessary, as if we only defend our own; and another, that no one will ever sell anything they now choose as property, to prevent disturbing elements from seeping into us and one day turning into hell what appears to be paradise.

“This does not mean that if someone gets tired one day and wants to retire, they cannot do so or should leave behind what cost them so much sweat. Not that. The idea is that, if this opportunity arises, offer it to the community so that they can buy it.

“If there is no one who wants to take charge of the acquisition alone, they will do it among several, and if not, among all, but everything that we now limit will be ours without interference from strangers.

“And it doesn't matter that over time new settlers arrive who want to settle among us. There will be plenty of land where they can do it, but before they drive a stake into the ground they will have to abide by the covenant that we sign and if they refuse, they will be forced to settle a mile beyond the town limits. We will not admit dangerous wedges that disturb the close harmony that we are going to achieve.

“If you are in agreement with this new point, swear it too and in due course a document will be drawn up containing all the agreed points. Let there be a witness record that can be invoked in its day if someone tries to miss it.

“This document will be the one signed by those who arrive later and want to stay. Thus, no one will claim one day that the commitment did not exist or intends to deform it to their liking.

They all agreed with the old caravanner. They understood that their forecasts were a shield for everyone and that this would protect each other.

After the solemn oath, the terrain was studied and the advisability of settling only on one shore or both was discussed. Victor gave his opinion.

“I understand that in both and thus we will be more crowded and closer to each other. The river, except in times of alluvium, is fordable, but, even so, we can build a bridge that unites us. If we only occupy one shore, tomorrow others may come to settle on the opposite, and if they propose to do so, create difficulties for us.

His proposal was accepted and he went on to study the amount of land that each one would need according to the family that accompanied him and the useful arms that he could use to cultivate it.

It was also agreed that the town should be agglomerated on the southern shore, as it is the most protected and most of the crops would be spread on the opposite shore, except for some plots along the shore in the part of the town. Then, the locations of each settler would be raffled and the town limits would be set.

It was a daunting two-day task, but at the end of this short stage, everything had been planned.

The plots were drawn. Some were closer to the river than others, but the land was fertile everywhere and, if necessary, the opening of channels would be studied to bring water to the lands that needed it.

With the creation of the town, it proceeded to distribute it in the same way. The cabins would surround a large square that would open in the center, leaving a certain amount of free land to eventually found a school, build a small church and when possible, a City Council that would take care of the state and cleanliness of the town, as well as a house for the sheriff, if the town grew and it was necessary to appoint an authority.

But while this came, which would take time, someone needed to assume a Platonic authority to intervene in case of dispute between the colonists. Everything had to be safeguarded, and Victor safeguarded it. It was unanimously agreed to grant him this authority, but Bird flatly refused. He demanded that two more be named and only in case these two did not agree, he with his vote would decide whose reason was.

After all this preliminary work, they all feverishly devoted themselves to building their cabins, which was the most pressing thing for them. Later, when they had their families sheltered from the cold and rain, there was time to start plowing the land.

And so the new town was founded, which one day appeared with a banner nailed to a tree, in which you could read the patronymic with which it should be known. Over time, new settlers were added who when crossing the plain and discovering that new, flourishing, quiet town, wanted to join it, and after accepting the conditions imposed, they settled without any inconvenience.

Until one day, twenty miles from there, the rails of the great railroad that was to unite the nation from East to West and turn it into one of the most ugly regions of the entire State began to set in the land.

But with the railroad the threat had to come that would break the peace and tranquility of its inhabitants. That area, even though it was the poorest in the state, was desirable, because the train would solve many problems and with it in sight, agricultural and livestock expansion would have become irresistible.
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CHAPTER II
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TWO OLD COMPANIONS

The life of the town could be consolidated two years after it was raised, not without its inhabitants ceasing to suffer countless hardships and deprivation, but solidarity had reigned among them and, helping each other, they managed to get out of the traffic jam.

Until then, the utility extracted from the land had only served to be able to live off their first harvests, but it was not yet possible for them to obtain a greater profit by selling the surplus. There was a long way to go before they could organize a small market where they could sell their products and receive some money to spend on things that were very necessary to replace those they had worn out.

Victor, as a man of the prairies, was worrying about that very pressing problem, he imposed himself to do two very important things: one, to register the limited land to safeguard it from possible debris; another was to visit villages that were relatively close to each other to sell or exchange items that had just provided the settlers with what they needed most.

The search was to be made in Hutchinson, which was the nearest town of importance where the Register was located in that area, and this involved a hundred-mile journey cutting ground.

The other thing that was imposed to do according to the criteria of the former caravanner, was more ambitious, but he had a certain vision for the future and he made it known to the settlers.
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