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got that all fixed. There'll be no trouble a-tall

unless you want the case against Jack pushed."
"What was the use of comin' to me at all,

then? Why did n't you boys keep this under your
hats?" the Gcvemor asked.

Wadley grmned. "Because of Jim's conscience.
You see. Bob, he fills his boys up with talk about
how the Texas Rangers are the best police force
in the world. That morale stuff! Go through an*
do yore duty. Play no favorites an' have no
friends when you 're on the trail of a criminal.

Well, he cayn't ignore what young Roberts has
done. So he passes the buck to you."
The Governor nodded appreciation of Ellison's

difficulty. "All right, Jim. You 've done your duty
in reportmg it. Now I'll forget all about it. You
boys go home and marry those young people
soon as they're ready."

The Panhandle cattleman gave a whoop.
"That'll be soon as I can draw up partnership
papers for me 'n' Jack as a weddin' presei-t for
him an' Mona."

They were married at Clarendon. All the im-
portant people of the Panhandle attended the
wedding, and it was generally agreed that no
better-looking couple ever faced the tiring line of
a marriage ceremony.
There was a diflFerence of opinion as to whether

the ex-line-rider deserved his good luck. Jumbo


