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The Thirteenth

Commandment

RED OLOUD,

DUANE AGAIN COMES TO RESCUE AS DAPHNE SEES HER

CHANCE TO BECOME A STAR SLIPPING AWAY.

Synopsis.~Clay Wimburn, a young New Yorker on a visit to Cleve-
Innd, meots pretty Daphne Kip, whose brother {8 In the same office with

Clay In Wall street.

After a whirlwind courtship they become engaged.

Clay buys an engangement ring on credit and returns to New York,
Daphne agrees to an early marrlage, and after extracting from her
money-worrled futher what she regards ns a sufficient sam of money

for the purpose she goes to New York with her mother to buy her trous-
Daphne's brother, Bayard, has Just married and left for Burope
Daphne and her mother install themselves In
Wimburn lntroduces Daphne and her mother to luxurious

Daphne meets Tom Dunne, man-nbout-town, who scems
Daphne aceldentally discovers that Clay is
peaniless, except for his salnry. Baynard and his wife returia to New
York unexpectedly, The three women sot out on a shopping excursion
and the two younger women buy expensive gowns, having them charged
Bayard ls furlous over the expensge, seelng hard tlmes
Duphine, Indignant, declares ghe will earn her own llving and
Through an lntroduction by Dunne,
Daphne Induces Reben, a theatrleal magnate, to give her a position In

gean.
with his bride, Lelln,
Bayard's fint.

New York life,
greatly attracted to her.

to Bayard.
nhend.
breaks her engngement with Clay.

one of his companles,

— — —J

CHAPTER g-—-Continued.

Miss Kemhble went forward to
IDaphne and took het hand and petted
(it and sald: “I'm so glnd to see you,
You must meet my nunt, Mrs, Vining,
'She won't object to your playlng her
parts, I'm sure,"

Mrs. Vinlng, who had played all
‘manner of roles for half a century,
and wos now establfshed as a famous
Iplayer of hateful old grandes dames,
spared Daphne her ready vinegar and
chose to mother her,

Mr, Reben had come down from his

office to make up his own mind, He
smiled with a kind of challenglng cor-
diality and murmured: “So our ltile
business woman is going to open the
shop. Well, all you've got to do Is
to deliver the goods and I'll buy 'em
\at your own price,"”
' Batterson rapped on the kitchen
table that stood on the apron of the
stage under a naked bunch of light
of glaring brilllance,

“Places, plense, for the entrance.
Ready? All right, Eldon!"

The noble matinee {dol put his hat
on the table, walked on, sat down on
‘a divan composed of two broken
chairs and rend an Imaginary news-
paper.

' Batterson sald: “Doorbell! Buzz-z.”

A well-dressed young mnn, whom
Daphne recognlzed as the elderly but-
ler, walked across and opened an
imaginary door between two chairs,
This was the cue for Miss Kemble's
famous “How do you dot"

t Everybody walted and wntched for
the newcomer to make her debut In
the new world. Then was a silence.
Daphne stood with heels screwed to
the floor and tongue glued to the roof
of her mouth,

“All right, Miss Kip,” sald Batterson
with ominous patience, “Come on,
come on, please!"

Another sllence, then Daphne
laughed and choked, “I'm awfully stu-
pld. I've forgotten the line.”

Batterson gnashed his unlighted el-
gar and growled: “Howjado! How-
Jado 1"

' “Oh, yes! Thank you. I'm so
sorry |" sald Daphne, and walked on
at the wrong slde of the chalrs,

Everybody shuddered to renllze that
she had entered through a solld wall,
This miracle was Ignored, but there
was no ignoring the pecullarly inelo-
quent note she struck when she bowed
to the butler and stammered :

“How are you?"

A slgh went throngh the vast pro-
found and void of the empty theater.
Instinet told even the echoes that
Daphne did not belong and never could
belong. Batterson groaned, tragieally.

“Not to the butler, please! Don't
say ‘How are you? to the butler.
Don't say ‘llow are you? to anyboily,
please. Script says ‘Howjado? Say
‘Howjudo? to Mr. Eldon there. Say
‘Howjado' to Mr. Eldon there."

“ITow do you do?' sald Daphne,
bowing to Eldon and speaking with a
soullessness of a squeczed doll,

Eldon rose, folded up his imaginary
paper, and came forward with a pity-
ing desire to help her. He hoped that
the genred little Kip woman would win
through the same bitter trlals to the
same perllous and always endangered
success, But he had a fear.

He delivered her hls line with be-
nevolent gentleness, He walted, then
gave her her line with exqulsite tact,
She did not repeat It after him, He
sald to her:

“Don't be afrald; you're all right.”

He gave her the line aguain and she
parroted It after him. She leaped
then to o speech several minutes far-
Wher on. Ile drew her back to the cue:

“Pardon me, but { think I have a line
before that.”

The rehearsal blundered on.
not Daphne's fright that disturbed
the rest. It was her complete fallure
to suggest the character, or any char-

ncter,

But Batterson found nothing to
amnse him, ezd Reben tasted that
dust and ashes of disappointment
with which theatrical managers are
#0 fomiliagr when they bite on the

Dend sena fruit of beauty without dra-
malle talent,

It was
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Miss Kemble tried to help, She
nsked Daphne to stefh nside and wateh
while she went through the scene, But
she was =0 unnerved that she forgot
her own lines and had to refer to the
manugeript, while Eldon walted in
ncute distress and Daphne, looking on,
sald: “"Oh, T see. I think 1 understand
It now." Then she forgot it all agaln
at the repetition. Somehow the re-
hearsal was worrled through to the
end and Batterson dismissed the com-
pany with sarcustie thanks., Then he
went to Reben to demand a substl-
tute,

Daphne weut home, drending her
fate but not knowing what the verdict
wasd, She felt sure that it wonld be
not gullty of dramatic abillty, She
wig worn out with the exposure of her
own faults and uncertaln which she
feared the more-—to he dismissed or
to he accepted. The latter meant un-
ending triunls,

At the elevator she fonnd Tom
Dunne,  He had just telephoned up
to the apartment to nsk If she were In,
There wns a welcome flattery In his
frank delight, 8he axked him up. Tom
Duane was electric with cheer. He
pralsed Daphne with Inoffensive heart-
Iness and Inslsted on hearing the his-
tory of her progress. She gave the
worst possible account of her stupld-
ity. He would have none of her self-
depreciation.
“Everything's got to begin,” he sald.
“Some of the greatest actors are bad
at rehearsal, and never get over |t
Some of the greatest actresses always
are at thelr worst on the first perform-
ance. You're bound to succeed. You
have beauty and charm and grace and
magnetism no end. Don't worry, I'll
speak to Reben and make him restraln
Batterson, We'll make a star of you
yet."
There was a fine reassurance In that
word “we" In spite of Its pleasant tang
of lmpudence. It gave her strength to
£0 to the telephone and call up Reben.
She came back In despalr and col-
lnpsed on the divan,
Tom Duane was at her slde Instant-
ly. “You're HI1! In heaven's name,
what can I do?"

His solicitude pleaged her. She
smiled palely: “Mr, Reben told me he
was afrald I'd better give up the joh

He Gave Her a Hand-Grip of Perfect
Good Fellowship.

He was very pollte and awfully sorry,
but he suid he didn't think I was quite
sulted to the work, He said that Inter,
perhaps, there might be another
chanee, but—oh—oh—oh!"

She wns erylng with all her might.
Grodually she realized that Duape's
hunds were on her shoulders, e was
squeezing them as if to keep her from
sabbing herself to pleces, His face
wns close to hers, nnd he was mur-
muring : .

“You poor little thing. You mustn't
grieve, You've to fine and too beau-

tiful for such work.”

y
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She flung herself free. “No, no; I'm
an Imbecile—I'm no good—thet's all"

Those big hands were at her shoul-
ders agaln. That soothing volce was
ministering courage and pralse:

“You are not no good. You sghall
suceeed! I'll make Reben take you
back. I've helped Reben out when he
was In trouble, I've lent him money
and I'l manke him give you your
chance, 1 promise that, on my word "

She stared at him through her tears,
They blurred him In dancing flashes
of light as If he were o sun god, She
caught his hands from her shoulders,
but she had to hold them in hers, She
was drowning, and she must eling to
whatever arms stretched down to her,
She must not question whose they
were till she was safe agalo on the
solld earth.

Dunne wea laughing now and pat-
ting her on the back as If she were n
frightened child, She felt no right
to rebuke his earessges, They were
guch as a brother might give a sister.
His arm about her was that of a com-
rade, sustalning another In a battle.

He was the only one In the world
who offered her cournge and pralse
and help In her need.

Duane sald, with a matter-of-fact
briskness: “I'll eall Reben up at once.
No, I'll go see him,"”

“But you put me under such obliga-
tions. I'm afrald—"

“Never be afrald of an obligation.”

“I'm afruld I can never repay it."”

“Then you're one ahead, But you
can repay me and you will"

“IIOW?"

“Let's walt and see,
worry."”

He gave her a hand-grip of perfect
good fellowship and went Into the hall,
She followed him to tell him again
how kind he was, As she was clasp-
Ing his hand agaln Lella opened the
door with her latchkey,

Now there was triple embarrass-
ment, Tom Duane had pald ardent
court to Lelln before she married Bay-
ard, Here he was In Bayard's wife's
home, apparently flirting with Bay-
urd's young sister,

Lella felt all the outraged sentl-
ments of jealousy and all the Indlg-
nation of a chaperon who has been cir-
cumvented. Duane retrested In poor
order. Daphne stammered an expla-
nution too brief and muddled to suf-
flce. Then she went to her room,
There her mother found her when
she came In later. Daphne had only a
falnt hope that Duane could work his
miracle twice, so she told her mother
that she had falled as an actress. She
told her bluntly:

“Mumma, I've been fired."

To her comfort her mother ecaught
her to her ample bosom and sald: *I'm
glad of It. I'm much obliged to who-
ever Is to blame, Not but what you
could have succeeded If you had kept
at it. But you're too good for such
fn wicked life, A person couldn't be an
nctor without belng insincere and a
pretender, and my little girl is too hon-
est. BSo now you come along home
with me.”

“No, thank you, mamma."

Mrs, Kip gathered herself together
for a vigorous assault when the tele-
phone rang and the mald brought word
that a gent'man wished to speank with
Miss Daphne,

It was Duane, and she braced her-
gelf for another blow., But his volce
was clarlon with success.

“I've scen Reben, It's all right. He's
promised to keep you on and give you
n chance, He says for you to report
at the theater at seven-thirty tonight”

And pnow agaln Daphne wus more
afrald of her success, such ns it was,
than of her fallure, But it wus pleas-
ant to carry the news to her mother
and Lella,

It disgusted them both, They were
atill trying to dissuade her from con-
tinuing on the downward path when
a telegrum from her futher eanme for
her mother:

“Taking beaver arrive Grand Cen-
tral tomorrow don't meet me love,

“WES."

Goodby. Don't

Parard was Iate, as nsunl, and
Lelln's temper had just begun to sim-
mer when the door was opened €tealth-
fly and o hand was thrast in, It prof-
fered o #mall box of jeweler's slzo and
waved It like a flag of truce,

Letla rughed forward with a ery of
dellight, selzed the packet and then
the hand, and drew Bavard iuto the
room and Into her arms,

“This 18 your apology, I suppose,”
she sald,

“Yes, the apology for being late, and
that's what made me late”

Lelln was enraptured, She adored
gifts and she had the knack of Insplie-
Ing them. The lttle square parcel
provoked her curiosity. Bhe opened
it so excitedly that the contents fell
to the floor. She swooped for them
and brought up a platinum c¢hain with
n delleate plaque of tiny dianmonds and
pearls on a device of platinum.

Lelln ran to Mrs. Kip and Daphne,
exclalming: “Aren't they beautiful?
Aren't they wonderful? Aren't they
glorious?"*

Mrs. Kip and Daphne tried to keep
the pace, but once more they could not
forget who It was that was ralning
down gold on this greedy stranger.
Thelr alarm was not diminlshed when

Bayard sald to Lella*

NEBRABEA, CHIEPF

“You're not the only one who enn
{open accounts, I etarted one for
| those,"

He took from hls pocket a pale
brochure and sanid to Lella: “That al-
lowance we agreed on, you know?"

“Yes, T know."

“Well, instend of paying It to yon
week by week T declded to open a
bunk account for you; so I ran over to
this bank at the lunch hour nnd made
n deposit to your credit—{flve hundred
dollars !"

Lella forgot her jewelry for a mo-
ment in this new pride. She strutted
fbout with mock hauteur, waving Mrs.
Kip and Daphne aside and saying:
“Don't spenk to me., I am a lady with
a bank account.”

Mra. Kip sighed In dreary earnest,
“That's more than [ ever was'"

Lella wag poring aver her hunk book,
the blank poges (n which =o many dra-
mas, tragedies and e historios could
be codified in bald numernls,

Her first question was vininous: “Do
I have to go all the wuy down (o
Brond street every (lme I want to
draw out some money?"

Her first thonght was already to at-
tack the Integrity of her store.

“No, dearest,” sald Boayard, “there
Is an uptown branch, right around the
corner. But T hope your visits there
will be more for o putdin than take-
out. Bvery time 1 glve you anything
I want you to put =ome of It nside,
Maosbhe some day 'l want to bhorrow

‘A1
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She Found Batterson Quarreling With
a Property Man Over the Responsi-
bility for a Broken Vase.

some of It for a while. Maybe rou
can save me from a crash some day.
Anyhow, it will be a great help to me
to feel that T have a thrifty little wife
at home. A man hasg to plunge a good
deal In buslness, It's his wife that
usually makes him or breaks him."”

Bayard spoke with unusual solem-
nity: “Old Ben Franklin sald, ‘A shil-
lng earncd and sixpence speut, a for-
tune. Sixpence earned and a shilllng
spent, bankruptey'—or something like
that. But Moses got nhead of him.
When he bhanded down the Ten Com-
mandments he whisperad an extra one
to be the private secret of the chosen
people.”

“What wans 1t?" sald Leila with a
minlmum of Interest,

“Thou shalt not spend all thou earn-
est,” sald Bayanrd, “It was—well, it
was the Thirteenth Commandment, 1
guess—a mighty unlucky one to break.
The Jews have kept It pretty well,
They've been the bunkers of the world
even while they were persecuted,”

Lella shrugged her handsome shoul-
ders and ssudied the gems,

“Let's not talk about It tonight,
Let's dine somewhere and go to the
theater, I want to show off my uew
splendor.”

“Fine!" sald Bayard, trylng to cast
away his forebodings and lift himself
by his own boot straps. “Get on your
duds mother, you and Daphne”

YT can't go,” =vid Daplhne, “i've got
to be at the fun-fuctory at holf past
seven and 've hardly thne to ent any-
thing."

While Leiln and Bayard and Mrs
Kip were putting on their festal robes
Daphne was enting nlone a hasty meal
brought up tardily from the restau-
rant,

Before they were dressed she had to
march out in what she ealled her
working clothes, The hnllman ran to
call her o taxieah, hut she ghook her
head, Her bnmble twenty-tive dollars
n week would not Justify a charlot to
and from the shap,

She  wiulked rvapldly nlong Fifty-
ninth strect, ot not rapidly enough 1o
escape one or Lwo murmurous gal-
lants,

She found Batterson quarreling with
a property man over the responsibility
for a broken vase, He ignorved her till
at length she ventured to stummer :

“Here 1 am, Mr, Batterson."”

“So T see. Well, glt down some-
where."

Finding a seat was no easy task.
Every plece of furniture she relected
became at once the object of the
scene shifter's attack and she had to
take fight,

Members of the company strolled in,
paused at the mallbox and went to
thelr various cells.

Eventually Batterson found that all
the company was on hand and in good
health. He said to Daphne, “Every-
body 18 here and nobody sick, so you
peedn't stay after the curtaln goes
up.”

But she wanted to learn her trade,
go she loitered about, feeling like an
uninvited poor relation. The members
of the compuny came from thelr lalrs,
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Tooking odd and unveal In thelr paint.

They seemed to be surprised that |

Daphne was still In existence, Eldon
gave her a curlous smlle of greeting,

She heard the call bo) crying “Over-
ture” nhout the corridors. She heard
the orchestrn playing “the King's
plece Then it struck up a march
that sounded remote and irrelevant,
There was a loud swish which she sup-

posed to be the curtnin going up. An |

actor and an actress in white flannels

with tennis rackets under their arms |

linked hands and skipped Into the well
of light. They bandled repartee for
a time,

Eldon, epeaking earnestly to Mrs,
Vining, suddenly began to laugh softs
lv. He lnughed louder and louder and
then plunged Into the light,

A little Inter Eldon came off the
stnge lnpghing, He dropped his laugh-
ter ne he erosged the border and re-
sumed his anecdote, “As | was soy-
Ing

“IBut  Mrs,  Vining
“There comes my cue,
tanlght %"

"Ruthor cold,” sald Eldon; “it's so
hot.”

*“1'he pwine!” sald Mra. Vinlog. Then
she shook out her shilrts, stralghtened
up and swept through the door lke a
downger swan,

On= of the box lHghts bhegnn to snut-
ter, und Batterson danshed round from
the other wing to curse the man In
churge. He ran into Daphline, glured,
and spoke harshly : *Yon needn't walt
uny longer."

Daphine
slunk out.

interrupted :

CHAPTER XI.

She woke early next moming. It
was Just six o'clock, She remembered
fint her father wonld be arriving in
two hours, She declded that It would
be n
poor, old, neglected codger by meeting
him.

At the Grand Central station Daph-
ne found that she was nearly an hour
too early for the traln., It amused
her 1o take her breakfast at the lunch
counter, to clamber on the bigh stool
and eat the dishes of hoaste—a cup of
coffee and o ham s=andwich, It was
plensant to wander about alone In this
nimosphere of speed, the suburban
tralns, ke feed  pipes, spouting
streams of  workers, the out-hound
tralns dreawing thelr passengers to fars
off destinles us If by suction.

At length It wng time for the traln,
Daplhine went to the rope barrler op-
posite the door of entry and walted
in ambush for her father,

At length sghe made out a rather
shabby mun enrrying his own lnggage,
It was her father. He looked older
and sgeedicr than she rememberad, He
did not expect to be met., Ile was
looking Idly at the new station. He
had not been to New York sinee 1t hud
been thrown open.

She ran to him, He dropped his old
sultense on the toes of the man follow-
ing him and embraced Daphne with
fervor, He devoured her with his eyes
and Kissed her agnin and told her that
she was prettier than ever, All nbout
them there were little groups cmbrac-
Ing and kissing., "There was a wonder-
ful business In reunlons,

When her father sald, “I haven't
had my breankfast; have you?" she lled
affectionately, “No.”

“Let's have some breakfast to-
gether”

“Fine," sall Daphne,
the Biltmore.”

“Kind of expensive, Isn't it?” he
asked anxiously,

“It's my treat,” she sald.

This amused hlm enormously., *“So
you're going to treat, eh?"

“Yep," she sald.

“Where did you get all the money "

“I'm o working lady now.”

He lomghed again and shook his
head over her.

“What did you mean by saying you
were a working lady?" suald Wesley
when they were seated at the table
and breakfast was ordered. “Your
mother wrote me something about hav-
ing a little disagreement with you.
She seemed to be right worrled, so I
thought I'd better run on to see if I
couldn’t sort of smooth things over,
I'm glad yon eame to meet me, Wa
can talk without interruption for once,
Tell me all about 1t

She told him the whole story of here
decision to Join the great soclal rey-
olution that is freelng women from the
slavery of enslaving the men.,  IHer
perorntion was her new watchword:
“1 don't wunt to tuke any wmoreg money
from 3!1'!,"

“Why, hovey,” he protested, “1 love
to glve It to you, I ouly wish 1 had
ten times us wach,. 1 eouldn't dream
of letting you work, You're too plrty.
What's that young Whmburn cub wean
Ly letting you work?"

“Oh, he's bitterly opposed to it, so
1 guve bhim his ring"

“We'll go to

f At last Daphne gets the
chance that she has hoped for
and at the same time has dread-
ed—the chance to gain a place
that will give her the independ- "
ence she seeks. What Daphne
did with the great chance when
it came is told in the next in-
stallment.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Real “Handy Man'

A Tasmanian Jack of all trades
clnims that he is a bpirdresser, tobae-
conlst, eyele repairver, electrieal certl-
fleated engineer, certifieated marine en-
gloeer for the Derwent, organist and
cholrmaster, stencll cutter, fretworkor,
tilllard hall keeper, proprictor cliren-
lating lbrary, and I8 manager of th

local town hall

How are They '

swiallowed her pride and

1l

pleasant duty to surprise the |

'RHEUMATISM IS PAIN
ONLY, RUB IT AWAY

Instant relief from pain, soreness, stiff
| nesa following a rubbing with
“8t. Jacobs Liniment.”

Btop “dosing” rheumatism,

1t's paln only ; not one case 1o Afty
' requires  internnl  treatment, Rub
soothing, penetrating *St. Jscobs Link
ment” right on the “tender spot,” and
by the time you say Jack Robinson—
out comes the rheumat{e pain and dis
tress, “St, Jacobs Linlmene” congquers
paln! It Is a haranless rheumatism
liniment which never disappoints and
doesn't burn the skin, It takew paln
soreness and stiffness from aching
points, muscles and bones; stops schk
atien, lumbago, backache, penraigla
and reduces swelling,

Limber up.! Get a =mall trial hottle
of olidtime, honest “St, Jacobs Link
- ment” frewn any drug store, and in 2
moment gou'll be free from paina
aches apd siiffness, Don't suffer! Rul
rheumatism awny,—Adv,

Many of those Jittle wew natlons
e to have come lnto v warld with
chips on their shonldess,

HOW MRS, BOYD
AVOIDED AN
OPERATION

Canton, Ohio.—*‘1 suffered from a
female trouble which caured me much
sulfering, and two
doctors decided
that 1 would have
to go through an
operation belore 1
could get well,

** My mother, who
had beon helped b;
LydiaE. Pinkham's
Vegetable Come-
pound, advised me
to try it before sub-
mitting toan opera-
tion, Itrelieved me
from my troubles

| 80 T eon do my house work withmat an

difficulty. 1 advise any woman who is
afflicted with female troublea to give
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetabla Com.
pound & tricl and it will do us much for
them.''— Mrs, Manig DBoyp, 1421 6tb
St., N. E,, Canton, Ohlo. )

Sometimes there are serious eonlh
tions whera a hospital operation is the
only alternative, but on the other hand
#o many women have been cured by thig
famoue rootand herb remedy, Lydia E,
Pinkham's Vegetable Compound, after
doctora have said that an operation was
necessary —every woman who wants
to avoid an operation should give it a
fair trinl before submitting to such s
trying ordesl,

If complieations exist, writs to Lydia
E. Pinkham Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass,,
for advice. The result of many years
experience is at your scrvice.

Don’t Ruin Your

By Neglecting a
COWS Retained Afterbirth

Few cows die but many are ruined Ly sach
ieglect, Cilve DA, DAVID ROBERTS*

Cow Cleaner

before nod after feesbening. I
will positively prevent und avep
como thls trouble. Atourdealers
or Postpuid $1.00 Consalt Da
DAVID KOB RMS about all
animal nilments, Informatiol
free, Send for price st o
wediclues and get o VRER
sopy of *"I'he Carttle Specialist”™ with tall infor
nntion on Abortion in Cows, DR, DAVID KOBERTS

VETERINARY CO., 100 Grand Ave., Wankesha, Win

ASK YOUR MERCHANT
FOR

Griswold's Lincoln Brand Products

SEEDS and FEEDS

Our aeeda comply absolutely witn the Nebrasks
State Seed Law, If they don't teat satisfactorily
your money back upon return of seeds,

OUR CHICK: FOOD cannot be surpassed. Madd
only from pure, aweet, clean grain, L your mes
chant does not handle our products,

Send for our big catalog.
Griswold Seed D{: Nursery Company
e Nebrasks

Lincoln . a
. SEMI-SOLID

BUTTERMILK

For Hogs and Poultry

Sold direct from factory to
consumer, If you want to
get the best results for the
least moncy write or call on

Consolidated Products Co.
LINCOLN, NEBRASKA

MOLINE KNI

Celebrated Kniglt Eng
carbon trouble. N vilve

Bleeve vilve ty p
s .gsl,;'

Look this ¢ar over hefore buyving. Good live
territory open to dealers. Write far catalog
and deseriptive matter, KNUDSEN AUTOMOY
BILE CO., Distributors, 2107 Fasnam St., Umahs

Returning Soldiars

Write for particulurs how to make $1¢
every day selling Rawleigh's Producta
with rig. Old established demand. Busi:
ness healthy, pleasant, permanent, Give
e, references. W. T. RAWLEIGH
Q., Department WUN, Freeport, Ili

KODAKS

. Developing. Printing
. and Enlarging
| Lincaln Photo Supply Co,

(Enst Kodak
Dept. K, 1217 O St Lincoln, Neb

e




