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Rose Cutwork Linans  Pattarn No. 417 By Laura Whesler

::Tﬂ;:trk lins always hean conaldersd s handsoms decoration for
e not only Is an interesting form of embroldery to do, but a
it l}. always In styls bacauss of the besuty of the finished
B (nln Pattern tha thres sizes of motifs lend themselves to &
{vr Of linens, Here {s an opportunity of making a lovely collaction
(o8 for the bride to be or just for gifts, all from one pattern.
0118, scarfs, pillow cases, towsls, baby plllows, handkerchlefs or
4888 nre a faw of the things that this pattern lends itaslf to.
o8 two §4.dnch corners, thras 44.inch corners and alx 2-nch
1°7% Tha design ¢an bs worked In outline and running stitch
:r,ﬁu;nmtwmk_
nd 10¢ for this pattern to Register-Guard Needlecraft Dept., 82
hth Ave, New York City. " "
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