Antique Fair

BlackLird Desisns

Gy lep into faded white tents filled with memories.
J froll through the aisles and feel the sun warniing your shoulders. (‘an you smell the aroma of the fresh

kettle corn and funnel cakes as it Wafis through the air? ‘Don’t you want a freshly-squeeged lemonade to quench
your thirst? Cbm € along , don't be shy. There are treasures Waiting to be discovered at the

Antigue Fair

In quilt and specialty shops near you

www.modafabrics.com



