
The snows have melted from Withrow's Pathways; the

rains have come to prepare the earth for a new season,

and both Withrow and the rest of the world feel a

change of atmosphere—with the coming of spring. As

soon as the willow tree is enveloped in her pale green

veil, and the cherry tree forms a deep pink pattern

against the dark green evergreens; and when the fra-

grance of the wild plum trees hovers over the bridge
and the magnolias burst into hundreds of creamy white

and burgandy blooms, the students of Withrow High
are fully aware that . . . "Spring Is Here."

Spring Rains . . . They Bring A New Season And A New Hope


