
Pride is felt for Don Currens;
he receives the Columbia Award.

The rainbow-like ribbon of pas-
tel dresses, winding over the
drive and across the field, chang-
ing suddenly to a line of Navy
blue suits . . . these are the
seniors, Withrow’s pride and
joy. Here on Awards Day
the outstanding are recognized.
They leave behind them a firm
foundation for the next year,
and take with them accumu-

lated knowledge and the memory
of wonderful years gone by.

Seniors are silent, marching down their last path of high school life.


