Freshmen

A freshman is always conspicious, wherever he may
be during the first week of school. Jaunting down
halls with their tattle-tale handbooks, freshmen
try desperately to find their way around school.
But all is hopeless for they’re always finding
themselves at dead-end stairways trying to get to
the basement or looking for a classroom that is
in the opposite direction. Barly in spring quite
a large group of the freshmen class is bubbling
over with sincere excitement and enthusiasm for
sorority and fraternity rushing. Without the low-
er classmen the extra spark of life would be lost.

Just look at us now! Mere freshmen!

THRALL FOR SERVICE

Gigantic Goliath chuckled a bit
perhaps before he took arms
against an almost minute David,
and this towering scholar will
fall with as much ease. All at
Withrow isn't tranquility, and
sometimes, when a student con-
flicts with a teacher, a state
of* “hostility: 1S apt to exizh:



