








At the End of a 
Happiness is find1ng love at the 

end of a rainbow, or so was the 
theme for 1982 Junior/Senior Prom. 
The musical entertainment for the 
evening was presented by Boss 
Tweed . 

Other than the tradition of dan ­
cing and eating, another tradition 
signaled the height of the even­
ing . This was the crowning of the 
Prom Queen . Junior, Melissa Lan ­
don, escorted by Tom Haden, was 
crowned Frankton 's 1982 Prom 
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Queen . 
Before the Prom, Several of the 

couples went to fancy restaurants 
to show off their beautiful dresses 
and handsome tuxes . 

After the Prom there were also 
several things going on, such as 
individual parties and early break­
fasts. 

All in all the 1982 Junior/Sen­
ior Prom was for its participants, 
an evening to remember . 

The queen and her court : Stephanie Bar­
nett, Melissa Landon , Tammy Ash, Stac1 
Williams, and not pictured Marissa Bev­
erly . 

Mel issa Landon and escort Tom Hayden 
take advantage of the queen 's dance. 

The senior cit izens buildmg set the scene 
for the 1982 prom . 

Rainbow 



Reigning prom queen Donna Deford 
crowns Melissa Landon . 

Sophomore Beth Bell serves refresh ­
ments . 

Happiness IS f inding love at the end of the 
rainbow as these couples have found . 
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Turning the Page For the 
Awakened this morning by my 

faithful alarm clock, I realized to­
day is the beginning of my gra­
duate l i fe . There will be no 
jammed lockers to kick, no more 
first days to remember and less 
fr iends to laugh with . This day 
shall be an exciting adventure I 
may take wherever I choose. 

The undeniable urge to call all 
my closest friends and have one 
big party as a last memory of our 
senior class , got me up out of bed . 
I decided to iron my cap and gown, 
which was still packaged tightly . 
As I unwrapped it my tassel fell to 
the floor reminding me of those 
last few months of my senior year . 
The excitement of senior prom, 
Kings Island , and the day we or­
dered announcements filled my 
mind . Reality rushed to my brain 
reminding me that not everyone 

was leaving and falling out of sight 
just because today is the dawning 
of a new future . 

Arriving at the school one hour 
before commencement gave ev­
eryone a chance to say their last 
goodbyes. I hadn 't shed a tear un­
til my best friend walked up to me 
and said , " Don't ever lose touch ." 
This is when the rivers began to 
flow and suddenly all our friends 
were there sharing our memories 
of those good and bad times. We 
all talked and shared our dreams 
of the future until it was time for us 
to line up to take our walk down 
the aisle in front of friends and 
family . Our days of graduation 
practice were more tense, that we 
would do something wrong. This 
last walk only made me think of 
what will become of my class­
mates, where will everyone go , 

who will I become? The prayers 
and speeches meant more than 
any sermon I've heard . 

These were my fr iends who I'd 
just shared memories with . They 
were expressing my exact 
thoughts . We exchanged our 
tassles and became the next class 
to try our lives in the " real " world . 
Assembling in the hall to congratu­
late our friends and classmates we 
tried to control our emotions. We 
said our good-byes, exchanged 
phone numbers and then left to 
celebrate our new adventures at 
our individual open houses. Par­
ties and celebrations kept every­
one busy until the wee hours of 
the morning. 

Drifting off to sleep I held 
memories of my last day at Frank­
ton High School. 

President Bnan Kennedy g1v1ng a few last words of adv1ce. Rhonda Welborn . salutatonan , g1ves the customary speech to 
her graduat1ng class. 
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Future 

Heidi Faust was valedictorian and a model 
of success. 

Julie Hall and Scott Patrohay have eyes for 
the future and next year 's graduat1on. 

127 




