
Every dog has his day, and RBA staffers are no excep­
tion. Each year on Sadie Hawkins Day the girls have the 
rare opportunity of picking their own man. Once the boy is 
snared, a marriage ceremony is performed, and the happy 
couple is married through supper and staff meeting. Wlj& 
knows? (This may be merely a preview of things to conie.)

The RBA year includes each staffer cele­
brating his birthday. At these parties, the 
laughter is loud and the fellowship warm.

Got 'em! ! !

'My group had 34% fewer cavities."

In the midst of staffers getting settled in their new en­
vironment, starting their work assignments, and getting used 
to the total daily schedule of RBA, tension and anxieties begin 
to build up. Each week seems to become heavier and heavier, 
and one finds himself knee deep in activities and responsibili­
ties. The Annual Staff Play Day offers each staffer the release 
which is so greatly needed and deserved. It lets him really let

"And just because we wanted to go 
dutch."

go and live a bit. During this festive occasion, there are games 
to play, watermelon-eating contests, three-legged races, bub­
ble-blowing contests, and water activities. This day of the 
summer is much anticipated and welcomed by all staffers.

"Now, we'll really see 
how big your mouth is! "

Everybody can’t win. 
’’POP”
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