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 Every camper, and every person reading this, is also 
an important part of our camp community, and our 
camp needs your help now. We all know that “Camp camp needs your help now. We all know that “Camp 
never ends.” But you, dear campers, are the ones who 
will have to help to make it so. You see, by the time 
that you show up for a session of camp in June or July, 
I will be 70 years old. After our 2022 Session 4, it will 
be time for me to retire as Camp Director, and make 
way for new ideas and new energy. How can you help? 
Well, perhaps you know someone who might like to take Well, perhaps you know someone who might like to take 
over as Camp Director. Or, if not, maybe that person 
knows someone who would. So tell everyone you know!

 And rest assured, after 2022, I will still be at camp, 
looking forward to seeing all of our young campers at 
every summer session. And the Blue Moon Crew will still 
be working behind the scenes to preserve the magical 
place called Singing Creek.

 Oh yes, now I need to tell you about the Singing 
Creek. Where is the Singing Creek? Well, the name 
was inspired by Opal Whiteley, who wrote a diary was inspired by Opal Whiteley, who wrote a diary 
during the years when she was five and six years old, 
early in the twentieth century. It was later published 

   I am going to tell you about Nature Camp, and the Blue Moon Crew, and the Singing Creek.

  Yes, there is another place called Nature Camp. It is a special place in the mountains near Vesuvius, 
Virginia. There is only one Nature Camp, just like there is only one Rapp Nature Camp. Many Rapp 
Nature Campers, when they get older, go on to spend two solid weeks, day and night, at Nature Camp, 
where they focus on a particular aspect of nature, such as geology or botany or insect larvae. I was a 
camper there when I was your age, and many of my best friends are Nature Campers. After we were 
Nature Campers, we all began our life‛s work at our own homes, which are scattered all across many 
states. But some of us still keep in touch and travel to our respective homes to help with important 
projects. We are the Blue Moon Crew. projects. We are the Blue Moon Crew. 

 One of the Blue Moon Crew‛s projects is our camp—Rapp Nature Camp. Have you ever wondered who 
built our camp barn? Who built the footbridge over the Hazel River? Who built the Frog Pond? Who 
built the Frog Pond again after a bear destroyed the first one? The Blue Moon Crew did it all. It was 
hard work, but we all had learned long ago one of our camp lessons: “Work can be fun.” So you can see 
how the Blue Moon Crew has helped to make our camp a special place. They have been, and always will 
be, an important part of our camp community.

under the title of The Singing Creek where the Willows Grow, and you can check it out at our library. No 
one has ever seen our Singing Creek. It flows magically, high in the clouds and far underground.  To hear 
its song, you have to listen carefully. You can hear it in the streaming sunlight, and in the ferns unrolling 
in the spring, and in the circling of the rainbow. The puckwudgies at camp know the song. They share the 
song with everyone in our camp community. The song never ends. 

See you at camp!



MILKWEED BUTTERFLIES
by Reagan Scoville

Imagine walking through a patch of beautiful Imagine walking through a patch of beautiful 
pink, purple and white flowers with nice light 
green stems and leaves, watching lots of amazing 
butterflies and other cool insects flying from 
flower to flower, collecting nectar and pollinating 
the flowers as they go. Something catches your 
eye—a butterfly with black and orange wings. A 
MONARCH! It flies and you follow it. It lands on MONARCH! It flies and you follow it. It lands on 
a milkweed flower. 

Milkweed is a favorite flower of the Monarch, 
which is a kind of “Milkweed Butterfly.” The name 
“Milkweed” comes from the white sap that is in 
all parts of the plant. The slightest scratch of 
the leaves, pods or stem causes the juice to ooze 
out quickly. It becomes sticky as it starts to dry. 

Once the shoots emerge in the spring, certain Once the shoots emerge in the spring, certain 
insects start to feed on the plant. Milkweed 
plants contain “glycosides” which are poisonous to 
some animals. Only Monarchs and a few other 
types of insects are able to eat milkweed leaves. 
They actually incorporate the glycosides into their own bodies, and in many cases, this makes them 
poisonous, or at least less tasty, to potential predators. This is a good defense, but for it to be useful, 
the predators need to have a warning. How do the predators tell the difference? Well, all Monarchs 
and other insects that eat this poison have one or more of these colors: red, orange, and black.

One of my favorite things about Rapp Nature Camp is the flower patch, and seeing all the beautiful 
butterflies. It‛s such a special place where you can observe the amazing insects. Come to camp next 
year and I will show you around!



The Ghost Owl has horny ears, a tawny orange face, and long tailfeathers. She 
eats small animals like mice and birds, and some larger ones like skunks and 
rabbits. An owl pellet is formed when she regurgitates the bones and other debris 

where eagles fly
And grey wolves howl,
the feather belongs
to the Great Horned Owl.

from her last meal. The substance hardens, and becomes an owl pellet. It is fun to dissect an owl 
pellet; you can find all sorts of parts, and try to figure out what she has been eating. 

One day, all the campers were walking on a trail, and a large feather was spotted that might have be- 
longed to the Ghost Owl! It was a long feather and it was grey on the top with a white-striped design, 
and had fringes on the edges.

One night, Mr. Lyt was in his house and 
everything was peaceful. Suddenly, strange 
whistling sounds came from outside. Mr. Lyt 
looked out the window, and there it was—a 
Great Horned Owl. (We call this one the 
Ghost Owl because it makes scary noises and 
is nearly impossible to see.) The large 
creature cocked her head and, along with creature cocked her head and, along with 
her mate, flew away into the night. Mr. Lyt 
told the campers about the mysterious owl, 
and the legend spread. And from then on, it 
was always fun to try to get a glimpse of it.

Feather, feather,
soft as you are,
you come from an owl,
from near and far. 



THE RIVER
by Will Wofford

The river rushes never stopping
The river flows always growing
It thunders through gorges
Rocks tumble below the surface
And it runs away to the seaAnd it runs away to the sea











by Nina Anderson

INVERTEBRATES IN THE 
HAZEL RIVER
by Eliza Cobb, Matthew Grayson 
and Nathan Grayson

Invertebrates are animals that Invertebrates are animals that 
do not have a backbone. Insects, 
crayfish, worms and mussels are 
examples of invertebrates. 
Many invertebrates are very 
small and can only be seen 
through microscopes. Some of 
the invertebrates we found in the invertebrates we found in 
the river were: stonefly larvae, 
cranefly larvae, water pennies, 
and crayfish. We also found 
hellgrammites, which are 
dobsonfly larvae. They have 
pincers and are scary looking.

HABITATS
by Jonas Volmrich

Habitats are the types of Habitats are the types of 
homes where each kind of 
animal lives. Squirrels and 
some kinds of birds could 
live in the same kind of 
habitat. They might both 
like to live in trees or part 
of a forest. I saw a squirrel of a forest. I saw a squirrel 
climb a tree during Snack 
Time and birds in the woods 
during Quiet Time. Later I 
saw a cardinal eating 
blueberries in the garden, 
and a water snake in the 
river. A rabbit ran into the river. A rabbit ran into the 
woods near the house.





PAINTING WITH NATURE
by Evelyn Babcock

It started with just squishing a berry against a piece of paper when Greg gave me the idea to It started with just squishing a berry against a piece of paper when Greg gave me the idea to 
make an actual painting out of the juice. I ended up making 3, technically 4. The plants I used 
were blackberries, wineberries, milkweed, and some wildflowers. Experimenting with the black- 
berry juice and the wineberry juice was what I had the most fun with. Blackberries start out as 
a deep red, but it fades to a deep purpley blue. The wineberries started as a pink, but surpris- 
ingly turned into a periwinkle color. Here‛s a tip: Experiment! Just don‛t eat the berry if you 
don‛t know what it is.

Drawings by Isaac Plaksin
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visit rappnaturecamp.org, email rappnaturecamp@gmail.com, or call 
540-987-9530. Meanwhile, MARK YOUR CALENDARS!Session 1: June 20-24  

Session 2: June 27 - July 1  
Session 3: July 4-8
Session 4: July 11-15

We will also have one special night of camping in late July, to be 
announced. Thanks to the PATH Foundation for funding this free event.
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