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Senior Contributions  

 
What Does Camp Mean 

to Me? 
By Allison Y. 

Camp is a place where 
you can be unique.  You 
can be anyone and do 
anything.  Making friends 
is a fun way to find people 
like you.  Camp is a place 
for me to relax and be a 
kid.  School can be so 
stressful and coming to 
camp is a chance for me to 
have fun.  Coming to camp 
can also improve your 
independence and making 
decisions.  At camp you 
have to make choices for 
yourself and decide how 
you want to act.  You can 
also choose your 
personality and attitude 
towards others.  You are 
more likely to have a great 
time at camp if you have a 
great attitude.  So, in 
conclusion camp is a place 
for me to have fun and 
enjoy myself with others. 

 
A Poem 

By Claire P. 
There was once a girl 

named Claire P., 

Who detested the drink of 
tea, 

Her mother tried to stop 
her, 

Telling her it’s not proper, 
But Claire chose 
simply to flee. 

 
 

I Open My Eyes 

By Gabby Esposito 
 

I open my eyes and I 
see a flagpole in the 
distance.  The pole looks 
like it has been here 
forever.  The flag hangs 
down, but waves 
spastically when wind 
comes.  It looks majestic 
and grand next to the 
crooked tetherball pole, 
which is missing a ball.  
All of the green around the 
flag makes it stand out 
even more.  Bits of blue 
sky are visible through the 
leaves on the trees.  
Further from the pole is a 
log hut with people slowly 
coming in and out.  Red 
flowers reside on a bench 
by a small window.  By the 
flowers is a chimney made 
of stone.  The grayness of 
the chimney reflects off of 
the reddish roof. 

 
An Acrostic 

By Caroline P. 
Caring to family and 

friends 
 
Always watching movies 

with Humphrey Bogart 
and James Maen 

 
Rocks at playing Axis and 

Allies 
 
Over every good book I 

see  
 
Loves to watch old movies 
 
Is smart in school 
 
Newt, frog and toad lover 
 

Every year in the battle of 
the books 

 
Middler Contributions  

Caring Catherine 
By Kristen Weymouth 

 
 Catherine wanted 

to be normal.  Her typical 
everyday life as a princess 
was to eat, sleep, sit in a 
throne, and listen to 
complaints from villagers.  
She did make plans to 
sneak out of the castle, but 
every plan failed. 
 One day, Catherine 
decided to at least ask her 
father is she could go see 
the village.  Her father, the 
king, said, “Fine, as long 
as you have a knight to 
assist you.”  Catherine 
agreed to this. 
 The journey to the 
village by horse was 
farther than the sight she 
saw through her bedroom 
window.  The village 
looked very humble except 
for one thing: the people.  
They had purple faces and 
white hands as if they were 
almost dead.  Catherine 
didn’t understand this and 
wanted more information. 
 Catherine 
approached a man with his 
black cat and asked him, 
“What disease is going 
around the village?” 
 “So many rats are 
invading our houses and 
spreading a disease.” 
 “Wow.  And I 
thought my life was 
tough,” she said. 
 Catherine rode 
back home with the idea of 
sending men into the 
village and curing the 
villagers until they could 
run around.  This task was 
fulfilled and Princess 
Catherine was henceforth 
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known as Caring 
Catherine. 

 
The Black Plague! 
By Sarah Rolfes 

 
Once upon a time there 

was a girl named Lolo the 
queen in Medieval 
London.  I work for the 
queen and also as a cook in 
a little house next to the 
palace.  It was way back in 
the 1200s.  The children 
came to the palace to talk 
to the queen often.  Once, 
the children asked her if 
she had a television when 
she was a child.  The 
queen answered slowly, 
“We did not have any 
television sets back when I 
was a child.”  After two 
years had gone by, the 
queen got very sick with a 
disease called the Black 
Plague.  It was a deadly 
disease that made you turn 
purple, vomit purple, and 
die purple.  The children 
came again to see the 
queen, but the guards said 
she was very ill with the 
Black Plague.  The 
children were very sad, 
and they went crying 
home.  The press was 
hiding, so they heard that 
the queen had gotten sick 
with the black plague.  
Five months later, the 
whole of London got very 
sick with the Black Plague, 
and then they died.  Then, 
everyone in other places 
was sad that the queen had 
died of the Black Plague.  
Then they were very afraid 
of the sickness that the 
queen had gotten and died 
purple.  Soon after, people 

everywhere were sad that 
other people in Europe had 
died of the dreadful 
sickness called the 
BLACK PLAGUE! 
 

The Nook? 
By Cooper Killen 

 
According to 

Middler camper Emma 
Atherton, Shrinky Dinks 
are the best thing to do at 
Hobby Nook.  She chose 
Hobby Nook as her 
activity because she had 
never made Shrinky Dinks 
before and was excited to 
try it.  Although it is not 
her most favorite activity, 
it is loved by other juniors, 
middlers, and seniors alike.  
Hobby Nook is a popular 
activity that is not very 
difficult.  You could do 
anything from painting to 
making popsicle stick 
sculptures.  Emma says 
that there is nothing you 
won’t want to make.  So, if 
you’re looking for 
something fun and creative 
to do, just sign up for 
Hobby Nook. 

 
A Medieval Tale 
By Maria Ruiz 

 
 Once upon a time 
in the 1300s in London, an 
orphanage of about 100 
kids was founded.   In 
room five there was Lisa 
the smart, Susan the 
nervous, Lina the curious, 
and Crystal the analyzer.  
These four girls formed the 
Girl Power Club, and they 
were there for each other 
always. 
 There was a terrible 
disease going around 
London, the Plague.  When 
the girls went outside, they 
had to be covered and had 
to take medicine so they 
wouldn’t catch anything. 

 It was hard being 
an orphan.  You often 
heard people crying, door 
to door, giving up their 
hopes of someone adopting 
them. 
 “I’m freezing!  
This winter has been 
tough,” complained Susan. 
 “I know how you 
feel because you’re not the 
only one who is cold,” 
responded Susan. 
 “Let’s go have a 
snack,” said Crystal. 

One month later, 
the disease got stronger, 
and the girls got sick.  Lina 
was adopted to a wealthy 
family, and she was happy.  
Lisa, sadly, died because 
of trying too hard to be 
smart.  The other two had a 
great Christmas and were 
adopted together. 

 
Are You Scared of 

Spiders? 
By Emily Tellman 

 
 Are you scared of 
spiders?  Because you 
shouldn’t be.  Spiders eat 
creepy crawly things that 
you don’t want around.  
When you see a spider web 
do you scream?  Because 
you shouldn’t!  Instead you 
should stand back and 
admire its beauty.  Just 
remember, spiders won’t 
hurt you unless you hurt 
them.  Also, “Grand Daddy 
Long Legs” are friendly 
and harmless.  They are the 
most common of spiders at 
Rockbrook. 

 
The Crazy Dog 
By Sarah Rolfes 

 
 One day, there was 
a dog named McKenzie!!!  
McKenzie was a beautiful 
Yellow Lab puppy.  
McKenzie was sitting in 
the backyard when all of a 
sudden she saw a big black 
snake coming out of a bush 
on the other side of the 
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yard.  McKenzie was so 
scared that she ran as fast 
as she could to the door, 
and her owner, Sally, 
opened the door for her.  
Then Sally was petting 
McKenzie! 

 
An Interview of 

Canoeing Instructor 
Laura George 

By K. J. Schnaobelt 
 

Do you wonder what 
your teachers are really 
like?  Well, I got one step 
closer.  A canoeing teacher 
let me interview her, and 
this is what I found out.  
Her name is Laura George, 
she’s eighteen, and she’s 
been at Rockbrook for one 
year. 

Outside of camp, she 
likes to do many things.  
She likes to play with her 
friends, shop, go to school, 
eat pizza, and go to church.  
I love to do all of these 
things, except school.  I 
can do without that. 

She should like the 
kids at Rockbrook.  I love 
most of them myself.  She 
says that they are cute, 
funny and refreshingly 
honest.  That’s funny.  I’m 
just like that.   

I asked her what she 
liked most about canoeing 
and she said it is the wind 
in her hair while doing a 
correct forward stroke. 

 
Flippin’ For Gymnastics 

By Sarah Weinsztok 
 

Aimee, a mere senior 
at Rockbrook Camp, 
strives to do somersaults 
and backbends.  Let’s 
follow her story. 

Aimee has been doing 
gymnastics for seven years 
and although she may not 

be as skilled as others her 
age, she certainly strives to 
be.  Being a level 10 
gymnast, Aimee’s biggest 
challenge is landing on her 
feet after a jump on the 
trampoline, for her legs are 
too long.  Aimee is very 
dedicated and has decided 
to continue gymnastics, for 
she claims that gymnastics 
is in her blood.  Even 
though she loves 
gymnastics, Aimee’s 
favorite part of the day is 
twilight is because, “the 
sun is setting, coolness is 
coming in, and I feel at 
peace with Rockbrook.” 

Aimee is a funny 
gymnast and lighthearted 
person.  I am proud to have 
interviewed her. 

 
What’s Cookin? 

By Caroline Swelitz 
 

“You just have to love 
it and do it, and I do,” said 
Shirley of the Rockbrook 
Camp kitchen.  What she 
was talking about is her 
love of cooking.  Shirley 
has been cooking at RBC 
for 12 years.  Shirley was 
chopping broccoli for our 
supper of chicken, 
broccoli, and bread when I 
walked in.  Her friendly 
disposition made our 
interview exciting and fun.  
“I’d really like to teach 
someone else to cook,” she 
said as she took a pan from 
a shelf, “but the hardest 
parties coming up with 
new dishes and new 
ideas.”  When asked about 
what her favorite thing was 
to cook, she just replied, 
“Everything!  Nothing 
special.  I just love to 
cook.”  Her first dish she 
ever cooked?  “Grits, but if 
I could be cooking 
anything right now, I’d 
want some good old 

southern fried chicken!”  
Shirley continues to cook 
delicious food for RBC 
today! 

 
An Apple a Day. . . 
By Carson Evans 

 
When Nurse Jenny was 

a kid, she wanted to be 
either a softball coach or a 
park ranger.  She grew up 
playing softball and 
camping in Florida.  After 
college, Jenny became a 
nurse at a hospital in 
Hickory, North Carolina.  
She was a nurse there for 
three years.  She has been 
a nurse at RBC for six 
years.  At camp, Jenny is a 
rafting guide, nurse and 
bus driver.  The reason she 
chose nursing as a career is 
that she is not afraid of 
blood or vomit.  She also 
enjoys taking care of 
people.  Out of camp, she 
works as a home care 
nurse, and mostly she goes 
to the homes of the elderly.  
The thing that Nurse Jenny 
finds most challenging is 
having to wake up in the 
middle of the night to care 
for sick campers.  She also 
finds that being on duty 
can sometimes be difficult.  
The most common 
complaints are stubbed 
toes and bug bites. 

Nurse Jenny enjoys 
working at RBC, but one 
thing she really wants to 
do is climb the Alpine 
Tower.  Let’s all try to 
figure out a way to get 
Jenny to the top! 

 
Junior Contributions  

 
Baldy 

By Carley Skidmore 
 

There was once a kid 
who had the most hair in 
the world.  He loved it 
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though, because everybody 
liked it and played with 
him a lot.  He loved it so 
much that pretty soon 
pretty soon people didn’t 
like him anymore because 
he loved to brag about it.  
He didn’t cave though as 
long as he had his hair.  
Through the years, more 
and more hair he lost, and 
he still had no friends.  
Then one day he 
wondered, “Why have all 
the other useless hair on 
my body, but none on my 
head?”  So he took a pair 
of teal, sharp scissors out 
of the drawer and cut all 
the hair off his legs, arms, 
and back.  Then he got  
some tape from the other 
drawer and taped all the 
hair from his body onto his 
head.  Not even bothering 
to look in the mirror, he 
got on the bus and headed 
to town.  Pretty soon he 
realized that people were 
giving him strange looks 
and staring at him.  He ran 
to a puddle on a nearby 
sidewalk.  As he looked in, 
he felt a tear run down the 
side of his face.  More than 
anything else, he wanted 
hair hoping to get some 
friends.  Then a woman 
saw the man crying and 
stopped everyone from 
laughing.  She asked him 
what was wrong, and he 
told her the story.   They 
talked and soon became 
close friends.  Baldy 
realized that he didn’t have 
to have hair for someone to 
like him and if he was just 
himself, he could’ve had 
many friends.  The two 
were friends for a long 
time and were never more 
than friends.  When Baldy 
became older, he saw that 
he was growing a 
mustache.  He thought that 
it would just have to do.  
After that, he lived happily 
ever after. 

 
The Busy Day 

By Jacqueline Harper 
 

Once upon a time, 
there was a butterfly 
named Rainbow.  She 
lived in a flower upon a 
meadow.  She had a friend 
named Star.  They flew 
and danced upon the air.  
One day there was a mean 
old honey bee that came 
and sucked all the honey 
out of their flower, and it 
died.  The two friends had 
to find another flower.  
This flower was a lot 
smaller than the last one.  
They didn’t have much 
room!  The next day, a big 
frog came and wanted to 
eat them!  They flew as 
fast as they could, and the 
frog hopped as high and as 
fast as he could.  Finally, 
the butterflies found a 
mushroom to hide under.  
They had to catch their 
breath.  Their wings were 
tired of flying.  The next 
thing they knew, they 
thought they were lost, but 
right next to them was 
their flower, and they both 
lived happily ever after. 

 
R.B.C.C. 

By Ally Wardlow 
 

Ahh, Rockbrook, a 
noncompetitive 
environment on a 
mountainside where girls 
can live happily for a few 
weeks or so of the summer.  
But don’t worry.  You can 
come back every summer. 

Some people call 
Rockbrook R.B.C., or at 
least Carley did.  Carley 
went to Rockbrook every 
summer she possibly 
could.  She had been at 

Rockbrook for four whole 
years, and she was still a 
Junior.  She wanted to be a 
Middler so badly, but there 
she was, still standing in 
the Goodnight Circle in the 
Junior Lodge. 

That night, she 
dreamed about her family 
and friends back home.  
But why did her friends 
call her R.B.C.C.?   

The next day, she went 
to Journalism for 4th period 
and finished her work 
early.  She found a good 
book and took it with her 
for free time.  She found a 
nice tree and sat on one of 
the branches.  She kept 
reading until she realized 
what her friends meant in 
her dream.  They meant 
that she was Rockbrook 
Camp Carley.  She ran to 
her cabin and wrote her 
friends and family about 
the dream. 

 
 

Advertisements  
 Remember to brush  

and floss your teeth! 
 Watch out for skunks! 
 Tuesdays and 

Thursdays are Candy 
Bar Day! 

 Sign up for Journalism! 
 Wear your underwear 

on the outside on 
Wednesdays. 

 Campers wearing 
glasses on Saturday get 
extra vegetables at 
dinner! 

 Remember to pick up 
all of your crafts in The 
Nook, Curosty, Hodge 
Podge and Pottery. 

 On Mondays, pretend 
to be your favorite tree. 

 


