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     With ANZAC day falling on Friday this year 
ER’s ANZAC Day activities were held on the 
Saturday allowing travellers a day to relax and 
settle in 
 
     Saturday was a bright and sunny day which 
lent itself for campers and roomers alike to come 
together for a morning tea on the lawn.  What a 
great picture it made with approximately 30 people 
forming a large circle. A fine array of food was 

available with 
ANZAC biscuits 
being the favourite 
of the morning. 
 
     Two-up was a feature with $6.00 
being the total sum won from the game 
by Louise.  All had an enjoyable but 
inexpensive time. 

 
     As usual ER’s petanque 
was played with girls 
whipping the boys’ tails 

which made a nice change.  The opportunity for the girls to win at 
petanque is seldom more than often. 
 
     To complete the day there is no better way than to finish it off with a 
campfire.  With nibblies and drinks in hand ER guests were drawn to the 
mesmerizing fire so sit rest their weary bodies after an exhausting day of 
fun and relaxation  

All day long this Irish priest has been giving absolution to many men who 
have been confessing: “For the past two months I’ve had sex twice a week 
with Fanny Green.”   
The next morning in church, the priest is preparing to deliver his sermon, 
when a gorgeous tall woman enters the church. 
All the men's eyes fall upon her as she slowly sashays up the aisle and sits 
down in front of the altar. She is stunning. Her dress is green and very short, 
with matching shiny emerald green shoes. The priest and altar boy gasp as 
the woman sits down with her legs slightly spread apart, Sharon Stone-style. 
The priest turns to the altar boy and whisperingly asks, "Is that   
Fanny   Green?"   
 The altar boy replies, "No Father, I think it's just the reflection off her shoes." 

ANZAC Day 2008 

Very serious business 
this ‘two-up’ 

ANZAC Day sun which 
was enjoyed by all 
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Elephant 
Rock 

For a few years now guests have been 
honing their artistic skills on the Labour Day 
weekend here at Elephant Rock. 
This year saw some new faces together with 
repeat attendees, all endeavoring to pick up 
some new pearls of wisdom from artist Andy 
who yet again did the rounds advising  here, 
suggesting there. 
Besides the art students, there were a 
number of art lovers and critics who enjoyed 
doing the rounds of the studious up and 
coming artists, watching the masterpieces 
progress. And ‘masterpieces’ they definitely 
are as can be seen by the finished products 
being displayed by the proud artists. 
And of course the Queensland sun shone 
brightly and made the weekend most 
pleasurable for all.  

You cannot tell me that 
this is not ART!    

The finished product on 
display 

Lovely sunshine for the 
budding artists 
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Christmas belongs in 
Winter. At least this is true for the 
people who came from, or are 

descendants of people who 
came from the Northern 
hemisphere. 
     So of course we celebrate, and wait 

for Santa and his presents, in Winter. We also have it really, really good as we also 
celebrate this in December - so ensuring that we are in for two lots of X’mas cheer 
per year. So Santa came to Elephant Rock on Saturday, 7th June. It was lucky that 
this also was the Queen’s Birthday weekend so there were lots of people here 
celebrating this. Santa was pleased to see so many (semi) nude people (winter - 
cold; not everyone is tough or foolish enough to brave the elements) gathered 
together so he opened up his heart and offered presents to everyone. Of course, to 
receive a present everyone had to perform some ‘act’ or other.  
     It was well worth the time to see all the performances - there were jokes told, 
songs sang, poetry recited, ‘thingummies’ made and a fabulous vaudeville 

performance. 
     The sumptuous meal consisted of soup (see next page for 
recipe of one selection), roast with all  the trimmings and 
dessert. And again a beautiful X’mas cake was so lovingly 
prepared by Gayle and demolished at the end of the night.  

     Although it was WINTER the fire did not 
have to be lit it being so extraordinarily warm. 
     The next day, Sunday, saw the leftover 
soup, roast and sweets devoured for lunch 

which finished in time for petanque ladies v men. Who won??? 
     Santa promised to be back next year. Shall we have 
another crowd waiting for him and his helper Rudolf? 

 


