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WHAT THIS BANK DOES

RURAL BANK DEPARTMENT

Opens Choyy Accounts
for Imdividunis, Fuoms, Culll'pl'l“

or Lustitutions,

BAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT

Opens Accoants from 1/- upwarde
Pays 4% Interest on every £
up to L5600, and 3}° on sny excess
to L1000,

Accepts Personal, Joint, Trust,
and Childien's Accounts.

OVER A MILLION DEPOSITORS

WRITE FOR EXPLANATORY BOOKLRETS.

GOVERNMENT SAVINGS BANK
oF N.S.W. ano RURAL BANK

Accepts Fixed Deposits,

LENDS DEPOBITS TO
AGRICULTURAL AND PASTORAL
PRIEARY PRODUCERS ONLY

Mead Office: 18-28 MARTIN PLADE BYDNRY.
L A NALDER, Maoager Leoal Eranch, High Street, Pemrith.
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TAILOR,

STATION STREET,
PENRITH

Suits.
REASONS :

styles to suit.

‘Try mz2 for your

izu

My Suits are not
only Holiday Suits.

They remain Good

Beeause the Mnterials used
are always the BEST, Work
manship tlie Best, made in

I make for future business.

My Suits will always
Suit the ones they
are made to Suit.

next Suit

T

HIGH GRADE PAINTS

The A.B. is the bulwark of

the Navy. A.B. pure high
grade ts are the bulwark
‘of the property owner on
shore or at sea.
Gives .l'ntll‘l.lllillllﬁﬂ?-
B2 e )

W. and 8. FULTON'S,

National Library of Australia

TWO MORE ESSAYE PUBLISHED

The essays sent in for the ‘‘Nepean
Times"' competition, in which casayista
were required, to  deseribe  beawty
spots of Penrith distriet, reached a
high standard of merit. It is quite
evident that the purpose of the com-
petition—viz, to encournge the boys

cand girle to take an interest in t

beauty spots of their distriet—has
been met to a large extent.

Last week we published the first
and second prize-winvers, This week
we publish the essay of Joan Blaikie
(Penrith Distriet Behool), which was
ranked third by the mdjudieator, and
nlno that of Ruby Paynme Beott (Pen-
rith  Distriet SBehool), whieh was
specinlly mentioned am disclesing real
nriistic merit, Books will be awarded
to the writers of these essays.

Probably another ecouple will yet
be published, .

THE BOENIO NEPBAN.
(By Joan Blaikie, Penrith District
Bchool),

At this solemn e-l'eninr hour there
reema o come A pause in the day’s
oceupntion, AsTait here ona high point
ol il Bank farm overlooking the
Nepean, and lying between the fmu‘!y
enks of the i‘;]uo Mountairs and the
mrren hills of York Estate streteh-
ing eastward, about two miles up the
river opposite the old  woollen mill,
whose aged walls tower in the atmos.
phere, am overwhelmed with
thoughts of the eeleatinl works of
Nature, Looking southward my view
is bounded by Lovett's Mountain,
upon which is built the well known
home of the late Mr, James Fwan, now
ocenpied by Mr, Colin Bmith, Along
the winding western mountnin ronm-
bles n passenger train towards the pre-
cipitous eutting at Olenbrook, whose
strennous voiee resounds in the quiet
glens boneath.

el our never-falling wun s sink-
ing behind the western aky, and our
river is mow rclenting all’ her granm-
denr. The wilver water flowin
nolselesaly between the hills seoms to
be havieg her last fun and frolle be-
foro her jov-maker goes belind  the
Grent Weatern Barrier. Bhe s dane-
ing nmong the rays of sunshine, which
now have grown weak, nnd tiny jolty
wavea rise up from the smoother mur-
face of water beneath.

The rcooling breere of evening fs
blowing up the valley and delaying
the eourse of her never-idla waters,
which are endenvoring to steal nlong
silently to join their mother sen,
Btretehing far weatward the lofty, un-
even erngs of the Blune Mountains form
n bhoundary to my unsatisfied vision.

The trees are elad in thelr summer
froekn; pome in shades of light, othors
in n ddYk velvety green, Jﬂ]l to me
nll appear to be the sacred works of
Nature. Those along the topmost
penks of the mountnins rear their
shady branehes high into the heavens,
weeming to Took down with digaity
npon their other eompanions. The
flecey  wool-like  clouds cortain  the
dome of heaven. Ol **Aol’’ seema
to be attracting them beside his well:
known path across the sky, where he
i8 hurrying rapidly along,” Thess soft
fluffy bunches meem to hoe rosting thelr
weight on the strong mountain, waitin
for their friend to hlems them. ¥is
ol Iaughing faee shines upon them,

,and hefore snying good-night le re-

flects his great orange-tinted  shade
down, fringing them with a golden
outline of flory flerceness, thus giving
them their share of radinnce for the
day which Is nearly ended. Beneath
this the mendows danee, and the great
green earpet-like. flelds  streteh om
either nide of our treasure, and they
ton are streaked with grand search-
light sanbenms, Here the eattle feed
peacefully around the choleest parts
of the fields, where the metting erim.
son planct casts his beams of light.
Now and then n few venture down
the mossy slopes of the hanks to
drink of the refreshing wnter after
the hot day. Nnture has provided
for her eaftlo the luxurinmt weeping
willows, whose long, K whip-like bran.
eliea droap Inte the dull waters he.
neath, darkened by the shade of their
vordnnt tresses, ere the eattle eamp
for the night, for the folinge is no
thick that no wind or wenther oam
enter beneath them. Here and there
on these blnek bottomless shadows ap-
pear a tiny silver eircle made by the
morriment of the river dwellers,

In it not o wonderful sight

Which God hns mnde so well and

bright?

The scented orange trees of dark green
color extend from the watef's edge
to the foot of the mountains, grow.
ing in well-cnltivated land, and these
too in their mathematieal order, ndd
tn the spot’s atteactivenems. Thene
fruita of the trees shall bring to their
owners wealth nnd prosperity for their
hard lahors mmong them,

Ah! he has just gone. Gone behind
the western aky to decorate and eheer
the sphere he hnm just enteved, 8till
millions of silver star-like dots shim-
mer in the clear mirror-like waters,
whieh the reflection of the snm s {u{

laddening, while in other parts the
giua and golden heavens cast thelr
shadows upon the sig-eag waves which
nre not yet ahaded,

Out on yon gum I hear the jackass
Inugh. He Is Just bidding his friends
t'good-night’" before seeking his home
of rest. Other tiny birds it about
chirping cheerlly and mingling thelr

= molodiona motes with the wsplashing

mangling sound made by the fish at
thin refreshing hour,

Overlooking the water grows the
waving corn, stretehing Ita leaves
standing in  great stateliness, and
rustli in the wind.

Ah, how charming It {a. The whir
of the pinea flont gently over the
stream, the erickets ming thelr nightly
sang, all producing one of Nature's
sweetest melodies, These weird yet
joyful sounds eall to mind the
merry words quoted by Milton—
““Come and trip it am you go,

On the light fantastie (oe,
And In thy right hand bring with thee
The mouninin nymph awes AL

Boon all ehamges. Bueh n contrast
ia hardly possible, but within the
econrse of nn hour lﬂhlnf. ean be
heard of these soothing, leaving the
jocusts neresching most unmosieally
among the trees. ol
To walk the studious ololster’s pale,
Sih 'anaique. pifars masey Proct,

th an
gL TR .

gn el
§ i ~—Mfiton,

1948

All parts of nature seems to have
lifeleas. Why ls it so? The
::!.t ml.l'u % ",""‘“'f from view by
col of greal, groy,
clouds, which have bunisked sway the
heavenly shadows from off the waters,
leaving it veiled with a dukr, gloomy
pieture. Above the horizom T see the
moon rise, Lut to-might has lost her
ethereal radinnce, or she ecanmnot
shine ms usual, but just peeps her
onte laughing, ercamy faes mistily and
drowsily through the thick sereem of
rain-filled clonds down wupon her ail-
ent Nepean waters, and gives one
twinkle and that's all, as if she were
npologising for her laxiness.  The
locusts cense to sing, for the night
han become even too ged for them,
and go in their disgust have resolved
to become wilent, in necordance with
the other merry-makers of the earlier
even.

The river is lying between now
solemn fields that were once dancing
with joy and inviting fairies to piny
upon them; but she too has lost her
friskiness, and lies dend between the
still banks of the solitary grey, gloomy
night, waiting and watehing for the
Jetty wings of loneliness to pnss away,
and to see onee again nppear from his
trundle bed in the eastern sky, the
ever-smiling Apollo in his usual joy
and merriment,

Mow sad it is that such a ehange

Bhould come upon our river,

For just an hour or two age

It seemed to dance and quiver.

MOONLIGHT ON THE NEPEAN
(By R. Payne-Beott, P.D.B.)

An the sun set over the weir I lny
on the verdamt turf meditating. I
had heen there sinece early morn, and
wan tired of elimhing over rocks and
boulders to pick the flowers that grew
in their will splgndour there, They
were by my side then in an old tin
full of erystal clear water. T hent
over amd plucked a blue-bell, Tt wan
nrure., Bo wan the aky. In ita heart
was a golden star, the sun of the
world, Tn the wsonth Venus shone,
secking to surpars in glory even the
sun, This t& but a amall flower, n
flower unnoticed by the world in its
dnily round. Tt Is n vepllen of the
sky, thnt wonderful heavenly power
which is no often forgotten in the ex-
cltement of other things, Tt in only
when one i{n lonely that it is remom-
hered, but who knowe what it may
do, what an inflaenee It may have, in
ryen that short time.

An T moved n hongh hrushed against
my faeo, and, rnising my hand, T found
myself in posscsnion of a hramch of
orange-hlossom, that pure white flow.
er with which we erown our hrides.
Tt Is like unto the elonds which orown
the foirest head of all, that of the
Queen of the RBky.

But the elonds wera all on fire and
were ehanging color. Thoae nearoat
to the sun were golden, and those fur.
ther away pink. The sky neomod as
n sen on which many-tinted hoats,
some Targer than others, were mail-
ing to no apparent destiny, A breoze
from the sonth ecanght one of them
ns it sped along and dashed it againat
n larger ome, The two melted to
gether, forming ono solid mnss of
gold, Then all was peace, The edges
of the clouds heeame purple, and the
glorions pleturen shown in these dnrk
frames beeame more gorgeous  than
over. What n gorgeous spociacle this
wnn, yet how many really nppreeinte
it. Toetn have told ns of the beau-
tiful seenery in faroff eountiries, and
we have longed for a sight of it, Men
have travellsd hundreds of miles to sre
1t. Yot here is this beautiful pieture
nt our door for thase who will to see.

ANl too moon the sky grew dnrk. Tha
clouds lost thelr glory, nnd appeared
nn darkened masses agninst the darker
sky. I held a wviolet up. Tt was dark,
nenrly na dark aa the sky, bat in the
contre was a hright star—shedding
glory on tha darkness, Tt wans the
eame with the sky.

The new-horn moon rose slowly over
the tall Rlue Mountnine, which ‘“stood
1ike sentinels gunrding sll'" (Marion
Miller), and wan surrounded by a haloe
of shining glory, an If te proteet it
from all harm. A few nights hefore
1t was full, and the hirde were all
singing in n heavenly cholr, Now all
win sllenca exeept for tha oeenslonal
hioot of an owl. T wonder if they lave
the full monn, and choone that night
nhove all others for their festivals

As T watehed the first atar appeared,
and then a host of others, Tt seemed
na if the firat peeped out to see if the
Any had gone, and then eame with its
comrades to hrighten the dark might.
The tall blue guma threw dark shadows
on the rippling water, and through
thelr follage the rays of the moon
glenmed on the river, It ran In a
alrsor winding stream dotted There
nn
which the rippling waves rushed and
darted back again surmounted by
white, frothing foam. I Jdipped m{
hand into the flowing stream, and,
with it half fall of the plittering
1iquid, started in amazement.  The
moon had 1t It with sllver rays, and
in my hand T held n atar in all but
shape, T moved my hand in surprise,
and the silvery thing slipped from it
an_nilently as it eame oand dropped
into the ever-moving torremt. ne
was that temporary vision, but T felt
as if T were nearer to the atars,
nearer to another world.

T stared into the deep river, and, an
I lost my murprise, foll to watehing
the many-colored flah slide gracefully
over the weir, I lit my lantern to
obtain a better view, but they shrank
away from the flickering light. Thoey
wers used to the steady light of the
sun and the moon. T wonder they are
not afrald of man, Perhaps it fa be-

eause they feel that they have but,

to dart down to the deep, eool depthe
of the river to be safe from all dan-
ger from  him.

T left the river-side and glaneced
around me, A sharp whistle sounded
thruug’h the clear moonlight alr, and
then T saw a flnsh of light, and, with
n rumbling and roaring, all was gone.
The thin net-work of steel was re,
unshaken, but the traim, for such it
wans, had possed onm,

‘{There’s the blue wren’s shining
feathers /

For lapis-laznli,
Thera 'lnt’he ﬂ':ll.i‘n of ‘valnl emeralds,
Busy green 'keets flying by.’’

T thon h:‘ of lllolilsr Il'a!rltuh!‘t'n m«h
that night, only in & sligl -
ent sense, The bush I lh‘{uuuc-
house of Nature. The sun represents
gold and the moon silver. The flowers
and the blrds are the brightest of
owels, The sky and the earth form
he box in whish all is ecomtained.
The slsar, eryeial water is the hey to

there hy little inlands, against g4

Conditions In Germany
mmm-lm.,
rmplmmum

Mr, Frank Albert, of J. Albort and
Bon, H.rd;T recently roturned frem
n trip lo Ameriea and Europe, and
ggives the following impressions:—

In Amerien business conditions are
improving wonderfully well, while the
manufaeturing trade is oo flourishing
thnt the factories can hardly ecope
with the orders in hand.

In Germany, trary to the pop
iden, eonditions industrially are w0
good that most of the factories are
working two shifts and making pre-
pm"n“ to work the whole 24 hours

iven then, the orders that are pour-
ing in from different parta of the
world, including France, are of such
magnitfude that they cannot exceute
them for fully six months ahead.
Politieally, as everybody knuws, and
ns shown by the eondition of the mark
itaelf, the eountry is ehaotie—but the
hackhone of any eouniry in the work-
ing man, nnd ne he eonatitutes over
B5 por cent of the population, and
gets pald in ““kind,"" he in not omly
indifferent 1o the palitieal situation
ne regards government, but really tnkes
no notiee of happenings in his eoun-
try, nn he ix too busy working. In
faet in Franee thoy ara most pertur-
bed nt what is going on in Germany
fhan they nre nt the state of thelr own
heautiful eountry; and, although the
Froneh say they ennnot go on with the
reconstruction  of  their  devastated
nrens withont heing pald the re nra-
tians, nevertheless they are building
on those nreas just the same, nnd what
were for yenrs desolated open spaces
nre now busy hiven of industry.

Ttaly, we think, hnn tho greatest
genfus for n Btatesman that the world
of to-day has produecrd. Ain nome in
Mursalini, and he rnlen with an fin.
visihln army of Faselstl

Rwiteerland has always been well-
to-do, even durlng war time, Thia
ecountry nt present in preked with
visitors, and it ahout the most expen-
wive placo fn which to make a wo-
journ.

England meemn to be a very peeu-
Yiar plnesr to annlvae, Owing to the
necnpation of the Ruhr hy the Pronch,
nhe s mending huge quantiticn of eonl
and irom to Germany. This, of course,
is emploving an enormons mnumhber of
people, hut on neeonnt of ewporting
the commodities named the price of
eonl, natorally, hns gome np. The
working man, although he sawvs moth-
ing ahant having a hillet, in complnin.
ing abhout the vine of o fow ahillings
in the tom of eonl, and In urging the
Tnplieh Gavernment to mer {f thev
enn nee auffcient fares on the French
tn have a speedy arrangement with
the OGermana regarding reparationa

(Published by Arrangoment),
WOMEN AND PROHIBITION.

BAFFLING PROBLEM,

In Amerieca, says the London
‘iMorning Post’!, the temperance erase
lins nlways been etrongly marked
among Its women, mnd thoy fell easy

those who pleaded that, brenuse #o
many women hnd no liking for nleohol,
it would be n compnratively eawy tnnk
to stamp out the ‘‘eraving’' awmong
those unfortunate males whe were
courting damnation in light lugers and
dinner elaret, Prohibition has been
extended in the United States, mnot
hecnuse it worked well, but boenuse
in the experimental stage, it refused
to work nt nll, Originally eonfined to
certain _Btates, prohibition bhad to
obtain Federal sanction for the simple
reason that no Btate conld be dry,
it there wus n wet Blate neross the
border,

But even when the whale Republie
wns declared dry, the difienlties only
incrensed, bocanse, nerosa the Mexican
nnd Canadian borders, and from over-
nonn, nleoholic . liquors ean illegally be
emuggled into the country., Logleally,
thorefore, wo may soon henr of ten
million Ameriean women insisting that
no Government officer In auy coutry
of the world must take office unless
he declares himself to be a pussyfoot.

The probability is that if it were
not for the eeaseleas ‘‘dry’’ agitation
earried on among ite women, America
would have been spared one of the
most baffling problems which has ever
been placed before n modern Btate,

all, for without it everythiag would
le, even ourselves. his treamure-
house is open to all. Yet how many
have ever seen it, over revelled in its
lorfes; and yet how many more have
illed the birds and pulled the flow-
ers, to leave them lying on the ground
to wither and dle. This treasure.
house is not built of jowels for van-
ity. Tt in a place to love and eave
for, and we should all ba proud of our
bushland, The Nepean distriet has
some of the most beautiful scenery In
Australis, including  the Nr‘pnn
River, the tributary of the mighty
Hawkeabary,
I heard a sound of splashing in the
d'stnnce, and, wandering along the
banks a few paces saw the water
running over a boulder and forming
IT m%n ature wutu:ll"ﬂl. Tlm-ou }-u [
alearing amongs @ trees, an t-
hered some sticks and it a fire. The
light served the better to Teveal
what would serve as my bedroom. It
was n‘bhﬂg in shape, and the eclose
reen turf was carpeted with fallen
eaves, I made some cocos, and, af-
ter quaffing i, rolled up IIH blanket
and greplnd for sl ut  sleep
would not eome, I lay awake for
hours watehing a passing breeze blow
the leaves in my chamber about, They
ssemed as hiry-nt;upbl daneing in that
o

til{ crescent, new-born moon,
which was shining overhead A
Inat, hom"htho aplash of the wafhr-

fall and the dismal wall of the mopoke
lulled me to sleep.

http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-pagel0735988
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Commonwealth i
General Banking Business

In the Principal Cities and Towns of Australia, Quines (2) snd London (2)

Bank Department
atall Branches, and mank Agonoies at 8212 Post OMees through-
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nu.mlf Papuns and New Guinsa,

Qoesrner;
JAMES KELL

Billy Parkin,

Opposite Park, 8t. Marys.
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ﬂ-dlllﬂ in Bdisoa's Phonegn
pha Recorda.

* Bulldwr of BBA "Fash"
Oyaoles.

Always Bargalas In Re-bullt Bloycles; Prices from £0 o £10.
Boomerang Mouth Onulhmt All Einds of Musical Instrumests
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dupes to the apeelous nrgumentas of PAREIE FOR BIEES

Here we are Again

The Penrith Thirat-quenshars and Oooling Experts to the rescue,
ARONEY & CO.
Have broken all records in thirst-quenching.

Ilave nothing but Aroney's Drinks, Our Fountain i the largest snd mest
up-to-date ome in the Wostern Distriet.

Fresh Food Ice Cream

18 THE BEST PROCURARLE

Note,— By special arrangemonts we can now supply Frosh Food Te Oresst
wholesalo at City Prices.

Fote and bacsanr organisers should see us Arst about leo eream,

O. ANDREWS

{ BOOT STORE

PENRITH




	Page 4
	Advertising
	"Times" Essay Competition
	THE SCENIC NEPEAN.
	MOONLIGHT ON THE NEPEAN
	Conditions In Germany
	(Published by Arrangement). WOMEN AND PROHIBITION.


