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- THEY SHOWED THE FLAG =~

e 1 s
an expression to describe its visits to foreign leave Headquarters-and wait ab every’ asstired, TIEE
time. They say they are Showing the Flag.””  would be éorth \?bile this time‘i‘;;ldl?:twas_ w‘}‘gywhm 1 reached 7&
‘been 10 3f0t_011§dn country w}xen- the British Navy Admiralty Arch and a policeman advised me to go al to Clive o
d sailed away again, leaving behind it  Steps because ‘* someone notable would be taking the salute there, =
and, above all, dee _re§9ect. ! The' Senior my <oubts and anxieties were increased. : B
 a grand impression behind-it wherever it goes. Marching has not been our best point in the past. What sort of a
<o inspiring as that steady discipline of a ship’s  show were we putting up to-day, and who was the notable person
ular as the sailor with his cheerful grin, his  who was going to witness it? However, my job was to maneuvre
unassuming dignity. I have often wondered,  our photographer into a good position in order that she mmight
ople wonder, too, just what it is that makes Naval  co-operate to the full with  those whose job it was to march. It
“have come to the conclusion that it is the life wasn't for me to fuss and worry over anything else. TR
grips all the time with reality, with the genuine Then someone in the crowd said, ** They're coming! ** and at that
they quah-f}’ to be the best“people of all to repre- exact moment the notability arrived—nobody less than the Prime
Jd—to ‘* show the flag. _ Minister himself. Heavens—I thought—now MARCH, MARCH as you
T 7 —— —=~—==ao have never done before!

I needn’t have worried. They obviously
weren’t worrying, and it was easily apparent that
they weren't just putting on a special spurt of
effort for Mr. Churchill.  They had marched
like this along the whole route, swinging along
with an easy, unseliconscious dignity, the Sea
Rangers at their head, following the Navy as
though they had marched with it all their lives.
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: . ~ ?’ans'ma .I;inistrr
he knowledge that they were following the Sea o the

tives of the Senior Service, in the great proces- Z;c:l's‘:on
rd Mayor’s Show which gave the hundred Sea 9 %y, o0
ho were chosen to represent the Guide Move-  Sjow,

uiet dignity. Perbaps it was that they, like the  November
oor people, in close touch with the steadiness of | [Fhe winth,
‘it was, they proved themselves worthy to ' ShOW  pigios: H.
iding—the g;n.ior Youth Service—to the British  Hinkley.

sed. I had rather dreaded the proctssion
s so seldom march well, and I haye rarely
ch Also, the procession hap- - 3

them. §
rning, and I could ill spare time to
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GRETCHENS =

CHRISTMAS DREAM

A’ STORY FOR TELLING el
: | : £
KATHLEEN DE BEAUMONT vt

out a little girl called Gretchen. She live 5 =
untfy, so far north that for some week;‘ 3 Lnlg- mar‘;rg;!i!se‘cgeh!"aster 1 bring you the gift of hope and joy.*. The
ever shone sn;le;t w;slnlways night, night and  the Angel and G::t:rf;: and sgxled. He didn’t seem to know that
e sun never set and it was always day, night Then they were i Rnee: st jous i -
¢ land it was; the land of the reindeer, with  its silk y were in another room. Very luxurious it looked, with
ﬁ:gs of big, dark pine trees which seemed  who satmtltl;zlen?lr:v?rdi fmelfun_nture. i : ¢!=\!-'l~'l"be :
iin sides e armies with pointed spe i ning, looking vo unhappy. It WiSTNE bt 3
wooden house with her father and pears.  People said she was not better tgan she should be and never thought :
L S, e mother  of anybody but herself. The Angel touched her forehead, saying, o)
They e e companion- ‘‘ From the Master I*give you the gift of a kind and 'oym' heart. 2
T eitoa CZ e ge%' large, but and forget yourself and your troubles in helping them. & A radiant =
S . lpxyte & e Guide Law over = smile replaced the frown on Madame X's ‘face. She dldn-' ‘t seem to -
e e~m‘1l; ean th‘: (;u'dc Ie.,Ck counterpane, know that the Angel and-Gretchen were there., 2
“hardén i ke 111)“ e i ﬁ aw, especially the Then they were in a 1oom where the Ruler knelt alone, his head
all, ause she really was rather selfish bowed in prayer. The Angel touched his forehead, saying, ‘' From
er own way, being a spoilt little girl. When  the Master I bring you the gift of insight and understanding.”” And
and asked God to make her unselfish. the Ruler arose smiling from his knees. He, too didn’t seem to
ﬂ:ult}l'ossgpge?em h: lfn:imd to 1&lmuixa]:; kn;w that the Angel and Gretchen were there. AR
ey her. ad a small white rom house to house they went, \ ;
= ::yhe rngtf 1&; ,:Nhy. lfﬁ gyes are like Master’s gift. % A e e S
ever heard of the stones called agates, but ““ Why don’t we go to all the houses? ** asked Gretchen. ’
itha, and when people,sald, ‘“ What a silly . ‘“My Master-sendi me with His gifts tp those who long for them. R

. ““ Tt's like her eyes.’ TPhere are some who seek not His gifts and other Angels visit them.’" ¥
n this story begins and Gretchen was At last they were in the big ghurch again. Tk?e Angel said to

Father Christmas would come with lovely ~ Gretchen, ‘‘ Now I will give you the gift without ice. 1t will do o4
drive in her father's sleigh, which was away with selfishness, mglke yzm a blegug to Othergr;.nd help you to

2 ‘b}‘i reindeer. She fell asleep with be His true servant.”’ S
beside her, thinking of Christmas and Gretchen knelt down and the Angel touched her forehead, saying, =
ow. And then she dreamt that she was ““ From the Master I give you the gift of a kind and joyous heart.”!
£ big Church. It was very dark there, Follow it always.” _ - ' . :

| far, far away up the aisle there was a Gretchen felt very happy, and as the Angel'turned away, she said,
with the light of countléss silver stars ““Oh! Mayn't I come with you? " p :
anches. On every branch there were small ‘“ Not now, my child,”” he rephed. “‘I go to my Master, but

. she couldn’t distinguish their faces, but she  some day, if you are faithful, T will come and lead you to Him." K
ey were singing a lovely hymn. As she The beautiful hymn floated through the big Church as the Angel

"anf gﬁv until its top seemed to go through _reached the tree and ascended the winding path of light. Up and :
ol of wh I f

e light. In the centre of the light UP he went, winding in and out, in and out, among the branches until
slowly descended. As he moved down- he reached the centre of the light at the top. There he turned to
i before him, winding in and out, in and - extend his hand in blessing. e -
ch. When he passed the smaller Angels Gretchen opem;d her eyes. f It was dark, but morming. _-}Igr_
ent on singing the lovely hymn. The | mother stood beside the bed. ** See what Father Christmas brought

of the tree; the path of light stretched you,”’ she said, holding up a well-filled stocking. But Gretchen had
along it through the dark Church until forgotten Father Christmas.

zel, who

She wanteild to tel}.v:snh 3b0uth hcem
tood starin, i i * wonderful dream. Agatha sat up, licked her paw, ed her face,
her am&g wg:’ehgﬁénwﬂiss};’ ea:y.;sﬁ and ﬁs.tened with her head on one ,_s.ide, as if to say_,_‘“ I knowa\l &
‘had such a smiling, lovely face and such about it. You see, I was there, too. o ok - MR W

L

.'give" you the gift without E{ice. But s BOOK ’REW,EW‘

on errands from the Master? >
'd love to come with you, but.what Tl;:s Iégu)sc of Simon, Carol Forrest. (Pearson,

i is i in which girls_and boys will
His gifts to those who are 1onging 07 eiomc I ook I e ad® theiled, 1t has a
+ asked g i e B s o
‘asked Gretchen timidly. : couts, ¢ L the, o sdventurss,
e o8 made tor just s BRI, S,
S 3 as it is a most readable story of girls and boys
tightly, and when the Angel touched  who are mllﬁ :\lil;c o their responsibilitics as young
at out of the big church into the beautiful  citizens of England. YR
g hard and snow lay thickly upon the y
ik it cold. : .

0 31&2:2 a child was tossing on her CLA5§|"ED ADVE'?:",SEMENTS
Badge pinned to the sheet. Gretchen  —Continued from page 5

fellow-Guide, Anita, “{)hodhad been BOOK WANTED | =

\ -her forehead, saying, ider a copy of Jesus, by Kahli
y An&d wific%eidhealing " And Knita .(;?l:m:l.‘ypgl;llisletl;d by Heinemann, whichishe
gkegem to know 'ﬂmt the Angel wouh} be avming to soli? 1f so, write to Box 61,
% 4 ¢/o. Tue GUIDER.
e vy D S VI s
ost out.  Gretchen knew him, a’i“h‘m—w .'Y“."""_ d homvise sxempt. _Shorthand
d he had lived too long and  gnd i K sontial.-Apply General Secretary,
gel touched his forehead, say- Imperial Headquarters. %
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