Make this 17% guinea radio

a radiogram . . .

PLUG IN A PLAYER ... START THE PARTY
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SLIDE-O-MATIC

Here’s a fow-cost, high perform:

Hear “Quintet” coupled to “Mignon”
« .. the new PHILIPS 45 r.p.m. record
player.

“Quintet” offers you these big features:
* 8-valve performance from 5 power-
packed muiti-function valves. w Built-
in Ferrite rod aerial. % External aerial
and earth connections for receiving dis-
tant, low powered stations. % Exquisite
moulded Philite cabinet in rich bur-
gundy and cream.

Available in two models. 17} gns with
pick-up terminals. 17 gns if you prefar
it without pick-up terminals,

* Novosonic fiterally means “new sound”. It is
the new living sound that results from ofl the
recent improvements in Philips radios.

'PHILIPS

~

45 r.p.m. record player

Just slide a record in the
slot and it plays’
AUTOMATICALLY

Two seconds to change any
45 r.p.m. record ., . that’s all!
Try it and see!

NO-ONE EVER REGRETTED BUYING QUALITY

LOOK AT THESE BIG FEATURES:
% The most easily operated record player in
afl history : plugs into your radio,
+ Automatic start, stop and ejection after
playing. ‘
¥ Push a button to reject any record.
-y Totally enclosed for dust—}zree, scratch-free
record protection.
% Replaceable Hi-Fi Sapphire stylus.

ASK YOUR PHILIPS DEALER ABOUT EASY TERMS

PHILIPS ELECTRICAL INDUSTRIES OF NEW ZEALAND LIMITED NR-3
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ance radio with PICK-UP terminals! -

Only {2 gns.
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The Woman in the Cave

newspaper readers a feeling

of profound interest in a
world where almost anything can
happen, few in recent years have
been stranger than the case of a
man in England who imprisoned a
young woman in a cave for three
and a half months. Nothing im-
proper occurred, the cables assured
us; the girl was merely obliged to
work for her master, in the cave or
in a shed above it, and sometimes
in the house. “In the course of
time,” said the report, she tried to
attract the attention of neighbours,
and for this she received a beating
with a stick on her bare skin. She
does not appear to have been im-
petuous in her efforts to escape—
“the course of time” is a phrase of
comfortable vagueness which sug-
gests that she tried half-heartedly
to get away until boredom set in.
Clearly she was not really afraid
of the young man, and may even
have had romantic notions when
he came in the night like Pluto on
a motor-cycle and carried her off
to the underworld. But the weeks
passed in mild slavery, with no
hint that she was to become a new
Persephone; and eventually, a
little desperate, she contrived to
be rescued. Her captor has now
been sent to gaol for three years.

The judge who sentenced him
said the “astonishing affair” was
something “quite outside normal
human experience” It is admit-
tedly -unusual for men to behave
in this way, and for young women
to be submissive in such strange
circumstances; but a learned judge
has much opportunity to study the
aberrations of behaviour, and
should be beyond the reach of
astonishment. And what indeed ,is

g MONG the stories which give

‘| “normal” experience? From a legal

point of view a man may seem to
be normal if he goes through life
without being charged with
offences against the law: but many
people are lucky rather than
virtuous, and every mind has
memories which would cause
shame and embarrassment if they
were published in newspapers.
Much that is strange and dra-

.| matic, even terrible if all the truth

were known, takes place in homes
that outwardlv are calm and re-
spectable, As for thinking, a prac-

tice which leads often to action:
the thoughts of highly esteemed
citizens could arouse judges to a
genuine astonishment if they
broke free of the censoring mind.
Even judges themselves have had
thoughts which stray a little be-
yond normal experience.

Men follow a thin line as they
walk carefully through the years.
One step to the left or right and
they may be at the mercy of that
strange underworld, that inherited
jungle, which all human beings
carry silently with them. Some
men step aside deliberately, and
look around with interest and
fascination: and if they have gifts
of expression they become artists,
and may even win fame and re-
ward and be given the name of
genius. True. they will not be
altogether r -roved until their
success is corimed, for the mes-
sages they bring back to the outer
world are often disconcerting. But
there are others, less fortunate,
who are weak in the presiding
faculty of reason, and for whom
fantasy is too easily confused with
reality. Many young men have
waking dreams in which by some
daring and splendid action they
win the devotion of women. The
abduction by motor-cycle and the
imprisonment in a cave would
seem pallid in some imaginations.
But the dreams pass, and instead
of acting boldly the young men go
dancing, and so by degrees are
drawn into normal courtship and
marriage. Oddlv enough, dancing
and other simple encounters may
be terrifving to the man who does
what others only dream of doing.
It is hard for some people to be
normal; they stay in a state of
reverie until all the margine are
blurred, and suddenly they are
like sleepers awakened in a street
full of staring citizens. The jungles
they inhabit can be places where
dreadful deeds are done. But now
and then a story is told which does
not end in tragedy, and because
we are freed from fear and horror
we can see the man in his cave as
a pathetic and slightly comic
figure. Yet there is nothing comic
in the thought that a gaol sentence
is still our only answer to “some-
thing quite outside normal human
experience.” —M.H.H.
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