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Milestones--A play of Thric
Generatfons. .

T is too early te sxy whether “Mile-
stones,” the play wyitten im eol-
laboration by Arnold Bennett amd
Edward Knoblauch {author of

“Kismet”), ia & work of enduring merit;
but it certuinly is s unnsually interest-
ing and extraerdinarily puccessful ex-
periment.  After being the rage of Lon-
tlon for a seasom, it is now repeating ite
English suceema in America, Befeare Jmypr
we in New Zealamd and Australia will
tne the play for ourselves undev the J. €,
Williamson wavagement, apd for that
rearon the following summary will be of
interest :—

The two authors have here attempted
in the drama what Fugene Sue, Vietor
Hugo and other writery of their period
have accomplished in fiction. They re-
present three suceessive gemerations of
ene family, beset by the samne problems
mirler varyinmg aspents—in 1840, in 1885,
and in 1912 Although the family his-
torg thus vepeats itself in the three acts
of the play, we mever, as the Londan
vrities point out, are bored for a woment.
With exquisite irony Bemmett and Enal-
Taneh revea¥ how the pregressives of to-
day are the reactionaries of to-morrdw,
The play would leave us somewhat dis-
voltaged i it did not insimgate that life
moves, after all, not in a cirele, but in o
spiral.  Theugh human nature remains
vsicutially the same, we bave reason to
linpe more from  to-morrow than from
thu: present,  The burden of the play is
histinctly  melioristic,

The action of the play takes place in
.L'hr:' drawing-roomn of Samuel Sibley sen-
o' house in Keusington Gore, In the
lirst act all the decorations, pictures and
furnituve are of the mid-Vietorinn
pf'rmd.l Mrs. Rbend, a woman nenr
SINtY, iy sitting om the sofa, crocheting
«munlluur\, which ia evidently destined
to trim petticoats, Her hair is dressed
i the style of 18405 although, her dress
s of the 1860 period. Near her, in an
armicliair, sits Rose Sibley, a romantie,
grutlelooking girl of twenty-one, who
i drevsed in the height of fashion of the
]{w‘rmd. Rose’s father and her brother
Sam ave in the iron business with Jahn
Lhvad, o young man ia whom Hose i3
more than interested.  John represonts
the younger generation in businesa, for
Jm.sues tha future of mhipbuilding in iron
ships, whereas the Ribleys, both father
and son, put their trust in English oak,
Jolin telly Rose that he loves her, but
he alas intimates the prohability of a
oy
!qtl:er. Ruse eonfessen that ahe ghares
his feelings, but adds that she wouhd
Rot warry him withat her father’s con-
sent. Bhe advises Joim to win over hep
bother Sam, whe is eupaged to his sis-
trr Gertrude. Sam receivea John's over-
tares with prave muspicion. “Why,” he
manires of his partmer and prospective
bruther-in-Faw, “dum’t you play with the
cards on the table?’

Rinwel:, Why don't yeu play with the
variy on the fuhle?

Toln: T'ir ouly ter anxieus to ploy with
the carts on the table

Suniuel: Then 1t lu busivess you really
Wanted te talk nbeut after wlfr

ol Gnavesuent of irritutlon conrealad);
T oxpect yonr tuther's henrdt about me gl
Muelen tiangh haw 'z got abroad 1
e hmaglne,

Runtiel; Murlewns?
Wthe?

Iohn: Yes. That'n what's woteying the
ol mun, wn'e 1y

Bamuel: ¥ Wen's knnw,
.\'u‘::]?hu: Ha Luru't mentloued Macleans to

fatioel: o hae nat. Fe fa't & grent
taiker, you know, Fg wereiy auld to ma
be Aurperted yon wera Wi to Mowuething,

Johi: Aud whnt Jld Fou say?

uel: Brisdy, I madd I thought Jou

Maclenow of Green-

_ e together—just the two §f =e.

ia in his business relations with her

were. (Disgusiedly.}) Duk, by gad! T never
dreamed 3o wefe BubuohBlag with the
Maclean gawg

Jubin: Maefeamn are one of the eldext ahip
buliding #ruw io the Houth of Kughaml. |
went to the laumwh teday Wwith Andrew

Maciesn.

Baminel: What's shipbullding got to do
with wm?

Juhn:  1t's got nearly everything to do

H. Ut it will bave. Now Usten, Sam-
wy. Fve arranged a provisiooal agreement
fur partnersbip between Macleans acd our-
melved.

Bauagel: Yon've—

debm:  Mal 3 mioute Macleanr are
rather Battered at the fdea of a connection
&nh the august firm «f Mibley, Rbesd aud

bley,
Ry God! 1 shonld thlnk they

Bamuel:
(Walks away.}

Iohn:  thex've had an ouvtput of over
25,00} toms thiv year, All wood, Naturally
they want to ge in for ron. They'll pay
handsmeely for oar help and experience. In
fart, I've gnt a draft sgreeyment, my boy,
that i sinmply all in onr fivour,

Samngel: DRl you serinudly suppoge—

John: Let me finixh, 1t's a brildamt
agreement. In three years it'11 mean the
duubling of eur berioess, And we nball
bave the satisfaction of being well-estah-
lished tn the great indoztry of the future.
Your father's old, I dan’t expect him to be
very enthusiastic about & Rew scheme, But
you're youngz, and yow can infinesce him.
He'll he retiriop soon, snd yeu and I with
We're
MAreying cach other's ~isters. And we shatl
divide am erermons fortune, my boy.

samurel: Awl have you had the impuadence
te try te nake an asgreement beblnd our
hoeks?

Jobi {rontrolling bhimselt): I've made L
rEreement. Iwe umnly got the odfer. Ity
open to yor to yefoue or aceept. I only held
Wy tengwe gkout it se as to keep the joh aa
€Bsy ag posxible,

Sammel: Yon bhal po right to approachk
apyone withont ~onzalips s,

John: 1 was going to teil ¥on to-morrow.
RBut I guessed from your fathe#'s atritude
these Inst two days that semetbiog bad

leaked out. That's why 1I'm tellinvg you
flest, Sam—to-npight.  tome bew, losk ot
the thing calmir and reusonably, Don't

condemnn it offhamd. A greas deal deperds
on youe decivion--were than you thiuk,

Samnel: I don't see that aoything par-
tieular depends om my derision, 12 we re-
fuse, we refose, Antd we abzll mast de
cidedly refuse.

Jom!:r: Fut it's impessible yom skould be
so blind te the future! Impessible!

Hamuek: Hee hers, John! Dou't you make
the mistake of asFuning that any mam who
doest’'t happen agres with vou iv a blUod
fuol. To begin with, It isn't polite. I_kuuw
yau do think we're Itiud, — eld-fashioned,
Lraiuless dotts, father aud I, We've both
felt thuat fur rvome tihme,

Joho: I think youre biind to the future
of iren =hjp=, that's all.

Mamuel: Well shall 1 tell you what we
think of you? We think you've got a hes
in your honnet. ‘Thut's all We think
youwre 3 fachilist in the style of Ned Pym's
uoble wile? )

Julin his lies curlig: Me  like Lornd
Menkhnmr=st! Ma!

Samuel: Precixely. Tou't you go apd im-
agine that all the uriumeunts are vu oue Side,
"they aren't. PFive-xixtha of the experts in
Englaud hiave uwo Delicf whatever in the
future of iron ehipe.  ¥You know that! Irut.\
ship=s indesil? Ak what aheout Britisb cak?
Luild =hipa of the self-saue

Wanid  you
material as bridges? Why not stone alips,
then? 1), L know there's o uumber of

faldists up and down the lnd--anyting

in the nature of a povelty s dlways bound

to attract 4 certain type of bratu,  T'nfor-
tunately we Bappen ta have that t¥ype of

Draln Just now Lo the Cabinet. [ quite pgree

with 1y father that the couutry is going

ta the dogs, Anotber Reform B3ill this year?

Awl getually an attenpt to repeal the papey

duty.  Uat, of vonise, penple who lelieve

in iron elips woeld naturally want to uuo-
wettle the judusirial closses by o pol:sonqu.-:

Huend 0f choap newspapers! However, we've

bl engugh common sense left to koock

both these sebeines an the Leed, And I're
au doubt the magacity of the country will

Foon aln put oo gud ta thls faoiastic

notion of iron shilm.

John gnleily): 1 see.

rsnmlwl‘: uh]:”dnn': think Fm mot fond of
iron! Iron eans ad wach to me as it does
to you. But I flutter myseif I cun le_ep my

Lalunce, (More oguistly.) We didun't ex-

pect this of you, Jobr, with your intellect.
John (ag Beforst: ¥ery well, i
Hamuel: I've wade it clenr, Baven't I?
Jahp; Yuite. N Eleht
Samuel: That's all rizht.

Juhn tstill quiethy): Uunly I shall dlsgoive
artnership.

”Hnluur-l.:luimohe partnership? Whet for?
Johu! 1 shall €0 s with Maclenas alone.
Bamuel: You den't menn it,

John: 1 mwean every eiogle word of {t!

(He riged. They look ot eurh other)
Hamuel!: Then I can tell yYou vne thing.

Yot won't marry Howle.

Juhm: Wby shan't 1 warry Rosbe?
Spmuel: Aftew sach treachery,
Juhn iraiding bl voleel: Trenchery! 1
wmerely keep iy wwu oplulon. 1 leave You
FOuTH,

‘uﬂilmusl: De you think father will let you

Arag Hoee Inte thin  fatnoua  sehene of

¥outA? 1 you think de'll give Biv duiighter

tu_a traltor?
Juhn peane

it eeki): Don't get on
alilee. 41 nly burating outh  Awl
what hna my marrlage got to do wllh.!uu‘l
Whes 1 want yaur futher's aplalen, 'l gu
to yonr futher for it

Nomurk: Don’t try tn Beewhent mae, Jahn,
T kpow my father's wlnd, did, what's more,
you knuw I kuow Jb  And 1 repeat, iy

Pather will never let hia dangbter mutry a—

.l;:hn ul:;utlng): Rilence!

\Enter Mrs. lhiead by the double doors,
'rollow»d by Ned Py, UGertrude avd Rowe.
The women rewaln sileut.)

Ned (fucetiousy conilng forward): Why
allence? Go on. We've ouly colve im be-
*ande we thought it might Intercst ua,
What's it ait gbout? A hint will sufce,

John: Ned, you're a blendering donkey,
abd you wilt be a blundering donkey to the
entt of your life.

Ned: My one desire ia o please,

Uertrude fcoming to Bam, In a quiet, Armn
tene}: Bam, what's the matter?

Hamoel: Nothing! We niuat g2 Rasxle,
Bft  ready. iYery respectfully to Mre.
im:elll.) I'm sorry to break up the even-
Il

tiertrode: Bat you ean't g0 Mike thie,

Hamuel (with deference): My dear Ger-
trude, please leave mutters to your brother
and me. You're & wowan, aod thare are
thingn— -

Gertruda (slopping Mm): It fx possible 1
81 & womab, but I'm a reaperoble cres-
ture, and I intend tn be treated as such.

Mra. Rhead {very mpset): My dear chiid,
temember you are epeaking to your future
hushand.

Gertrude: That's just why I'm speaking
as T am, T ask Sam what's the matter
eeernfully} and be says “Nothing.'” Am I
g rhild? Are we : en?

Bumueel (curtly): Come, now, Rofe,

GGertrude: And why wust Rose g0 off ke
this? 8he's engamed to John,

Samuel: Who told you?

ertrude: Her eyen told me when sbe
came ont of thiy reom.

Mra. Rhead: We all knew it, and no word
apld. We've been expeeting it for weeks,
(Mrx. Rhead aud Rose embrace.)

Hamuel: Yon are mistaken, Gertrude. Roge
:n n‘?t engaged to John, and she in Dt Jikely
o be

Gertrude: You ohfect?

Bamuel: I do, and I krow my father whl.

Gertrude: You object io Jobo for o
brother-in-law?  Johu! Why? You might
at leaet candesrend to tel! Roste, it not nie.
1t's an affalr that rather interests her, you
e,

Hamuel: Tf you must know, Joha is gojop
to leave our firm.

Mre. Rhead: Johu?

Mamuel: He thinks my father and I are
olil-fashioned, and fo Be's leaving us,

Mra. Ritead: John! Leare the Srm? Sute-
Iy Fon're uot thinking of hreaklvg up Rlhead
and Sibley?

Samupel: Bibley, Rhead—and Sibley,

Mra. Rhead: 1t was Rbead and Sibley in
my young days, wben your father aud
JIohn's were founding it. John, you ecannok
mean it

Hamuel (sarcastically): He'e going to Luild
ron ships.

Gertrude: And j8 thot any reasen why
yvou sbould wiake poor Rosie veohappy and
spoil her lita? .

Sowmuel: I do not propase to argue.

trertrude: The man who does not propose
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to argue with me je not going to he my hus-
baod,

Mra. Rhead: Gerirude!

Uetttude (ouklug st Fam): I mean it
(Hem bown.) -

Mra. Rheod: I'leaes dou't lieten to ber,
Bum,

Sumuel: ALl my apologiea, Mrs. Rbead.

Gertrzde: And you, Kosie, what do you
Bay ta all thie?
Rose (humhly and teartully): I-1 hardly

nnderstand. SRamm, what In the muutter?
Jobo fcoming 10 Hease): It's quite Aimple,
I bellsve Lt the future of frou shipy and I
have the cournsze of Iay ronvictiors. There-
Tute you are zmot to be ailowed to WATTy e,
Yon see the rounection in perfectly ciear.
Lut you shall warry me, ail the rame!
 Gertrude returna Samuel's engugement
sing and John lewves in anger, as the
curinin falls, Twenty-five yeara elapse.
Uonsequemtly great clanges have occur-
red when the play reopens, The furni-
ture has beem  rearranged and greatly
a...lded ko, The f{lowered carpet of ke
first act has given plave to an Indian

carpet.  The room in overcrowded with
furniture in the tuste of ihe period.
Howe Sikley, now  Mra. Johs Rhead,

forty-six years of zge and dressed in the
fashion of 1486, her hair slighily gray
At the temples, is seated writing some
note.  Ned Py, now Lord Mookhurat,
enters, followed by Jolhn Rhead, The
former has developed into n well-pre-
served, flurid, slightly self-sutlicient man
of forty-six. 'The latter, now fifty, has
not changed so much physically, exeept
that his hair i3 grey and hia features
have become much firmer. But hia
muanner hag gsrown even more self-assured
tham in the first act. e is in fact a
person of sutherity, the successful man
whose word is law. There is a dangh-
ter, Emily, a handsome girl of twenty-
two, cowbining her futher's pluck with
her another’s Yoving nature.  Gertrude
has grown inte a fnded, acvidy spinster
with protective instincts for her niece
Emily, on whom she spends all her sup-
pressed maternal feclinps. Sam ia mar-
ried to Nanry, a girl not of hLis owm
class. He haa retired from businese.
Ned is in love with Emily. The dohn
Rhend of the previous act finda his
counterpart in Arthur Preces, a gifted
young employee of his, wha is an ad-
mirer of William Morris and who en-
tertains warm feelings for his employ-
er'a daughter. He tells Emily of his
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