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HANDS NOT HEARTS.

CHAFTER 1.
TRE HERYR FAMILY,

[:*.'-1"+l‘r‘! OME hundred and twenty yeats ago, John
¥ PBrabazon Stone, an unsoropulous but
eminent lawyer of the day, climbed scross
the woolsack into the peerage. The
prchitect of his own fortunes, ba whimsically chose
to manufactura his own title, and elacted to be callsd
Lord Rereston. His days in the land were long, but
at last his hour came. Ha Ieft the House of Lords
for a Court of Appeal, not altagether in harmony with
his previous decisions, and was sncoeeded by his son,
who, later on, for eome political service to the then
government, recsived advancement in rank, and
died first Earl of Rareston

As ia often the case with euncbled lawyers, the
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2 HANDS NOT HEARTS.

founder of the family left behind him a very moderate
. fortune, and though hia heir succeeded in endowing
his house with an additional dignity, he presented it
with but Little additional income, It beeame there-
fore, the obvious duty of each successive Earl of
Rereaton to discover some ambitious heiress willing
to decoroualy barter her money begs for s coronet.

Fortunately for our impecunions peers, their
countryinen and countrywomen are almost umi-
versally bhorn with g fine, religious respect for ranlk.
‘We are a plous, we have even been called an obse-
yuious, race, 'snd our soms, rnd particularly our
danghters, ere alwaye devoutly ready to put their
trust in the Tord The seeond Earl of Hareston,
therefore, had little diffienlty in finding a lady fitted
by nature, and her banking account, to become his
countess. Mise Bosan Anne Tuekwood, the gole
offspring of a wealthy trader, was considerad by the
Ear), who, as 2 mature young man of two and forty,
hed just succeaded to the titls, an eminently desirable
and proper young person for the lofty position to
which, with the indispenssble leverage of a bishop
and & couple of mincr priesis, he propoased to raise
her. .

The chosen damsel, however, was not exactly
desirable from an methetic point of view, for she was
extremely plain ; and her propriety, thongh doubtless
her morals were unexceptionable, chiefly consisted in



THF HEROG'S FAMILY, §

‘the circumstance that she was the unfettered mistres
of thres hnndred thousand pounds in consols. TLord
Rareaton, as has besn alresdy remarked, was forty-
two; and though this is an age at which & man msy
pousibly be u sincers admirer of beauty in the abstract,
i# is ome at whish an intending hridegroom, nnless
years have failed to teach him prudence, is oftem
plad to setéle his ripe affections upon a bride whose
parsomal appearance is her least recommendation.

A lover in his ninth lustrem, if he will go & wooing,
does well to recollect that the lamp of beauby attrects
the dangerous buttorflies of fashion, and that whem
butterflies are to the fore, a middie-aged moth, though
nominslly pessessed of & prior olaim, is frequently ot
4 liberal disconnt.  Such, at any rate, was the apinion
of Lord Raereston, and besides, as he aaid to him-
self, “beanty is & mers matter of epidermis, and
Busan Anne's consols are truly conscling,"”

Miss Tuckwoixl, a8 a spinster, was & young woman
of retiring habita and & singelarly unspeculative
mwind. These qualities remainad the distinguishing
eharacteristios of the Countess of Rareston, and
happily prevented her ladyship from discovering that
her hushand had merried her solely for her fortune,
and that, though her property was very dear to him,
Le held ber person and her mind, which, in fruth, were
ot of a coatly description, extremely cheap, Lord
Bareston was & mean man, and possessed litile
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4 HANDE NOT HEARTS.

feeling ; but he had tolerabla abilities, and an in-
tolerable self-coneceit ; and it chafed his emour propre
to think thet not only waes his wife a fool, but that :
shs was too foolish to concesl her folly, and thet it
waa hruited in the streets and published from the
housatops that the Countesa of Raregton, his Countess
of Rareston, was a brainless nonentily.

Morenver, as years rolled on, Lady Barssion gave
her husband still more serioms ground of offence.
She presented him with three daughters, but after
gaven years of marriage the much-desived son ‘and
heir was still vainly expected.

“{Zood God, Busan I the Karl would say; he con-
sidersd Susan an excessively plebeian appallation, and
as he naturally concluded the whole world must
share his opimion, he never used the name except az
a gentlemanly snd handy weapon with which fo
wound ite meek but disappointing possessor; “ what
wnder heaven Iz the use of 81l these gids ¥ don't you
know thet unless I have s son my title becomes ex-
tinet ? think of that, madam, the Rareston title
becomes axtinet, strangled by the infernal cbstinacy
of & Tuckwood 7™

Repartee was not Lady Rareston's gift, indeed,
poor thing, nothing seemed her gift but the vain
production of daughters, and she never answered these
delicate reproaches. But she, too, in 8 humbler spirit
and with & less selfish motive, yearned for a boy;
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and though her scientific lmowledge waa extremely
limited, she wonld whisper to hersslf that che was
quite gure “ Tuckwood obatinacy * had nothing to do
with it.

Now and again, howaver, the absence of an heir
had one gompensating offact upon the behaviour of
the Eerl to Lady Rareston, Asa rule be was serenely
indifferent to her tastes, oecupations, and desires ; but,
from time to time, when informed that there was a

prospect of an addition to his house, he becams -

Indisvously full of microseoplo attentivns. His an-
ogbtrusive wife's mild will then became law, her
desires wers to be thwarted in nothing, the grtifica-
tion of her lightest fancies Decame the paramonnt
object of the moment, Every noise became the sub-
ject of & deep bub repressed anathemg, evary voice
was hushed to o whisper, every bell was muffled,
every precaution that human fussiness could invent
was taken to prevent and forestall any ennoyance to or
disturbance of the Countess ; in short, the importanca,
the congcious digoity of the aituation, all seemed to
have fallen upon the hushand's sheulders, while the
wife was content to lose herself in the background,
and modestly play & minor air upon a second fiddle.
Probably the Earl never amalysed his feelingy at
these anxious periods, If he hed he would perhaps
have been surpriged to find the curions train of rea-
aoning that filled his soul. For in troth the motive,



