
How many acres are equal to one square kilometer

 “After what you have said to me it is impossible that I should

return to your house. I shall meet my father at the Duke of

Omnium’s, and have already asked him to give me an asylum. It

is my wish to remain wherever he may be, either in town or in the

country. Should I change my purpose in this, and change my

residence, I will not fail to let you know where I go and what I

propose to do. You I think must have forgotten that I was your

wife; but I will never forget it.“Doesn’t agree with you?” inquired

Miss Ensor.We walked across a spacious, wonderful lawn and

down an avenue of royal palms, and across more wonderful lawn

in the gracious shade of stately trees.  The air was filled with the

songs of birds and was heavy with rich warm fragrances—wafture

from great lilies, and blazing blossoms of hibiscus, and other

strange gorgeous tropic flowers.  The dream was becoming

almost impossibly beautiful to us who for so long had seen

naught but the restless, salty sea.  Charmian reached out her

hand and clung to me—for support against the ineffable beauty of

it, thought I.  But no.  As I supported her I braced my legs, while

the flowers and lawns reeled and swung around me.  It was like

an earthquake, only it quickly passed without doing any harm.  It

was fairly difficult to catch the land playing these tricks.  As long

as I kept my mind on it, nothing happened.  But as soon as my

attention was distracted, away it went, the whole panorama,

swinging and heaving and tilting at all sorts of angles.  Once,



however, I turned my head suddenly and caught that stately line

of royal palms swinging in a great arc across the sky.  But it

stopped, just as soon as I caught it, and became a placid dream

again.   He glanced at the clock.  “I’ll give you five minutes,” he

said.  “Interview me.”
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