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Milton Gazette, Friday, August 12, , p. Stevens was not a native Floridian, he had made his home here for a
number of years and has been identified with several large milling concerns. He has been in declining health
for quite a long time and his death, therefore, was not unexpected. All that the best of care and medical science
could do was given him and not a wish was ungratified, but the Grim Reaper called him and he paid the debt
which is the doom of all humanity. The remains were laid to rest with Masonic honors in the Bagdad
Cemetery Wednesday afternoon. Humphreys, pastor of the Presbyterian church of Milton, conducted the
religious services. Stevens leaves a wife, two sons and a lot of friends to mourn his loss. The Gazette extends
its sincere sympathy to the bereaved family in this their hour of sorrow. Stevens had may friends, could attend
the funeral. Milton Gazette, Friday, August 19, , p. The remains were brought to her home in Bagdad, from
where the funeral took place Wednesday, the interment being in the Bagdad Cemetery. The deceased is
survived in addition to her parents, by two sisters, Misses Shula and Cora, and one brother, Joe Bowers, Jr.
The stricken family and relatives have the deepest sympathy of a large circle of friends and acquaintances.
Snyder, wife of Mr. Hinote, who lives in the Coldwater neighborhood, about eleven miles from town. The
remains were laid to rest in the Coldwater Cemetery, Rev. Snyder was the daughter of Mr. She was one of four
children, of whom only one survives. Her death occurred August 11, , at the age of 34 years, 1 month, and 5
days. She was happily married to Mr. Their love for each other was beautiful, and their married life very
happy. About eight years ago she united with the Baptist church, and walked with God till He took her. Her
sweet Christian spirit made her many friends, and she was a lovely daughter, a gentle sister, and a devoted
wife. We tender our deep sympathy to all her loved ones. Milton Gazette, Friday, September 16, , p. Janie
Vann, wife of Mr. Vann, died at the home of Mr. The deceased was twenty-six years old. She leave a husband
and one little girl, five years old, other relatives, and many friends and acquaintances to mourn her loss.
Leonard of Mobile, Ala. He was thirty-eight years of age. He leaves a wife and four children to mourn his
loss. Milton Gazette, Friday, October 28, , p. Louise Johnson, relict of the late Col. Johnson, died at the home
of her son, Mr. The remains were brought to Milton Tuesday morning and laid at rest in the Milton Cemetery,
where many friends and acquaintances gathered to pay their last respects to the memory of the departed.
Johnson was a resident of this county ad had spent the greater portion of her life here. This venerable and
much loved lady had reached the octogenarian line, being eighty years of age when she laid aside the burdens
of the mortal an assumed the robes of immortality, joining that silent and innumerable caravan from whence
no traveler returns. Johnson leaves two children, Messrs. Frank and Fred Johnson, both of Molino, several
grandchildren and a host of friends to mourn her loss. Ward of Pensacola, accompanied the remains. Milton
Gazette, Friday, November 11, , p. Johnson were pained to hear of his death, which took place at his home,
Reus street, Pensacola, at an early hour Tuesday morning. Johnson was a native of Milton and had scores of
friends here. About two years ago he removed to Montgomery, Ala. Johnson had reached the age of fifty-nine
years. He had been in ill health for some time but his death was unlooked for. Shortly before he breathed his
last he became violently ill, and in spite of all that human hands could do to relieve his sufferings, he expired.
The day previous to his death he was engaged in his usual duties. He leaves a widow and five children--one
daughter, Miss Estelle, and four sons, Ruby E. The remains were interred in St. Quite a number of old friends
of the deceased and family attended the funeral services at the house and interment at the cemetery. Milton
Gazette, November 18, , p. He had been in bad health for some time and his death was not unexpected. He
leaves a number of relatives to mourn his loss. Milton Gazette, Friday, December 9, , p. Penton of Milton, and
W. Simmons, of Alabama, have been arrested accused of the killing. A preliminary examination is in progress
as we go to press, which will, doubtless, throw some light on this unfortunate affair. As this matter is in the
hands of the law, The Gazette deems it unwise and improper to publish any of the many rumors in circulation.
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Milton Gazette, Friday, December 16, , p. Thomkins died at his home, twelve miles north of Milton,
December 5, Thomkins was in his seventy-eighth year. He was an old Confederate soldier, and was a
consistent member of Baptist Church and had been for a number of years. He leaves a host of relatives and
friends to mourn his loss. He was loved by all who knew him. He had been in ill health for almost six months.
He was born and reared in Georgia, and came to this county in , and has been here ever since. He was placed
at rest in the family cemetery December 6, Rev. Pitts conducting the services. A large concourse of friends
were in attendance to pay their last respects at the grave. We extend our condolence to the bereaved, and may
God bless and comfort them. Almira Dickerson, a notice of whose death was given in our last issue,
contributed for The Gazette the following short sketch of the life and death of this most estimable lady: Almira
Dickerson was a daughter of Mr. Henry Snyder of Michigan. She was born March 8, About 39 years ago she
was happily united in marriage to Mr. They spent many happy years of their life together in their married state.
To them one child was born, Mr. Dickerson, of Dickerson City, Florida. The years of her widowhood were
spent in her native State until she came South to live with her son, and the two became unusually devoted to
each other. His welfare was the ruling aspiration of her heart. It seems at once a sad and happy incident that
she was called away suddenly--sad, in that the blow was unexpected, and therefore the more keenly felt;
happy, in that she was spared from almost all suffering and anxiety, and enjoyed the happiness of her home
until the last moment of her life. Dickerson never identified herself with any church, but was a Presbyterian in
training, sympathy, and spiritual interest. One of the sweetest consolation of the old religion is that a
covenant-keeping God keeps watch over those who were reared in His nurture and admiration and for the sake
of His Son gathers them along with their pious forefathers into His everlasting house. Dickerson is survived by
two brothers, who live at Grand Rapids, Mich. The last one of the old family will soon cross over the river
and, we trust, rest eternally together in the great family of the Redeemer. Milton Gazette, December 23, , p.
Alreada Bailey, wife of John A. Bailey, after a few hours illness. She was born and raised at Stockton, Ala.
She joined the M. Church in her youth; was a devoted and loving wife and was loved by all who knew her.
She leaves a husband and a little boy four years old and many relatives and friends to mourn her loss. She
would have been thirty years ld March 24th next. She was married at Stockton, Ala. Gustav Axelsen, who was
well known and loved by hosts of friends both in Milton and all this part of the country, were shocked to hear
of his untimely death by being swept overboard from the schooner Doris, of which he was master, during the
prevalence of a heavy storm on the Gulf of Mexico about December His sad death is sincerely regretted here,
further particulars of which we have not space to give this week. He is survived by his wife, who resides in
Pensacola, and a number of other relatives.
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Close Shaves Typical Barber Shop ca. Did you ever get the feeling that no matter where you went or whatever
hairstyling establishment you happened to frequent, you could never get the perfect haircut to suit your taste,
style and looks? In my youth I wandered through a host of hair-clipping joints and local barbershops, always
hopeful but never fully satisfied with the results. That elusive search for the perfect haircut can take on the
semblance of a hunt for the Holy Grail. This is something that has taken me years of aggravation to understand
and appreciate, that never-attained but forever longed-for journey of discovery. It can take the shape of various
forms and in various manifestations. Getting the right hairdo is just as frustrating for them as it for us â€”
maybe more so. In ancient times, men and women of means often had their hair braided only to prove that
they could , while they just as regularly could have had their noggins shaved. These served as viable options
for many a generation until the arrival of the Swinging Sixties and Seventies. Before and, in hindsight, many
years afterward , it was considered common practice to keep the hairline closely cropped. Actually, the mania
for long hair and full-facial whiskers started with the early settlers and the notorious mountain men, i. A bit
later, during the Civil War years, extreme head and facial hair were the norm, due to the lack of equipment or,
more likely, the dearth of individuals available to do justice to the style of the period. This piece is about those
times when the novelty of keeping your hair long eventually wears off. And where does one go? Where else
but the neighborhood barbershop! These small business shops served the locals well for any number of years.
Indeed, the most fascinating aspect of all these myriad enterprises was their colorful epithets, used primarily as
an attraction to potential customers: You might even call them mini-history museums. However, for kids it
was one long, laborious wait. The racial makeup of the local barber pool ran the gamut of ethnicities, from
Eastern European and Eurasian to Caribbean and South American. Many of our homegrown haircutters proved
to be of Hispanic origin, while some were decidedly Mediterranean in looks and lineage Italian, Greek or
Middle Eastern Arabic and Lebanese, even Turkish. None of them were young by the standards of the day,
and practically all of them with rare exceptions were non-natives. Robert Fiance Beauty School As it
happened, choices were limited as to where one could go to get a decent trim. An alternative appeared in the
early to mid-Seventies, the so-called beauty academy or haircutting school. I was frequently attended to by
both decent and poor hair-cutting aspirants on my monthly Saturday sojourns to the school. The shop was
clean and well run, and the charges were below your average rate for a haircut in high-priced New York. The
downside of going to such a place was that you ran the risk of getting scalped, both figuratively and literally. It
was best to get a second or third opinion before venturing forth on your own. I had to knock several times
before someone decided to let me in. The person who opened the door seemed a trifle surprised at my
presence. I told this suspicious individual that I was looking for Mr. No sooner did I set foot in the salon when
I suppressed a mild shock at what I saw. The head stylist finally came over and, before I could open my
mouth, began to berate me for being a half-hour late. This forced me to assume a defensive position. I told this
irate fellow that I was coming to his establishment on my lunch hour, that our business demanded we serve
our customers first before taking off for lunch not that he cared one whit for his customers. Not impressed
with my explanation, in a huff he pointed to one of the other stylists and told me to go wait in his chair. The
other stylist, who was just as annoyed as the owner by my tardiness, took one look at me and launched into a
verbal invective about having to give up HIS lunch hour to serve my needs. Nothing special or extraordinary,
more of a cut and a snip and a vague swirl of the scissors; the stylist swatted my head this way and that, and
hither and yon. National Geographic Special Traditional head massage at an Indian hair parlor Many years
later, I happened upon a National Geographic Special devoted to the search for the Afghan girl, the one with
the soulful green eyes on that famous cover of their magazine. At the time of this special, it made me wonder
to what extremes some people will go in order to get what they were after â€” in this instance, a relaxing
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massage from a young boy. At least no one yelled at Mr. McCurry for being two decades late. Mom would
wear these enormous hair curlers, which the attendant at the salon had spent an untold number of hours
placing in strategic positions on her head. She looked like she had a head of extra large eyes. It was there that I
first came across the marvelous hair products of a company called Redsen, or some such name. I forget now
what the products were, but they were supposed to have kept my hair from drying out. Soon, there would no
longer be any reason for me to spend money on hair products. Floyd the Barber Not pleased with real-life
barbers? What about the fictional variety? Well, there was only one person I could think of in a pinch: Floyd
Lawson, the barbershop owner, who was strictly speaking a minor character on the Andy of Mayberry
television series, also known as The Andy Griffith Show. Played by character actor Howard McNear , Floyd
fulfilled a purpose, fundamentally to provide the comic relief from the everyday tensions of the main
characters, i. Filmed Barbers Unlucky with TV shows? Too close for comfort: Did you think the handsome
good guy Wade was going to sit still for a nice, relaxing shave and a haircut with these mugs staring him
down? Not on your life! While his road buddy Rusty Alan Hale is sitting in a makeshift tub in the next room,
bad guy Surrett insists on freshening up with his weekly Saturday bath. Shaky barber Clem hesitates but Wade
comes to the rescue. He gets up out of the chair, straps on his gun belt and confronts both Surrett and Yancey
with some old-fashioned straight talk. Wade takes care of him handily and in the twinkling of an eye. Sitting
back down in the chair, Wade tries to resume the conversation where he had left off. He asks the barber what
was it he was rambling about, taxes? Luckily for him, Wade is as handy with a blade as he is with the gift of
gab. He is more than capable of giving himself a trim, which negates the need for a barber. Moving on to the
musical side of things, we have, of course, the mellifluous Figaro, the most famous haircutter in all opera. The
first play, The Barber of Seville, spawned two operatic versions written several years apart, the first by
Giovanni Paisiello, and the second and more popular one by Gioachino Rossini. Bartolo, guardian of his
lovely young ward Rosina. Almaviva disguised as a music master and Rosina. Any opera house worthy of the
name can be counted on to keep the audience in stitches at this point. Believe it or not, there was a sequel to
the Mozart work, composed by Jules Massenet, called Cherubim, based on the secondary character of
Cherubino. Now, the character of the playwright Beaumarchais, along with Figaro, Susanna whom he marries
, the Count, Rosina, Cherubino, and several illegitimate offspring, all make their presence felt in the
composition The Ghosts of Versailles, with music by John Corigliano and text by William M. Another
operatic hairstylist, the Barber of Baghdad is of German origin. Known as Der Barbier von Bagdad in its
native land, the music for this comic opera was composed by Peter Cornelius. Although once popular in
Europe, the title character Abdul Hassan bass has fallen on hard times. He shares many qualities with his
Spanish counterpart, Figaro, in that Hassan acts as a go-between the two lovers, Nureddin tenor and Margiana
soprano. Benjamin Barker provides the tasty filler for the otherwise disgusting meat pies concocted by the
loony landlady with a rolling pin, Mrs. Lovett, his partner in crime. When one thinks of Anthony as a
working-class Almaviva, Johanna as a Victorian-era Rosina, Turpin as an amoral Bartolo, and Sweeney which
goes without saying as an Industrial Revolutionary Figaro swinging his razor high, the connections become
obvious if, in the long run, abhorrent. For a bit of animated levity, Warner Bros. Studio turned out a marvelous
series of Bugs Bunny cartoons in the s. One of the funniest is titled Rabbit of Seville, directed by Chuck Jones
in direct homage to the Rossini opera. Bravo, Signor Figaro, ma bravo!!! Hair Today, Gone Tomorrow Having
gone through every conceivable permutation and then some of the where and how of the local barber shop, I
have come to the conclusion that it will have to remain an obscure dream â€” always within reach but forever
eluding our grasp. As we all know, the fun is in the chase. And like the art of collecting, you spend a lifetime
in pursuit of the Grail, but you never, ever find it. If you did, then your search would have ended and, by
design, so has your life.
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Al-Kuz who lost one of his eyes Al-Haddar who was very lazy Shakashik who had a harelip Cassim[ edit ]
The Forty Thieves attack greedy Cassim when they find him in their secret magic cave. He cures King Yunan
from leprosy. Duban works his medicine in an unusual way: When the king plays with the ball and mallet, he
perspires, thus absorbing the medicine through the sweat from his hand into his bloodstream. After a short
bath and a sleep, the King is cured, and rewards Duban with wealth and royal honor. The king eventually
decides to punish Duban for his alleged treachery, and summons him to be beheaded. After unsuccessfully
pleading for his life, Duban offers one of his prized books to Yunan to impart the rest of his wisdom. Yunan
agrees, and the next day, Duban is beheaded, and Yunan begins to open the book, finding that no printing
exists on the paper. After paging through for a time, separating the stuck leaves each time by first wetting his
finger in his mouth, he begins to feel ill. Yunan realises that the leaves of the book were poisoned, and as he
dies, the king understands that this was his punishment for betraying the one that once saved his life. Hussain[
edit ] Prince Hussain Arabic: Maruf the Cobbler[ edit ] According to the story Maruf Arabic: Due to the
ensuing quarrel between him and his wife Fatimah; Maruf flees the city of Cairo and enters the ancient ruins
of Adiliyah there he takes refuge from the winter rains. After sunset Maruf meets a very powerful Jinni, he is
then transported by the Jinni to a distant land known as Ikhtiyan al-Khatan. Sinbad the Porter[ edit ] Sinbad
the Porter Arabic: Amused by the fact that they share a name, Sinbad the Sailor relates the tales of his seven
wondrous voyages to his namesake. He is from Basra , but in his old age, he lives in Baghdad. He recounts the
tales of his seven voyages to Sinbad the Porter. Sultan of the Indies[ edit ] Sultan of the Indies Arabic: All
three want to marry their cousin Princess Nouronnihar Arabic: Yunan[ edit ] King Yunan Arabic: At the start
of the story, Yunan is suffering from leprosy but he is cured by Duban the physician whom he rewards greatly.
At first Yunan does not believe this and tells his vizier the Tale of the Husband and the Parrot to which the
vizier responds by telling the Tale of the Prince and the Ogress. This convinces Yunan that Duban is guilty
and he has him executed. He erects eight statues of gold or diamond and in quest for a statue for the ninth
unoccupied pedestal, finding what he wanted in the person of a beautiful woman for a wife. Al-Asnam is
given a mirror by a Genie. Called the touch-stone of virtue, the mirror would inform Al-Asnam, upon looking
into it, whether his damsel was faithful or not. If the mirror remained unsullied so was the maiden; if it
clouded, the maiden had been unfaithful.
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The Story of the Barber. In the reign of the caliph Mustunsir Billah, that is, seeking victory of God, a prince so
famous for his liberality towards the poor, ten highwaymen infested the roads about Bagdad, and for a long
time committed unheard-of robberies and cruelties. The caliph, having notice of this, sent for the judge of the
police, some days before the feast of Bairam, and ordered him, on pain of death, to bring all the ten to him.
The judge of the police used so much diligence, and sent so many people in pursuit of the ten robbers, that
they were taken on the very day of Bairam. I was walking at the time on the banks of the Tigris, and saw ten
men richly appareled go into a boat. Had I but observed the guards who had them in custody, I might have
concluded they were robbers; but my attention was fixed on the men themselves, and thinking they were
people who designed to spend the festival in jollity, I entered the boat with them, hoping they would not object
to my making one of the company. I had by this time had leisure to reflect, and to discover my mistake. I
suffered myself to be bound as well as the rest, without speaking one word: That had been the way to have got
myself ill-treated by the guards, who would not have listened to me, for they are brutish fellows, who will hear
no reason: I was with the robbers, and that was enough to make them believe me to be one of their number.
The executioner drew us up in a file within reach of his arm, and by good fortune I was placed last. He cut off
the heads of the ten highwaymen, beginning at the first; and when he came to me, he stopped. The caliph
perceiving that he did not strike me, grew angry: I embarked with them, thinking they were men going to
celebrate this day, which is the most distinguished in our religion. I make a particular profession of holding
my peace, and on that account have acquired the glorious title of Silent; by which I am distinguished from my
six brothers. This is the effect of my philosophy; and, in a word, in this virtue consists my glory and
happiness. But tell me what sort of men were your brothers, were they like you? And as to their persons, there
was still a greater difference betwixt them and me. The first was hump-backed; the second had rotten teeth; the
third had but one eye; the fourth was blind; the fifth had his ears cut off; and the sixth had hare-lips. They had
met with such adventures as would enable you to judge of their characters, had I the honour of relating them to
your majesty: My eldest brother, whose name was Bacbouc the hump-back, was a tailor: The miller, on the
contrary, was very wealthy, and had a handsome wife. The woman took no notice of him, but shut her
window, and made her appearance no more that day The poor tailor did nothing all day long but lift up his
eyes towards the mill. He pricked his finger oftener than once, and his work was not very regular. Poor
Bacbouc interpreted her carriage to his own advantage, and flattered himself that she looked upon him with
pleasure. He charged the slave to tell her mistress, that he would lay aside all work for hers and that the vest
should be ready next morning. He worked at it with so much diligence, that he finished it in the course of the
same day. Next morning the young slave came to see if the vest was ready. Bacbouc delivered it to her neatly
folded up, telling her, "I am too much concerned to please your mistress to neglect her work; I would engage
her by my diligence to employ no other than myself for the time to come. About a quarter of an hour after, the
slave returned to my brother with a piece of satin: You would have laughed to see him work. The pair of
drawers was soon made, and the slave came for it, but brought the tailor no money, neither for the trimming he
had bought for the vest, nor for the making. In the mean time, this unfortunate lover, whom they only amused,
though he could not see it, had eaten nothing all that day, and was forced to borrow money at night to buy his
supper. Next morning, as soon as he arrived at his shop, the young slave came to tell him that the miller
wanted to speak to him. The miller received him very kindly, and shewed him a piece of cloth, and told him he
wanted shirts, bade him make it into twenty, and return him again what was left. My brother had work enough
for five or six days to make twenty shirts for the miller, who afterwards gave him another piece of cloth to
make him as many pair of drawers. When they were finished, Bacbouc carried them to the miller, who asked
him what he must have for his pains. My brother answered, he would be content with twenty dirhems of silver.
The miller immediately called the young slave, and bade her bring him his weights to see if his money was
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right. The slave, who had her lesson, looked at my brother with an angry countenance, to signify to him, that
he would spoil all if he took money. He knew her meaning, and refused to take any, though he wanted it so
much that he was forced to borrow some to buy the thread to sew the shirts and drawers. When he left the
miller, he came to me to borrow money to purchase provisions, and told me they did not pay him. I gave him
some copper money I had in my purse, and upon that he subsisted for some days. It is true, indeed, he lived
upon nothing but broth, nor had he his fill of that. One day he went to the miller, who was busy at his work,
and thinking my brother came for money, offered him some; but the young slave being present, made him
another sign not to take it, which he complied with, and told the miller he did not come for his money, but
only to know how he did. The miller thanked him, and gave him an upper garment to make. Bacbouc carried it
to him the next day. When the miller drew out his purse, the young slave gave my brother the usual sign, on
which he said to the miller, "Neighbour, there is no haste, we will reckon another time;" so that the poor ninny
went to his shop again, with three terrible distempers, love, hunger, and an empty purse. The miller invited
Bacbouc one night to supper, and after giving him a very sorry treat, said to him, "Brother, it is too late for you
to return home, you had better stay here all night," and then took him to a place in the mill, where there was a
bed; there he left him, and went to bed with his wife. About the middle of the night, the miller came to my
brother, and said, "Neighbour, are you asleep? My mule is ill, and I have a quantity of corn to grind; you will
do me a great kindness if you will turn the mill in her stead. When he had gone five or six rounds, he would
fain have rested; but the miller gave him a dozen sound lashes, saying, "Courage, neighbour! Bacbouc
continued there for some time, and at last the young slave came and untied him. We had no hand in this
wicked trick which her husband has played you. The telling of this story, continued the barber, made the
caliph laugh. My second brother, who was called Backbarah the Toothless, going one day through the city,
met in a distant street an old woman, who came up to him, and said, "I want one word with you, pray stop a
moment. She will receive you with much pleasure, and treat you with excellent wine. I need say no more. But
hark, I have something to ask of you. You must be prudent, say but little, and be extremely polite. The old
woman went on, and he followed her. They came to the gate of a great palace, where there was a number of
officers and domestics. Some of them would have stopped my brother, but no sooner did the old woman speak
to them than they let him pass. Then turning to my brother, she said to him, "You must remember that the
young lady I bring you to loves good-nature and modesty, and cannot endure to be contradicted; if you please
her in these respects, you may be sure to obtain of her what you please. She brought him into a superb court,
answerable to the magnificence of the palace. There was a gallery round it, and a garden in the middle. The
old woman made him sit down on a handsome sofa, and bade him stay a moment, till she went to acquaint the
young lady with his arrival. My brother, who had never been in such a stately palace before, gazed on the fine
things that he saw; and judging of his good fortune by the magnificence of the palace, he was scarcely able to
contain himself for joy. In a short time he heard a great noise, occasioned by a troop of merry slaves, who
came towards him with loud fits of laughter; and in the middle of them he perceived a young lady of
extraordinary beauty, who was easily known to be their mistress by the respect they paid her. Backbarah, who
expected private conversation with the lady, was extremely surprised when he saw so much company with her.
In the mean time, the slaves, as they drew near, put on a grave countenance; and when the young lady came up
to the sofa, my brother rose and made her a low obeisance. She took the upper seat, prayed him to sit down,
and said to him with a smiling countenance, "I am much pleased to see you, and wish you all the happiness
you can desire. The lady sat down at the table with the slaves and my brother; and he being placed just
opposite to her, when he opened his mouth to eat, she perceived he had no teeth; and taking notice of this to
her slaves, she and they laughed heartily. Backbarah, from time to time, lifted up his head to look at her, and
perceiving her laugh, concluded it was from the pleasure she derived from his company, and flattered himself
that she would speedily send away her slaves, and remain with him alone. She guessed his thoughts, and
amusing herself to flatter him in this mistake, addressed him in the most pleasant language, and presented him
the best of every thing with her own hand. The entertainment being finished, they rose from the table; ten
slaves took musical instruments, and began to play and sing, and others to dance. My brother, to please them,
danced likewise, and the lady danced with them. After they had danced some time, they sat down to take
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breath, and the young lady calling for a glass of wine, looked upon my brother with a smiling countenance, to
signify that she was going to drink his health. He rose and stood while she drank. When she had done instead
of giving back the glass, she ordered it to be filled, and presented it to my brother, that he might pledge her.
The lady then made him sit down by her, and began to caress him. She put her hand behind his head, and gave
him some tips from time to time with her fingers: The young lady continued to tip him with her fingers, but at
last gave him such a sound box on the ear, that he grew angry; the colour came into his face, and he rose up to
remove to a greater distance from such a rude playfellow. Then the old woman, who brought him thither, gave
him a look, to let him know that he was in the wrong, and that he had forgotten her advice, to be very
complaisant. He owned his fault, and to make amends, went near the young lady again, pretending that he did
not remove out of any ill-humour. She drew him by the arm, made him sit down by her, and gave him a
thousand malicious squeezes. Her slaves took their part in the diversion; one gave poor Backbarah several
fillips on the nose with all her might; another pulled him by the ears, as if she would have pulled them off; and
others boxed him in a manner that might have made it appear they were not in jest. My brother bore all this
with admirable patience, affecting a gay air, and looking at the old woman, said to her with a forced smile,
"You told me, indeed, that I should find the lady perfectly kind, pleasant, and charming; I am mightily obliged
to you! I am well pleased with you, and would have you be so with me: My brother was quite enraptured with
this handsome treatment. After this ceremony, the young lady commanded the slaves, who had already played
on their instruments and sung, to renew their concerts. They obeyed, and while they were thus employed, the
lady called another slave, and ordered her to take my brother with her, and do what she knew, and bring him
back to her again. Backbarah, who heard this order, got up quickly, and going to the old woman, who also rose
to accompany him and the slave, prayed her to inform him what they were to do with him. How can I appear
abroad again without moustaches? The lady loves you, and has a mind to make you happy; and will you, for a
nasty whisker, renounce the most delicious favours that man can obtain? When he was dressed in female
attire, they brought him before the young lady, who laughed so heartily when she saw him, that she fell
backward on the sofa. The slaves laughed and clapped their hands, so that my brother was quite out of
countenance. The young lady got up, and still laughing, said to him, "After so much complaisance, I should be
very much to blame not to love you with all my heart: After they had danced some time, they all fell upon the
poor wretch, and did so box and kick him, that he fell down like one out of his senses.
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Chapter 5 : Publisher: J. Lowndes | Open Library
Barbier von Bagdad Hamburg State Opera Read more about the opera Barber of Baghdad. Leopold Ludwig and his
Hamburg forces had gained invaluable experience in when they had brought substantial pieces such as Fidelio,
Meistersinger and Rosenkavalier to the diminutive King's.

By Mark Hilton, November 17, 1. Bagdad After the Mill Marker Inscription. Bagdad After the Mill. The
industry that had created the community was gone, and the residents of the village had to find ways to survive.
There were other mills, plants, and businesses in nearby towns, such as the J. Roosevelt visited the Pensacola
Naval Air Station in Whiting Field was built in By the s, the population in the village stabilized at about 1,
residents. As the rest of the county and the city of Pensacola boomed residents continued to enjoy the charm of
small-town life. The establishment of the University of West Florida in the late s helped grow the county and
the listing of Bagdad in on the National Register of Historic Places helped preserve the historic village. The
Bagdad Village Preservation Association. BVPA was founded to preserve, educate and further historical,
cultural, and community affairs. The BVPA currently owns, maintains, and manages three historic structures:
The BVPA hosts a number of public events each year including lectures and community festivals. Bridge
leading to Bagdad, post world war two. Workers watching last log sawed, Bagdad After the Mill marker
looking towards park entrance. Workers watching last log sawed, Right, middle: Marker is on Main Street 0.
Located within the Bagdad Mill Site Park. Marker is at or near this postal address: At least 8 other markers are
within walking distance of this marker. Bagdad Mill Site Park entrance within shouting distance of this marker
; Submerged Aquatic Vegetation within shouting distance of this marker ; Bagdad Mill Site Park about feet
away, measured in a direct line ; A New Century about feet away ; The Longleaf Pine about feet away ;
Working for the Company about feet away ; The Early History of Bagdad about feet away. Touch for a list
and map of all markers in Bagdad. This page was last revised on June 20, This page has been viewed times
since then and 35 times this year.
Chapter 6 : Bagdad Roller Mills Inc | Livestock feeds and Ingredients in Bagdad Kentucky
Bagdad Roller Mills Bagdad Roller Mills is a full service animal feed manufacturing facility. Bagdad Roller Mills was
started years ago, the same year Hillerich and Bradsby produced the first "Louisville Slugger" baseball bat.

Chapter 7 : Bagdad Theater & Pub - McMenamins
Peter Cornelius (), a protege of Liszt and friend of Wagner, is best remembered for a Christmas carol called The Three
Kings, and for his opera The Barber of Baghdad, based on a tale.

Chapter 8 : Ancient Egypt by Lucia Martinez on Prezi
Our location at The Mill is one of the many new tenants at the newly renovated Garrison Square. With it's opening in
March of , this shop is a beauty! It is your one-top-spot for all of your haircare needs.

Chapter 9 : Der Barbier von Bagdad - Wikipedia
Oliver Hunt's Barber of Baghdad depicts one of the stories in the famous collection of stories called "Arabian Nights",
another title is "the Tales of Scheherazade".
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