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L POLL, Ain> A POLE KEETIHO

I

To b* h*ld on Wt<ht$da]f IBM and Thw»day \1th intlant bttwttn

tKt hour$ of a. m, and 5 p. m.

A Barber's Pole,
WELL SOAPED AND WELL SOFT-SODEHED

Will be atuck up in front of the Saving* Bank. Ita creat will be

ornamentinl by a huge Loaf, atamprd

The loaf is tu bo well filled with Currency Notea, aa a prize to

any voter, who will devote himself to the task of climbing to the

top of the pole, eat the crust and pocket the tin, without Dodging
or claiming the aid of father Adam, or a rickety railway Brydge.

All parties willing to make the attempt munt be householders of

6 months standing, or paying renttotheamountof £7 10 currency.
They must wear the Gruat Westtirn uniform, or agree to do so for

the future, and enter their names at the Cnnodu Life Assurance
Company daily, betwoon the above named hours.

Hamilton, 14th Dec, 1857.

N. B.—Renegade Sepoys will be lu-artily welcomed, and be
permitted to climl) the pole in their linen Dickies and drawers, the
time being too short to dress them in Groat Wustcm ha))!t8.

For further particulars, apply at the "Banner office"; at the
Hugo Baking establishment; at Billings-gate ; or at Brown's
pump. King street.

THE HAMILTON CHARIVARI.

A SOBNE 7B0M HAM-UET.

OBNI IfT.

Boob Arm Amk—" Something is rotten at the Railway D. pot."

' Entrr Ohoit and, Ham-L*l

Ham.—" Whither wilt thou lead me I—Speak I'll go no AitUmt."

Gno*T or BaiDou.—" Mark me."
Ham.—" I wiU."

GiioRT or Brioan.— My hour is almoat come,

When I to sulphuroua and tormenting flamea

Must render up mvself.

Ham.— Alas poor ghost

!

• somi 3hd.

A Mttting of Dirteton,

Ghost or Bridom.—" Honorable Sirs, I will most humbly take my
leave of you."

Chairman—" You cannot, Sir, take from us anything that we will

more willingly part withal."

(Exit UhoHt)

The Busy B's.

How do the busy little B's

Waste all their shining hours
;

By spreading calumnious reports.

Against I. B, of ours !

Mr. BrydgoB ii^ favor of Mr. Bucha-
nan's plan»

Hee Spectator IJIJitorial, 1 Sep., ISfitl—written during Mr. B'l
ftbaence in England, with tlio object of securing the Soudiern Road
for the O, W. R. R., in which effort he wu joined by the unani-
moUR voice of the oitizena of Hamilton.

And Mr, Zimmerman denounces it, as merely a SCHEME
for the affrandisemenl of Hamilton I

• * * • But the opponents of the scheme are not
satisfied to await the result, and must needs keep up the

excitement, in order, if possible, to throw discredit on the

whole movement. In this they will be mistaken, however,
for public opinion is fast gaining ground in its favor, and to

this end the last letter of Mr. Brydges has contributed not

a little. The erroneous impression that the Managing Di-

rector was opposed to any scheme for the amalgamation of
the Southern line with the GreatWestern, has been removed
by the letter in question, and the only objection urged by
Mr. Brydges is against the mode in which the scheme has

been attempted to be carried out. He distinctly avows that

it would be to the interest of the Great Western Company
to make its double line along the Southern road, instead of
along their existing track, but favors the idea of forming a
junction with the Great Western at Chatham, instead of
continuing the road on to Amherstburg. This is an important
admission in favor of Mr. Buchanan's scheme, and the only

difference between the Managing Director and Mr. Bucha-
nan would appear to be as to the method the latter gentle-

man has adopted of obtaining the control of the Southern
Railway. This much admitted, the dispute rests solely

between Mr. Buchanan and the Zimmermanites, the latter

arguing strongly that the sole aim of the scheme is to ag-

grandize Hamilton at the expense of the rest of the West-
ern peninsula, jt^ Capital, Hamiltonians ! now tell us,

who is your friend and wno your foe ? Was Zimmerman's
opinion a good one, if so, Mr. Buchanan is the man for

Cfalway !

W A R iN I N G
TO

VOTERS.
TheVision of Jack Appl-g-rth's

Ohoit.

Thsghoitof Jaak A oimsiB at night,.

And be looked with • grin at th« Bakerite,

And laid.Hagh 0. Baker I know yon loo well,

And many a sad triok of yon oonld I tf II.

Oh I eould I bat eroaa tb« River Btys,

My story woald yon qoiekly fls,

For tboagb yon boaat of year bigb defeeat,

Ton tbink far moreof yoar emlfir-etiK,

I one* was a miller and lived by my toll,

Till you swallowed me up, mill, body andaoal,

Ton proffered me fritndskip, yon promised

msaid,

And don't yon remember bow often yoo aaid,

Tbat if I would enter yonr Building Soeiety,

I'd find it was nothing but Juitiet and fitlg.

We were botb Tories, and often repeated,

Tbat Obnreh and State Union the Nation

still nMded.

But now yon are Badieal, Rebel or Orit,

Or anything elae your aopporters think fit.

I waa oaught in jour web like a poor simple

«y.

Like a venomous ipider you left me to die.

HOBAL.

Then down with the ViPBB,for all of yon «an,

And vote for Bcobahan for ha is tbe man.
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