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BAKER'S DEFEAT.
It fell on nomination day,

When the voteri muttered early,

That a rabble rout from the Ruilway ihopa
Game to bully the electors fairly.

They marched them alonff through the public «tre«t«,

With Uie Dodger for their leader,

Nor ktoppeil, but to liquor, till they oaine to the place
Where tbc people wore luwinblod together.

Now the people were true to liaao, ihuir chief.

And hated the trnitorouH Raker,

Who tried to Hell their donr-bought right*

To a haughty Railway Dictator.

And this rabble came, by Brydges' command,
The rights of the people to trample

;

But the (iiopio were Htroug, and asHurted their rights,

And of Bal(or they made an example.

They voteil him down with his Railway crew.
And they whipped him off the hustings

;

So his partizans cleared as fast as they could,

To the Rum Shop of R. C. BusooinDe.

This Brydges and Balcer were drawn by the crowd,
Who from men had lieen chan(][ed into donkeys

;

And the people Haw and looked on with disaust.

Crying, "There go the Railway flunkies P'

This Baker and Brydges they spouted thorn hoarse,
With slanders and lies on Buchanan,

And the whi9i<ey they poured down the rabble's throats,
For they thought, they could win them by gamnton.

But the people said nay, with a terrible shout.
When the day had arrived for the polling;

And Buchanan went in, and Hugh C. was left out.
With his friend, C. J. Brydges, condoling !
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The Bakerites' Warning I

ProinMiloAllaf Ikilr fal* *l th* Coinlni ContMt.

O, Hakor, O, lUker bvwsro of lh« day '','

When Uisc almll meet thoo in liattlii army
;

Whan the oiitr«|(«d tlecton ihsll ruih to llie Poll,

To raioiie tlieir City from Urtal Wtiltrn uontrol

;

When the |)en|)le uf UbuiIIIou riie iii their might,
To uriiih the vile Vompacl and vote for the right

;

To icntter the Cahal aipiriiig to power,
And deetroy all their suheinei ot a month in an hour'

Then to I'arliainent, never, you'll go by the track,

Uf the Ureat Weetorn \\m\A, with ita fiimla ai. your hack
;

Then down with thy Brydytt, ere yet you have croaied.

Thy Captain ao Oray in oliacurlty toaaed.

Thy Kerra, Browua and Mnloomaona vanqulahed in tight,

Thy Worthingtona, U'or(A/<fa, in every man'a eight

;

Thy Riuharda and Olivers aunk in dejection,

Thy Biihop gone bnvk tohia privy inapeelion I

Thy Sad-liar hia " brethren " of " colour " will ahun.

And Forii with hia foul mouth and yut like a tun.

Shall retire fur a time to recruit hia digeatioii.

And confeaa hiniaelf aound on the roaated " gooae ((neetion;
"

Thy llanner that ao flaiintingly floata to the breeze,

Thy Banner the DnilitF ahull ruthlessly aeiie
;

Thy lies and thy alandera unbluahinglv told,

Shall recoil on thy parti/ana seventy told
;

And where will thy Juaon be) whithor thy Young)
Thy Davidaon, Mnaaon, McMillan and Gunnt
none I gone like Ih ex|doded " Ontario Marine I

"

Or knocked into tita by th' " Htone IJreasing Machine! t"

The small fry of the party, 'twero needlcaa to uanio,

Such na Tim, Dan, and Kuscomb, and Councillor Graham,
What matter to Ihoiii though you do loose the day.

If they got wliiit they're working for—rationa and pay
;

Then woo to the Bakeritea I woe to their Lord I

Kor higher than ilaman with a " loop line " for cord.

They'll hang him, who dared their proaperity ban,
And hia proapeota politic eternally damn I

liut for leaac, hurrah I at the head of the Poll

They'll place him, and then ahall.tha proud ranater roll

or Electora of Hamilton, prove that the right
Ilaa triumphed o'er faolionaneas, venom and spite

;

That Baker in Parliament never can ait.

While the eity haa freedom, and the citizens wit.

To

THE HAmTON B'S.

bays Brydgea to Baker,
" That ^uthern road maker.

That laaac we all must oppose
,

At I am no voter.

But a Great Weatern stoker,

Isaac ne'er ahall lead us by the noa« !"

Says Baker to Brydges
" What you want friend, I think is

One like me that can Isaac's Gooae bakt

;

If the aharehuldera atump up,
And slander, and lie up

Then the Devil old Isaac shall take I"

Saya Billinga the Doctor

—

That horrid concoctor
Of gruel, quinine, and blue pilli

—

" Old laaac, the Sepoy,
We must iiettle or destroy

Naught like nigbtahsde to close up his gills!

Brydges, Billings and Baker
With a known undertaker.

Dodger Grey he that sports hia five T's

—

Got a rotten old Banner,
That was put to the hammer,

To print all the Liig that we sees!

Great Things and Great Onnni

!

We have great Shanties—great Loco-
motives—great Cars—great Steamers

—

great Statesmen—great Hotels—great
Bars—great Busses—great Brydges, great
Bakers—great Sad-liars, and a great many
very great things.

But where is the Hamilton great Gunn ?

SHOWINa THEMSELVES AT LAST.

WHAT ABOUT TBS " StrOTS V
The masting at the Anglo American Hotel,

of Mr. Baker's frisnds, was indeed an extraor-
dinary affair. The faithful wore marahalled
by a band of music, a torch-light prooeaaion,
and the firing of oraokera to gather the boya.
At the meeting, strange as it may appear
in the face of the many contradictions given
to the statement that the Great Weatern Com-
pany were interfering in favor of Mr. Baker,
we regret to tay that C. J, Brydgea, Eaq.,
Managing Director, aupported by Mr. Stepheua,
Secretary, K. Juaon, Es(r, ,?ohn Young, Esq.,
Directors of the Groat Weatern Railway, and
the staff of the Board were in attendance at the
meeting I

ALL HOT, ALL HOT, ALL HOT.
^
Muffins, Tarts and Crumpets done to a

T. at the great Baking establishment, close
to the Shaving Shop .

The Globe's Honest and Independent
Editor.

Hamilton Eliotion, ab oesckiued ik
TUB "Globb,—We regret to hear that
they are not to have the able assistance of

the Jianner newspaper in the contest, the
honest and independent Editor, Mr. Mac-
Kinnon, having retired from it yesterday,
in consequence of the change in the
management

Ehsu, PosTiiumus ! Postuumics !

!

TE BAXEBITES BT NAXE,
In imitation of Robert Bi'RNa, by ont burning

uilh indignation.

I.

Ye Bakeritea by name, gi re an ear, give an ear

;

Y Brydgeaitea by name, give an ear

;

Ye Brownitea by name,
YourLiesI will proclaim
Your alandera 1 maun blame

You ahall hear.

II.

What ia right and whatiawrang, by the laws,

What is right, and what is w rang by the laws?

What 18 right and what is wrangt
A vile tongue, and a lang,

To scatter 'mangat the thrang
Y'e black erawa I

in.
Then let your schemes alone, for the atate,

for the stnte
;

Then let your (uliomes alone for the state'

Leave the stale—or be undone
Vote for the rising aun
And leave Brydges alone

To hia fate.

Nursery Rhymes for the Election.

Baker, Baker, Baker, man
How much now do you owe,

To Brydges and Brown, as the Banner tolls

And to Dodger Grey alao t

Pons, Pontis a Brydge, rode » horse tall

—

Pons, Pontia a Brydge, got a great fall I

The Great Western roud, with oil their men
Can't set Pons Brydge on hia hobby again
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