                         MUNICIPAL ELECTION!

NORTH WARD

Ladies and Gentlemen, and Brother Sinners!


I have been honoured by a request to become one of the Candidates for your sufferings at the next Election, and I have much pleasure in complying with it. Tories being now triumphant and Liberals disorganized and disheartened, this may seem an unfavourable time for issuing an address, but I have too much trust in the Electors of this Borough at this Contest, that the mere name of Whig, Tory, Radical, Good Templar or Publican, will have any charms or otherwise until the Staincliffe (Bully-garians) Reservoir irregularities be settled.

ELECTORS! This is an age of inquiry and examination and a few local questions are undergoing scrutiny and investigation about the Borough officials. Many of them having no especial exponent or champion have found it hard work to get before the public. If I am returned I shall never hesitate to express my opinion on all matters of individual or personal concern, whenever it will be deemed necessary to say a word on behalf of the common weal of my native town. In fact I shall expose and oppose all shams and humbugs in the Council, whether personal or impersonal, (a voice:It’s a fact then thal hev thi wark.)

I am in favour of our own Police, on the principle,- we find the money and ought to find the men. If we chance to get first-class Policemen we can scarce keep them, if we get wasters we can’t get shut of them, as the Watch Committee have no power to shove them up spout however deserving. As it is we have to humble ourselves like the Justices of the Bench asking Captain Russell to promote Sergeant Gamwell whom they consider to be a most deserving officer to the rank of an Inspector.

MAGISTRATES, ALDERMEN, COUNCILLORS, TOWN CLERK and other officials of this Borough. Ye are slaves, and do not be offended at me for saying so. The most intellectual (?) and influential among you know this to be true. Slavery does not necessarily consist of wearing iron fetters and chains. Men are slaves when they are dependent on the will of others instead of their own: In these respects ye are slaves. How long are ye going to remain so?

BURDENED TAXPAYERS! The time has now arrived when we should say and do something about the coming Elections. Very shortly the Electors will have to decide into whose hands they will entrust the Town’s affairs, and on what principles their future management shall be conducted. In the first place do not let us run at the tail of any party, nor follow blindly the lead of any individual, but endeavour to keep ourselves entirely untrammelled by those party shackles which so often blind the judgement, inflame the passions and unfit men for a calm and judicious consideration of public questions. A great writer has said that party spirit is ( from here the font is smaller size as though the printer has realised all the text cannot be fitted onto the page) singularly hostile to moral independence, this for many years I have observed to be true. In all cases let us support the man whom we consider to be the best, regardless of the colour he carries, or the party to which he belongs. It is a self-evident truth that whoever seeks to have the honour of performing the duties of a Town Councillor should know what those duties are, and should be possessed of the requisite qualifications for a fulfilment of them. The great things to be promoted are the health, the morality, the material prosperity, and the general comfort and well-being of our Borough. In order to reduce taxation we must of necessity reduce expenditure. The Local Rates of this Borough are a disgrace to us, and a burden almost impossible to be borne. How can our Shopkeepers and others be enterprising and successful in trade, and comfortable in their circumstances as every man ought to be so long as the Tax Gatherers fetches their surplus cash as fast as it is made.

If elected I shall enquire if the Byelaws of the Gas Works give preference to Workpeople who attend Batley Zion Chapel.

WORKING MEN!

I hear that Inspectors have been sent about,

To catch a poor drunken man, they’re on the look out;

They try to deprive the poor man of his beer,

But for the Inspectors the great men don’t fear

Because they know well that they won’t visit clubs,

The’re only permitted to visit small pubs.

They try to annoy the poor working man,

And make him as wretched as ever they can,

Why don’t the Inspectors go where the rich go,

And then their proceedings they’d certainly know;

If we are to have them let them treat both the same,

They don’t and I think it a very great shame.

I conclude hoping I shall never be like some members of the council, when they are Singing


Of all my Father’s Children


I like myself the best,


If I am well provided for,


I care not for the rest.

And it is from this very feeling that Staincliffe Regular Irregularities have been found out, and “Man’s inhumanity to man, makes countless thousands mourn”

All measures likely to secure the benefits of this Borough will have the hearty support 
LADIES AND GENTLEMEN, YOUR FAITHFUL SERVANT,



ABE LISTER
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