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The following poem was written by John C. Colgan, better known as
"Pagan," some time during or before 1873.

HAIL! ALLESTORN!

Hail ! Allistom, eentre of commerce and trade,
:i'mlllj: Lueen of Teum_:mctl!. where fortunes are made;
Phe soumd of thy engines is heard from afar,

Like the anset of battle or elangonr of war,

Thy fairv, graceful danzghters one homgee commanil,
Al thy temperate sons are the pride of our lind ;
No Luafler or Rowdy can flourish or thrive

Where all are ng busy as bees in a hive—

Some driving the plane, others gunling the saw,
Al some make a living exponnding the law.

Thy elegant stores are a credit 1o thee,

Where wervhts are fam 'l Tor the best flavouri] tea,
Aval teapieal spives divect from the line,

Aud elothes of all textures, the hest superfine:
Sitks, sating, nnd doesking, to suit all vur wants,
And tweeds of all colones, for Jackets and pants,
A veaedy iaele elothing our Jimbs to adorn,

Andd plaids patronized by the Marquis of Lerne,
And i vou want something to cover your elovts,
Step into the Temple and look at une buots:

Qur Loots, shoes and gaiters, can hoast o new wrinkle,
They don't go aside or give ont at the ankle;
Noomatter how erooked and shombling vou ga,

(har hoots will keep stenight, wd oue peices are Jow,
For linmlware or stoves oo to hooest 10 1),

A i o souwnd Judgient, no bigot is he,

Well it for the office of Warden vy Reeve-=

He writes a good hamd amd would seorn to deecive,
Some honest Reformers are here to be found,

And some loyal Tories are seattered around;

it all are determined like brothers 1o join,

Angd vote a fair Bonus te heln the loop line.

Some jobers will say there's a trick in the loop,
And eall it a Government tivket for soup,

To gain a few votes for the time serving crew

Woho satl with Sie Joki b bis ]ﬁ--lr.‘:h] CANne,

A g for sach bigots, who level their spleen

At Joahny so Orange, mud Cartier so Green;

If some use the left foat nnd othiers the right,

Is that a just reason why neighbours should fightt
Hold on Mr. Faugan, in mercy come back,

JThy neat little engine will run off the track.

Quirk! whistle guwa brakes, you'll have wigs on the green—
Huwea Tor Ahe loop Hoe, and God save the Queen!

This poem was quoled as the intreduclion to Alliston's
Cenlennial History, published in 1947.



