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You may have your great Niagra Falls
With its mighty power lines
And all your busy factories
And wealthy mineral mines.

But for us there’s just one spot
And it’s fairer than them all
It’s our million acre farm
And it’s charms forever call.

We are the smallest province

Of the ten, ’tis true

But it was there the first plans were made
For Canada, for you.

Although we’re small we still believe
We have our place with you

And join in many gatherings

With many friends anew.

—WINNIFRED MACDONALD ’59—

THROUGH BLOOD TO VICTORY

The biggest revolution in history—the Communist revolution—
had its beginning with a man who was born on May 5, 1818, at
Frier, in the Rhineland. The man was Karl Mark.

When Marx had acquired all the pieces needed to plan a
revolutionary program that could radically change the fate of the
earth, he collaborated with Friedrich Engels to write The Com-
munist Manifesto. The Manifesto is the Bible of Communism.
Its publication dates the formal beginning of modern Communism.

Communism is godless in its theology, materialistic in its
philosophy, and ruthless in its tactics. It is bent on destroying all
that we know and love. The Communists are bent on world-wide
conquest and they believe that the only road to this conquest is
through bloody revolution. The Communists are convinced that
some day the world is going to be theirs. But they believe that
this inevitable end can be speeded up by bloody revolution.
“Through Blood to Victorv” is the unchanging purpose of the Reds
whether they be led by Lenin or Stalin or Bulganin and Khrushehen.

Our philosophy of life is diametrically opposed to Communism.
We believe in God and His law as the norm for human conduct.
We assert that all men are created equal and that the purpose of
government is to protect the God-given rights of the equal human
beings who are its citizens. This form of government is called
Democracy. The world’s population is now divided into these two




